
Service of Lessons and Carols 
Christmas Eve - 8:00 pm 

As We Gather 
Christmas is a celebration of love. Loving thoughts and deeds certainly are part of this holy season as 
goodwill among people seems more pronounced than at other times of the year. What is the source of that 
love? It is the love of God that is fully expressed in Christ Jesus, the babe in the manger. For centuries, hymn 
writers and poets have found meaningful ways of describing that love of God. A poem by English writer 
Christina Rossetti simply but beautifully shares the Gospel truth that blesses this season. 
  

Love came down at Christmas, 
Love all lovely, Love divine; 
Love was born at Christmas, 
Star and angels gave the sign. (LW 46:1) 

  

Through the words of gifted hymn writers and poets and the evangelists Luke and Matthew, we hear the 
angels and we see the star. Once again, the message of God’s love echoes in our world! Merry Christmas and 
Welcome to worship! 
 

Opening Hymn                                     O Come, All Ye Faithful LSB 379 sts. 1, ref, 4 
1 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 

 

ref O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
    Christ the Lord! 

 
 

4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to Thee be glory giv’n! 
Word of the Father 
Now in flesh appearing! Refrain 

Text: tr. Frederick Oakeley, 1802–80, alt.; John F. Wade, c. 1711–1786 
Text: Public domain 

 

Invocation 
P In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
C Amen. 
 

Opening Sentences John 1:14; Psalm 96:3; Psalm 98:1 
P And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, 
C and we have seen His glory, glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 
  

P Declare His glory among the nations, 
C His marvelous works among all the peoples! 
  
P Oh sing to the LORD a new song, for He has done marvelous things! 
C His right hand and His holy arm have worked salvation for Him. 
 



Hymn                                            Angels from the Realms of Glory LSB 367 sts. 1, ref, 3, 5 
1 Angels from the realms of glory, 

    Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
    Now proclaim Messiah’s birth. Refrain 

 
ref Come and worship, come and worship; 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 
 
 
 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 
    Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
    Ye have seen His natal star. Refrain 

 
D 5 All creation, join in praising 

    God the Father, Spirit, Son, 
Evermore your voices raising 
    To the_eternal Three in One. Refrain 

Text (sts. 1, ref, 3): James Montgomery, 1771–1854, alt.; (st. 5): Salisbury Hymn Book, 1857, Salisbury, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

Confession and Absolution 
P Joined in worship on this sacred night, let us make confession to our heavenly Father, 

confident of His forgiveness for Jesus’ sake. 
  

P Almighty Father, 
C we confess that we are sinners by nature and by thought, word, and deed. We have not 

always given You the best of what we have and are, and have not fully made room for You 
in our lives. With repentant hearts, we turn to You for mercy, seeking Your grace. In Your 
loving kindness forgive, restore, and lead us so that we may be renewed and live to the 
glory of Your holy name. Amen. 

  

P With joy I announce God’s Good News to You. Our gracious God in His mercy has given His 
Son to be born, to live, and then to die for you and to rise again in glory. For His sake God 
forgives you all your sins. As a called and ordained servant of Christ and by His authority, I 
therefore forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy 
Spirit. Be at peace and rejoice in the Lord. 

C Amen. 
 

Preface LSB 160 
P The Lord be with you. 
C And also with you. 
  

P Lift up your hearts. 
C We lift them to the Lord. 
  

P Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
C It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 
 

The Words of Our Lord 
 



Lord’s Prayer LSB 179 
P Lord, remember us in Your kingdom and teach us to pray: 
C 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 and ever. Amen. 

 
Pax Domini LSB 163 
P The peace of the Lord be with you always. 
C Amen. 
 

Distribution Hymns                                      What Child Is This LSB 370 
1 What child is this, who, laid to rest, 

    On Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 
    While shepherds watch are keeping? 
This, this is Christ the king, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 
    Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
    The babe, the son of Mary! 

 

2 Why lies He in such mean estate 
    Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear; for sinners here 
    The silent Word is pleading. 
Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, 
The cross be borne for me, for you; 
    Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 
    The babe, the son of Mary! 

