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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.
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.
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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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AT THE GATHERING OF THE PEOPLE
Hymn #83 “O come, all ye faithful” (st. 1-3)

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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A Bidding Prayer

BOS pg. 39

Dear People of God: In this Christmas Season, let it be our duty and delight to hear once more
the message of the Angels, to go to Bethlehem and see the Son of God lying in a manger.
Let us hear and heed in Holy Scripture the story of God’s loving purpose from the time of our
rebellion against him until the glorious redemption brought to us by his holy Child Jesus, and let us
make this place glad with our carols of praise.
But first, let us pray for the needs of his whole world, for peace and justice on earth, for the
unity and mission of the Church for which he died, and especially for his Church in our
country and in this city.
And because he particularly loves them, let us remember in his name the poor and helpless, the
cold, the hungry and the oppressed, the sick and those who mourn, the lonely and unloved, the
aged and little children, as well as all those who do not know and love the Lord Jesus Christ.
Finally, let us remember before God his pure and lowly Mother, and that whole multitude
which no one can number, whose hope was in the Word made flesh, and with whom, in Jesus,
we are one for evermore.
The Almighty God bless us with his grace; Christ give us the joys of everlasting life; and to the
fellowship of the citizens above, may the King of Angels bring us all. Amen.
Hymn #100 “Joy to the world! the Lord is come” (st. 1 & 2)

Words: Isaac Watts (1674–1748), alt.
Music: Antioch, George Frideric Handel (1685–1759); adapt. and arr. Lowell Mason (1792–1872)
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The First Reading Genesis 3:1-15

The Message

The serpent was clever, more clever than any wild animal God had made. He spoke to the
Woman: “Do I understand that God told you not to eat from any tree in the garden?” The
Woman said to the serpent, “Not at all. We can eat from the trees in the garden. It’s only about
the tree in the middle of the garden that God said, ‘Don’t eat from it; don’t even touch it or
you’ll die.’” The serpent told the Woman, “You won’t die. God knows that the moment you eat
from that tree, you’ll see what’s really going on. You’ll be just like God, knowing everything,
ranging all the way from good to evil.” When the Woman saw that the tree looked like good
eating and realized what she would get out of it—she’d know everything!—she took and ate the
fruit and then gave some to her husband, and he ate. Immediately the two of them did “see
what’s really going on”—saw themselves naked! They sewed fig leaves together as makeshift
clothes for themselves.
When they heard the sound of God strolling in the garden in the evening breeze, the Man and
his Wife hid in the trees of the garden, hid from God. God called to the Man: “Where are
you?” He said, “I heard you in the garden and I was afraid because I was naked. And I hid.”
God said, “Who told you you were naked? Did you eat from that tree I told you not to eat
from?” The Man said, “The Woman you gave me as a companion, she gave me fruit from the
tree, and, yes, I ate it.” God said to the Woman, “What is this that you’ve done?” “The serpent
seduced me,” she said, “and I ate.”
God told the serpent: “Because you’ve done this, you’re cursed, cursed beyond all cattle and
wild animals, Cursed to slink on your belly and eat dirt all your life. I’m declaring war between
you and the Woman, between your offspring and hers. He’ll wound your head, you’ll wound
his heel.”
Here ends the reading.
Hymn #100 “Joy to the world! the Lord is come” (st. 3 & 4)
3. No more let sins and sorrows grow,
nor thorns infest the ground;
he comes to make his blessings flow
far as the curse is found, far as the curse is found,
far as, far as the curse is found.
4. 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.

