
PRAYER (in unison)
Compassionate God, we bring the pain of our hearts and the
brokenness of the world to you this night. Some moments we
wonder if new life can be revealed in a manager or any place. We
doubt the star and the story; yet, we want to believe. We want to
trust you. We long for the fragrance of Hope to be let loose in our
presence. Teach us to savor the memories of love; that they will
transform us more and more into whole people, joyful people. And
help us, O God, to be witnesses of your abiding grace, even when we
falter and fear. Have mercy on people and countries whose
unbearable suffering seems without end. We pray in the name of
the One who has come and is to come.
Amen.

THE LORD’S PRAYER (in unison)
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.
Amen

*HYMN
Aran will softly play this hymn while worshipers are invited forward
for anointing and to retrieve the candle they lit earlier in the service
to commemorate their loss.  When all have had the opportunity to
come forward and return to their seats, we will sing verses 1 and 2.

A Star Shone Bright (Vs. 1, 2) W&S No. 3051

*POSTLUDE Aran Kim
It is Well with My Soul

Philip P. Bliss (1838-1876), arr. Marilyn Thompson

Blue Christmas Worship Service

December 15, 2021
7:00pm



PRELUDE Aran Kim
I Love You, Lord, Laurie Klein (1992) - arr. Fred Bock

WELCOME Pastor Jack L. Mannschreck

*CALL TO WORHIP Pam Coleman-Gay
How indeed do we say love? For our hearts are bound by the
memories we know. God first loved us, and drew us to himself  that
we might know love and come alive.

And so we come again to find the heart of God.
We gather to praise God for the gift of life -

and do not know what to say, and so we sing.
We gather remembering the losses of our lives -

and do not know what to say, and so we sing.
We gather in joy for the gift of love -

and we do not know what to say, and so we sing.
God of the loving heart is always ready to have our hearts mended,
filled and opened again to the wonders of life – and so we sing. Let us
worship God…

*HYMN UMH No. 218
It Came Upon the Midnight Clear (Vs. 1 & 3)

LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLES
This is the time of endings and beginnings when the small signs of
dawn pierce through the night and something new is born.

As the darkness clears away with each candle set aflame-
hope, love, joy, peace –

We light the candle of hope.
As we live in hope of God’s presence, Emmanuel, God with us.

We light the candle of love.
As we seek the enduring love of Christ and recognize that our
love for others endures beyond our time together on this
earth.

We light the candle of joy.
As we trust that there will be joy, though now it seem elusive
and far away.

We light the candle of peace.
As we seek an abiding peace through which we seek rest,
renewal and redemption.

Let us prepare ourselves for the God-child coming once upon a time
and in our lives today.

For the light has come into the world and is coming into the
world; and the darkness shall not overcome it.

AN ACT OF HOPE AND TRUST Aran Kim
During the music, worshipers may come forward to light a candle in the face
of their loss, whether grief, broken marriage, loss of relationship, loss of job,
loss of health, loss of faith, etc; it is for each, a candle of hope – a sacred &
visible sign of God’s healing Presence, Power, Light and Love at work in our
lives. After lighting the candles, worshipers place them back on the table
where they will remain lit through the service. Worshipers return to pews
after placing candles.

SCRIPTURE

New Testament Reading - II Corinthians 4:16-5:10

*Gospel Reading - Matthew 2:1-12

MESSAGE Pastor Jack L. Mannschreck
Tidings of Comfort and Joy

RESPONSE TO GOD’S WORD
(from Ted Yodar’s “ Guerillas of Grace”)

O God, of all seasons and senses, grant us the sense of your
timing to submit gracefully and rejoice quietly in the turn of the
seasons. In this season of short days and long nights, of grey and
white and cold -

Teach us the lessons of endings; children growing, friends
leaving, loved ones dying,  grieving over, grudges over,
blaming over, excuses over.  O God, grant us a sense of your
timing.

In this season of short days and longs nights of grey and white and
cold -

Teach us the lessons of beginnings; that such waitings and
endings may be the starting place, a planting of seeds which
bring to birth what is ready to be born – something right and
just and different, a new song, a deeper relationship, a fuller
love – in the fullness of your time.  O God, grant us the sense
of your time.