 
3 So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh; 

    Come, peasant, king, to own Him. 
The King of kings salvation brings; 
    Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 
Raise, raise the song on high, 
The virgin sings her lullaby; 
    Joy, joy, for Christ is born, 
    The babe, the son of Mary! 

Text: William C. Dix, 1837–98 
Text: Public domain 

  



 
                                                                Hark! The Herald Angels Sing LSB 380 sts. 1, ref, 3 

1 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!” Refrain 

 
ref Hark! The herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King!” 
 

3 Hail, the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun 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. Refrain 

 
 
 

 
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707–88, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 
                                                                From Heaven Above to Earth I Come LSB 358 

1 “From heav’n above to earth I come 
To bear good news to ev’ry home; 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
Whereof I now will say and sing: 

 

2 “To you this night is born a child 
Of Mary, chosen virgin mild; 
This little child of lowly birth 
Shall be the joy of all the earth. 

 

3 “This is the Christ, our God Most High, 
Who hears your sad and bitter cry; 
He will Himself your Savior be 
From all your sins to set you free. 

 

4 “He will on you the gifts bestow 
Prepared by God for all below, 
That in His kingdom, bright and fair, 
You may with us His glory share. 

 

5 “These are the signs that you shall mark: 
The swaddling clothes and manger dark. 
There you will find the infant laid 
By whom the heav’ns and earth were 
made.” 

 

6 How glad we’ll be to find it so! 
Then with the shepherds let us go 
To see what God for us has done 
In sending us His own dear Son. 

 

7 Come here, my friends, lift up your eyes, 
And see what in the manger lies. 
Who is this child, so young and fair? 
It is the Christ Child lying there. 

 

8 Welcome to earth, O noble Guest, 
Through whom the sinful world is blest! 
You came to share my misery 
That You might share Your joy with me. 

 

9 Ah, Lord, though You created all, 
How weak You are, so poor and small, 
That You should choose to lay Your head 
Where lowly cattle lately fed! 

 

10 Were earth a thousand times as fair 
And set with gold and jewels rare, 
It would be far too poor and small 
A cradle for the Lord of all. 

 



11 Instead of soft and silken stuff 
You have but hay and straw so rough 
On which as King, so rich and great, 
To be enthroned in royal state. 

 
12 And so it pleases You to see 

This simple truth revealed to me: 
That worldly honor, wealth, and might 
Are weak and worthless in Your sight. 

 

13 Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child, 
Prepare a bed, soft, undefiled, 
A quiet chamber set apart 
For You to dwell within my heart. 

 
14 My heart for very joy must leap; 

My lips no more can silence keep. 
I, too, must sing with joyful tongue 
That sweetest ancient cradlesong: 

 
15 Glory to God in highest heav’n, 

Who unto us His Son has giv’n! 
While angels sing with pious mirth 
A glad new year to all the earth. 

Text: Martin Luther, 1483–1546; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 
Hymn Introduction 
L The joy of Christmas echoes through the 

songs and carols of Christmas. Some of 
the most beloved songs of Christmas were 
learned in childhood and remain a source 
of joy and delight throughout our lives. A 
song associated with Christmas but sung 
in many churches throughout the year is 
“God Loves Me Dearly.” 
 

Written in Germany in 1852 by a Lutheran 
pastor, this song was included in a 

collection of Christian songs for young 
people. Soon after it was first sung in 
German Lutheran settings, it made the 
journey across the Atlantic Ocean with 
those immigrating to America, where it 
became well loved by the Lutheran people 
settling in the United States. Translated 
into English by the early twentieth 
century, this expression of God’s love for 
us has found a welcome place in the 
hymnody of our congregations. 

 
Hymn                                                          God Loves Me Dearly LSB 392 sts. 1, ref, 3, 5 

1 God loves me dearly, 
Grants me salvation, 
God loves me dearly, 
Loves even me. Refrain 

 
ref Therefore I’ll say again: 

God loves me dearly, 
God loves me dearly, 
Loves even me. 