6

Second Reading Isaiah 61:10—62:5

The Message

I will sing for joy in God,
explode in praise from deep in my soul!
He dressed me up in a suit of salvation,
he outfitted me in a robe of righteousness,
as a bridegroom who puts on a tuxedo
and a bride a jeweled tiara.
For as the earth bursts with spring wildflowers,
and as a garden cascades with blossoms,
so the Master, God, brings righteousness into full bloom
and puts praise on display before the nations.
Regarding Zion, I can’t keep my mouth shut,
regarding Jerusalem, I can’t hold my tongue,
until her righteousness blazes down like the sun
and her salvation flames up like a torch.
Foreign countries will see your righteousness,
and world leaders your glory.
You’ll get a brand-new name
straight from the mouth of God.
You’ll be a stunning crown in the palm of God’s hand,
a jeweled gold cup held high in the hand of your God.
No more will anyone call you Rejected,
and your country will no more be called Ruined.
You’ll be called Hephzibah (My Delight),
and your land Beulah (Married),
because God delights in you
and your land will be like a wedding celebration.
For as a young man marries his virgin bride,
so your builder marries you,
and as a bridegroom is happy in his bride,
so your God is happy with you.
Here ends the reading.
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Hymn #99 “While shepherds kept their watching” (Go tell it on the mountain)

Words: African-American spiritual 19th cent.; adapt. John W. Work (b. 1901)
Music: Go Tell It on the Mountain, Afro-American spiritual, 19th cent.; arr. Horace Clarence Boyer (b. 1935)

Third Reading Psalm 147

Hallelujah!
It’s a good thing to sing praise to our God;
praise is beautiful, praise is fitting.
God’s the one who rebuilds Jerusalem,
who regathers Israel’s scattered exiles.

He heals the heartbroken
and bandages their wounds.
He counts the stars
and assigns each a name.
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The Message

Our Lord is great, with limitless strength;
we’ll never comprehend what he knows and does.
God puts the fallen on their feet again
and pushes the wicked into the ditch.

Sing to God a thanksgiving hymn,
play music on your instruments to God,
Who fills the sky with clouds,
preparing rain for the earth,

Then turning the mountains green with grass,
feeding both cattle and crows.
He’s not impressed with horsepower;
the size of our muscles means little to him.

Those who fear God get God’s attention;
they can depend on his strength.
Jerusalem, worship God!
Zion, praise your God!

He made your city secure,
he blessed your children among you.
He keeps the peace at your borders,
he puts the best bread on your tables.

He launches his promises earthward—
how swift and sure they come!
He spreads snow like a white fleece,
he scatters frost like ashes,

He broadcasts hail like birdseed—
who can survive his winter?
Then he gives the command and it all melts;
he breathes on winter—suddenly it’s spring!

He speaks the same way to Jacob,
speaks words that work to Israel.
He never did this to the other nations;
they never heard such commands.
Hallelujah!
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Fourth Reading Luke 1:26-38

The Message

In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel Gabriel to the Galilean village
of Nazareth to a virgin engaged to be married to a man descended from David. His name was
Joseph, and the virgin’s name, Mary. Upon entering, Gabriel greeted her: Good morning!
You’re beautiful with God’s beauty, Beautiful inside and out! God be with you. She was
thoroughly shaken, wondering what was behind a greeting like that. But the angel assured her,
“Mary, you have nothing to fear. God has a surprise for you: You will become pregnant and
give birth to a son and call his name Jesus. He will be great, be called ‘Son of the Highest.’ The
Lord God will give him the throne of his father David; He will rule Jacob’s house forever—no
end, ever, to his kingdom.” Mary said to the angel, “But how? I’ve never slept with a man.”
The angel answered, The Holy Spirit will come upon you, the power of the Highest hover over
you; Therefore, the child you bring to birth will be called Holy, Son of God. “And did you
know that your cousin Elizabeth conceived a son, old as she is? Everyone called her barren,
and here she is six months pregnant! Nothing, you see, is impossible with God.” And Mary
said, Yes, I see it all now: I’m the Lord’s maid, ready to serve. Let it be with me just as you say.
Then the angel left her.
Here ends the reading.
Hymn #81 “Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming”

Words: St. 1–2 German, 15th cent.; tr. Theodore Baker (1851–1934). St. 3, Friedrich Layritz (1808–1859):
tr. Harriet Reynolds Krauth Spaeth (1845–1925); ver. Hymnal 1940
Music: Es ist ein Ros, melody from
Alte Catholische Geistliche Kirchengesäng, 1599; harm. Michael Praetorius (1571–1621)
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Fifth Reading Luke 2:1-20

