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Advent Reading 
 

Hymn #19: O Come, All Ye Faithful 
O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant;  

Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;  

Come and behold Him, born the King of angels: 
 

Refrain: 

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 bright hosts of heav’n above;  

Glory to God, all glory in the highest: (Refrain) 
 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning;  

Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n;  

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: (Refrain) 

 

Genesis 3:1-15 
Now the serpent was more crafty than any other beast of the 

field that the Lord God had made. 

He said to the woman, “Did God actually say, ‘You shall not 

eat of any tree in the garden’?”  And the woman said to the serpent, 

“We may eat of the fruit of the trees in the garden, but God said, ‘You 

shall not eat of the fruit of the tree that is in the midst of the garden, 

neither shall you touch it, lest you die.’”  But the serpent said to the 

woman, “You will not surely die.  For God knows that when you eat of 

it your eyes will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good 

and evil.”  So when the woman saw that the tree was good for food, 

and that it was a delight to the eyes, and that the tree was to be desired 

to make one wise, she took of its fruit and ate, and she also gave some 

to her husband who was with her, and he ate.  Then the eyes of both 

were opened, and they knew that they were naked. And they sewed fig 

leaves together and made themselves loincloths.  And they heard the 

sound of the Lord God walking in the garden in the cool of the day, 

and the man and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the Lord 

God among the trees of the garden.  But the Lord God called to the 

man and said to him, “Where are you?”  And he said, “I heard the 

sound of you in the garden, and I was afraid, because I was naked, and 

I hid myself.”  He said, “Who told you that you were naked? Have you 

eaten of the tree of which I commanded you not to eat?”  The man 

said, “The woman whom you gave to be with me, she gave me fruit of 

the tree, and I ate.”  Then the Lord God said to the woman, “What is 

this that you have done?” The woman said, “The serpent deceived me, 

and I ate.” 

The Lord God said to the serpent, 

“Because you have done this, 

    cursed are you above all livestock 

    and above all beasts of the field; 

on your belly you shall go, 

    and dust you shall eat 

    all the days of your life. 

I will put enmity between you and the woman, 

    and between your offspring and her offspring; 

he shall bruise your head, 

    and you shall bruise his heel.” 
 

Isaiah 7:10-14 
Again the Lord spoke to Ahaz: “Ask a sign of the Lord your 

God; let it be deep as Sheol or high as heaven.”  But Ahaz said, “I will 

not ask, and I will not put the Lord to the test.”  And he said, “Hear 

then, O house of David! Is it too little for you to weary men, that 

you weary my God also? Therefore the Lord himself will give you a 

sign. Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and shall call 

his name Immanuel.  
 

Isaiah 9:2, 6-7 
The people who walked in darkness 

    have seen a great light; 

those who dwelt in a land of deep darkness, 



    on them has light shone. 

For to us a child is born, 

    to us a son is given; 

and the government shall be upon his shoulder, 

    and his name shall be called 

Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 

    Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

Of the increase of his government and of peace 

    there will be no end, 

on the throne of David and over his kingdom, 

    to establish it and to uphold it 

with justice and with righteousness 

    from this time forth and forevermore. 

The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this. 
 

Hymn #21: 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 wond’ring love. 

O morning stars, together 

Proclaim the holy birth; 

And praises sing to God our King, 

And peace to men on earth. 
 

How silently, how silently 

The wondrous gift is giv’n! 

So God imparts to human hearts 

The blessings of His heav’n. 

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 Immanuel. 

 

Hymn #20: 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 th’ 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 th’ Incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as man with man to dwell; 

Jesus, our Immanuel. 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King.” 
 

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. 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King.” 

 

Isaiah 11:1-5 
There shall come forth a shoot from the stump of Jesse, 

    and a branch from his roots shall bear fruit. 

And the Spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him, 

    the Spirit of wisdom and understanding, 

    the Spirit of counsel and might, 

    the Spirit of knowledge and the fear of the Lord. 

And his delight shall be in the fear of the Lord. 

He shall not judge by what his eyes see, 

    or decide disputes by what his ears hear, 

but with righteousness he shall judge the poor, 

    and decide with equity for the meek of the earth; 

and he shall strike the earth with the rod of his mouth, 

    and with the breath of his lips he shall kill the wicked. 

Righteousness shall be the belt of his waist, 

    and faithfulness the belt of his loins. 
 

Micah 5:2 
But you, O Bethlehem Ephrathah, 

    who are too little to be among the clans of Judah, 

from you shall come forth for me 

    one who is to be ruler in Israel, 

whose coming forth is from of old, 

    from ancient days. 
 

Galatians 4:4-6 
But when the fullness of time had come, God sent forth his 

Son, born of woman, born under the law, to redeem those who were 

under the law, so that we might receive adoption as sons.  And because 

you are sons, God has sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts, crying, 

“Abba! Father!” 
 

Song: The Wonder of It All 
There's the wonder of sunset at evening 

The wonder as sunrise I see 

But the wonder of wonders that thrills my soul 

Is the wonder that God loves me 
 

Chorus 

O the wonder of it all the wonder of it all 

Just to think that God loves me 

O the wonder of it all the wonder of it all 

Just to think that God loves me 
 

There's the wonder of springtime and harvest 

The sky the stars the sun 

But the wonder of wonders that thrills my soul 

Is a wonder that's only begun 
 

There's the wonder of God's revelation 

The Word Who dwelt amongst men; 

But the wonder of wonders that thrills my soul 

Is that Jesus is coming again. 
 

Sermon: The Wonder of Christmas 

Luke 2: 1-19 

 

Communion 
 

Communion Songs: 

Hymn #23: Silent Night 
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, 



Heav’nly hosts sing Alleluia, 

Christ, the Savior, is born! 

Christ. the Savior, 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. 

 

Hymn #24: It Came Upon The Midnight Clear 
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 men, 

From heav’n’s all-gracious King;” 

The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 
 

Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled; 

And still their heav’nly music floats 

O’er all the weary world: 

Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heav’nly wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 
 

And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way, 

With painful steps and slow, 

Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing; 

O rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing. 
 

For lo! the days are hast’ning on, 

By prophet bards foretold, 

When, with the ever-circling years, 

Comes round the age of gold; 

When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling, 

And the whole world give back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 
 

Benediction 
 

Closing Hymn #18: Joy to The World 
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. 
 

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. 
 

No more let sin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 

He comes to make His blessings flow 

Far as the curse is found, 

Far as the curse is found, 

Far as, far as the curse is found. 
 

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. 



 


