
 Christmas Eve Song Service 
December 24, 2007 

In  Bethlehem 
 
 

The Ringing of the Bells 

Hymn 52 On Christmas Night All Christians Sing 
 

On Christmas night all Christians sing 
To hear the news the angels bring; 
On Christmas night all Christians sing 
To hear the news the angels bring, 
News of great joy, news of great mirth, 
News of our merciful King's birth. 
 
 

From out of darkness we have light 
Which made the angels sing this night. 
From out of darkness we have light 
Which made the angels sing this night: 
"Glory to God and peace to men 
Now and forevermore, Amen." 

The Pastoral Greeting 

Hymn 65 s. 1  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. 
 

The Christmas Eve Prayer 
 

M:  Almighty God, you made this holy night shine with the brightness of the 
true light.  Grant that as we have known on earth the wonder of that light, 
we may also behold him in all his glory in the life to come;  through your 
only Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and forever.   

C:  Amen 
 
 
 

Worshiped by the Shepherds 
Luke 2:15-20  When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said 
to one another, “Let’s go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the 
Lord has told us about.”  So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, 
who was lying in the manger.  When they had seen him, they spread the word 
concerning what had been told them about this child, and all who heard it were amazed 
at what the shepherds said to them. But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered 
them in her heart.  The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things 
they had heard and seen, which were just as they had been told. 
 

�   While By Our Sleeping Flocks We Lay  Choir 

Praised by Children 
Psalm 8:1-2  O LORD, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all  
the earth!  You have set your glory above the heavens. From the lips  
of children and infants you have ordained praise… 
 

 �   Your Little Ones, Dear Lord, Are We 
 

Your little ones, dear Lord, are we  And come your lowly bed to see; 
Enlighten ev'ry soul and mind  That we the way to you may find. 
 

With songs we hasten you to greet  And humbly fall before your feet. 
Oh, blessed hour, oh, sweetest night  That gave you birth, our souls' delight. 

We Give Our Lives, Our All 
2 Corinthians 8:7-9  But just as you excel in everything—in faith, in speech, in 
knowledge, in complete earnestness and in your love for us—see that you also excel in 
this grace of giving. I am not commanding you, but I want to test the sincerity of your 
love by comparing it with the earnestness of others.  For you know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that though he was rich, yet for your sakes he became poor, so that you 
through his poverty might become rich.  
 
 

 Like the Magi, we give our offerings to the Lord. 
 

 �   To Thee My Heart I Offer 
 

To thee my heart I offer, O Christchild sweet and dear, 
Upon thy love relying; Oh, be thou ever near! 
Take thou my heart and give me thine, And let it be forever mine, 
O Jesus, holy, undefiled, My Savior meek and mild. 
 

Let  me be thine forever, O Christchild sweet and dear. 
Uphold me with thy mercy; Oh, be thou ever near! 
From thee I gladly all receive, And what is mine to thee I give; 
My heart, my soul, and all I own -- Let these be thine alone. 

 



Foretold by John the Baptist 
Luke 3:3-6   He went into all the country around the Jordan, preaching a baptism of 
repentance for the forgiveness of sins.  As is written in the book of the words of Isaiah 
the prophet: “A voice of one calling in the desert, ‘Prepare the way for the Lord, make 
straight paths for him. Every valley shall be filled in, every mountain and hill made low. 
The crooked roads shall become straight, the rough ways smooth. And all mankind will 
see God’s salvation.’” 
 
 �    There's A Voice In The Wilderness Crying 
 

There's a voice in the wilderness crying,  A call from the ways untrod: 
Prepare in the desert a highway,  A highway for our God! 
The valleys shall be exalted,  The lofty hills brought low; 
Make straight all the crooked places  Where the Lord our God may go! 
 

O Christians, you bring good tidings;  Get up to the heights and sing! 
Proclaim to a desolate people  The coming of their King. 
Like the flow'rs of the field they perish; Like grass their works decay. 
The pow'r and pomp of nations  Shall pass like a dream away; 

 

Born of the Virgin Mary 
Luke 1:30-35  But the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, you have found favor 
with God.  You will be with child and give birth to a son, and you are to give him the 
name Jesus. He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High. The Lord God 
will give him the throne of his father David,  and he will reign over the house of Jacob 
forever; his kingdom will never end.”  “How will this be,” Mary asked the angel, “since 
I am a virgin?” The angel answered, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the 
power of the Most High will overshadow you. So the holy one to be born will be called 
the Son of God.  
 
