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A Christian Church, at Christmas

St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, Clairville

The Bass River Pastoral Charge

St. Mark’s, Bass River; St. James, Beersville; St. Andrew’s, Clairville & Zion, West Branch
The Presbyterian Church in Canada

Organists: Marly Sutherland, Bev Dunn, Rodney Girvan
Minister: Rev. Alexander [Sandy] D. Sutherland; B.A., B.Th. M.Div
Manse #: 506-785-4383 Cell #: 506-521-0705 Email: thebrpc@gmail.com
Thursday December 24h , 2015 – Christmas Eve –  4pm Songs & Stories

ORDER OF SERVICE

Call to Christ’s Cradle [Isaiah 9 selections] 

   

     Hayden Lynds

2    The people walking in darkness
    have seen a great light;
    on those living in the land of the shadow of death£
    a light has dawned.
6    For to us a child is born,
    to us a son is given,
    and the government will be on his shoulders.
    And he will be called
    Wonderful Counselor,£ Mighty God,
    Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
7    Of the increase of his government and peace
    there will be no end.
    He will reign on David’s throne
    and over his kingdom,
    establishing and upholding it
    with justice and righteousness
    from that time on and forever.
    The zeal of the LORD Almighty
    will accomplish this.
Prayer of Approach & Confession [Responsive]
 

Glory, Glory O God of all; of all creation, of all time and all space

Making a time for your begotten to be known, so we may know you & praise

The stars, the people, the angels all proclaim the wonder the never cease

And we join with angel choirs, we shall sing in joy “Glory!” and “Peace!”

Those who are in the fields may hear, those are asleep in the towns may rise

And together we wonder at how you are present in all of our lives

Not noticing; we don’t always care. Sometimes we treat you like you are not there
Perfect grace has dawned, our hope fulfilled, joy is come near

Love swaddled in a manger, for whom the hosts of heavens sing 

Tonight we are humbled, by the grace of the King
The Saviour of all, Son of God, Emmanuel

Shine into our lives; you are the one Lord of us all.
And from this home of praise to our home high above.

May we as your children share Christ in our love. Amen

Assurance from God’s Word [Titus 2:11-14]
Opening: Mary’s Boy Child  


by Marly Sutherland
Scripture: Matthew 1:18-25 



   read by Lilly & Tracy Lynds
18This is how the birth of Jesus Christ came about: His mother Mary was pledged to be married to Joseph, but before they came together, she was found to be with child through the Holy Spirit. 19Because Joseph her husband was a righteous man and did not want to expose her to public disgrace, he had in mind to divorce her quietly.
20But after he had considered this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream and said, “Joseph son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary home as your wife, because what is conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit. 21She will give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus,£ because he will save his people from their sins.”
22All this took place to fulfill what the Lord had said through the prophet: 23“The virgin will be with child and will give birth to a son, and they will call him Immanuel”£—which means, “God with us.”
24When Joseph woke up, he did what the angel of the Lord had commanded him and took Mary home as his wife. 25But he had no union with her until she gave birth to a son. And he gave him the name Jesus.
Hymn BoP 141 Away in a manger

Scripture: Luke 2: 1-3, 4-7, 8-12, 13-14, 15-20
  

read by young ladies

Candles of Hope, Peace, Joy & Love are lit
 

1In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should be taken of the entire Roman world. 2(This was the first census that took place while Quirinius was governor of Syria.) 3And everyone went to his own town to register.

Aeda

4So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town of David, because he belonged to the house and line of David. 5He went there to register with Mary, who was pledged to be married to him and was expecting a child. 6While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born, 7and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn.

Chase??

8And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks at night. 9An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 10But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people. 11Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the Lord. 12This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”

Maddie

13Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying,
14    “Glory to God in the highest,
    and on earth peace to men on whom his favor rests.”

Belle

15When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let’s go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.”
16So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who was lying in the manger. 17When they had seen him, they spread the word concerning what had been told them about this child, 18and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds said to them. 19But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart. 20The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things they had heard and seen, which were just as they had been told.
Hymn BoP 130 O little town of Bethlehem

Reflection: O little town of Clairville

Years before I came to be your minister Clairville hosted a living nativity. I guess it will always be a tradition that the living nativity is a cold night, wherever we try to have it, because it was a pretty cold night so I am told.


