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In this time of the Pandemic, we are changing and being changed.
What once was urgent in our daily lives is now put on pause.
Other more immediate ways of living and dying are transforming us.
As we contemplate and experience our collective living and dying,
we pray that we can be even more unified
as One in God’s Love all across the world.
There is great hope in all that is happening in this world,
we embrace it all.
Now in these unprecedented times, our world is hushed . . .
In the quiet and the chaos,
we’re witnessing the wellspring of new life,
even in the midst of death.
All the world is now, perhaps for the first time ever,
singularly focused on the healing of one another
and the healing of “this fragile Earth, our island home.”
Almost since time began,
this is also the spirit in which our evenings always have begun.
At this holy hour of twilight, we are hushed throughout all time,
breathing in more deeply, lighting our candles,
pausing at the end of the day together
to pray into the love of God’s welcoming embrace.
In this widened space at the end of the day,
our prayers encircle the world continuously.
We rest into the power of quietness and the healing touch of God.
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As were all those who have gone before us,
we too are comforted and calmed
at this hour of twilight by candlelight, music and prayer.
The Celtic tradition holds
that we find God in Christ in our hearts,
in each other, and in all creation.
As always, we welcome all to join with us in these timeless prayers.
So come as you are, let down your burdens,
find your rest in God’s expansive Love.
This love is sweeping over you and all of Creation,
sweeping ‘round and ‘round the world
throughout all time and in all places.
Let us pray, this prayer offered up by our friends in Virginia,
Almighty God: Our times are in your hand. We call upon you in
this hour of our need, when we are lonely and must stand
apart. Be our strength, O Loving God, our calm in the midst of
raging seas, our refuge and our dwelling place. Sanctify to us this
time drawn away from others, even as your Son, O God of All
Creation, drew away to a lonely place for prayer. Deepen our
need of you, dear God , that every breath may be a whisper of the
Spirit’s prompting, a renewed searching of the deep things of
God. Stir up in us the great act of intercession, that we may spend
our time apart in prayer for the world you created and sustain.
Bless us in our turning toward you, and make us a blessing to
those who stand in need of you, the whole fragile earth. All this
we ask in the name of great Physician our healer, even Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.
https://mailchi.mp/vts/a-prayer-and-worship-resource-pack-from-vts-2615050

With God’s help, our gifts become the blessings we seek for the world.
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THE LITURGY OF THE WORD
Processional Hymn #89 “It came upon the midnight clear” Please stand

Words: Edmund H. Sears (1810–1876), alt.
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Music: Carol, Richard Storrs Willis (1819–1900)

Opening Acclamation
Celebrant: The Word was made flesh and dwelt among us.

People:

And we beheld His glory.

The Christmas Collect
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The Lord be with you.

And also with you.
Let us pray.

O God, you have caused this holy night to shine with the brightness of the
true Light: Grant that we, who have known the mystery of that Light on
earth, may also enjoy him perfectly in heaven; where with you and the Holy
Spirit he lives and reigns, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen.
The Lessons
The First Reading Isaiah 52:7-10
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s People.
How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of the messenger who
announces peace, who brings good news, who announces salvation, who says
to Zion, "Your God reigns." Listen! Your sentinels lift up their voices,
together they sing for joy; for in plain sight they see the return of the LORD
to Zion. Break forth together into singing, you ruins of Jerusalem; for the
LORD has comforted his people, he has redeemed Jerusalem. The LORD has
bared his holy arm before the eyes of all the nations; and all the ends of the
earth shall see the salvation of our God.
The Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.
(A short period of silence will be kept.)
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This is a night like no other night. It is a time to dream and sing our way to Bethlehem.
The children will show us the way into the Mystery of Christmas, as we sing and break
bread together, for this night is holy and filled with overflowing silence.
The little town we seek sits in the hill country some ten miles south of Jerusalem. For
thousands of years the households there have gathered together on the hilltop like a family
gathering to break bread. “Bethlehem” means “House of Bread.”
In the center of the village is a small inn. On this night it is overflowing with people seeking
a place to sleep and eat. Behind the inn is a dark stable. A gray donkey chews his barley
and broken straw while a weary steer leans and rests after a day’s plowing in the valley. A
sheep nearby is nearly asleep.
All is still and quiet in the little town.
Hymn #79 “O little town of Bethlehem” (st. 1 & 4)
(During this time, the donkey, the steer, and the sheep may be added to the Crèche.)

