
 

Christmas Eve, December 24, 2020, 11:00 pm. Worship Aid 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Prelude                                                 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old,                                                                 

from angels bending near the earth to touch their harps of gold:                                                                  

“Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heav’n’s all gracious King.”                                                        

The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled;                                                            

and still their heav’nly music floats o’er all the weary world:                                                                   

Above its sad and lowly plains they bend on hov’ring wing,                                                              

and ever o’er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing. 

For lo! The days are hast’ning on, by prophets seen of old,                                                          

when with the ever circling years shall come the time foretold,                                                                      

when the new heav’n and earth shall own the Prince of Peace their King,                                                                

and the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing. 

Text:  Edmund H. Sears, 1810-1876, alt. Tune:  CAROL, CMD; Richard S. Willis, 1819-1900 

         Gesu Bambino 

When blossoms flowered ‘mid the snows upon a winter night                                                              

was born the Child, the Christmas Rose, the King of Love and Light.                                                    

The angels sang, the shepherds sang, the grateful earth rejoiced.                                                           

And at His blessed birth the stars their exultation voiced.   

O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him.                                                                            

O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.  

Again the heart with rapture glows to greet the holy night                                                                 

that gave the world its Christmas Rose, its King of Love and Light.                                                       

Let ev’ry voice acclaim His name, the grateful chorus swell.                                                             

From paradise to earth He came that we with Him might dwell. 

O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him.                                                                              

O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

O come let us adore Him, adore Him, Crist the Lord.                                                                                   

O come, O come, O come let us adore Him. Christ the Lord. 
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The First Noel 

The first Noel, the angel did say, was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they 

lay; in fields where they lay keeping their sheep, on a cold winter’s night that was 

so deep.  Noel, noel, noel, noel, born is the King of Israel. 

They looked up and saw a star shining in the East, beyond them far;                                                      

and to the earth it gave great light, and so it continued both day and night.                                        

Noel, noel, noel, noel, born is the King of Israel. 

Text:  English Carol, 17th C. Tune:  THE FIRST NOWELL, Irregular; English Melody; harm. from Christmas Carols New and Old, 1871 

 

A Weary Couple 

A weary couple lodged within a stable,                                                                                                

the only space where they could spend the night.                                                                                     

Were other trav’lers happy to be able to keep her labor out of mind and sight?                                       

But choirs of angels heard the mother’s weeping,                                                                               

and heaven rang with songs of peace on earth.                                                                                 

They went unheard by those in comfort sleeping,                                                                                   

for Jesus came among the outcasts at his birth.   

An angel came to Joseph in his dreaming and warned him so his family could flee.  

As they escaped King Herod’s evil scheming, the son of God became a refugee.  

How many children die without such warning?                                                                                           

How many mothers will not be consoled, their voices choked with anger, tears,                           

and mourning, for songs unsung and stories never to be told?   

But still the angels sing their hymn of “Glory” beyond our fears that never seem to 

cease.  For Christ has come, and God’s unfolding story redeems the world to live 

in love, good will, and peace.  Glory, glory, glory, Gloria! 

Words and Arrangement Copyright ©2018 by GIA Publications, Inc. All rights reserved. 

Ave Maria 

Hail Mary full of grace, the Lord is with you.                                                                                    

Blessed are you among all women, blest is the fruit of your womb.  (Refrain) 

Refrain: 

Jesus, formed in your faith.  Ave Maria, alleluia.                                                                               

Jesus, born in your love, Ave Maria, alleluia.   

Holy Mary mother of God, the Lord is with you.                                                                        

Pray for us sinners, pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death.  (Refrain) 

Text:Hail Mary; additional text by Dan Kantor, b. 1960 Tune: Dan Kantor, b. 1960, arr. By Rob Glover, b. 1950 ©1993, GIA Publications, Inc. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Winter Rose 

In the silence of the winter while stars shown high above,                                                                

God sent from heaven’s garden a Rose to show His love.                                                                 

It opened in the dark of night while the world was fast asleep.                                                        

So perfect was its beauty, it made the heavens weep. 

The angels paused to wonder upon that winsome sight.                                                                         

And kings and shepherds gathered to worship in its light.                                                                      

They all breathed in its beauty, a precious sweet perfume.                                                                  

And in the bleak midwinter the Rose began to bloom.                                                                               

O let us now remember when God put on the thorn.                                                                              

And Love restored the garden and the Winter Rose was born.                                                       

Oh, Love restored the garden and the Winter Rose was born. 

Copyright ©2000, Malcolm Music A Division of Shawnee Press, Inc.  International Copyright Secured.  All Rights Reserved  

O Holy Night 

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining, it is the night of the dear Savior’s birth; 

long lay the world in sin and error pining, till He appeared, and the soul felt its 

worth.  A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, for yonder breaks the new and 

glorious morn:  Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices!  O night divine,                              

O night when Christ was born.  O night, O holy night, O night divine.   

