
CHRISTMAS IS WAITING TO HAPPEN 

 

P:  

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 Counselor, Mighty God,  Everlasting Father, Prince of 

Peace.  

Of the greatness of his government and peace there will be no end.  

 

The prophets foretold the birth of a king, our king. Let us meditate on this strange birth and 

the joy and hope it brings each of us.  

 

Opening hymn 

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. 

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 heaven above; 

‘Glory to God, Glory in the highest 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

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

 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 

Born this happy morning, 

Jesus, to thee be all glory given; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing. 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

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

 
Adeste Fideles - 

Translated, Frederick Oakley,  Melody, John Francis Wade,  Arranged, Stephen Cleobury 

 

 

Kauma  

 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who 

sanctifies us. 

C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, 

Hosanna in the highest.  

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 

highest.   

P. Holy art thou, O God.  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty Lord. 



P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord, the Messiah who was crucified for us † have mercy on us.  

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 

 

P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us.  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you, O Creator. 

C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us, O Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 

 

 

(Cong. to be seated)  
 

 

1st Lesson  Judges 13:2-25  

2nd Lesson  Hebrew 2:1-10 

 

 

Meditation 

 

L: Amahl and the Night Visitors 

Amahl, a disabled boy who can walk only with a crutch, has a problem with telling tall tales 

and, occasionally lying. One day he is sitting outside playing his shepherd's pipe when his 

mother calls for him.  After much persuasion, he enters the house. His mother does not 

believe him when he tells her there is an amazing star "as big as a window" outside over their 

roof.  

Later that night, thinking of all their misfortune, Amahl's mother weeps, praying that Amahl 

will not end up becoming a beggar. After bedtime there is a knock at their door and his 

mother tells Amahl to go see who it is. He is amazed when he sees three splendidly dressed 

kings. They tell Amahl and his mother that they are on a long journey to give gifts to a 

wondrous child and they would like to rest at their house for the night. Amahl’s mother 

eagerly welcome these rich men. She then runs out to fetch firewood, and Amahl seizes the 

opportunity to speak with the kings and hear there stories and gifts they carry for this 

celebrity child.  When his mother returns Amahl is told to go fetch the neighbors so the kings 

may be fed and entertained properly. 

Lat into the night, after the neighbors have left and the kings are resting, his mother attempts 

to steal for her son some of the kings' gold that was meant for the Christ child. She is stopped 

by the kings’ page. When Amahl wakes to find the page grabbing his mother, he attacks him. 

Seeing Amahl's weak defense of his mother and understanding the motives for the attempted 

theft, the King says she may keep the gold as the Holy Child will not need earthly power or 

wealth to build his kingdom. Profusely apologizing the mother says she has waited all her life 
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for such a king and returns the gold. She also wishes to send a gift but has nothing to give. 

Amahl, too, has nothing to give the Child except his crutch which he offers to the kings. 

Suddenly his leg is miraculously healed. With permission from his mother, he leaves with the 

kings to see the child and gives his crutch in thanks for being healed. 

It is not about the weight in gold or the gifts that are given, it is always about the heart that 

goes with the gift.  

Hymn: 

C: We three kings of Orient are;  

Bearing gifts we traverse afar, 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain, 

Following yonder star. 

O star of wonder, star of light, 

Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect light. 

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 nigh; 

Prayer and praising, voices raising, 

Worshipping God on high. 

Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume 

Breathes a life of gathering gloom; 

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 

Sealed in the stone cold tomb.   Words & Music: John H. Hopkins, Jr., 1857 

 

L: CHRISTMAS IS WAITING TO HAPPEN 

When refugees seek deliverance that never comes, 

And the heart consumes itself, if it would live, 

Where little children age before their time, 

And life wears down the edges of the mind, 

Where the old men sit with mind grown cold, 

While bones and sinew, blood and cell,  

go slowly down to death, 

Where fear companions each day’s life, 

And Perfect Love seems long delayed, 

Christmas is waiting to be born: 

In you, in me, in all mankind.        Howard Thurman 
 

 

Christ’s birth and kingdom are foretold by Isaiah  ch.9 
2 The people walking in darkness have seen a great light;  

on those living in the land of deep darkness  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 Counselor, Mighty God,  Everlasting Father, Prince of 
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Peace.  
7 Of the greatness 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. 

