WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH

Wednesday, December 24, 2025
Christmas Eve Service

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 5:30 p.m.

Special Music: “Christmas Day”

Welcome and Announcements
Opening Prayer

Hymn: “O Holy Night!”
Words: John S. Dwight. Music: Adolphe Adan.

O holy night! the stars are brightly shining,

it is the night of the dear Savior's birth.

Long lay the world in sin and error pining,

till He appeared and the soul felt its worth.

A thrill of hope—the weary world rejoices,

for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn!
Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices!

O night divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night, O holy night, O night divine!

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,

with glowing hearts by His cradle we stand.

So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming,

here came the Wise Men from Orient land.

The King of kings lay in a lowly manger,

in all our trials born to be our friend.

He knows our need—to our weakness is no stranger,
Behold your King, before Him lowly bend!

Behold your King, before Him lowly bend!

Truly He taught us to love one another;
His law is love and His gospel is peace.



Chains he shall break, for the slave is our brother,
and in His name all oppression shall cease.

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we;
let all within us praise His holy name.

Christ is the Lord! O praise His name forever!
His power and glory ever more proclaim!

His power and glory ever more proclaim!

Advent Reading and Candle Lighting

John 1:1-5, 9-14 (ESV)

"In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. > He was
in the beginning with God. * All things wetre made through him, and without him was not any thing
made that was made. *In him was life, and the life was the light of men. *The light shines in the
darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.

’The true light, which gives light to everyone, was coming into the world. ' He was in the world,
and the world was made through him, yet the wotld did not know him. "' He came to his own, and
his own people did not receive him. *But to all who did receive him, who believed in his name, he
gave the right to become children of God, "’ who were born, not of blood nor of the will of the flesh
nor of the will of man, but of God.

'* And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of the
only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth.

John 8:12 (ESV)
Again Jesus spoke to them, saying, “I am the light of the world. Whoever follows me will not
walk in darkness, but will have the light of life.”

Hymn: “The First Noel”
Words: Traditional English Carol. Music: Traditional English Carol.

The First Noel the Angel did say,

was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
in fields where they lay keeping their sheep,

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel!

They looked up and saw a star

shining in the Fast beyond them far;

and to the earth it gave great light,

and so it continued both day and night.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel!

And by the light of that same star
the wise men came from country far;
to seek for a King was their intent,



and to follow the star wherever it went.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord

sing praises to our heavenly Lord

Who hath made Heaven and earth of naught,

and with his blood mankind hath bought.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel!

Hymn: “It Came upon the Midnight Clear”
Words: Edmund H. Sears. Music: Richard S. Willis.

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 heavens all gracious King!”
The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife the world has suffered long,
beneath the angel strain have rolled two thousand years of wrong;
and man, at war with man, hears not the love song which they bring:
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, and hear the angels sing]

All 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 hastening on, by prophets seen of old,

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.

Special Music: “Sweet Little Jesus Boy”

Sermon: “For unto Us a Child Is Born”

Isaiah 9:1-7 (ESV)

' But there will be no gloom for her who was in anguish. In the former time he brought into
contempt the land of Zebulun and the land of Naphtali, but in the latter time he has made glorious
the way of the sea, the land beyond the Jordan, Galilee of the nations.

2

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.

> You have multiplied the nation;

you have increased its joy;



they rejoice before you
as with joy at the harvest,
as they are glad when they divide the spoil.

For the yoke of his burden,
and the staff for his shoulder,
the rod of his oppressor,
you have broken as on the day of Midian.

For every boot of the tramping warrior in battle tumult
and every garment rolled in blood
will be burned as fuel for the fire.

% For to us a child is born,
to us a son 1s 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: “O Little Town of Bethlehem”
Words: Phillips Brooks. Music: Lewis H. Redner.

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 the King, and Peace to men on earth!

How silently, how silently the wondrous gift is given!

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His heaven.
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!



Lighting of Candles

Hymn: “Silent Night, Holy Night”
Words: Joseph Mayr. Music: Franz Gruber.

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, heavenly 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.

Benediction



