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Order of Service
Welcome & Introduction
I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to
you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is the
Messiah, the Lord.
Call to Worship
Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace
among those whom he favours!
Carol:

Hark! The herald angels sing

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 host proclaim,
Christ is born in Bethlehem:
Hark! The herald angels sing
Glory to the new-born King.
Christ by highest heaven adored,
Christ the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin’s womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with us to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel:
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 we no more may die,
Born to raise the things of earth,
Born to give us second birth:
Charles Wesley (altd.)
Prayer
Day-breaking God, we come to meet you this morning.
We come as the mighty and the lowly,
threadbare shepherds just in from the fields,
stately magi come on a caravan.
We gather together around a baby in a manger in a stable
behind a small town inn.
We gaze together upon a newborn infant fidgeting in sleep.
We hear the soothing hum of a mother,
the stalwart silence of a father,
the rustle of hay and the footfall of the cattle and the donkey,
the occasional flurry of wings in the rafters,
the almost silent padding of a cat on the floor,
the shifting weight of all of us gathered, watching.
What are you dreaming as you squirm in sleep?
What world of possibility inhabits your dreams?
What beautiful new world are you dreaming for us?
Is it the world in which you want to grow?
Now your eyes flicker and open.
Morning is upon us.
Day-breaking God, God of the awakened infant.
What dreams linger as you open your eyes from sleep?
We meet you in these wide-open still-focusing infant eyes.
We look into your eyes.
You look back at us.
What do you see?
Do you see your dreams?
Do you see the world in us waiting to be?
Do you see deep into us and meet your own reflection as the
morning star rising,
bright day breaking in our souls?
Peer into us with your infant eyes and let your day break in us.
Let healing dawn in our wounds.
Let comfort dawn in our afflictions.

Let honesty dawn in our half-truths.
Let forgiveness dawn in our bitterness.
Let compassion dawn in our indifference.
Let joy dawn in our sorrows.
Let courage dawn in our fears.
Let hope dawn in our despair.
Let dawn break as the song of the angels bursting forth to sing
in our hearts.
Day-breaking God, peer into us with your infant eyes and let
your day break in us.
Let us know your awesome power rising within us and among us
to create the world of your dreams.
Day-breaking God, dawning as infant eyes blinking open in a
dimly lit stable,
what infinity stretches between our eyes and yours, what
wonder, what hope?
In our gathering around you here
may we welcome all wonders in one sight and dream with you,
the wonders yet to be. Amen
Bible Reading: Luke 2: 1-20
In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all
the world should be registered. This was the first registration and
was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria.
All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph also went
from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David
called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and
family of David. He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he
was engaged and who was expecting a child.
While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child.
And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands
of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place
for them in the inn.
In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping
watch over their flock by night.
Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified.

But the angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for see — I am
bringing you good news of great joy for all the people:
to you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is the
Messiah, the Lord.
This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands
of cloth and lying in a manger."
And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the
heavenly host, praising God and saying, "Glory to God in the
highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom he
favours!"
When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the
shepherds said to one another, "Let us go now to Bethlehem and
see this thing that has taken place, which the Lord has made
known to us."
So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child
lying in the manger.
When they saw this, they made known what had been told them
about this child; and all who heard it were amazed at what the
shepherds told them.
But Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her
heart.
The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they
had heard and seen, as it had been told them.

Carol:

See, amid the winter's snow

See, amid the winter's snow,
born for us on earth below,
see the tender Lamb appears,
promised from eternal years.
Hail! Thou ever-blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem."

Lo, within a manger lies
He who built the starry skies;
He, who throned in height sublime,
sits amid the cherubim!
Say, ye holy shepherds, say,
what your joyful news today;
wherefore have ye left your sheep
on the lonely mountain steep?
"As we watched at dead of night,
lo, we saw a wondrous light;
angels singing 'Peace on earth'
told us of the Saviour's birth."
Sacred Infant, all divine,
what a tender love was Thine;
thus to come from highest bliss
down to such a world as this!
Teach, O teach us, Holy Child,
by Thy face so meek and mild,
teach us to resemble Thee
in Thy sweet humility!
Edward Caswall (1814-78)
Reflection for Christmas Day
How many of you will at some point today will take part in a game,
maybe it will be charades, maybe a board game, maybe trivial
pursuit or something else.
So let’s start this morning with a quiz, who can tell think about
what was the first Christmas number 1, not Slade, not Harry
Belafonte, not Boney M.
It was of course "Glory to God in the highest, and on earth
peace." By the angels.
That is a phrase we hear about all through advent. We read it,
we sing it but do we actually live it and do we actually believe it.