 

 

Hymn 

C: O little town of Bethlehem 

How still we see thee lie 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 

The silent stars go by 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 

The everlasting Light 

The hopes and fears of all the years 

Are met in thee tonight 

 

How silently, how silently 

The wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts 

The blessings of His heaven. 

No ear may his His coming, 

But in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him still, 

The dear Christ enters in. 

 

O holy Child of Bethlehem 

Descend to us, we pray 

Cast out our sin and enter in 

Be born to us today 

We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tell 

O come to us, abide with us 

Our Lord Emmanuel 

 

L: The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown in Isaiah 11 

1 A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse; from his roots a Branch will bear fruit.  
2 The Spirit of the LORD will rest on him—  

   the Spirit of wisdom and of understanding,  

   the Spirit of counsel and of might,  

   the Spirit of the knowledge and fear of the LORD—  
3 and he will delight in the fear of the LORD. 

   He will not judge by what he sees with his eyes,  

   or decide by what he hears with his ears;  
4 but with righteousness he will judge the needy,  

   with justice he will give decisions for the poor of the earth.  

 

 

ADVENT 

The year ebbs out. 

The days are dark. 



But Christmas comes ‘round 

Once again! A spark 

Of love on wings of song 

Sets all aglow, a candle bright 

Within our hearts- 

A miracle which well might 

Change our world … 

Come, let us prepare for Him the inn. 

Let it not be as once before. 

This time may our candles  

Guide Him to our door.  Helen F. Couch 
 

Hymn  

C: Once in royal Davids city, 

Stood a lowly cattle shed, 

Where a mother laid her Baby, 

In a manger for His bed: 

Mary was that mother mild, 

Jesus Christ, her little Child. 

 

He came down to earth from heaven, 

Who is God and Lord of all, 

And His shelter was a stable, 

And His cradle was a stall: 

With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

 

For He is our childhood's pattern; 

Day by day, like us, He grew; 

He was little, weak, and helpless, 

Tears and smiles, like us He knew; 

And He cares when we are sad, 

And he shares when we are glad. 

  

 

L: But thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though thou be little among the thousands of Judah, yet out of 

thee shall he come forth unto me that is to be ruler in Israel; whose goings forth have been from of 

old, from everlasting. Micah 5:2 

 

L: SONG OF THE SMALLEST SHEPHERD BOY 

Jesu, asleep in the straw, see me. 

Never a carved ivory chest have I 

for holding fine incense and gems.  

Child Jesu, I kneel before Thee. 

 

Jesu, so warm in the straw, hear me. 

Only a sycamore crook have I 

for keeping new lambs in the flock. 

Child Jesu, I give it to Thee. 

 

Jesu, awaken from sleep. Let me 

ever your staff and your shepherd be 

for seeking lost lambs on the hills. 



Child Jesu, I love Thee, love me. Margaret Secrist 

 

 

C: While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 

All seated on the ground, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 

 

‘Fear not,’ said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind; 

‘Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind.’ 

 

‘To you in David’s town this day 

Is born of David’s line 

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

And this shall be the sign:’ 

 

‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid.’ 

 

‘All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace; 

Goodwill henceforth from heaven to men 

Begin and never cease.’ 

Words, Nahum Tate, Music, Este’s Psalter, 1592 

 

 

 

L:  

A Christmas story 

In a small crowded room filled with hay 

Surrounded by donkeys, sheep and cows. 

Troubled and afraid the mid wife knelt to pray 

Accompanied by a couple of cooing doves. 

While the expectant mother in a dark corner lay. 

 

The young woman mourns in pain and fright 

The animals shift undecidedly at her cries. 