What is nice about the living nativities we have around here, is in how much life is still like it was two thousand years ago. There is no hustle and bustle here in the country like you’d find in the town. People still have to tend to the animals and the idea of a stable and a manger is close enough to a backyard experience that the Christmas story, and its reality, can hit pretty close to home. 


Could you imagine a couple, struggling on their way home for the holiday in a tumble-down old car having to stop here in Clairville, needing a place to say, the young wife being full term. Here husband not exactly sure what to do. 

Somebody would put them up, even with everyone’s family being around. Where would we put them if we had to squeeze them in here though? We’d find a place. We always make room for one more.

And then we’ll the baby would come. How long has it been since a baby was born here in Clairville. That would be a miracle, right there. This year we are going to have a few babies born to families along this road, but I haven’t heard of anyone planning a birth at home.

But we are letting our imaginations go here tonight that this wandering family would not make it in to the hospital so the baby was born out here. Well, I guess we’d bundle up the little child as best we could to keep it warm, whoever had made room for the child’s family, at whose-ever house they landed.

Now we’ve got no sheep farmers here in Clairville. Maybe I should have saved this reflection for a Christmas in West Branch but I didn’t and so we’ll have to go with what we got. So just imagine now, if suddenly a host of angels started shouting and announcing a heavenly birth to Ray Hudson here next door. Well, outside of scaring him back into the house and out of his wits, if they were to tell him that the messiah of God had come into this small town and where he could find the baby and then for him and whoever was there helping him with the cattle to have them come running up for a midnight visit, well then we might begin tot think something was up.

Well, lets just suppose some of us were there, when Ray showed up with the news of angels, and he convinced us of the truth of it all. Well, the bible tells us that the shepherds went on a door to door campaign through the whole town to make sure no one missed the news that Jesus was born, that the angels ahead come and announced the birth of the Messiah, the Saviour of all human kind.

That is the sort of thing that happened. Do you think we could make something like it happen again? Do you think we could share the good news, that Jesus Christ had come?

Jesus came, he was born in a  dirty stable, laid in a manger wrapped in bands of cloth, and though it happened thousand of years ago it is still good news worth sharing today. Amen
Special Music: Come on ring those bells
                     

       by Bev Dunn 

Hymn BoP 144 It came upon a midnight clear

A Story with the Children – Santa’s Favorite Story              written by Hisako Aoki





read by Marly Sutherland

Hymn BoP 122 Silent Night

Offering – 

& Offertory Hymn BoP 134 Joy to the world
Prayer of Thanksgiving & Intercession 

& The Lord’s Prayer (debts/debtors NBoP831; BoP605)

Reading: A room filled with lonely Christmases [continuing the story Forgiveness & Unwrapping]
A couple of years ago, when we last gathered here for a Christmas Eve service I told the story of two grumpy old men, who though friends as children had spent most of their adult lives being sour at each other, only to find themselves on Christmas Eve in hospital beds in the same room. 

It was then that they made their peace, with the word of God opened to the Christmas story to the words of the angels, speaking to the shepherd, call the world to be at peace at the Messiah’s birth.

The two men found their peace in that ward-room.

Well, you know you can be a curious bunch and a number of people asked what happened next. I was told I could not just leave those two men in the hospital and have that be the end of the story.

And, their procedures meant that they would be in the hospital right through the holidays. Oh, their family would be visiting, but they were missing out on the gift opening. 


Their room was pretty stark, just a Christmas ball and some tinsel, and so they asked the nurse if there was anywhere more festive than their room and if they could be wheeled out there somehow.


The nurse said there was some decorations up in the common room that volunteers had put up earlier in the month, but she was running a little short-staffed because of the holiday, so it might be a bit before she could get the one who was still in bed into a wheelchair and out to the common room. No one else was out there anyway. Most people were just in their rooms.


As the nurse left the room one of the men said, “But we are supposed to be together at Christmas.”


That got the other think and he reached for the phone beside his bed. He dialled a number and it rang through. It was a friend from the senior’s club, and he was spending Christmas alone too, and they knew others who in the same way would be all alone, “And bring some of those TV dinners! Who knows what kind of oatmeal they are going to try and feed us in here . . .”