 

3 He sent forth Jesus, 
My dear Redeemer, 
He sent forth Jesus 
And set me free. Refrain 

 
5 Now I will praise You, 

O Love Eternal; 
Now I will praise You 
All my life long. Refrain 

Text: August Rische, 1819–1906; tr. composite 
Text: Public domain 

 



Introit Psalm 24:1, 3–5; antiphon: Psalm 2:7 
P I will tell of the decree: The LORD said to Me, “You are My Son; today I have begotten You.” 
C The earth is the LORD’s and the fullness thereof, the world and those who dwell therein. 
  

P Who shall ascend the hill of the LORD? And who shall stand in His holy place? 
C He who has clean hands and a pure heart, who does not lift up his soul to what is false and 

does not swear deceitfully.  
  

P He will receive blessing from the LORD 
C and righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
I will tell of the decree: The LORD said to Me, “You are My Son; today I have begotten You.” 

 

Hymn Introduction 
L The Christmas Gospel according to St. Luke 

records that the first angel who brought the 
good news of the birth of the Savior was 
suddenly joined by a multitude of the 
heavenly host who praised God together. 
What an amazing sound that must have 
been! The sound of that “glorious song of 
old” must have resounded off the rocks in 
the fields there outside of Bethlehem in an 
unforgettable way! Through our singing we 
echo that praise this day. 
 

Although our Christmas hymns come from 
as far back as the fourth century (such as 
“Of the Father’s Love Begotten”), a sizeable 

number of the songs we love to sing are 
from the nineteenth century, primarily from 
Great Britain and the United States. 
Reverend Edmund Sears, who served 
congregations in the Boston area in the mid-
1800s, wrote the text of “It Came upon the 
Midnight Clear” in 1849 and sent it to a 
popular magazine called The Christian 
Register. It was published in the following 
year, and about forty years later the text by 
Sears was linked to a melody by Richard 
Willis, a musical editor who lived in New 
York City. Through this carol we are invited 
to hear the angels as they announce and 
rejoice in the birth of the Prince of Peace. 

 
Hymn                                               It Came upon the Midnight Clear LSB 366 sts. 1, 4 

1 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, goodwill to all, 
    From heav’n’s all-gracious king.” 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
    To hear the angels sing. 

 

4 For lo, the days have come to pass 
    By prophets seen of old, 
When down into the circling years 
    Came Christ as was foretold. 
His word of peace shall to the earth 
    God’s ancient promise bring, 
And all who take this gift will hear 
    The song the angels sing. 

Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1810–76, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 



Salutation and Prayer of the Day 
P The Lord be with you. 
C And also with you. 
P Let us pray. 

O God, You make us glad with the yearly remembrance of the birth of Your only-begotten 
Son, Jesus Christ. Grant that as we joyfully receive Him as our Redeemer, we may with sure 
confidence behold Him when He comes to be our Judge; through the same Jesus Christ, our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

Hymn                                                  Of the Father’s Love Begotten LSB 384 sts. 1, 3, 5 
1 Of the Father’s love begotten 

    Ere the worlds began to be, 
He is Alpha and Omega, 
    He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
    And that future years shall see 
        Evermore and evermore. 

 

3 This is He whom seers in old time 
    Chanted of with one accord, 
Whom the voices of the prophets 
    Promised in their faithful word. 
Now He shines, the long-expected; 
    Let creation praise its Lord 
        Evermore and evermore. 

 
D 5 Christ, to Thee, with God the Father, 

    And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee 
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving 
    And unending praises be, 
Honor, glory, and dominion, 
    And eternal victory 
        Evermore and evermore. Amen. 

Text: Aurelius Prudentius Clemens, 348–c. 413; (sts. 1, 3): tr. John Mason Neale, 1818–66, alt.; (st. 5): tr. Henry W. Baker, 1821–77 
Text: Public domain 

 

Old Testament Reading Isaiah 7:10–14
10Again the LORD spoke to Ahaz, 11“Ask a sign of 
the LORD your God; let it be deep as Sheol or 
high as heaven.” 12But Ahaz said, “I will not ask, 
and I will not put the LORD to the test.” 13And 
he said, “Hear then, O house of David! Is it too 

little for you to weary men, that you weary my 
God also? 14Therefore the Lord himself will give 
you a sign. Behold, the virgin shall conceive 
and bear a son, and shall call his name 
Immanuel.” 

