Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence
Let all mortal flesh keep silence,
and with fear and trembling stand.
Ponder nothing earthly minded,
for with blessing in his hand.
Christ our God to earth descendeth,
Our full homage to demand.
King of kings, yet born of Mary,
as of old on earth he stood,
Lord of lords, in human vesture,
in the body and the blood,
He will give to all the faithful
his own self for heav’nly food.

Rank on rank the host of heaven
spreads its vanguard on the way,
As the Light of light descendeth
from the realms of endless day,
That the pow’rs of hell may vanish
as the darkness clears away.
At his feet the six-winged seraph
cherubim, with sleepless eye,
Veil their faces to the Presence,
as with ceaseless voice they cry:
“Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia! Lord most high!
Alleluia! Lord most high!”
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John 1:14-18
14
The Word became flesh and dwelt among us. We observed his glory, the glory as the one and only
Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 15 (John testified concerning him and exclaimed, “This was
the one of whom I said, ‘The one coming after me ranks ahead of me, because he existed before me.’”)
16
Indeed, we have all received grace upon grace from his fullness, 17 for the law was given through
Moses; grace and truth came through Jesus Christ. 18 No one has ever seen God. The one and
only Son, who is himself God and is at the Father’s side—he has revealed him.

O Holy Night (The Gospel Story)
O holy night, the stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of our 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!
Humbly He lay, Creator come as creature,
Born on the floor of a hay-scattered stall.
True Son of God, yet bearing human feature,
He entered earth to reverse Adam’s fall.
In towering grace, He laid aside His glory,
And in our place, was sacrificed for sin.
Fall on your knees! O hear the gospel story!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born!

Come, then, to Him Who lies within the manger,
With joyful shepherds, proclaim Him as Lord.
Let not the Promised Son remain a stranger
In reverent worship, make Christ your Adored.
2x: Eternal life is theirs who would receive Him;
With grace and peace, their lives He will adorn.
Fall on your knees! Receive the Gift of heaven!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night, divine, O night when Christ was born!
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Luke 2:39-52
The Family’s Return to Nazareth
39
When they had completed everything according to the law of the Lord, they returned to Galilee,
to their own town of Nazareth. 40 The boy grew up and became strong, filled with wisdom,
and God’s grace was on him.
In His Father’s House
41
Every year his parents traveled to Jerusalem for the Passover Festival. 42 When he was twelve years
old, they went up according to the custom of the festival. 43 After those days were over, as they were
returning, the boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem, but his parents did not know it. 44 Assuming he
was in the traveling party, they went a day’s journey. Then they began looking for him among their
relatives and friends. 45 When they did not find him, they returned to Jerusalem to search for him.
46
After three days, they found him in the temple sitting among the teachers, listening to them and
asking them questions. 47 And all those who heard him were astounded at his understanding and
his answers. 48 When his parents saw him, they were astonished, and his mother said to him,
“Son, why have you treated us like this? Your father and I have been anxiously searching for you.”
49
“Why were you searching for me?” he asked them. “Didn’t you know that it was necessary for me
to be in my Father’s house?” 50 But they did not understand what he said to them.
In Favor with God and with People
51
Then he went down with them and came to Nazareth and was obedient to them. His mother
kept all these things in her heart. 52 And Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favor with God
and with people.

Show Us Christ
Prepare our hearts O God
Help us to receive
Break the hard and stony ground
Help our unbelief
Plant Your Word down deep in us '
Cause it to bear fruit
Open up our ears to hear
Lead us in Your truth
Show us Christ show us Christ
O God reveal Your glory
Through the preaching of Your Word
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord

In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found.
He is my Light, my strength, my song.
This Cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.

Your Word is living light
Upon our darkened eyes
Guards us through temptations
Makes the simple wise
Your Word is food for famished ones
Freedom for the slave
Riches for the needy soul
Come speak to us today
Where else can we go Lord
Where else can we go
You have the words of eternal life
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What heights of love! What depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my all in all,
2x: Here in the love of Christ I stand.
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In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless Babe.
This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save

And as He stands, in victory,
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me.
For I am His, and He is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

'Til on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied,
For ev'ry sin on Him was laid.
Here in the death of Christ I live.

No guilt in life, no fear in death:
This is the pow'r of Christ in me.
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
2x: No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
'Til He returns, or calls me home;
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then bursting forth in glorious day,
Up from the grave He rose again.
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1 Peter 1:8-9
8
Though you have not seen him, you love him; though not seeing him now, you believe in him,
and you rejoice with inexpressible and glorious joy, 9 because you are receiving the goal of your faith,
the salvation of your souls.
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