O Holy Night (also known as "Cantique de Noël")  Adolphe Adam in 1847 to the French poem "Minuit, chrétiens" (Midnight, Christians) by poet 

Placide Cappeau (1808–1877) 

Gathering Song                                 O Come All Ye Faithful 

Adéste fidéles, laéti, triumphántes, Veníte, veníte in Béthlehem.                                                               

Natum vidéte, Regem angelórum.                                                                                                           

Veníte adorémus, veníte adorémus, veníte adorémus Dóminum. 

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, O come ye, O come ye                                                

to Bethlehem; Come and behold him born the King of angels:  

Refrain:                                                                                                                                                  

O come, let us adore him, O Come, let us adore him,                                                                         

O come, let us adore him, Christ, the Lord! 

Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation, sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above!  

Glory to God Glory in the highest;   

Savior, we greet thee, born this happy morning.  Jesus to thee be all glory given; 

word of the Father, now in flesh appearing:   

Text: Adeste fideles; John F. Wade, c. 1711-1786; English tr. by Frederick Oakely, 1802-1880, alt.                                                            

Tune:  ADESTE FIDELES, irregular with refrain, John F. Wade, c. 1711-1786. 

 

 

 

 



Greeting  

Gloria 

Refrain:                                                                                                                                       

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.                                   

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.   

We praise you, we bless you, we adore you we glorify you, we give you thanks for 

your great glory, Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father.  (Refrain) 

Lord Jesus Christ, only begotten Son, Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 

you take away the sins of the world:  have mercy on us; you take away the sins of 

the world:  receive our prayer; you are seated at the right hand of the Father:                                  

have mercy on us.  (Refrain) 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, you alone are the Most 

High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in the glory of God, the glory of God the 

Father. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.  Glory to 

God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.  Amen.  Amen! 

©2011, Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved. 

 

 Opening Prayer  

 
 

LITURGY OF THE WORD          

  

First Reading                   IS 9: 1-6                   
 

A reading from the book of the prophet Isaiah 

 

The people who walked in darkness 

have seen a great light; 

upon those who dwelt in the land of gloom 

a light has shone. 

You have brought them abundant joy 

and great rejoicing, 

as they rejoice before you as at the harvest, 

as people make merry when dividing spoils. 

For the yoke that burdened them, 

the pole on their shoulder, 

and the rod of their taskmaster 

you have smashed, as on the day of Midian. 

For every boot that tramped in battle, 



every cloak rolled in blood, 

will be burned as fuel for flames. 

For a child is born to us, a son is given us; 

upon his shoulder dominion rests. 

They name him Wonder-Counselor, God-Hero, 

Father-Forever, Prince of Peace. 

His dominion is vast 

and forever peaceful, 

from David’s throne, and over his kingdom, 

which he confirms and sustains 

by judgment and justice, 

both now and forever. 

The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do this! 

 

The word of the Lord.    Response:  Thanks be to God. 

 

 

Responsorial Psalm      Ps. 96-Today is Born Our Savior 

Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.                                                                                               

Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.                                         
  ©2004 Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved.                                                                                               

 

Second Reading       Ti 2: 11-14 

 

A reading from the letter of Paul to Titus 

 

Beloved: 

The grace of God has appeared, saving all 

and training us to reject godless ways and worldly desires 

and to live temperately, justly, and devoutly in this age, 

as we await the blessed hope, 

the appearance of the glory of our great God 

and savior Jesus Christ, 

who gave himself for us to deliver us from all lawlessness 

and to cleanse for himself a people as his own, 

eager to do what is good. 

 

The word of the Lord.    Response:  Thanks be to God. 

 

Gospel Acclamation     

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
©2004, Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved.                 

 

 

 

 



Gospel Reading       LK 2: 1-14 

A reading from the holy gospel according to Luke 

Response: Glory to you, O Lord 

 

In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus 

that the whole world should be enrolled. 

This was the first enrollment, 

when Quirinius was governor of Syria. 

So all went to be enrolled, each to his own town. 

And Joseph too went up from Galilee from the town of Nazareth 

to Judea, to the city of David that is called Bethlehem, 

because he was of the house and family of David, 

to be enrolled with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child. 

While they were there, 

the time came for her to have her child, 

and she gave birth to her firstborn son. 

She wrapped him in swaddling clothes and laid him in a manger, 

because there was no room for them in the inn. 

 

Now there were shepherds in that region living in the fields 

and keeping the night watch over their flock. 

The angel of the Lord appeared to them 

and the glory of the Lord shone around them, 

and they were struck with great fear. 

The angel said to them, 

“Do not be afraid; 

for behold, I proclaim to you good news of great joy 

that will be for all the people. 

For today in the city of David 

a savior has been born for you who is Christ and Lord. 

And this will be a sign for you: 

you will find an infant wrapped in swaddling clothes 

and lying in a manger.” 

And suddenly there was a multitude of the heavenly host with the angel, 

praising God and saying: 

“Glory to God in the highest 

and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.” 