Zebedee’s wife prays for a little more light 

Troubled and helpless, shaking her head she sighs 

“I wonder what would happen this gloomy night” 

 

Then a scream of light through roof tiles pour 

Strange, loud and brilliant beams of sun. 

In awe she watches this beauty in labour  

Crying in relieved happiness for her son.  

Clothed in light, the night with starlight tore. 

 

Thirty years hence she watches that child afore 

Drawn out between two thieves, hung out on nails  

Painted in pain and blood and shame and gore 



She weeped as his mother, for her own John and James  

That day clothed in darkness, Jerusalem’s curtain tore. 

 

She witnessed,  

Two births but of one from different scenes 

One as a woman’s child, the other God’s Son 

The heavens revealed the power He wields 

Over birth and death, but for us hope was born  

When day turned to night, and night the day reveals.  

 

Cong to stand 

Hymn 

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 

Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 

Christ, the Saviour is born 

Christ, the Saviour 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 " 

Words: Joseph Mohr  Music:  Franz Xaver Gruber 

 

Gospel Reading  
 

P:  † Peace be with you all. 

 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 
 
P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world 
as recorded by St. Luke. 1:57-66 

 C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for 
our Salvation. May His blessings be ever upon us. 

 
P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the 
blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  
 
C: So we believe and affirm. 

  (After reading the Gospel the priest says, † 'Peace be with you all') 

 
C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of 
the world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel 
which we have now heard.  
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The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 
things visible and invisible. 
We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father 

before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one 
substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our 
salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the Virgin 

Mary, and was made man. He was crucified † also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; 

suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by His Father's holy will, 
ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will come again, with 
glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; 
who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the 
prophets and the apostles. 
We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the 

remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the 

world to come. Amen. 
 
(Cong. to be seated) 
 

Birthday & wedding Offertory & Thanksgiving  

 

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" 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King!" 

 

Christ by highest heav'n 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 man to dwell 

Jesus, our Emmanuel 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King!" 

 

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Son of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all He brings 

Ris'n 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 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King!" 

 

 



Offertory 

 
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. 

O come, Thou Wisdom from on high, 
Who orderest all things mightily; 
To us the path of knowledge show, 
And teach us in her ways to go. 

O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here; 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
 
O come, Desire of nations, bind 
In one the hearts of all mankind; 
Bid Thou our sad divisions cease, 

And be Thyself our King of Peace. Words: John M. Neale  Music: VENI EMMANUEL 

 

………………….. 

 

MESSAGE  

 
Closing Thought 

 
L: FOR CHRISTMAS 

A star that is shining, 

A candle that’s bright- 

Now who would be greeting 

The Christ Child tonight? 

 

“I would,” said the shepherd, 

“I’ve come with my lamb; 

I’m greeting the Small One,  

Most surely I am.” 

 

“I would,” said Sweet Mary 

Holding her son; 

“I greet Him and love Him, 

My own precious One.” 

 

“I would, “said kind Joseph, 

“I’ll guard Him well, too; 

God gave me the work 

 I like best to do.” 

 

“We would,” said the Wise Men,  

“We’ve come very far 

With our gifts for the Christ Child, 

Following the star.” 
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And so would we greet Him 

On this Christmas night, 

While candles are shining 

And stars are so bright. 

- Joyce Covert 

All together 

WE WHO HAVE KNELT 

C: We who have knelt at Bethlehem 

Return to deepened days, 

Eyes are alight with kindliness,  

 A Star has changed our ways. 

 

O may we keep the whole year through 

This loveliness aglow, 

And share the radiance we have from You 

With all we come to know.  Amen                 Ruth R. Starkey 

 

 

Benediction 

B: Christmas is waiting to be born: 

In you, in me, in all mankind. 

May we be able to seek our Lord in our thoughts  

and may we reach out to our neighbours with our hearts 

filled with the joy and peace of  our Lord. Amen 

 

 

 

Doxology & Kiss of peace 

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 World, 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. 

 

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. 

Mar Thoma Church, Primrose Road, Bangalore- mtcblr@gmail.com 


