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the GreetiNG & aNNouNCemeNts  The Reverend Karen Jones 

the VoluNtary Greensleeves Setting, Purvis
 Vance Jenkins, Director of Music 

the ChimiNG oF the hour

*the hymN oF ProCessioN He Is Born!  IL EST NE
He is born, the holy Child, play the oboe and bagpipes merrily! He is born, the holy Child, sing we all of the Savior mild.  

Thru long ages of the past, prophets have foretold his coming; thru long ages of the past, now the time has come at last!  
He is born, the holy Child, play the oboe and bagpipes merrily! He is born, the holy Child, sing we all of the Savior mild. O how lovely,  

O how pure is the perfect child of heaven; O how lovely, O how pure, gracious gift to human kind! He is born, the holy Child,  
play the oboe and bagpipes merrily! He is born, the holy Child, sing we all of the Savior mild. Jesus, Lord of all the world, coming as a child 

among us, Jesus Lord of all the world, grant to us thy heavenly peace. He is born, the holy, Child, play the oboe and bagpipes merrily!  
He is born, the holy Child, sing we all of the Savior mild. 

 *the ColleCt  The Reverend Grover Putnam

Almighty God, you have poured upon us the new light of your incarnate Word: Grant that this light, enkindled in our 
hearts, may shine forth in our lives; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the 
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever and ever. Amen. 

a musiCal meditatioN We Three Kings Setting, Hayes

the Pastoral Prayer  Rev. Putnam

the lord’s Prayer      
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

the Choral aNthem The Work of Christmas Forrest
When the song of the angels is stilled, When the star in the sky is gone, When the kings and princes are home, When the shepherds are back 
with their flock, The work of Christmas begins: To find the lost, To heal the broken, To feed the hungry, To release the prisoner, To rebuild the 

nations; To bring peace among brothers, To make music, make music, make music from the heart. When the song of the angels is stilled, When 
the star in the sky is gone, When the kinds and princes are home, When the shepherds are back with their flock, The work of Christmas begins.

a lessoN From the holy GosPel Matthew 2: 1-12  Rev. Jones
Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, behold, Wise Men from the East came to Jerusalem saying,  

“Where is he who has been born king of the Jews? For we have seen his star in the East, and have come to worship him.” When Herod the king 
heard this, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him; and assembling all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them 

where the Christ was to be born. They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it is written by the prophet; And you, O Bethlehem, in the Land of 
Judah, are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who will govern my people Israel.” Then Herod sum-

moned the Wise Men secretly and ascertained from them what time the star appeared; and he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search 
diligently for the child, and when you have found him bring me word, that I, too, may come and worship him.” When they had heard the king, 

they went their way; and behold, the star which they had seen in the East went before them, till it came to rest over the place where the child was. 
When they saw the star, they rejoiced exceedingly with great joy; and going into the house they saw the child with Mary, his mother, and they fell 
down and worshiped him. Then, opening their treasures, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. And being warned in a dream 

not to return to Herod, they departed to their own country by another way. 



the sermoN Starward, StarWord Rev. Jones

*the aFFirmatioN oF Faith The Apostles’ Creed 

We are not alone, we live in God’s world.  

We believe in God: who has created and is creating, who has come in Jesus, the Word made flesh, to reconcile and  
make new, who works in us and others by the Spirit. We trust in God. We are called to be the Church: to celebrate God’s 
presence, to love and serve others, to seek justice and resist evil, to proclaim Jesus, crucified and risen, our judge and 
our hope. In life, in death, in life beyond death, GOD IS WITH US. We are not alone. Thanks be to God. Amen. 

*the reCessioNal hymN We Three Kings KINGS OF ORIENT 
We three kings of Orient are; bearing gifts we traverse afar, field and fountain, moor and mountain, following yonder star.  

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain, gold I bring to crown him again, King forever, ceasing never, over us all to reign.  
Frankincense to offer have I; incense owns a Deity night; prayer and praising voices raising, worshiping God on high.  

Myrrh is mind; its bitter perfume breathes a life of gathering gloom; sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, sealed in the stone cold tomb.  
Glorious now behold him arise; King and God and sacrifice: Alleluia, Alleluia, sounds through the earth and skies.

O star of wonder, star of light, star with royal beauty bright, westward leading, still proceeding, guide us to thy perfect light. 

*the blessiNG oF the PeoPle  Rev. Jones

*the Choral beNediCtioN Gloria, In Excelsis Deo! GLORIA

*the ChimiNG oF the holy triNity

the orGaN Postlude Choralbearbeitung “Gelobet Seist, Jesu Christ” Pachelbel 


