Holy Gospel

The Word became flesh and dwelt among us.

John 1:1.:.18

The Gospel is read from the midst ofthe congregation
in celebration that God's Son became man and dwells among us.

Hymn of the Day
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Insert

"O Jesus Christ, Thy Manger Is"

Gl !Jesus <tbrtst, 'trbp manger 11s
Luke 2: 7
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Choir sings stanzas 2 and 4
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Choral Offertory
"How Bright Appears the Morning Star" by J.S. Bach
How bright appears the Morning Star,
With mercy beaming from afar;
The host of heaven rejoices.
0 righteous Branch, 0 Jesse's Rod,
Thou Son of Man and Son of God,
We, too, will lift our voices.
Jesus, Jesus,
Holy, holy, yet most lowly
Draw Thou near us,
Great Immanuel, come and hear us!

Though circled by the hosts on high,
He deign'd to cast a pitying eye
Upon His helpless creatures;
The whole creation's Head and Lord,
By highest seraphim adored,
Assumed our very nature.
Jesus, grant us,
Thro' Thy merit to inherit
Thy salvation;
Hear, 0 hear, our supplication!

Distribution Hymns
"O Come, All Ye Faithful"
"We Praise You, Jesus, at Your Birth"
"Joy to the World"
"O Savior of Our Fallen Race"
Hymn to Depart

"See, in Yonder Manger Low"
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He whom the sea And wind o - bey Doth come to serve the sin-ner
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For there, O Lord, Doth lie the Word
Thou, God's own Son, With us art one,
Im - man - u • el,
Thy birth doth quell
For God's own Child, In mer - cy mild,
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Made 11.esh for us: here-in Thy grace forth
eth.
Dost join us and our chil-dten in • our weak - ness.
The pow'r of hell and Sa - tan's bold de - ceiv • ing.
Joins thee to Him: how great-ly God must love
thee!
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5 Remember thou
What glory now
'The Lord prepared thee for all earthly sadness.
The angel host
Can never boast
Of greater glory, greater blisS or gladness.
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6 The world may hold
Her wealth and gold;
.But thou, my heart, keep ChtiSt as thy true Treasu?'e.
To Him hold fast
Until at Ia.st
A crown be thine and honor in tun measure.

