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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.



Joy to the world, 
the Savior reigns!

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



repeat the sounding joy,

repeat the sounding joy,

Repeat, repeat
the sounding joy.



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.



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.



Psalm 30:4-5



L. Sing praise to the Lord, 
you saints of His,

P. And give thanks at the 
remembrance of His Holy 
name.



L. For His anger is but for a 
moment, His favor is for life;

P. Weeping may endure for 
a night, but joy comes in the  
morning.  Amen.





We want everything to look 
nice: the decorations of the 
season, our homes with their 
lights and tinsel, wreaths and 
ribbons. We want to lighten 
the darkness around us, 



bring beauty to the ugliness 
that wears us down. We 
decorate, because it is 
tradition. Because it lifts our 
hearts. Because it makes us 
feel like children again. 



We deck our halls because 
company is coming.



The prophet Isaiah smiled 
when he said, “God will give a 
garland instead of ashes, the 
oil of gladness instead of 
mourning, a mantle of praise 
instead of a faint spirit.” 



No matter how far we feel 
from the spirit of the season, 
God promises to decorate us 
with love and with joy.



We light these candles as a sign 
of our joy in the beautiful 
things of this season – not just 
the things that glitter and flash, 
but the deeper things, the 
beauty of the heart and the 
soul,  



the beauty of love shared in 
service and hospitality. We 
light this candle of joy because 
company is coming.

O Come, O Come Emmanuel.



#847 UMH
Psalm 126:1-6



Leader:
When the Lord restored the 
fortunes of Zion, we were like 
those who dream.



PEOPLE:  
Then our mouth was filled with 
laughter, and our tongue with 
shouts of joy;



Leader:
then they said among the 
nations, “The Lord has done 
great things for them.”



PEOPLE:  
The Lord has done great things 
for us; we are glad.



Leader:
Restore our fortunes, O Lord, 
like watercourses in the Negeb!



PEOPLE:  
May those who sow in tears reap 
with shouts of joy!



Leader:
Those who go forth weeping, 
bearing the seed for sowing,



PEOPLE:  
Shall come home with shouts of 
joy, carrying their sheaves.

Amen.
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I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 

his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, 
dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.
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Angels we have heard on high
sweetly singing o’er the plains,

and the mountains in reply
echoing their joyous strains.



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!



Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous 
strains prolong?

What the gladsome tidings be
which inspire 

your heavenly song?



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!



Come to Bethlehem and see
Christ whose birth 

the angels sing;
come, adore on bended knee,

Christ the Lord, 
the newborn King.



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!



See him in a manger laid,
whom the choirs 
of angels praise;

Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
while our hearts 
in love we raise.



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
61:1-11



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

JOHN 
1:19-28
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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 thy holy face



with the dawn 
of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.



Silent night, holy night,
wondrous star, lend thy light;

with the angels let us sing,



Alleluia to our King;
Christ the Savior is born,
Christ the Savior is born!



The Joy of
Being Forgiven!

Bob Taylor
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Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 
God of glory, Lord of love; 

hearts unfold like 
flowers before thee, 

opening to the sun above. 



Melt the clouds of 
sin and sadness; 

drive the dark of doubt away. 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
fill us with the light of day!



All thy works 
with joy surround thee, 

earth and heaven reflect thy rays, 
stars and angels sing around thee, 

center of unbroken praise. 



Field and forest, 
vale and mountain, 

flowery meadow, flashing sea, 
chanting bird 

and flowing fountain, 
call us to rejoice in thee. 



Thou art giving and forgiving, 
ever blessing, ever blest, 

well-spring of the joy of living, 
ocean depth of happy rest!  



Thou our Father, 
Christ our brother, 

all who live in love are thine; 
teach us how to love each other, 

lift us to the joy divine. 



Mortals, join the mighty chorus 
which the morning stars began; 
love divine is reigning o'er us, 

binding all within its span. 



Ever singing, march we onward, 
victors in the midst of strife; 

joyful music leads us sunward, 
in the triumph song of life. 



BENEDICTION & 
GOD’S BLESSING

2 Corinthians 13:14
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Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

There's just something about 
that name!



Master, Savior, Jesus! 

Like the fragrance after the 
rain.



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

Let all Heaven and earth 
proclaim:



Kings and kingdoms 
will all pass away, 

But there's something 
about that name!