 �   Gentle Mary Laid Her Child 
 

Gentle Mary laid her child Lowly in a manger; 
There he lay, the undefiled, To the world a stranger. 
Such a babe in such a place -- Can he be the Savior? 
Ask the saved of all the race Who have found his favor. 
 

Gentle Mary laid her child Lowly in a manger; 
He is still the undefiled, But no more a stranger. 
Son of God, of humble birth, Beautiful the story; 
Praise his name in all the earth, Hail the King of glory! 

 
 
 
 

�  Silent Night! Holy 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. 
 

Cradled in a Manger 
Luke 2:8-12  And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch 
over their flocks at night.  9 An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified.  10 But the angel said to them, “Do not 
be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people.  11 Today in 
the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the Lord.  12 This will be a 
sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”  
 

 �   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 looked 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 you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask you to stay 
Close by me forever and love me, I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in your tender care, 
And take us to heaven to live with you there. 

 

Announced by the Angels 
Luke 2:13-14  Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, 
praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on 
whom his favor rests.”  
 
 
 



 �   Angels We Have Heard On High 
 

Angels we have heard on high, Sweetly singing o'er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply, Echoing their joyous strains. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo;  Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

 

Shepherds, why this jubilee?  Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be  Which inspire your heav'nly song? 
Gloria in excelsis Deo;  Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

 

Come to Bethlehem and see  Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee  Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo;  Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
 
�     Antiphonal Carol 
 
Choir:   Listen Christians, hear the music Of the angels up above, 
 Singing to our newborn Savior, Jesus Christ.  Gloria! 
  

Congregation:   From heav’n above to earth I come 
  To bear good news to every home; 
  Glad tidings of great joy I bring,  

Whereof I now will say and sing: 
 

 Choir: In Bethlehem of David,  In a manger so small, 
  Sleeps the Child, the Son of Mary, and Redeemer of all. 
 

 Congregation:  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. 

 

 Choir:  Let us hasten to the manger,   See this lovely holy Child. 
  Give our hearts to be his cradle,  His soft bed undefiled. 
 

 Congregation: This is the Christ, our God and Lord, 
   Who in all need shall aid afford; 
   He will himself your Savior be 
   From all your sins to set you free. 
 

 Choir: Happy hearts now join in singing,  Let your lips no silence keep. 
  For the Lord, the Son of Heaven, Saved us from death’s dark sleep. 
 

  Congregation:   Glory to God in highest heav’n  
    Who unto us his Son hath giv’n! 
    While angels sing with pious mirth 

A glad New Year to all the earth. 
    

In Bethlehem Lies the One…  

Longed for of Old 
Jeremiah 33:14-16   “The days are coming,’ declares the LORD, ‘when I will fulfill the 
gracious promise I made to the house of Israel and to the house of Judah.  ”‘In those 
days and at that time I will make a righteous Branch sprout from David’s line; he will do 
what is just and right in the land. In those days Judah will be saved and Jerusalem will 
live in safety. This is the name by which it will be called: The LORD Our 
Righteousness.” 
 

 �    Oh, Come, Oh, Come, Emmanuel 
 

Oh, come, oh, come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel! 

 

Oh, come, O Dayspring from on high, 
And cheer us by your drawing nigh; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel! 

 

Begotten in Eternity 
I John 5:20  “We know also that the Son of God has come and has given us 
understanding, so that we may know him who is true. And we are in him who is true—
even in his Son Jesus Christ. He is the true God and eternal life.” 
 

 �    Of The Father's Love Begotten 
 

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. 
 

Oh, that birth forever blessed When the virgin, full of grace, 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, Bore the Savior of our race, 
And the babe, the world's Redeemer,  
First revealed his sacred face  Evermore and evermore. 

 
 
 



 

Prayer 

Benediction 
M: Brothers and sisters, go in peace.  Live in harmony with one another.  Serve 

the Lord with gladness.  The Lord bless you and keep you.  The Lord make 
his face shine upon you and be gracious to you.  The Lord look on you with 
favor and give you peace.  

C:  �   Amen.  Amen.  Amen. 

Hymn 65 s. 4   O Little Town of Bethlehem 
 

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; 
Oh, come to us, Abide with us, Our Lord Immanuel! 

 
 
 

 