I wonder though, do we really believe this heavenly
pronouncement? Do we really hope for peace on earth, peace in
our lives and families, peace among religions and nations?
In an interview the Dalai Lama was once asked if he had hope for
the future. He laughed and said, 'Of course I have hope. The
future has not yet been decided.'
As we put behind us a particularly difficult 2020, I wonder what
2021 holds in store for us. Do we believe as the Dali Lama
suggested? Or do we live as if we believe there is no hope, as if
the future has already been determined, as if the fragmentations,
divisions and restrictions on our lives and world are permanent.
Today, throughout the world, we celebrate the birth of the Child
of Peace. Even well beyond the Christian household, men and
women with their families and children will mark this day with
gift-giving and celebration. People and cultures everywhere will
hear again the song of hope and will look to the Child.
Shepherds were the first to look, shepherds living in fields.
Unlettered, unwashed herders of livestock existing at the
margins, far from the power-centres of respectability and
prestige. "Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace."
The shepherds were faithful to what they heard. This is a feature
of the Christmas story. It is in fact a vital feature of Christianity,
even though we have often failed to believe it--that new vision is
born not necessarily among the holders of power.
The message of hope emerges among the least significant, among
shepherds, among those who could never have imagined that
they would be forever remembered in human history. Probably a
bit like Margaret Keenan and the Covid vaccine.
This passage sets itself up to address the conflicts that arise in
people’s lives as they try to make sense of events over which they
have no control.
Is this not where most of us are today? Living in the 'fields' of our
communities, in places distant from power and prestige? What is
the message of hope today that we are to bear for the world and
for one another? And where now are we to look for the Child of

Peace? These are questions for us all. For each of us has a role
to play in this most essential story, peace on earth.
We bow to the Child who was born in Bethlehem over two
thousand years ago, the Child who shows us what is at the heart
of every child, every man, every woman.
But it is not just to the past that we bow. We don't have to look
back, nor do we have to look far. For the Child is here and now,
in our midst right now, in our family and in every family.
The Child lives in the streets of our City and in the streets of every
city.
And the Child is as close to us all.
Often hidden away under doubts and denials in our lives, but deep
within us waiting to be born anew. The question is not where will
we find the Child, for the Child is everywhere.
The question is whether we will bow to the Child.
The question is whether we will serve the preciousness, the
sacredness, and the healing energies of God that have been
planted deep within the Child, deep within us, deep within every
person.
Or will we roll over and be driven by the prejudices of some
political leaders and newspaper editors who would have us circle
our wagons and look inwardly.
Look not for a star to guide us but to look for the darkness of
hatred and division.
Let me share with you a piece I recently read published by
Christian Aid.
No Room: We’re Full

by Louise Pirouet

There’s no room in this country,
We’re full up.
In fact we’re overcrowded,
There’s hardly room for us
(well, for our cars, at any rate)

So we really can’t take you or anyone else.
Sorry.
No really, believe me, there’s no housing to spare,
None at all; especially with the rising demand
For second homes.
So you see, we really can’t help you.
You must go somewhere else.
And please, move your old moke away from the Portico.
Thanks.
The stable? What stable?
What on earth do you mean?
We couldn’t put you in a stable.
This is a civilised country
And a stable, even if we had one, which we don’t,
Wouldn’t comply with the building regulations
For human habitation.
So move away, please.
….
No, my dear it’s all right. They’ve gone now, thank God.
Just a couple of foreigners, bogus asylum seekers, probably,
In an old banger. Of course we couldn’t take them in,
People like that.
What are the divisions in our lives and communities that we
cannot imagine being healed? What is the hatred between
religions and nations that we fatalistically assume to be eternal?
A couple of years ago I attended a carol service in St Paul’s
Cathedral, it is an annual service of lessons and carols. At the
service that year there were traditional bible readings read by
firefighters, there was a Dylan Thomas poem read by Sir Trevor
Macdonald, the commissioner of London Fire Brigade read an
extract from a firefighters diary during the blitz.
But what struck me most was that the lesson from Lukes Gospel,
the same lesson we heard this morning was read by The Mayor of
London Sadiq Khan. The story of the birth of the Christ Child, the
Prince of peace was read by a Muslim. That reading gave me hope
for the future, it made me give thanks for the diversity and
inclusivity of this city and our community, it gave me hope.
The week before that service I had been in Abu Dhabi and there
I saw a huge Christmas tree with a star on top and decorations

