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Some of us walk into Advent tethered to our unresolved yesterdays, 
the pain still stabbing; the hurt still throbbing. 

It’s not that we don’t know better; 
it’s just that we can’t stand up anymore by ourselves. 
On the way to Bethlehem, will you give us a hand? 

—Ann Weems— 
 
 

Prelude             “In the Bleak Midwinter”                         
                             
Welcome  
 
Call to Worship  
     One:  Tonight, we gather before God, 
       All:   for we are lost, we are lonely, we are afraid. 
    One:   Tonight, we gather daring to wonder if God has indeed come in Jesus, 
       All:   discerning the rejection we have known, intimate with our failed relationships,  
  holding our heartache in hands of tenderness. 
    One:   Tonight, we gather with neighbors and strangers, a family made one by our brokenness, 
        All:  coming with our hearts full of hope, and our pockets filled with doubts. 
    One:  Tonight, we gather just as we are, 
       All:  for God has promised to meet us where we are and to welcome us for who we are. 
 
Opening Prayer 
 All: O God, come to our assistance. We have gathered this evening because we long for you to 
  come to us, to save us, to comfort us, to bring us peace. As we approach the day when we  
  celebrate the birth of Jesus, we grow in our awareness that we need you. We bring our grief, 
  our pains, our disappointments, our fears and the chaos of our world, and we lay all that     
  before you in this time of worship. As Jesus embodied your love for the world and became 
  “God-with-us,” so now this night we pray that you would again, come, oh come, Emmanuel. 
  AMEN. 
 
*Hymn                                        “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel”            #9 (Stanza 1) 

 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here Until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Shall come to thee, O Israel! 
 

Lighting of the Advent Wreath 
 
 One:  We light our first candle, a single light that the deepest darkness cannot conquer 
  —small and insignificant, yet a sign of hope. 
  All: Let it speak to us of the tiny flame of hope buried within us, the stubborn little light  
  that refuses to be extinguished by all that life has thrown at it. 
 One: We light our second candle, a companion to the first—equally small, equally insignificant,  
  but witnessing to hope that another light brings. 
  All: Let it speak to us of the light from companionship of our families, our friends and  
  of strangers, of kindness found in unexpected places that restore our hope in human nature. 

 



 One: We light our third candle, recalling nights of watching and waiting, anxious nights without 
  sleep, when dawn seemed to ebb further from the horizon and hope seemed forlorn. 
  All: Let it speak to us of the sureness of morning, of the passing of darkness of suffering, and the 
  promise of an eternal sunrise dawning for those we have loved and lost. Let it speak of the 
  light dawning too for us—though we may yet be in that darkest hour before the dawn. 
 One: We light our fourth candle, marking the closing of the Advent season and the immediacy of 
  Christmas. It is a time of peace and joy we may not ourselves feel able to welcome—as our spirits 
  dwell in dark and wintriness.  
  All: Let it speak to us of hope, of being together in this place of healing and wholeness, of our 
  companionship this night at the turning of the year. Let it speak of faith that we and those we 
  have loved and lost are held eternally in the hand of the One who brought light into being, 
  and who knows each one of us by name. AMEN. 
 
Hymn        “O Little Town of Bethlehem”   #44 (Stanza 3) 
 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous Gift is giv’n; 
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His Heav’n. 

No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him, still the dear Christ enters in. 

 

 
Prayer of Confession 
 

  All: Generous and gracious God, we look to you for compassion. Sin’s shadows and death’s  
  darkness are around us. We know the pain of loss, the confusion of uncertainty, and the  
  fear of the future. Overwhelmed by our burdens we easily forget that you never leave us alone 
  and that your steadfast love for us never falters. By coming together we find assurance and 
  comfort that we do not suffer this longest night alone. Forgive us when we have neglected to 
  reach out to those whose night is also long. Grant that we may be your healing presence in 
  their lives by bringing them your compassion and comfort that will assure them that they do 
  not grieve alone. 
 
Assurance of Pardon 
 
Hymn     “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear”    #38  
 

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 heaven's all-gracious King."  
The world in solemn stillness lay,  

to hear the angels sing.  
 

And ye, beneath life's crushing load,  
whose forms are bending low,  

who toil along the climbing way  
with painful steps and slow,  

look now! for glad and golden hours  
come swiftly on the wing.  

O rest beside the weary road,  
and hear the angels sing!  

 
 

 



Scripture Reading        Isaiah 40: 1-5, 10-11, 28-31  
          Luke 2:1-7 
 
Short Meditation 
 
Remembering Our Loved Ones 
 (Lighting of tea lights reminds us of particular people and situations) 
 
Music of Remembrance                      “Intermezzo Sinfonica”    P. Mascagni 
          Jill Fung, cello 
 

 
THE CELEBRATION OF HOLY COMMUNION 

 
Invitation     

Prayer   
Preparing the Table  

Sharing the Bread and Cup  
 

“We Cannot Measure How You Heal” W&R #628 (Stanza 1) 
 

We cannot measure how you heal or answer every sufferer’s prayer, 
yet we believe your grace responds where faith and doubt unite to care. 

Your hands, though bloodied on the cross, survive to hold and heal and warn, 
to carry all through death to life and cradle children yet unborn. 

 
Thanksgiving 

 
 

*Blessing 
 
*Parting Hymn           “Silent Night, Holy Night”    #60 
 

*Postlude                                               “Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence”            

 

*Please stand in body or spirit 

 

Providence Presbyterian Church has a Stephen Ministry. These trained Stephen Ministers are available to listen. 
Men are paired with gentlemen Stephen Ministers and women are paired with lady Stephen Ministers. If you 
need or know someone who needs a caregiver, please call the church office at 704-846-1079.  

Call to Worship was written by Om Shuman and posted on Lectionary Liturgies (http:// lectionarylitur-
gies,blogspot.ca). The Confessional Prayer was written by Quentin Chin, in Our Longest Night: A Service of Hope at 
Christmas Time, posted on the United Church of Christ website (http://www.ucc.org).  

Christmas Eve Worship at Providence: 4:30 p.m and 8:30 p.m 


