
            

 
 

 

 

Carlisle/Kilbride United Churches 

Dec. 24, 2020 

Chrismas Eve Communion 

Online Print Service   

    Rev. Allison Playfair   Cell:  905-802-8112 

revaplayfair@hotmail.com 

  Music Leader: Heather Olaveson 
            Office Administrator: Janet Witty-Heeley 
                             Office:  905-689-863

Here, you find a full service in traditional format.  On our Carlisle and Kilbride 

webpages you will find a link to a You tube video version of the service.. 

 

 To Ponder as you Prepare for Worship:  Set out bread and juice/wine to partake of 

communion in his service.   

 

Acknowledgement of the Land 

As we join together in spirit, we remember with gratitude that we live and worship on territorial lands 

covered by the Dish with One Spoon Treaty; an agreement between Anishinaabe, Haudenosaunee and 

allied nations to peaceably share and care for the land and resources around the Great Lakes. We 

thank Mother Earth for this sacred place and for her peoples who have been living, working, praying 

and playing on this land since time immemorial. May our worship honour all who have stewarded this 

land. May our praise celebrate their faithful witness and hard work. May all we do reflect the One who 

IS Love and bear witness to this sacred love that embodies and animates all creation from the 

beginning to eternity and calls us to live in harmony, peace, respecting one another and seeking right 

relations with all. 

 

Opening Hymn VU 71 Twas in the Moon of Wintertime 

Huron Carol (Twas In the Moon of Wintertime) - Prairie Rose Rangers - YouTube  

1 'Twas in the moon of wintertime, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WTlU2jO9VZI


 when all the birds had fled, 

 that mighty Gitchi Manitou 

 sent angel choirs instead; 

 before their light the stars grew dim, 

 and wandering hunters heard the hymn: 

  Jesus your King is born, 

  Jesus is born, 

  in excelsis gloria. 

 

2 Within a lodge of broken bark  

 the tender babe was found, 

 a ragged robe of rabbit skin 

 enwrapped his beauty round; 

 but as the hunter braves drew nigh, 

 the angel song rang loud and high:  R 

 

3 The earliest moon of wintertime 

 is not so round and fair 

 as was the ring of glory on 

 the helpless infant there. 

 The chiefs from far before him knelt 

 with gifts of fox and beaver pelt.  R 

 

4  O children of the forest free,  

 the angel song is true, 

 the holy child of earth and heaven 

 is born today for you. 

 Come, kneel before the radiant boy, 

 who brings you beauty, peace, and joy:  R 

 

Call to Worship:  - Richard Bott 

  On that first Christmas Eve, 

Mary, Joseph, and the newborn Jesus  

were in their family bubble; safe and together, for that night. 

  We gather tonight, distant, but together; 



as families in our own homes, but also as family with Jesus. 

  We may be separated from the night of his birth by geography and time. 

We may be separated from each other, because of this pandemic. 

But we are together in God's love. 

   Nothing can separate us from that, or from each other in that. 

So, friends - in Jesus name - let us be together in this time of Christmas worship! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia, Amen! 

 

Lighting the Advent Candles: Stardust comes to earth 

 

At creation, as atoms were created and molecules formed in relationship, God’s word was with them.  

(light the first candle) 

 

As the molecules mixed and mingled and formed relationships, planets and asteroids, stars and black 

holes were birthed and God’s word was with them.   

 

As the planets formed solar systems around stars and great galaxies found their place in the heavens, 

God’s word was with them.  (light the second candle) 

 

And as a lowly clump of ice and rock, formed in those first minutes, followed the path that God willed 

for it, God’s word was there.  (light the third candle) 

 

And in the sweeping tail of stardust that it left as it streaked through the atmosphere, God’s word was 

about to be freed.  (light the fourth candle) 

 

And as the stardust came to rest, in a manger, in a stable, in a little village, God’s word became flesh, 

and came to live among us.   

 

As we light this candle for Jesus, we smile as we remember, that, like Jesus… we are stardust too. 

 

The fifth candle, the white Christ Candle, is lit. 

 

Hymn:  VU 79  Arise Your Light is Come  

Arise, Your Light Is Come! - YouTube  

1 Arise, your light is come! 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7K2D72AAY9w


 The Spirit's call obey; 

 show forth the glory of your God, 

 which shines on you today. 

 

2 Arise, your light is come! 

 Fling wide the prison door; 

 proclaim the captive's liberty, 

 good tidings to the poor. 

 

3 Arise, your light is come! 

 All you in sorrow born, 

 bind up the broken-hearted ones 

 and comfort those who mourn. 

 

4 Arise, your light is come! 

 The mountains burst in song! 

 Rise up like eagles on the wing; 

 God's power will make us strong. 

 

Scripture:  Isaiah 9:2 

2The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a land of deep 

darkness— on them light has shined. 

 

Prayer: 

God of Surprising Generosity and Unexpected Grace,  

we yearn to be part of a miracle;  

and so, we prepare our hearts for a new invasion of Your Light;  

    We desire once again to open our souls and our lives to the divine birth.  

And in this sacred moment we ask for Your gentle Presence  

to captivate and challenge us.       

