Light Up A Life – Template for the 2010 community services

Carol: Joy to the World

JOY TO THE WORLD! THE LORD IS COME,

Let earth receive her King;

Llet 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 Saviour 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, and wonders of His love.

Poem:  ‘Old Long Syne’ by James Watson (1711)

Should old acquaintance be forgot,

and never thought upon;

the flames of love extinguished,

and fully past and gone?

Is thy sweet heart now grown so cold,

that loving breast of thine;

that thou canst never once reflect

on old long syne?

On old long syne my Joy,

in old long syne,

That thou canst never once reflect,

on old long syne?

My heart is ravished with delight,

when thee I think upon;

all grief and sorrow takes the flight,

and speedily is gone.

The bright resemblance of thy face,

so fills this heart of mine;

that force nor fate can me displease,

for old long syne.

Since thoughts of thee doth banish grief,

when from thee I am gone;

will not thy presence yield relief,

to this sad heart of mine?

Why doth thy presence me defeat,

with excellence divine?

Especially when I reflect

on Old long syne.

On old long syne my Joy,

in old long syne,

That thou canst never once reflect,

on old long syne?

Lighting of the tree 

Minutes’ silence to remember

Piper

Thanksgiving prayer 

Carol: Silent Night

SILENT NIGHT!  HOLY NIGHT!

All is calm, all is bright,

Round yon virgin and her child,

Holy infant, so tender and mild,

Sleep in heavenly peace,

Sleep in heavenly peace

Silent night!  Holy night!

Shepherds quail 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 Thy holy face

With the dawn of saving grace,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.

Carol: Away in a manger

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head.

The stars in the bright sky look down where he lay – 

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

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 side until morning is nigh.

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

Close by me for ever, and love me, I pray,

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care,

And fit us for heaven to live with thee there

Local contribution (e.g. Band, local singers, Gaelic choir, schoolchildren, soloist…)

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.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth,

And praises sing to God the King

And peace to men on earth;

For Christ is born of Mary;

And, gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the Angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

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.

Reading: Luke 1:26-38 (New Century Version)

During Elizabeth's sixth month of pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to Nazareth, a town in Galilee, to a virgin. She was engaged to marry a man named Joseph from the family of David. Her name was Mary.  The angel came to her and said, "Greetings! The Lord has blessed you and is with you."

But Mary was very startled by what the angel said and wondered what this greeting might mean. 

The angel said to her, "Don't be afraid, Mary; God has shown you his grace.  Listen! You will become pregnant and give birth to a son, and you will name him Jesus.  He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High. The Lord God will give him the throne of King David, his ancestor.  He will rule over the people of Jacob forever, and his kingdom will never end." 

Mary said to the angel, "How will this happen since I am a virgin?" 

The angel said to Mary, "The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will cover you. For this reason the baby will be holy and will be called the Son of God.  Now Elizabeth, your relative, is also pregnant with a son though she is very old. Everyone thought she could not have a baby, but she has been pregnant for six months.  God can do anything!" 

Mary said, "I am the servant of the Lord. Let this happen to me as you say!" Then the angel went away.

Short reflection, tying in the readings and poems

Carol: O come, all ye faithful

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!

God of God,

Light of Light,

Lo!  He abhors not the Virgin's womb;

Very God,

Begotten, not created.

Sing, choirs of Angels,

Sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above.

"Glory to God

In the highest'