 

Presider: The Gospel of the Lord. Response: Praise to you, Lord, Jesus Christ. 

 

 

Homily 

 

 

 



Nicene Creed 

I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, 

maker of heaven and earth, of all things visible and invisible. 

 

I believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only begotten Son of God, 

born of the Father before all ages. 

 

God from God, light from light, true God from true God, begotten, not made, 

consubstantial with the Father, through Him all things were made. 

 

For us men and for our salvation He came down from heaven,  

and by the Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary, and became Man.                               

 

For our sake He was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 

He suffered death and was buried, and rose again on the third day  

in accordance with the scriptures. 

 

He ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead, 

and His kingdom will have no end. 

 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the Giver of life, 

who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 

who with the Father and the Son is adored and glorified, 

who has spoken through the prophets. 

 

I believe in one holy, catholic and apostolic church. 

I confess one baptism for the forgiveness of sins 

and I look forward to the resurrection of the dead, 

and the life of the world to come. 

Amen. 

 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST          
  

Preparation of the Altar                  Angels We Have Heard on High 

 

Angels we have heard on high, sweetly singing o’er the plains.                                                         

And the mountains in reply, echoing their joyous strains.                                                            

Gloria in excelsis Deo; Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Shepherds why this jubilee?  Why your joyous strains prolong?                                                    

What the gladsome tidings be which inspire your heav’nly song?                                                      

Gloria in excelsis Deo; Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Come to Bethlehem and see Him whose birth the angels the angels sing.                                             

Come adore on bended knee Christ the Lord the newborn king.                                                     

Gloria in excelsis Deo; Gloria in excelsis Deo. 



Text: Les anges dans nos campagnes; Frence, c. 18th C.; tr. from Crown of Jesus Music, London, 1862                                                                                                
Tune: GLORIA 7 7 7 7 with refrain, French traditional 

 

INVITATION TO PRAYER  

  

Priest:  

Pray, brothers and sisters  

That my sacrifice and yours may be acceptable  

to God, the almighty Father.  

 

Response:  

May the Lord accept the sacrifice at your hands  

for the praise and glory of his name,  

for our good and the good of all his holy Church 

 

 

THE EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 

  

Priest: The Lord be with you.  

 Response: And with your spirit.  

Priest: Lift up your hearts.  

 Response: We lift them up to the Lord.  

Priest: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.  

 Response: It is right and just.  

  

Holy, Holy, Holy  

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of hosts. 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest.  Hosanna in the highest!                                                                    

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.                                             

Hosanna in the highest.  Hosanna in the highest!                                                        

Hosanna in the highest!  Hosanna in the highest!                                                        
©2004, Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved. 

Memorial Acclamation  

When we eat this bread, and drink this cup, we proclaim your death, O Lord, 

until you come, until you come, until you come again. 

 

Amen                                                                                                                                           

Amen, alleluia!  Amen, alleluia!  Glory and praise to you, O God.  Amen. 

The Lord’sPrayer  

 



Sign of Peace   

Priest: The Lord be with you.        Response: And with your spirit.  

 

 

Lamb of God  
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us, 

have mercy on us. 

Living Bread, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us, 

have mercy on us.                                       

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, grant us peace, 

grant us peace, Lamb of God. 

 

INVITATION TO COMMUNION  

  

Priest: Behold the Lamb of God,  

behold him who takes away  

the sins of the world.  

Blessed are those called  

to the supper of the Lamb.  

Response: Lord, I am not worthy  

that you should enter under my roof,  

but only say the word  

and my soul shall be healed.   
 

 

SPIRITUAL COMMUNION   

 My Jesus,  

I believe that You 

are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.  

I love You above all things,  

and I desire to receive You into my soul.  

Since I cannot at this moment 

receive You sacramentally,  

come at least spiritually into my heart.                                                                                                      

I embrace You as if You were already there                                                                                       

and unite myself wholly to You.                                                                                                        

Never permit me to be separated from You. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Communion Song      Silent Night 

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. 
Text:  Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht; Joseph Mohr, 1792-1848; English tr. by John F. Young, 1820-1885; Spanish tr. by Federico Fliedner, 1845-

1901 Tune:  STILLE NACHT, 66 89 66; Franz X. Gruber, 1787-1863. 

  

 

Closing Song            Joy to the World 

 

Joy to the world!  The Lord is come; let earth receive her King;                                                                       

let ev’ry heart prepare him room, and heaven and nature sing,                                                          

and heaven and nature sing, and heaven and heaven and nature sing. 

 

Joy to the world!  The Savior reigns; let all their songs employ.                                                           

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains repeat the sounding joy,                                             

repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 

 

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. 
 

Text: Psalm 98; Isaac Watts, 1674-1748.                                                                                                                                                                               

Tune:  ANTIOCH, CM; arr. From George F. Handel, 1685-1759, in T. Hawkes’ Collection of Tunes, 1833. 
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