Blue Christmas Service
Sunday, December 19, 2010 at 4 p.m.
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Toward the Light
Too often our answer to the darkness 
   is not running toward Bethlehem 
      but running way.

We ought to know by now that we can’t see 
   where we’re going in the dark,.

Running away is rampant . . . 
   separation is stylish: 
      separation from mates, from friends, from self.

Run and tranquilize, 
   don’t talk about it, 
      avoid.

Run away and join the army 
   of those who have already run away.

When are we going to learn that Christmas Peace 
   comes only when we turn and face the darkness?

Only then will we be able to see 
   the Light of the World.

Ann Weems, Kneeling in Bethlehem
Plumsted Presbyterian Church
14 Front Street, New Egypt, NJ

609-758-8646
WELCOME 
PRELUDE

“I Wonder As I Wander”

* CALL TO WORSHIP

How indeed do we say love? For our hearts are bound by the memories we know. God first loved us, and drew us to himself that we might know love and come alive.

And so we come again to find the heart of God.

We gather to praise God for the gift of life 

and do not know what to say, and so we sing.

We gather remembering the loss of our loved ones, 

and do not know what to say, and so we sing.

We gather in joy for the gift of love, 

and do not know what to say, and so we sing.

God of the loving heart is always ready to have our hearts mended, filled, and opened again to the wonders of life—
and so we sing.

Let us worship God.

* CAROL

                       O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
O come, O come, Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel, that mourns in lonely exile here until the Son of God appear. 
Refrain: Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, thou Dayspring, come and cheer our spirits by thy justice here; disperse the gloomy clouds of night, and death’s dark shadows put to flight. Refrain.
O come, Desire of nations bind all peoples in one heart and mind. Bid envy, strife, and discord cease, fill the whole world with heaven’s peace. Refrain
PRAYER
                                            by Dom Helder Camara
In the middle of the night,

When stark night was darkest

Then you chose to come,

God’s resplendent firstborn
Sent to make us one.

The voices of doom protest

“All those words about justice, love and peace;

All these naïve words will buckle beneath the weight of a reality which is brutal and bitter, ever more bitter.”

It is true, Lord.

 It is midnight upon the earth,

Moonless night and starved of stars.

But can we forget that you,

The Son of God,

Chose to be born precisely at

Midnight?

SCRIPTURE

                                               Isaiah 40:1-11
SILENT REFLECTION/MUSICAL INTERLUDE 


During this time of silent reflection, you are invited to print the names of those who have died, or with whom you are no longer in relationship that you would like to remember this Christmas. It is also a time to write down any loss you or someone you know has suffered.
“Come Unto Him” from Messiah
G.F. Handel

ADVENT CANDLE LIGHTING AND 
LITANY OF REMEMBRANCE


We light this first Advent candle to remember those persons who have been loved and lost. We pause to remember their names, their faces, their voices. We give thanks for the memory that binds them to us this season which anticipates Christmas.
May God’s eternal love surround them.
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.
We light this second candle to redeem the pain of loss: the loss of relationships, the loss of jobs, the loss of health. As we 
gather up the pain of the past, we offer it to you, O God, asking that into our open hands, you will place the gift of peace.
Refresh, restore, renew us, O God, and lead us into your future.
Silent night, holy night, griefs abound, ever in sight, Christ now comes in manger bare, holds our loved ones in his holy care. Joy, at last, to be ours. Joy, at last, to be ours.
We light this third candle to remember ourselves this Christmas time. We pause and remember the past weeks, months, and for some of us, years of down times. We remember the poignancy of memories, the grief, the sadness, the hurts, the pain of reflecting on our own mortality.
Let us remember that dawn defeats darkness.
Silent night, holy night, shepherds quake at the sight; glories stream from heaven afar, heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! Christ, the Savior, is born! Christ, the Savior, is born!
This fourth candle is lit to remember our faith and the gift of hope which God offers to us in the Christmas story. We remember that God, who shares our life, promises us a place and time of no more pain and suffering.
Let us remember the one who shows the way and who goes with us into our tomorrows.

