
 
Sunday, December 24, 2023 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 9:15 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “Once in Royal David’s City” 

Words: Cecil F. Alexander. Music: Henry J. Gauntlett. 

 

Once in royal David’s city stood a lowly cattle shed, 

where a mother laid her Baby, in a manger for His bed: 

Mary was that mother mild, Jesus Christ, her little Child. 

 

He came down to earth from heaven, Who is God and Lord of all, 

and His shelter was a stable, and His cradle was a stall: 

with the poor, and mean, and lowly, lived on earth our Savior holy. 

 

Jesus is our childhood's pattern; day by day like us He grew; 

He was little, weak, and helpless, tears and smiles like us He knew; 

and He feeleth for our sadness, and He shareth in our gladness. 

 

And our eyes at last shall see Him, through His own redeeming love; 

for that Child so dear and gentle, is our Lord in heaven above: 

and He leads His children on to the place where He is gone. 

 

Advent Reading and Candle Lighting 

Isaiah 43:1–7 (ESV) 
  1 But now thus says the LORD,  

  he who created you, O Jacob,  

he who formed you, O Israel:  

  “Fear not, for I have redeemed you;  

I have called you by name, you are mine.  

 2  When you pass through the waters, I will be with you;  

and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you;  

  when you walk through fire you shall not be burned,  



and the flame shall not consume you.  

 3  For I am the LORD your God,  

the Holy One of Israel, your Savior.  

  I give Egypt as your ransom,  

Cush and Seba in exchange for you.  

 4  Because you are precious in my eyes,  

and honored, and I love you,  

  I give men in return for you,  

peoples in exchange for your life.  

 5  Fear not, for I am with you;  

I will bring your offspring from the east,  

and from the west I will gather you.  

 6  I will say to the north, Give up,  

and to the south, Do not withhold;  

  bring my sons from afar  

and my daughters from the end of the earth,  

 7  everyone who is called by my name,  

whom I created for my glory,  

whom I formed and made.”  

 

John 3:16–17 (ESV) 
16 For God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, that whoever believes in him should not 

perish but have eternal life. 17 For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world, 

but in order that the world might be saved through him.  

 

Hymn: “O Come, All Ye Faithful” 

Words: Latin Hymn, ascribed to John Francis Wade. Music: John Francis Wade. 

 

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 eternal,  

lo, he abhors not the virgin’s womb; 

very God, begotten, not created; 

 

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; 

O sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above! 

Glory to God, all glory in the highest!  

 



O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord! 

 

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

Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv'n; 

Word of the Father, now in the flesh appearing! 

 

O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord! 

 

Hymn: “Joy Has Dawned” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

Joy has dawned upon the world, promised from creation— 

God’s salvation now unfurled, hope for ev’ry nation. 

Not with fanfares from above. not with scenes of glory, 

but a humble gift of love—Jesus born of Mary. 

 

Sounds of wonder fill the sky with the songs of angels 

as the mighty Prince of life shelters in a stable. 

Hands that set each star in place, shaped the earth in darkness, 

cling now to a mother's breast, vuln'rable and helpless. 

 

Shepherds bow before the Lamb, gazing at the glory; 

gifts of men from distant lands prophesy the story. 

Gold—a King is born today, incense—God is with us, 

Myrrh—His death will make a way. and by His blood He’ll win us. 

 

Son of Adam, Son of heaven, given as a ransom; 

reconciling God and man; Christ, our mighty champion! 

What a Savior! What a Friend! What a glorious myst’ry!  

Once a babe in Bethlehem, now the Lord of hist’ry. 

 

Sermon: “Son of the Most High” 

Luke 1:26–38 (ESV)  

26 In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city of Galilee named Nazareth, 
27 to a virgin betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. And the virgin’s 

name was Mary. 28 And he came to her and said, “Greetings, O favored one, the Lord is with you!” 
29 But she was greatly troubled at the saying, and tried to discern what sort of greeting this might be. 
30 And the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God. 31 And 

behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you shall call his name Jesus. 32 He will 

be great and will be called the Son of the Most High. And the Lord God will give to him the throne 

of his father David, 33 and he will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there 

will be no end.”  
34 And Mary said to the angel, “How will this be, since I am a virgin?”  



35 And the angel answered her, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most 

High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be called holy—the Son of God. 
36 And behold, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son, and this is the sixth 

month with her who was called barren. 37 For nothing will be impossible with God.” 38 And Mary 

said, “Behold, I am the servant of the Lord; let it be to me according to your word.” And the angel 

departed from her.  

 

Hymn: “Hark! the Herald Angels Sing” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Felix Mendelssohn. 

 

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 the 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 the Virgin's womb: 

veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail the incarnate Deity,  

pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

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!” 

 

Benediction  

2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be 

with you all.  