Words: Phillips Brooks (1835–1893)
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Music: St. Louis, Lewis H. Redner (1831–1908)

As night gathers, the last few travelers come slowly up the road. Look, there is a young
woman about to be a mother. She is walking with her husband. They are Mary and Joseph
from Nazareth! They have walked for six days to come to this city where King David was
born, so long before.
They have come, like so many others, because the Roman emperor wants to count each one of
them, so he can take their money in a tax.
But it is late, and Mary is so weary. Where will they sleep? There is no room in the inn.
They decide to sleep with the animals.
Hymn #102 “Once in Royal David’s City” (st. 1-3)
(The Virgin Mary and Joseph may be added to the Crèche.)

Words: Sts. 1–2, 4–6, Cecil Francis Alexander (1818–1895), alt.; st. 3, James Waring McCrady (b. 1938)
Music: Irby, melody Henry John Gauntlett (1805–1876); harm. Arthur Henry Mann (1850–1929)
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Stars brighten slowly in the sky. All creation holds its breath. Suddenly, from the stable
come the cry of a newborn child! Mary gently wraps the baby in a blanket and lays him in
the feed box his father has filled with straw.
Hymn LEVAS II #27 “Away in a Manger”
(The manger and baby Jesus may be added to the Crèche.)

Words: Anonymous
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Music: James R. Murray (1841–1905); arr. Edythe Ethelynn Woodruff (b. 1970)

In the hills outside Bethlehem, shepherds watch their shadowy sheep. All at once, the dark is
split by light, and in the midst of the light is something even brighter: the faces of angels.
The fearful shepherds hear sounds in the sky, and a voice says clearly, “Do not be afraid.
Listen, I bring you news of great joy, a joy to be shared by all people. Today in the City of
David a Savior is born! He is Christ, the LORD.”
Then, more angels appear, a whole heavenly host of them, praising God and singing, “Glory
to God in the highest, and on Earth peace, good will to all people, everywhere.”
The shepherds run with joy across the fields of Bethlehem to the barn behind the inn. There
they find the Holy Family and creep forward, overwhelmed with mystery, to find the Nativity
itself is the center of all that love.
Hymn #93 “Angels, from the realms of glory” (st. 1 & 2)
(The angel and the shepherds may be added to the Crèche.)

Words: James Montgomery (1771–1854), alt.

Music: Regent Square, Henry Thomas Smart (1813–1879)
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Three camels slowly plod up the distant road that leads to Bethlehem. They have come from
the east, far beyond the Arabian desert, perhaps from as far as the Caspian Sea. The
camels carry three kings, the wise ones, the Magi. They are following the wild star, the
destiny they had never seen before, and they are following it, wherever it goes, to find the King.
Its shining shows them the way. Tonight, their journey to seek the source of the perfect light
continues.
Hymn #128 “We three kings of Orient are” (vs. 1 & 5)
(The camels and kings may be placed at a distance from the Crèche, out of sight until
Epiphany.)

Words: John Henry Hopkins, Jr. (1820–1891), alt.
Music: Three Kings of Orient, John Henry Hopkins, Jr. (1820–1891)
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The kings’ journey will end with the adoration of a new kind of King. Their restlessness will
rest at last. They will fall to their knees and give him bright gold, sweet-smelling frankincense,
and bitter myrrh, brought so far with such love.
So now, we all come along on the journey, following the star, to find God-With-Us. We come,
as people have come through all the ages, to bring our own gifts to this Child, God’s gift to us.
Hymn #83 “O come, all ye faithful”

Words: John Francis Wade (1711–1786); tr. Frederick Oakeley (1802–1880) and others
Music: Adeste fideles, present form of melody att. John Francis Wade (1711–1786); harm. The English Hymnal, 1906
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The Christmas Gospel John 1:1-14
The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John.

Glory to you, Lord Christ.

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 came into being
through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has come
into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light
shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. There was a man
sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a witness to testify to the
light, so that all might believe through him. He himself was not the light, but
he came to testify to the light. The true light, which enlightens everyone, was
coming into the world. He was in the world, and the world came into being
through him; yet the world did not know him. He came to what was his own,
and his own people did not accept him. But to all who received him, who
believed in his name, he gave power to become children of God, who were
born, not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of
God. And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his
glory, the glory as of a father's only son, full of grace and truth.
The Gospel of the Lord.

Praise to you, Lord Christ.
Prayers of the People
Sisters and brothers in Christ, all the gifts we shall give and receive in these
days are but small tokens of the gift that shines forth in God’s Word made
flesh this night. From grateful hearts let us intercede for all who find
themselves longing for this truest gift:
That the peace proclaimed by angels in the shepherds’ field might be realized
on every field of war, on every street of violence, and in every abusive home,
let us pray to the Lord.