And that was when the nurse walked back in the room. She had the look on her face that reminded the men of a school teacher they both were afraid of as boys, who had caught them gluing the mop to the bottom of the bucket as an April fools prank, and made them pay for a new mop and bucket and also use it for the first time to clean the floor after school for the rest of the week. Maybe this nurse was related somehow, because the look she was giving the men, made them look at each other and then put on their ‘get out of detention faces’, which they only had ever used on their wives.  

As for the nurse, she just knew they’d be up to something. They just had that look, though she was used to seeing that look in ten year-olds in the children’s ward when her patients would do something like get a hold of a surgical glove and fill it with water, or something like that. 


But she heard them out this time and their idea sounded terrific, as for the food, there is one of the hospital volunteers who is a widow now with no grandchildren, she comes in a cooks a dinner for the staff and patients in the kitchen that is on the Senior’s ward.


So after a phone call back to their friend the wheels started turning, and many of their single friends started showing up and lonely person after lonely person started crowded the room. No TV dinners, but the smell of wafting turkey and potatoes and vegetables, and some others dishes that these single seniors had brought it as well. Soon their was a counter full of food, and staff from other wards came by to see what was gong on as more and more people came into the hospital.


Patients were wheeled out of their rooms, and the staff were able focus to give enough attention to the immobile patients that their beds could be reset out in the common room through special hook-ups and mobile units out there. Soon all the rooms were empty, and the common room did not look like any hospital space, but as your dinning room or kitchen will hopefully look tomorrow. 


It was a room full of lonely people, who because of a couple of grumpy old guys who would not speak to each other most of their lives found Christ’s peace, they also found a way to share that peace with others. 


That is what Christmas does, for the miracle of Christ’s birth brings the world together from our loneliest corners, to the kind of family God has made real in Christ.

Peace on earth and good will to all mankind.

The Christ Candle [see bulletin insert] 


          The Christ Candle is lit
Hymn  BoP 132 Hark! The herald angels sing

Our gift is Christ [Micah 5:2; Isaiah 52:7-10]

Micah

2    “But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah,
    though you are small among the clans£ of Judah,
    out of you will come for me
    one who will be ruler over Israel,
    whose origins£ are from of old,
    from ancient times.£”

Isaiah

7    How beautiful on the mountains
    are the feet of those who bring good news,
    who proclaim peace,
    who bring good tidings,
    who proclaim salvation,
    who say to Zion,
    “Your God reigns!”
8    Listen! Your watchmen lift up their voices;
    together they shout for joy.
    When the LORD returns to Zion,
    they will see it with their own eyes.
9    Burst into songs of joy together,
    you ruins of Jerusalem,
    for the LORD has comforted his people,
    he has redeemed Jerusalem.
10    The LORD will lay bare his holy arm
    in the sight of all the nations,
    and all the ends of the earth will see
    the salvation of our God.
Benediction

Behold! as the angels announced to shepherds and the star marked the universe to draw the wisest of foreign kings to a small town, let us be drawn in faith to know and share with the whole world that we are children of a God of insurmountable love, who in grace has sent His only begotten Son, that we might know salvation and be refreshed in every day, as if each day were Christmas morning, full of joy and possibilities.

Go then unto all places with that joy in your heart, and let the message be spread, that Christ is come.

Merry Christmas Everyone,

May God bless you, yours, and all with whom you will share the joy of the Good News: Christ has come, and is coming again!

Tonight’s bulletin cover is a donation in honour of the work and service you have given in sharing the good news in Jesus Christ.
Everyone is welcome to gather again at seven o’clock this evening at St. Mark’s Presbyterian in Bass River.

We look forward to seeing you this Sunday [December 27th] for a special service of Carols and Stories and at our services in Clairville (9am) & Bass River (11:15am) as our celebration of Christ’s birth continues. 

Money from tonight’s offering is shared equally among the four congregations with each congregation deciding on mission or ministry project(s) to support.

Thank you everyone who gave generously to the work of this congregation and the pastoral charge. For all the ways you have shared the blessings you have been given, God Bless you and Merry Christmas.

“Christmas doesn't come from a store, 

maybe Christmas perhaps means 

a little bit more....” 
― Dr. Seuss, How the Grinch Stole Christmas!   
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