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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: 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
Monday, December 24h , 2012 – Christmas Eve

ORDER OF SERVICE

Welcome  - John 1:1-5 & Isaiah 9:2, 6&7
Hunter &
     Candle of Hope is lit
1In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 2He was with God in the beginning.
3Through him all things were made; without him nothing was made that has been made. 4In him was life, and that life was the light of men. 5The light shines in the darkness, but the darkness has not understood it.
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 Counsellor, 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.
Opening Praise: NBoP 120 O come all ye faithful        

Prayer of Approach & Confession [Responsive]
 

Lord, on this day, into this night, grace our lives and set us right 

Maker of our souls, mould us with your grace and make us whole

Join our song with that of angel choirs, for we rejoice in your mercy & power

For on our own, we stumble; weak and alone

Yet you, Loving Shepherd, go out; lost as we are in our worries and doubts 

Shine into our lives and stay; be our light, our truth, our way. 

And we offer all our praise, our humbled hearts, our spirits raised.
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In peace and hope may your will be done,

In love and joy may your kingdom come.

From this home of praise to our home high above.

May we as your children shine with your love. Amen

Assurance from God’s Word [Jeremiah 31:33-34]
33    “This is the covenant I will make with the house of Israel
    after that time,” declares the LORD.
    “I will put my law in their minds
    and write it on their hearts.
    I will be their God,
    and they will be my people.
34    No longer will a man teach his neighbour,
    or a man his brother, saying, ‘Know the LORD,’
    because they will all know me,
    from the least of them to the greatest,”
    declares the LORD.
    “For I will forgive their wickedness
    and will remember their sins no more.”
Bible School Christmas Program

“Practice Jesus” read by Hayden Lynds

Special Music – Jingle Bells

Merry Christmas Poem - Each has their line and a letter to hold up
M- is for His mother Mary

E – is for His everlasting love

R- is for the angel’s raignment shining bright

R – is for the cross where He gave his life

Y – is for you, always kept in God’s sight

C – is for the Christ child, born upon this day;

H – is for the herald angels in the night

R – for our redeemer

I – for Israel’ God’s people

S – is for the star that shone so bright’;

T – for Three wise men, travelling so far

M – for the manger where He lay

A – for all the around He is born for

S – for the shepherds who came to praise and pray.

And this is why there is a Christmas Day!

And why we wish you Merry Christmas in this way. . .

Special Music –Joy to the World
Scripture:  Luke 2:1-7 read by Chase Lynds

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.
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.
Scripture:  Luke 2:8-14
read by Abby Ryan
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.”
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.”

Candle of Peace is lit

Special Music We wish you a merry Christmas
Hymn BoP 141 Away in a manger
A Story with the Children – God gave us Christmas  written by Lisa Bergen
       





     read by Marly Sutherland




Hymn BoP 123 Infant Holy, infant lowly
Scripture: Luke 2:15-20 
The Jones


Candle of Joy is lit
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.
Reflection: The MAIN Attraction!


When we imagine the perfect Christmas scene, what comes to mind?

A white Christmas?! Okay, we get the point on that one. No more dreaming about white Christmas. I am dreaming about palm trees and coconuts at this point. 

Turkey and some mistletoe?

Toys & presents?

Sleigh bells, & carols sing?

Christmas Cards & decorating?

Special baking & Charity work?


And I am very sure that if we went around this room we could come up with a dozen, may be even two dozen more things that are special about this season, and about our celebrations at Christmas. 


No, I am not leaving Jesus out all of this of course.

Jesus IS the reason for the season, as that now cliché phrase reminds us, but it is not just about Jesus. Because if celebrating Jesus birth was all that Christmas was about well then you and I could do that very well on our own, but it is not about Jesus all by himself. 

The last few days has been very busy, with one thing and another you likely found yourself stuck in a corner, or puttering around outside, maybe clearing some snow and ice, maybe baking, maybe wrapping, maybe shopping, maybe looking after the kids, maybe looking after the grandkids so the kids can take a break or simply get the shopping, wrapping, baking, shovelling, cleaning done. Just saying that was hectic work.