Lord of life, hear our prayer.

That the child born to us might find in our hearts a warm openness and
compassion for the needs of the homeless and hungry, the unemployed, the
sick and the dying, let us pray to the Lord.

Compassionate God, hear our prayer.
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That in this time of gift-giving we might hear more clearly the cries of the
abandoned, the despairing, the mourning, and the imprisoned, and give
generously from our abundance, let us pray to the Lord.

Forgiving God, hear our prayer.

That the joy of the Prince of Peace and spirit of the Wonderful Counselor might
enliven all who are struck down by disease and illness, let us pray to the Lord.

Healing Spirit, hear our prayer.

That the blessed hope we celebrate this night might be the fulfillment of all
who have gone before us, let us pray to the Lord.

Gracious God, hear our prayer.

That the rejoicing of this night and in this sacred celebration might be a bond
leading us to true communion of life and worship, let us pray to the Lord.

Holy Father, hear our prayer.

God of darkness and silence, you have pierced the quiet of this night by the
utterance of your Word in our flesh. May our words and actions be strong
echoes of your Christmas Word so that all might know the peace you promise
in Jesus the Christ. Amen.
The Concluding Collect
Almighty God, you have poured upon us the new light of your incarnate
Word: Grant that this light, enkindled in our hearts, may shine forth in our
lives; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the
unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.
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Hymn #87 “Hark the herald angels sing” Please stand

Words: Charles Wesley (1707–1788), alt.
Music: Mendelssohn, Felix Mendelssohn (1809–1847); adapt. William H. Cummings (1831–1915)
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The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy Name,
thy kingdom come,
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,
and the power, and the glory,
forever and ever. Amen.
Hymn #111 “Silent Night” Please remain seated

Stille Nacht

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 they holy face
with the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. Jesus, lord, at thy birth.
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Prayer of Thanksgiving Please stand
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Faithful God
in the wonder of your wisdom and love
you fed your people in the wilderness
with the bread of angels,
and you sent Jesus to be the bread of life.
We thank you for feeding us with this bread.
May it strengthen us,
that by the power of the Holy Spirit
we may embody your desire
and be renewed for your service
through Jesus Christ our Savior. Amen
The Blessing
The peace of Jesus Christ, the Son of God, born of the blessed Virgin Mary,
abide with you, in your heart and in your home; and the blessing of God
Almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit be among you and remain
with you always. Amen.
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Closing Hymn #100 “Joy to the world! the Lord is come”

Antioch

Words: Isaac Watts (1674–1748), alt.
Music: Antioch, George Frideric Handel (1685–1759); adapt. and arr. Lowell Mason (1792–1872)

Dismissal
Christ the Savior is born! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia!

+
MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL
AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT
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Please note that during this time of pandemic
St. Columba’s building is closed until further notice.
Donations can be sent to St. Columba’s Episcopal Church
32 Emery Lane, Boothbay Harbor ME 04538

NEW! DIOCESE OF MAINE
“FAITH IN MAINE” PODCASTS BY PHONE
The Diocese of Maine “Faith in Maine” podcast (always the most recent
episode) is now accessible by telephone!
The permanent phone number to listen to Faith in Maine podcasts is:

207-223-6402

All prayers from the Iona Abbey Worship Book. 2001.
All rights reserved.
Scripture quotations marked The Message or MSG are taken from
copyright © 1993, 2002, 2018 by Eugene H. Peterson.
Used by permission of NavPress. All rights reserved.
Represented by Tyndale House Publishers, Inc.

THE MESSAGE,

Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service
obtained from OneLicense with license #A-700276. All rights reserved.
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Bishop: The Rt. Rev. Thomas J. Brown
Bishop of The Diocese of Maine
Officiant: The Rev. Maria J. Hoecker,
Rector of St. Columba’s Episcopal Church
Musician, IT, and Sound Engineer: Guy Scott
Bulletin Preparation: Gretchen Fehlau

If you would like to contribute to our online and community ministries,
your special gift can be sent to:
St. Columba's Church
32 Emery Lane
Boothbay Harbor ME 04538
Or you can directly send us an online donation through the link on the Episcopal
Diocese of Maine home page: https://www.episcopalmaine.org/about-us/
about-us-for-everyone/giving-online

St. Columba’s Church
32 Emery Lane
Boothbay Harbor ME 04538

All Saints by-the-Sea Chapel
All Saints Road
Southport ME 04576
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