
2022 25TH DECEMBER : CHRIST IS BORN!  HALLEJUAH 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given. 

So God imparts to human hearts the blessing of his heaven. 

 

Call to worship:  

We come together in our hearts today to remember Jesus, born in Bethlehem. 

Let us ask God to help us discover something fresh and exciting in a story we know so well. 

God of surprises, may we sing like the angels – may we be amazed like the shepherds – and, like the wise 

men, may we worship the new-born king.  

May Christmas be a time of new beginnings, and may we each find room in our hearts today for the Christ 

child. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘Joy to the world’ written by Isaac Watts [1674-1748] Singing the Faith 330 

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King, 

let every heart prepare him room, 

and heaven and nature sing – and heaven and nature sing, 

and heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 

 

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns! 

Let all their songs employ: while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 

repeat the sounding joy – repeat the sounding, 

repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 

 

3 He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes the nations prove 

the glories of his righteousness, 

and wonders of his love – and wonders of his love, 

and wonders, wonders of his love. 

 

Prayers: 

God of glory, in the beginning your love was alive, and it lives still. 

In the beginning you created all things and you love them still. 

In Jesus the word became flesh, and it is with us still. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Amen. 

 

Lord Jesus, forgive us when we forget that: 

in the midst of all our Christmas presents – you are the gift; 

in the midst of all our partying and noise – you are the word made flesh; 

in the midst of all our angst and conflicts – you are the Prince of Peace; 

in the midst of all our darkness – you are the Light of the World; 

and in the midst of every moment of our lives – you are our Emmanuel. Amen. 

 

Glorious God, in you no-one is insignificant – no-one goes unnoticed – no-one is turned away – no-one is 

forgotten. No promise you make is ever broken, no plan is unfulfilled. 

So it is with confidence that we can lay down all that burdens us, and step out boldly, confidently, and 

forgiven, in the name of Jesus. Amen. 

 

Lord Jesus, we praise you that your birth transcends all time and unites heaven and earth, past and 

present. May we, in response to your care for us, reach out beyond our comforts and privileges and 



embrace the needs of all people, that Christmas may be a time of prayer and action for the world’s poor 

and vulnerable, in whom your love was fully revealed at Bethlehem. Amen. 

 

Our Father who art in heaven hallowed be thy name. thy kingdom come and 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, the 

power, and the glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Luke 2: 1-7: The birth of Jesus. 

About that time Caesar Augustus ordered a census to be taken throughout the empire. This was the first 

census when Quirinius was governor of Syria. Everyone had to travel to his own ancestral hometown to be 

accounted for, so Joseph went from the Galilean town of Nazareth up to Bethlehem in Judah, David’s 

town, for the census. As a descendant of David, he had to go there. He went with Mary, pledged to be 

married to him, and who was with child. 

While they were there, the time came for her to give birth. She gave birth to a son, her firstborn. She 

wrapped him in a blanket and laid him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn. 

 

Comment: 

It is not hard to imagine the crowded inn. Friends and relatives would have met up in the town for the 

census – the place would have been packed – full to capacity. Probably a lot of singing and dancing – 

certainly there was no room left – nowhere for Mary to give birth. No room at the inn. 

It would have been easy for the innkeeper to turn them away – ‘Sorry, we very busy,’ or ‘I’d like to help but 

I can’t,’ or even, ‘Just go away, I don’t have time to see to you’.  Yet this innkeeper - who must have been 

run off his feet – found room for them. It wasn’t suitable, but he offered what he had – a little space for 

Mary and Joseph. Very simple accommodation – yet this is where the Christ child came into the world. The 

innkeeper made room and the Christ was able to come into where he was. 

Amid all the busyness of Christmas, all the activity that threatens to overwhelm us, you, too, have made 

room to rejoice that God comes into the world and he comes to you. 

We can rejoice in the mystery of the God who seeks to share in our daily life. We celebrate the greatest of 

the miracles that the Word is made flesh and dwells among us. 

Let us give thanks for the coming of Christ into the world and for his coming to us. Let us open our hearts 

to him and say, ‘Come to my heart, Lord Jesus, there is room in my heart for you.’ 

 

John 1: 1-14: translation made by David Pawson – ‘Unlocking the Bible.’ 

At the very first moments of its existence, the whole reason for our universe was already there and had 

been there from all eternity. Both the purpose and the pattern of it all were to be found in a person, 

someone who could look God in the face because he too was fully divine. 

From the start of what we call ‘Time’, he was working alongside the creator. It was through this 

partnership that everything else came into being. In fact, not one thing was made without his personal 

involvement. Even life itself originated in him and his own life sheds light on the meaning of life for every 

member of the human race. His light goes on shining through all the gloom of human history, because no 

amount of darkness can ever extinguish it. 