  

L This is the Word of the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

  



Epistle 1 John 4:7–16 
 7Beloved, let us love one another, for love is 
from God, and whoever loves has been born of 
God and knows God. 8Anyone who does not 
love does not know God, because God is love. 
9In this the love of God was made manifest 
among us, that God sent his only Son into the 
world, so that we might live through him. 10In 
this is love, not that we have loved God but 
that he loved us and sent his Son to be the 
propitiation for our sins. 11Beloved, if God so 
loved us, we also ought to love one another. 
12No one has ever seen God; if we love one 

another, God abides in us and his love is 
perfected in us. 
 13By this we know that we abide in him and 
he in us, because he has given us of his Spirit. 
14And we have seen and testify that the Father 
has sent his Son to be the Savior of the world. 
15Whoever confesses that Jesus is the Son of 
God, God abides in him, and he in God. 16So we 
have come to know and to believe the love 
that God has for us. God is love, and whoever 
abides in love abides in God, and God abides in 
him. 

  
L This is the Word of the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Holy Gospel Matthew 1:18–25 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew, the first chapter. 
C Glory to You, O Lord. 
18Now the birth of Jesus Christ took place in 
this way. When his mother Mary had been 
betrothed to Joseph, before they came 
together she was found to be with child from 
the Holy Spirit. 19And her husband Joseph, 
being a just man and unwilling to put her to 
shame, resolved to divorce her quietly. 20But as 
he considered these things, behold, an angel of 
the Lord appeared to him in a dream, saying, 
“Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary 
as your wife, for that which is conceived in her 
is from the Holy Spirit. 21She will bear a son, 

and you shall call his name Jesus, for he will 
save his people from their sins.” 22All this took 
place to fulfill what the Lord had spoken by the 
prophet: 

23“Behold, the virgin shall conceive and 
bear a son, 
 and they shall call his name Immanuel” 

(which means, God with us). 24When Joseph 
woke from sleep, he did as the angel of the 
Lord commanded him: he took his wife, 25but 
knew her not until she had given birth to a son. 
And he called his name Jesus. 

  
P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
C Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

  



Hymn                                                   Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming LSB 359 sts. 1, 4 
1 Lo, how a rose e’er blooming 

    From tender stem hath sprung! 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming 
    As prophets long have sung, 
It came, a flow’ret bright, 
    Amid the cold of winter, 
When half-spent was the night. 

 

4 O Savior, child of Mary, 
    Who felt our human woe; 
O Savior, King of glory, 
    Who dost our weakness know: 
Bring us at length we pray 
    To the bright courts of heaven, 
And to the endless day. 

Text: German, 16th cent.; (st. 1): tr. Theodore Baker, 1851–1934, alt.; (st. 4): tr. John C. Mattes, 1876–1948 
Text: Public domain 

 

Creed Apostles’ Creed 
C I believe in God, the Father Almighty, 

     maker of heaven and earth. 
  

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord, 
     who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 
     born of the virgin Mary, 
     suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
     was crucified, died and was buried. 
     He descended into hell. 
     The third day He rose again from the dead. 
     He ascended into heaven 
     and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty. 
     From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead. 
  

I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
     the holy Christian Church, 
          the communion of saints, 
     the forgiveness of sins, 
     the resurrection of the body, 
     and the life T everlasting. Amen. 

 

Prayer of the Church 
P Let us pray for God’s great mercy, asking that He would hear our petitions and grant them 

according to His gracious will. 
 

Almighty and everlasting God, as we recall the first Christmas, we thank You for the gift of 
Jesus Christ, who came to earth in deep humility. We bless You that there was room in Your 
heart for the people of earth and for the sacrifice of Jesus as He left the glory of Your eternal 
kingdom in coming to earth to be our Savior, our Brother and our Friend. Lord, in Your mercy, 

C hear our prayer. 
  