And now you’ve tidied everything up enough that at this point you are here, though maybe more than a few are thinking about getting home, and what’s going on tomorrow. It takes a lot of work to make this season special, but what is your main attraction to Christmas?

This should be the main attraction. Tonight we remember that Jesus came and was born a little baby in the humblest of circumstances, born in to a manger in a stable. In today’s terms that’s like being born in a garage in an oil pan. Of course we celebrate Jesus coming, but the big attraction is just Jesus.

Look at who is here tonight. These are people you know and see in lots of other places, but they are here with you tonight. We are here tonight to rejoice in being here with each other. God sent his son Jesus so that we could be together, even to be together forever. 

So, while we are drawn to the main attraction of Jesus being born into our world, and in such a humble way that we could all feel connected and important to him; let’s not forget to look around and celebrate everyone who gathers with us. Because we are the main attraction to Jesus; he came to love us. Hallelujah!!

Hymn BoP 148 It came upon a midnight clear 

Scripture: John 1:10-14 
Agnew Crew

Candle of Love is lit
10He was in the world, and though the world was made through him, the world did not recognize him. 11He came to that which was his own, but his own did not receive him. 12Yet to all who received him, to those who believed in his name, he gave the right to become children of God—13children born not of natural descent, nor of human decision or a husband’s will, but born of God.
14The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us. We have seen his glory, the glory of the One and Only, who came from the Father, full of grace and truth.
Offering & Offertory Hymn BoP 132 Hark the Herald Angels Sing
Reflection: Forgiveness & Unwrapping


    
I am going to tell you the story of two old grumpy men [no pointing fingers now!!] These two old men are in the story, and so before you go about trying to figure out who I am talking about let me tell you their story.


Now, as is the case with all grumpy old men that I have ever known, they were not always old, and they were not always grumpy, but so far as I know these two men to which this story pertains were in fact always men, except when they were very young, and especially not grumpy and that was when they were both boys.


And they were both boys in the same town, and by chance on the same street, and they might have been from the same house if their families did not live a block from each other, so they were only neighbours in a neighbourhood, of not particular class, race or persuasion. And as often happens when two young boys, in the same neighbourhood, often do they played together, and rough housed, and before long they became friends. And not just any friends, but best friends.


In school they’d always do projects together, and then they’d get in trouble and have to do detention together, and then they’d do some good thing and get presented with the same school award. They were so much alike and such great friends that people just assumed that they were brothers.


Well, one day those two almost-brother-friends were in the department store together looking all of the truly excellent toys that were being sold that year at Christmas, and there it was in the bright glass case, the Eagle 2 remote control airplane kit with a four-channel, six leaver remote. In the late 1950s it was what every 10 ear old boy would have wanted, if they did not want to be Roy Rogers or dance in a hula hoop.


Well, as it happened, the store supply could not keep up with demand, and come Christmas day one boy woke up delighted to find the Eagle 2 remote control airplane kit with a four-channel, six leaver remote, while the other woke up to find a plain old model plane kit, to make matters worse it was the exact same plane. And even though he understood that the store had run out, and that he had a very nice model plane to build, it never got rid of that sour feeling in the pit of his stomach every time his friend filled up the miniature gas take, and went through a pre-flight check, and the model plane went soaring into the sky.


But you know, a good friendship can survive that sort of thing. I mean it was nobody’s fault. And by the next Christmas they were only interested in one thing. The rocket test station that launched real rockets, like the one that launched Sputnik the year before. Except, and maybe you already guessed it, on of the friends got it and other didn’t, except this time it was the other way around and the boy who got the airplane was left with the bitter feeling


You know, even a couple of times and friends tend to get over stuff like that, but this sort of thing seemed to just keep happening. One of the boys, now young men, fancied a certain girl the other one asked her out before, [and once that happened a few times that fellas nearly came to blows]. But it was in the car lot where the two, now young men with families, finally turned their back on each other. 


