
Welcome to



Isaiah 25:9
Leader: 
It will be said on that day, “Behold, this is 
our God; we have waited for him, that he 
might save us.”  

Congregation: 
“This is the Lord; we have waited for him, 
let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.” 



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. 



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 given; 

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. 

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

Christ the Lord. 
“O Come All Ye Faithful (Adeste Fideles)” 
Words and Music by C. Frederick Oakeley, John Francis Wade 
Public Domain 
CCLI #31054





Kids of Faith  
Christmas Video



Angels from the realms of glory 
Wing your flight o'er the Earth 
Ye who sang creation's story 

Now proclaim the Messiah's birth 

Come and Worship  
Come and Worship  
Come and Worship 

Worship Christ the Newborn King 



Shepherds in the fields abiding 
Watching o'er the flocks by night 

God with man is now residing  
Yonder shines the Infant light 

Come and Worship  
Come and Worship  
Come and Worship 

Worship Christ the Newborn King 



Come and Worship  
Come and Worship  
Come and Worship 

Worship Christ the Newborn King 

  



Saints before the altar bending 
Watching long in hope and fear 
Suddenly the Lord descending 

In His temple shall appear 

Come and Worship  
Come and Worship  
Come and Worship 

Worship Christ the Newborn King 



Come and Worship  
Come and Worship  
Come and Worship 

Worship Christ...  

...the Newborn King! 

“Come and Worship” 
Words and Music by Bebo Norman 
℗ 2007 Capitol Christian Music Group, Inc





We three kings of Orient are; 
Bearing gifts we traverse afar, 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
Following yonder star. 



Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain 
Gold I bring to crown Him again, 

King forever, ceasing never, 
Over us all to reign. 



O star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 



Frankincense to offer have I; 
Incense owns a Deity nigh; 

Prayer and praising, all men raising, 
Worship Him God on high. 



O star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 



Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom; 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 

Sealed in the stone cold tomb. 



Glorious now behold Him arise; 
King and God and Sacrifice; 

Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Sounds thru the earth and skies 



O star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 



 
Westward leading, still proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect light. 

“We Three Kings Of Orient Are” 
Words and Music by John Henry Hopkins 
Public Domain 
CCLI License #38002





CHAIRS STAY OUT



Foundations of Faith
When: Sunday, January 24

See Pastor Aaron to sign up

Time: Noon - 3pm
Where: Wojnicki Home





HABITS OF HOLINESS

BIBLE MEDITATION



Blessed is the man who walks not in the counsel 
of the wicked, nor stands in the way of sinners, nor 
sits in the seat of scoffers; but his delight is in the 
law of the Lord, and on his law he meditates day 
and night. He is like a tree planted by streams of 
water that yields its fruit in its season, and its leaf 
does not wither. In all that he does, he prospers.

Psalm 1:1-3











On a starlit hillside,  
Shepherds watched their sheep. 

Slowly, David’s city drifted off to sleep. 
But to this little town of no great renown, 

The Lord had a promise to keep.



Prophets had foretold it,  
A mighty King would come. 

Long awaited Ruler, God’s Anointed One. 
But the Sovereign of all,  

Looked helpless and small, 
As God gave the world His own Son.



And who would have dreamed  
Or ever foreseen, 

That we could hold God in our hands? 
The Giver of Life is born in the night. 

Revealing God’s glorious plan, 
To save the world.



Wondrous gift of heaven:  
The Father sends the Son. 
Planned from time eternal,  

Moved by holy love. 
He will carry our curse  

And death He’ll reverse, 
So we can be daughters and sons.



And who would have dreamed  
Or ever foreseen, 

That we could hold God in our hands? 
The Giver of Life is born in the night. 

Revealing God’s glorious plan,



And who would have dreamed  
Or ever foreseen, 

That we could hold God in our hands? 
The Giver of Life is born in the night. 

Revealing God’s glorious plan, 
To save the world. 
To save the world.

“Who Would Have Dreamed” 
Words and Music by Bob Kauflin and Jason Hansen 
© 2014 Sovereign Grace Praise 
CCLI #7031876