P As we think of Your chosen servants Mary and Joseph, we thank You for the gift of family. 
Grant that we always treasure the gifts we receive through them and seek to be those who 
cherish our family, our church family, our friends, and our neighbors. Lord, in Your mercy, 

C hear our prayer. 
  

P We pray for all situations and conditions of people, especially those on our hearts at this time. 
Be with all who need our petitions and our concern. Bless them according to their needs, 
Lord, and give us opportunities to be of comfort and assistance in Your name. Lord, in Your 
mercy, 

C hear our prayer. 
  

P As we pray, gracious God, we remember our dear ones who have completed their earthly 
lives and now are in Your eternal keeping. Grant that we follow their footsteps in ways of 
peace and love throughout our lives as we live to Your glory as those on whom Your favor 
rests. Lord, in Your mercy, 

C hear our prayer. 
  

P These and any other things You would have us ask of You, heavenly Father, grant to us for the 
sake of Your Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

C Amen. 
 

Offering 
 

Carols 
P We now join in singing a variety of Christmas songs interspersed with the Good News from 

the Gospel according to St. Luke, chapter 2. Following each reading, we will sing a Christmas 
song that complements it. 

 

Reading Luke 2:1–5 
P  1In those days a decree went out from 

Caesar Augustus that all the world should 
be registered. 2This was the first 
registration when Quirinius was governor 
of Syria. 3And all went to be registered, 
each to his own town. 4And Joseph also 
went up from Galilee, from the town of 
Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, 
which is called Bethlehem, because he was 
of the house and lineage of David, 5to be 

registered with Mary, his betrothed, who 
was with child. 
  
Although “O Little Town of Bethlehem” is 
an American carol, written by the 
Reverend Phillips Brooks of Pennsylvania 
in 1865, it was inspired by his visiting the 
actual town where Jesus was born in what 
we call the Holy Land. On this holy 
evening, we all go in heart and mind to 
that little town that became so special in 
God’s plan of salvation. 

 
  



Hymn                                                  O Little Town of Bethlehem LSB 361 sts. 1–2, 4 
1 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. 

 

2 For Christ is born of Mary, 
    And, gathered all above 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
    Their watch of wond’ring love. 
O morning stars, together 
    Proclaim the holy birth, 
And praises sing to God the king 
    And peace to all the earth! 

 
4 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 Immanuel! 

Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835–93 
Text: Public domain 

 

Reading Luke 2:6–7 
P  6And while they were there, the time 

came for her to give birth. 7And she gave 
birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him 
in swaddling cloths and laid him in a 
manger, because there was no place for 
them in the inn. 
  

The carol “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly” is a 
translation of a Polish Christmas song that 
appeared in its original language in a song 

collection in 1838. As with many 
traditional folk songs, the text author and 
musical composer are not known. An 
adaptation in the American version we 
sing is the repetition of the last phrase of 
each stanza: “Christ the child is Lord of 
all!” and “Christ the child was born for 
you!”—both lines are certainly worthy of 
being repeated! 

 
  



Hymn                                                     Infant Holy, Infant Lowly LSB 393 
1 Infant holy, 

    Infant lowly, 
For His bed a cattle stall; 
    Oxen lowing, 
    Little knowing 
Christ the child is Lord of all. 
    Swiftly winging, 
    Angels singing, 
    Bells are ringing, 
    Tidings bringing: 
Christ the child is Lord of all! 
Christ the child is Lord of all! 

 

2 Flocks were sleeping, 
    Shepherds keeping 
Vigil till the morning new 
    Saw the glory, 
    Heard the story, 
Tidings of a Gospel true. 
    Thus rejoicing, 
    Free from sorrow, 
    Praises voicing, 
    Greet the morrow: 
Christ the child was born for you! 
Christ the child was born for you! 

Text: tr. Edith M. G. Reed, 1885–1933, alt.; Polish 
Text: Public domain 

 
Reading Luke 2:8–12 
P  8And in the same region there were 

shepherds out in the field, keeping watch 
over their flock by night. 9And an angel of 
the Lord appeared to them, and the glory 
of the Lord shone around them, and they 
were filled with fear. 10And the angel said 
to them, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you 
good news of a great joy that will be for 
all the people. 11For unto you is born this 
day in the city of David a Savior, who is 
Christ the Lord. 12And this will be a sign for 
you: you will find a baby wrapped in 
swaddling cloths and lying in a manger.” 