The special limited edition Cadillac had not been in the lot for a week when both of these guys stopped in to check it out and take it for a test drive. It was luxury, but it was also dependability, and if you haven’t noticed already, both of them had grow to like things that set them apart from the other. Life was a competition to jobs, paycheques, houses, hair cuts, vacations, even where they took the wife out for Valentine’s Day, arguing over the best seats in the Chinese restaurant.


But when one of them, the same one who got t the Eagle 2 remote control airplane kit with a four-channel, six leaver remote for Christmas all before, bought the car and drove it off the lot just as the other was coming in – cash in hand to buy It . . . well, that was it. The friendship – whatever was left of it – ended, and dirty look led to silent stare, led to, menacing glare, led to simply not even looking at the other for the next thirty five years.


They’d seen each other in passing; neither one of them was going to do the other the favour of leaving town. One Christmas they stood in a grocery line for twenty minutes without even acknowledging the other’s existence, but checking to see if the other spotted any better deals, and they both snickered to themselves as they went back to their cars, one about the other’s grey hair, and the other about the general lack of hair.


So by this point we are finally back to the point about there being two grumpy old men, and it just so happened that as sometime happens to men, they go to their doctor and they find out that they need a procedure or perhaps an operation, and that was it exactly. One was called in for a procedure, and the other for an operation, and both it just so happened was just before Christmas. They would be in the hospital for Christmas. And as they awoke and looked across the ward to see the other lying there, well, you would have been amazed at how fast the both reached for their buzzers; and some might say it was like they were on a game show but both of these men knew it was back to being Roy Rogers or the Lone Ranger and who was the faster draw.


There is an interesting part of the first story of Christmas, where Mary and Joseph come to the inn looking for a place to stay, and there was no room; so it was true in this story. No amount of begging, pleading, whining, or bribing could get them out of that ward, or away from each other.      


So, there they were, about to spend Christmas with each other. 


The one who had the procedure was able to get up from his bed first, later that same day. He’d spent the morning looking across the room at his old . . . what was he an enemy, or was he a friend. Instead of slipping out to sit in the hall or the lounge, he went over to his roommates bed and sat in the seat beside it. 


The little side-table’s top drawer was opened slightly and he could see the black vinyl cover of a bible, and he opened it to the second chapter of Luke, it was Christmas time after all and he read:

‘Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying,

     “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favour rests.”’  

‘Peace on earth to men’ he thought, even two old warring souls like us I wonder.

And then it all came out, years of grief and anger and spite just seemed to evaporate in a moment, and he reached out and took his old friend’s hand, and he began to pray.

A low grumble came from the bed as, startled from his sleep, ‘the friend’ awoke and found his hospital roommate holding his hand with a bible open on his lap, whispering, “I’m sorry! I’m so sorry.” Over and over again. And as a prayer to God and a response to his friend he whispered back, “I’m sorry too.”

And they looked into each other’s eyes, and the tears were welling up; and for them both at last there was peace – peace at last.

Now the story doesn’t end there, just as our story does not end here. 

Forgiveness is not simply when we accept someone else’s apology, but real forgiveness happens when we admit how much we need forgiveness too. It’s about being made right together, and not some kind of self-righteousness. 

The only one who never needed that kind of forgiveness was the one who was born into the poorest human condition, took on our form and our vulnerability, and even took all our sins upon himself crying out for our forgiveness. And you are forgiven, because he came. He came for every grumpy old man, every spiteful child, every self-righteous sinner, whatever we are, he came to unwrap us with forgiveness as a present of love to the world. 

 “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favour rests.”’ Amen

Special Music

The Christ Candle [Insert]


Hymn BoP 122 Silent night
Benediction

Hymn BoP 134 Joy to the world
 We look forward to seeing you this Sunday [December 29th] in Bass River as our celebration of Christ’s birth continues. 

“Want to keep Christ in Christmas? Feed the hungry, clothe the naked, forgive the guilty, welcome the unwanted, care for the ill, love your enemies, and do unto others as you would have done unto you.” 

 Steve Maraboli

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.

Thank you everyone who gave to tonight’s food drive. Please keep them in mind after the holiday season as the need they feed continues
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