including angels and the words Happy Christmas, not happy Xmas
and not happy holidays, but there in the shadow of the Grand
mosque, an acceptance and a celebration of a Christian festival.
The acceptance of the Christ Child, and that gave me hope.
Today, Christmas day, is a day of hope. Hope that the future has
not yet been decided. Do we believe this?
“The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the
things they had heard and seen, which were just as they had been
told”.
We must do as those shepherds did after they had seen the Child
they returned to their fields full of hope.
If we believe this and if this is so for you and for me then, let us
turn our creed into deed, our belief into action. Let us reshape the
future together.
Listen today and hear the song of hope. Look for the preciousness
of the Child in every nation every creed and every culture.
This is the way of love, the way of transformation. Only the power
of love will save us, not our love of power. Only love-force will
create peace on earth, not brute-force.
The love-force of God is our true soul-force. Shall we open
ourselves to what we could never have imagined happening? The
Child of Peace can be born again. We carry within us the precious
gold of life. We carry within us the sacred fragrance of God. We
carry within us the healing salve of love.
A new salvation can be born. Do we believe it? If so, let us live it
together. "Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace."

Hymn:

Come and join the celebration

Come and join the celebration,
it's a very special day;
come and share our jubilation,
there's a new King born to-day!

See the shepherds
hurry down to Bethlehem;
gaze in wonder
at the Son of God who lay before them.
Come and join……
Wise men journey,
led to worship by a star,
kneel in homage,
bringing precious gifts from lands afar, so….
Come and join…….
‘God is with us’
‘round the world the message bring;
He is with us,
‘Welcome!’ all the bells on earth are pealing.
Come and join the celebration,
it's a very special day;
come and share our jubilation,
there's a new King born today!

Prayers for others
Let us pray.
Lord God, on this Christmas Day, as we celebrate the birth of a
baby who was born to bring peace to a troubled world, and to
assure us of your love, we think of all those who are unable to
share our joy.
We pray for all Christians who must celebrate in secrecy and for
whom public acknowledgement of their faith is dangerous. We
think also of those of other faiths who face persecution because
of their religion and their way of life.
Christmas can be a time of great loneliness, compounded this
year by lack of contact with loved ones, and for many people
around the world there will be empty spaces at tables and in

hearts. Give comfort to all those who mourn, and all who are
lonely.
We ask your protection for everyone who is working or
volunteering in order to keep us safe and well. For medical and
support staff, our armed services, police and firefighters. For
Carers and charity workers, those providing food and a safe place
to stay, those operating helplines, those for whom today is a day
like any other.
We pray for our Queen and Royal Family, for our Prime Minister
and Government, and all those charged with making decisions
which affect our lives and our future - give them clarity and
foresight and compassion.
We pray for Alistair and his family, and give thanks for his
presence with us today, to help us celebrate and to share in your
worship.
We thank you for the many simples acts of kindness that will be
performed today, among neighbours, friends, and strangers.
This has been a Christmas like none other, with no carols, no
gatherings of friends, none of the things we associate with our
normal celebrations and worship. And yet the simplicity of what
happened 2000 years ago remains - that You came down to earth
in the form of a helpless baby, You lived among us, and that the
world was changed forever by Your love taking human form. May
the Prince of Peace reign in our lives and in our hearts, and may
his message of Love for all sustain us through this Christmas and
into the coming year, and may your Spirit be present in our lives,
giving us Hope for ourselves and for the world.
In Jesus’ name, Amen.
Offertory
For many years now, our Christmas offerings at Trinity have been
given to Crisis, the national charity for homeless people. Crisis
works directly with thousands of homeless people every year,
providing vital help so that they can rebuild their lives and are
supported out of homelessness for good.

If you would like to make a donation please send a cheque
(payable to “Trinity URC”), to Robin Ingram, c/o Church Office,
Trinity URC, Mansel Rd, SW19 4AA.

Prayer
Lord, we don’t know why we have so many of this world’s benefits
while others have nothing. We are filled with gratitude for the
generosity you have shown to us.
Accept our gifts, given in love. Bless them that they may bring
hope and benefit to those in need.
Glory to God, who has given us Jesus, your gift of love to a world
in need. Amen
Carol:

O come, all ye faithful

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,
Lo, he abhors not the virgin’s womb;
Very God,
Begotten, not created:
See how the shepherds,
Summoned to his cradle,
Leaving their flocks, draw night to gaze;
We too will thither
Bend our joyful footsteps:

Lo, star-led chieftains,
Magi, Christ adoring,
Offer him incense, gold and myrrh;
We to the Christ-child
Bring our hearts’’ oblations:
Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing, all yet citizens of heaven above,
‘Glory to God in the highest’:
Yea, Lord, we greet thee,
born this happy morning;
Jesus, to thee be all glory giv'n;
Word of the Father,
now in flesh appearing;
Latin 18th century, attrib. John F Wade,
tr. Frederick Oakeley (altd.)
Blessing
May the joy of the angels,
the eagerness of the shepherds,
the perseverance of the wise men,
the obedience of Joseph and Mary,
and the peace of the Christ-child
be yours this Christmas.
Amen
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