In the course of time a man appeared with a special commission from God himself. His name was John, and 

he came to announce the imminent appearance of the light of life, so that everyone could put their faith in 

God by getting to know this person. 

John himself could not enlighten anyone, but God sent him to point out the one who would. The real 

illumination was already entering the world at that very time and was going to show everybody up by 

shining among them. He came right into this world, the world he himself had brought into being – yet the 



world did not recognise him for who he was! He arrived at his very own place, but his own people would 

not give him a welcome. 

Some did accept him, however, using his name with utter confidence, and these were given his authority 

to regard themselves as God’s new family – which, indeed, they were now by birth – not because of their 

physical beginnings [whether that was a result of impulsive urges or deliberate choice] but by the direct 

will of God. 

So this divine person, who was the reason behind our whole universe, changed into a human being and 

pitched his tent among ours. We were spectators of his dazzling brilliance, which could only have radiated 

from God’s very own Son, shot through with generosity and integrity. 

 

Meditation of John the Evangelist [Nick Fawcett – A Most Amazing Man] 

It still puzzles me, even as I write these words; still leaves me mystified that the world did not know him, 

and that he was rejected, even by his own people. 

But I have seen with my own eyes that it’s all too true. 

Not entirely, of course, for some received him, Jew and Gentile alike – but they were the exception, 

rarities. For each individual who accepted his claims, there were hundreds who turned their backs on him, 

closed in heart and mind. 

He offered them light, - and they preferred darkness; life – and they chose death. 

Instead of being children of God, born not of the flesh but of the Spirit, they dismissed the idea out of 

hand, without, apparently, so much as a second thought. 

There are many reasons why, and it’s not for me to judge – he made that clear enough – but it still leaves 

me amazed sometimes that the one we longed to see over so many years should be hounded to his death 

when he finally came. 

Should I marvel, though? Perhaps not, for though his way brings unparalleled joy, it brings cost too – a 

price as well as a reward. It means give as well as take – preferring his will to our own, and whoever we 

are, that’s more difficult than we might first imagine. 

We have seen his glory – that of God’s only Son, full of grace and truth – but never be complacent, 

assuming that the job is done, everything signed and sealed, for we must go on responding day after day. 

Some received him – others would not. 

Some believed – many did not. 

Ask yourself – carefully and prayerfully: what about you? 

 

Prayers: 

As we hear again the Christmas story and ponder its magic, let us bring to mind the messiness of today’s 

world. 

We remember young Mary, carrying a baby, facing so many challenges. 

We think of people today for whom life is especially challenging, particularly at a very young age. We 

remember those who are carers – those who are abused – those who are ‘overlooked’ by the system. 

We think of all people who are struggling for whatever reason. 

 

We remember Joseph, caring for Mary and Jesus in difficult times – fleeing with them to a place of safety. 

We think of those who face similar difficulties today – those who have to choose between heating and 

eating – those who live in places of conflict – those who live in fear of their lives, maybe in war, maybe on 

the local streets, maybe even in their own homes. 

 

We remember the shepherds, working through the night to look after their flock. 

We think of those who work through the night nowadays – those in the health and the emergency services 

– those who do jobs we take for granted, or that we may find undesirable. 



We remember the wise men with their expensive gifts, and the long journey they took to find a king. 

We think of the wealthy and the influential today, praying that you will give them wisdom and compassion 

to use what they or control for the good of all. 

God with us – be with all these for whom we pray. 

God with us – help us to part of the answer to our own prayers as we involve ourselves in the messiness of 

this world. 

We pray this in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

Lord Jesus Christ, help us to make room for you in our lives – not at the margins, allowed in when it suits 

us, but at the heart of everything we think, say, and do, so that your guidance may direct our steps, your 

purpose restore our hope, your mercy renew our faith, and your love fashion our being. 

Whatever else we allow to be squeezed out of life teach us to welcome you afresh into our hearts, today 

and every day. Amen 

 

The words to ‘Hark! The herald angels sing’ written by Charles Wesley [1707-1788]   Singing the Faith 202 

1 Hark! The herald angels sing glory to the new-born 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 hosts proclaim: Christ is born in Bethlehem: 

Hark! The herald angels sing glory to the new-born King. 

 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adore, 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 men to dwell, Jesus, our Immanuel: 

Hark!........................................ 

 

3 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, risen 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!....................................................... 

 

Closing Prayer: [written by David Thurman] 

When the song of the angels is stilled, 

When the star in the sky is gone, 

When the kings and the princes are home, 

When the shepherds are back with the flocks – then the work of Christmas begins – 

To find the lost, 

To heal the broken, 

To feed the hungry, 

To release the prisoner, 

To rebuild the nations, 

To make peace among people, 

And to make music in the heart. 

Let us go then, to begin the work of Christmas in the name of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. 

Amen 

 