  

Although “Away in a Manger” may sound 
like an “Old World” carol, its first Lutheran 
Church appearance was in a Lutheran 
Sunday School hymnal in Philadelphia 
published in the year 1885. Reminding us 
that there was no room in the inn and 
that our Savior was humbly born, the text 
was not translated into German until 
1934. Now sung around the world, the 
text concludes in the third stanza with a 
prayer that has been memorized by 
countless generations of children. 

 

Candle Lighting 
Hymn                                                             Away in a Manger LSB 364 

1 Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the sky looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

 

2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes. 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky, 
And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. 

 
3 Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay 

Close by me forever and love me, I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And take us to heaven to live with Thee there. 

Text (sts. 1–2): Little Children’s Book, 1885, Philadelphia; (st. 3): Vineyard Songs, 1892, Louisville, alt. 
Text: Public domain 



Reading Luke 2:13–16 
P  13And suddenly there was with the 

angel a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God and saying, 

14“Glory to God in the highest, 
 and on earth peace among those 
with whom he is pleased!” 

 15When the angels went away from 
them into heaven, the shepherds said to 
one another, “Let us go over to Bethlehem 
and see this thing that has happened, 
which the Lord has made known to us.” 
16And they went with haste and found 

Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in a 
manger. 
  

Echoing the song of the angels is a joy for 
God’s people—especially on Christmas 
Eve. A traditional French carol gives us the 
opportunity to sing “Glory to God in the 
highest” in Latin, as “Gloria in excelsis 
Deo.” The words and the melody of this 
Christmas carol, both from France, bring a 
bright excitement to our celebration as 
we bring to our God limitless praise. 

 
Hymn                                               Angels We Have Heard on High LSB 368 

1 Angels we have heard on high, 
    Sweetly singing o’er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply, 
    Echoing their joyous strains. Refrain 

 
ref Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
 
 
 

2 Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
    Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be 
    Which inspire your heav’nly song? 
Refrain 

 
3 Come to Bethlehem and see 

    Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee 
    Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 
Refrain 

Text: tr. The Crown of Jesus, 1862, Part 2, London, alt.; French 
Text: Public domain 

 
  



Luke 2:17–20 
P  17And when they saw it, they made 

known the saying that had been told them 
concerning this child. 18And all who heard 
it wondered at what the shepherds told 
them. 19But Mary treasured up all these 
things, pondering them in her heart. 20And 
the shepherds returned, glorifying and 
praising God for all they had heard and 
seen, as it had been told them. 

  
Luke writes that Mary “treasured up all 
these things” in her heart. We are invited 
to do as Mary did, to treasure these 
things—including our worship with the 
joyous carols—in our hearts. Through 
these songs, we share the joy of sisters 
and brothers around the globe who join in 
praising Jesus Christ, our newborn King.  

 
P With renewing faith, growing hope, and expanding love on this most holy night, we sing 

“Silent Night, Holy Night.” 
 

Hymn                                                     Silent Night, Holy Night LSB 363 sts. 1–3 
1 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. 

 

2 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! 

 
3 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: Franz Joseph Mohr, 1792–1848; tr. John F. Young, 1820–85 
Text: Public domain 

 
Closing Prayer 
P Let us pray. 

O God, You make this most holy night to shine with the brightness of the true Light. Grant 
that as we have known the mysteries of that Light on earth we may also come to the fullness 
of His joys in heaven; through the same Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

  



Benediction 
P The Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you. 
The Lord look upon you with favor and T give you peace. 

C Amen. 
 

Closing Hymn                                              Joy to the World LSB 387 sts. 1, 4 
1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 

    Let earth receive her King; 
Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room 
    And heav’n and nature sing, 
    And heav’n and nature sing, 
    And heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 

 

4 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: Isaac Watts, 1674–1748 
Text: Public domain 

 
 