The Message

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, his fiancée, who was pregnant. 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 in the hostel.
There were sheepherders camping in the neighborhood. They had set night watches over their
sheep. Suddenly, God’s angel stood among them and God’s glory blazed around them. They
were terrified. The angel said, “Don’t be afraid. I’m here to announce a great and joyful event
that is meant for everybody, worldwide: A Savior has just been born in David’s town, a Savior
who is Messiah and Master. This is what you’re to look for: a baby wrapped in a blanket and
lying in a manger.” At once the angel was joined by a huge angelic choir singing God’s praises:
Glory to God in the heavenly heights,
Peace to all men and women on earth who please him.
As the angel choir withdrew into heaven, the sheepherders talked it over. “Let’s get over to
Bethlehem as fast as we can and see for ourselves what God has revealed to us.” They left,
running, and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in the manger. Seeing was believing. They
told everyone they met what the angels had said about this child. All who heard the sheepherders
were impressed. Mary kept all these things to herself, holding them dear, deep within herself. The
sheepherders returned and let loose, glorifying and praising God for everything they had heard and
seen. It turned out exactly the way they’d been told!.
Here ends the reading.
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Hymn #115 “What child is this, who, laid to rest”

Words: William Chatterton Dix (1837–1898)
Music: Greensleeves, English melody; harm. Christmas Carols New and Old, 1871
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Sixth Reading John 1:1-18

The Message

The Word was first, the Word present to God, God present to the Word. The Word was God,
in readiness for God from day one. Everything was created through him; nothing—not one
thing!—came into being without him. What came into existence was Life, and the Life was
Light to live by. The Life-Light blazed out of the darkness; the darkness couldn’t put it out.
There once was a man, his name John, sent by God to point out the way to the Life-Light. He
came to show everyone where to look, who to believe in. John was not himself the Light; he was
there to show the way to the Light. The Life-Light was the real thing: Every person entering Life
he brings into Light.
He was in the world, the world was there through him, and yet the world didn’t even notice. He
came to his own people, but they didn’t want him. But whoever did want him, who believed he
was who he claimed and would do what he said, He made to be their true selves, their child-ofGod selves. These are the God-begotten, not blood-begotten, not flesh-begotten, not sexbegotten.
The Word became flesh and blood, and moved into the neighborhood. We saw the glory with
our own eyes, the one-of-a-kind glory, like Father, like Son, Generous inside and out, true
from start to finish. John pointed him out and called, “This is the One! The One I told you was
coming after me but in fact was ahead of me. He has always been ahead of me, has always had
the first word.” We all live off his generous bounty, gift after gift after gift. We got the basics
from Moses, and then this exuberant giving and receiving, This endless knowing and
understanding—all this came through Jesus, the Messiah. No one has ever seen God, not so
much as a glimpse. This one-of-a-kind God- Expression, who exists at the very heart of the
Father, has made him plain as day.
Here ends the reading.
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Hymn #490 “I want to walk as a child of the light”

Words: Kathleen Thomerson (b. 1934)
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Music: Houston, Kathleen Thomerson (b. 1934)

The Collect of the Day
The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Let us pray.

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.
Hymn #96 “Angels we have heard on high”

Words: French carol; tr. James Chadwick (1813–1882), alt.
Music: Gloria, French carol; arr. Edward Shippen Barnes (1887–1958)
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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,
for ever and ever. Amen.
Prayer of Thanksgiving

EOW 2 pg. 41

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

Numbers 6:24-26

The Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord make his face to shine upon you, and be gracious to
you; the Lord lift up his countenance upon you, and give you peace; 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 #87 “Hark the herald angels sing”

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

Dismissal
Christ the Savior is born! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thanks be to God. Alleluia! Alleluia!
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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

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
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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
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THE MESSAGE,

Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service
obtained from OneLicense with license #A-700276. All rights reserved.

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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