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.
THE RITUAL OF TEARS/MUSICAL INTERLUDE

You are invited to come forward to symbolize your recognition that in the body of Christ, each one’s sorrow is shared, by adding salt to the water in the basin, creating tears. If you are not comfortable in coming forward, please feel free to remain in your seat and pray for healing for all of us.
“Sweet Little Jesus Boy”

SCRIPTURE


Micah 5:2-5a

John 1:1-14
* CAROL
                                       O Little Town of Bethlehem
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.

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above, 
while mortals sleep, the angels keep 
their watch of wondering love.

O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth, 
and praises sing to God the King, and peace to all on earth.

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given; so God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven. No ear may hear 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 in us today.

We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell; 

O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel.
LIGHTING OF REMEMBRANCE CANDLES/
MUSICAL INTERLUDE

At this time you are invited to come forward and light a personal candle in memory of whatever loss you are encountering in your life this night. Please light your candle from the Christ candle and place it in the space provided.

As you come by the Communion Table, you may put in the pieces of paper on which you have placed the names of those you have lost or the loss you have suffered. In this way, we are offering our pain to God who wants to hold it and comfort us.

“In the Bleak Midwinter”

PRAYER                                 from Ted Loder, Guerillas of Grace
O God of all seasons and senses, grant us the sense of your timing to submit gracefully and rejoice quietly in the turn of the seasons.

In this season of short days and long nights, 

of grey and white and cold, 

teach us the lessons of endings; 

children growing, 

friends leaving, 

loved ones dying, 

grieving over, 

grudges over, 

blaming over, 

excuses over.

O God, grant us a sense of your timing. 

In this season of short days and long nights, 

of grey and white and cold, 

teach us the lessons of beginnings; 

that such waitings and endings may be the starting place, 

a planting of seeds which bring to birth what is ready to be born—

something right and just and different, 

a new song, a deeper relationship, a fuller love—

in the fullness of your time.

O God, grant us the sense of your timing.

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father in heaven, 

hallowed be your name, 

your kingdom come, 

your will be done, 

on earth as in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread.

Forgive us our sins 

as we forgive those who sin against us.

Save us from the time of trial 

and deliver us from evil

For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 

now and forever. Amen.

SCRIPTURE

Isaiah 9:2-9
 * LITANY OF AFFIRMATION
First Coming by Madeleine L’Engle

God did not wait ‘til the world was ready, ‘til nations were at peace.

God came when the Heavens were unsteady and prisoners cried out for release.

God did not wait for the perfect time.

God came when the need was deep and great. 

God dined with sinners in all their grime, turned water into wine.

God did not wait until hearts were pure.

In joy God came to a tarnished world of sin and doubt. To a world like ours, of anguished shame, God came and God’s Light would not go out.

God came into a world which did not mesh; to heal its tangles, shield its scorn.

In the mystery of the Word made flesh, the maker of the stars was born.

We cannot wait till the world is sane to raise our songs with joyful voice, or to share our grief, to touch our pain.

God came with Love: Rejoice! Rejoice!

* CAROL
                                  Hark! The Herald Angels 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 angelic hosts proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”

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 the virgin’s womb.

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail the incarnate deity,

Pleased in flesh with us to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel.

Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

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 we no more may die,

Born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth.
Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

* CHARGE AND BENEDICTION       “The Spirit Is Breathing”

by Dom Helder Camera, It’s Midnight, Lord

All those with eyes to see, 

women and men with ears for hearing 

detect a coming dawn; 

a reason to go on.

They seem small, these signs of dawn 

perhaps ridiculous.

All those with eyes to see, 

Women and men with ears for hearing 

uncover in the night 

a certain gleam of light; 

they see the reason to go on.

POSTLUDE
                                            This Little Light of Mine
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This little light of mine, I’m goin’-a let it shine. 

Everywhere I go. All through the night
Welcome to all! 
We hope this Blue Christmas service has been a blessing to you and that the light of Christ may shine in your lives today and always.
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 2He was in the beginning with God. 3All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being 4in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. 5The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 





John 1:1-5
Christmas Eve—Service of Christmas Lessons and Carols with Communion—Friday, December 24, 2010 at 11 p.m.
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