Rexton Lion’s Nursing Home Service – December 20th 2015

Call to Worship – Luke 2:10-11

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.
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Opening praise Joy to the World 


Isaac Watts [NBoP 153, BoP 134]

Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room, 

And Heaven and nature sing, And Heaven and nature sing, 

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.

Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow, Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found,
Far as, far as, the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love, And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders, of His love.

Prayer of approach & confession

Reflection – Time, Space & Christmas

After digging out through the wrapping, the boxes, the bags and the ribbons, comes a few days of peace where toys and clothes, and chocolates and other gifts lay under the tree for my family and I to look at and appreciate. I like to think it is okay to celebrate being blessed. I want guests and friends to see that I show-off the present they gave me, even if it IS an ugly sweater [can anyone tell me why it is a good thing that they are making such a comeback?].


I am glad for what I have received, even though I know that it is so important to give and give generously, I can’t help being happy about getting all these wonderful things. I like how happy the children are when they find a toy they like, and the excitement they have about everything this time of year.


The decorating, the baking, there is not time of the year when we seem to be so busy. People stopping by, events in the community: it seems it is my time that that is the most crowded. I am always worried I will double-book myself or that I will miss something important.


That’s the biggest challenge; deciding what is most import. What IS most important? Sometimes I have to make priorities. Do I go to the carol sing, or help at the food bank? Do I visit with relatives, or make sure I have all my Christmas cards are sent on time?


Then I got  that feeling that one way or another I always seem to get this time of year. I’d like to think it’s God’s still-small voice whispering me in the right direction. I was looking at the tree and I saw a space in the middle of the gifts. I had a gift there, one that I was giving away, wrapped up so nice well it just looked nicer under the tree than stuck in the closet. Anyway, my friend dropped by and I gave them the gift and then there was this hole; an empty space and I began looking around the room to see what should go there. And then my eye fell on a nativity set, stuck in the corner of the room.
Prayer: 

Scripture reading: Matthew 1:18-25
18 This 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. 19 Because 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.
20 But 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. 21 She will give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus, because he will save his people from their sins.”
22 All 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.”
24 When Joseph woke up, he did what the angel of the Lord had commanded him and took Mary home as his wife. 25 But he had no union with her until she gave birth to a son. And he gave him the name Jesus.
Away in a Manger

 Away in a manger; No crib for a bed, 

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 

The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay; 

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.
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 The cattle are lowing; The Baby awakes, 

But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes, 

I love thee, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, 

And stay by my side until morning is nigh.

 Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay

Close by me forever, and love me; I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 

And fit us for heaven to live with thee there.

Scripture Reading: Luke 2:1-14
1 In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be enrolled. 2 This was the first enrollment, when Quirini-us was governor of Syria. 3 And all went to be enrolled, each to his own city. 4 And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the city of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, 5 to be enrolled with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child. 6 And while they were there, the time came for her to be delivered. 7 And she gave birth to her first-born son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.
8 And in that region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. 9 And an angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were filled with fear. 10 And the angel said to them, “Be not afraid; for behold, I bring you good news of a great joy which will come to all the people; 11 for to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 12 And this will be a sign for you: you will find a babe wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a manger.” 13 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying,
14    “Glory to God in the highest,
    and on earth peace among men with whom he is pleased!”
Reflection - Is there room?

The nativity set was off in the corner and I kept looking at it and the space now open underneath the tree after I had taken a beautifully wrapped gift out and given it to a friend. It would fit. In fact it would not only fit, it would probably look quite good. 

So I picked it up and I put it in the space beneath the tree, and it was as though the room finally came into focus. I looked at the nativity, and I could feel how everything else had come from what it represented. There is in the midst of all my gifts was the greatest gift of all.  

And then I felt a little sad; you know, sort of that silly-sad feeling you get when someone says ‘I told you so’, except for me it was that still-small-voice again. I had put everything else at the centre of Christmas. The lights, the cards, the baking, the visiting, the volunteering, the family, the church events, but how much of that was really about putting Christ at the centre of my Christmas? 

My nativity was set in the corner. There are more pictures of Santa, whose a fine ol’ Saint legend or true story – but how much have all these other things replaced Christ. Is this still a celebration of God’s love come to us in the form of his only begotten Son, Jesus, the Messiah, the Christ?

I took the presents out from under the tree, and this time I just left the nativity sitting there. The presents could sit in the corner for a while, and I needed to make sure that Christ was back at the centre of Christmas for me again. 

This is so much more than ‘Jesus is the reason for the season.” 

This is remembering that Jesus is the reason for everything
Silent Night
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 Silent night, holy night; All is calm all is bright
'Round yon virgin Mother and Child
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heavenly peace

Silent night, holy night; Shepherds quake at the sight.
Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia;
Christ the Savior is born; Christ the Savior is born

Silent night, holy night, Son of God, love's pure light.
Radiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth; Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth

Scripture Reading: Luke 2:15-20

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 Conclusion– 
 Today we read how Jesus was born. It is an amazing story. It is the great story of Jesus before he says a word, or we hear his teachings. The story of the birth of Christ is that important event we need to understand, and understand truthfully and faithfully, if anything else the Bible says is going to be understood. 


The angels, the promises made to Joseph and to Mary, the fulfillment of prophecy, all of those things being the miracles that they were are just trimmings, just decorations to the real story. At the centre of this story is Jesus the Christ, the Son of the living God. Just as he was at the centre of the story of Christmas, so he needs to be at the centre of our celebration of Christmas too.


Christmas is a time for family and friends, it is a time for traditions, it is a time for party and games and feasting, and sweets and goodies, it a time for giving and receiving, it is a time for a lot of wonderful things. But for all of the wonderful things that we fill this holiday with we must first fill our lives with Christ or nothing else we do to celebrate will make a lot of sense or have anywhere near as wonderful a meaning. 

The angel said “for to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.”


Amen
Prayer

Hark the Herald Angel’s Sing
 Hark! the herald angels sing glory to the newborn King, 

Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled. 

Joyful, all ye nations rise; join the triumph of the skies; 

With the angelic host proclaim, ‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 

Refrain: Hark! the herald angels sing glory to the newborn King.

 Christ, by highest heaven adored, Christ, the Everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come, offspring of a virgin’s womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see! Hail the Incarnate Deity! 

Pleased as Man with men to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. Refrain
 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, Risen with healing in his wings. 

Mild, he lays his glory by, born that man no more may die; 

Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth. Refrain
Blessing & Benediction
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