May the glory of the grace of Jesus,  

         be reborn in us this night.  Amen 

 

Hymn:  VU 47  Still, Still, Still 

Still, Still, Still --Christmas carol - YouTube  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=J1WHNcnHo4A


1 Still, still, still: the night is calm and still. 

  The Christchild in his crib lies sleeping, 

  angels round him watch are keeping. 

 Still, still, still: the night is calm and still. 

 

2 Sleep, sleep, sleep: sweet Jesus, softly sleep, 

  while Mary sings and gently holds you, 

  safely in her arms enfolds you. 

 Sleep, sleep, sleep: sweet Jesus softly sleep. 

 

3 Joy, joy, joy; glad tidings of great joy! 

  For through God's holy incarnation 

  Christ is born for our salvation. 

 Joy, joy, joy; glad tidings of great joy! 

 

Prayer: 

Now in the silence,  

   whisper of joy which comes 

   into every life. 

Now in the comfort of carols, 

   sing of hope which  

   takes away the despair 

   which envelops us. 

Now in familiar words heard anew, 

   speak to us of grace 

   which is born into barren lives, 

      of peace which is birthed 

      in war’s shadowed fears. 

Now leaning next to those who have always been a part of us, 

and those from whom we have been apart, 

   remind us of your heart 

   which always accepts us, 

   always welcomes us. 

Now in the love which is ours forever, 

   draw us closer to your heart, 



   so we can be surprised by wonder, 

                         swaddled in serenity, 

                         embraced by tenderness.  

Now touch us once again with Christmas, 

God in Community, Holy in One. 

 

 

Scripture:  Luke 2: 1-20 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered. 2This 

was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. 3All went to their own 

towns to be registered.   

  4Joseph 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.  

  5He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. 6While 

they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 7And 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. 

     8In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by 

night. 9Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, 

and they were terrified. 

 10But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for 

all the people: 11to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. 

 12This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a 

manger.” 13And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and 

saying, 14“Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom he favors!”   

   15When 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.”  

    16So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. 17When 

they saw this, they made known what had been told them about this child; 18and all who heard it were 

amazed at what the shepherds told them.  

     19But Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart.  

20The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been 

told them. 

 

Hymn:  VU 58  Infant Holy, Infant Lowly 



Infant Holy, Infant Lowly - YouTube  

1 Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall; 

 oxen lowing, little knowing Christ the babe is Lord of all. 

 Swift are winging angels singing, 

 noels ringing, tidings bringing: 

  Christ the babe is born for all. 

  Christ the babe is born for all! 

 

2 Flocks were sleeping; shepherds keeping vigil till 

  the morning new 

 saw the glory, heard the story, tidings of a gospel true. 

 Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, 

 praises voicing greet the morrow: 

  Christ the babe was born for you. 

  Christ the babe was born for you! 

 

 

Reading: God in a cow shed! 

 

In our eyes, God is always doing the unexpected thing; 

 not because it is God who is hooked on novelty, 

 but because God’s kind of love is extremely rare 

 in our love-deprived, world community. 

 

We would not have anticipated Christmas. 

 We wouldn’t have expected that God’s most special thing 

 in the whole of history of life on this planet 

 would take place in a cowshed at Bethlehem. 

 

But it was so. 

 

Nor would we have expected that God’s special thing 

 would take place in the vulnerability 

 of yet another tiny human baby. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gwWXOrqxT00


But it was so. 

 

Babies are plentiful in our world, 

 thousands upon thousands born every day, 

 but God’s pure wisdom planned another; 

one more human infant 

 in whom God’s true-love 

 could be born among us 

 full of unimaginable truth and grace. 

 

Thank God, it was so. 

 

Tonight we celebrate 

 the hallowing of our human flesh. 

Tonight our potential strengths are uncovered 

 and our weakness overcome. 

Tonight our self-respect is recreated 

 by that common yet unique baby. 

 

Tonight our faith is renewed 

 as the unexpected God 

 does this unexpected thing 

 by which the whole world 

 is in a profound sense reborn 

through one more human baby. 

 

With that birth, the world is never the same again; 

 never the same valley of broken hopes, 

 never the same stony field of loneliness. 

Never the same barren hilltops  

 where despairing souls build altars 

 to an unknown God. 

 

Tonight we once more celebrate 

 that True-love has broken loose 



 on planet earth. 

The very soul of God 

 wears our flesh and shares our laughter, 

 bears our smell and shares our toil, 

 dares our dreams and shares our frustration. 

 

With the resilience of Divine grace, 

with the light which cannot be put out, 

with the joy which no one can take from us, 

 God comes among us 

 

Hymn:  Angels Come (Tune- CASSWELL VU 182)  

                                                                  - Written by Allison Playfair   2015 

                   -  dedicated to Violet, who continues to watch the Angels dance. 

 

Angels come in the night 

Angels with great delight 

touch our minds   

   in our dreaming 

turning sorrow into joy 

 

Angels know peace is near 

Angels speak to our fear 

Angels calm   

   all our trembling 

with their song of peace for all 

 

Angels come clothed in light 

Angels come shining bright 

they bring news  

   of good tidings 

that will set the people free 

 

Angels come to the earth 

Angels speak of the birth 



Angels sing   

   of the promise 

that sweet Jesus soon will come 

 

 

Holy Communion  © 2016 Thom M. Shuman 

 

One:  May the God of silent nights be with you! 

     All:  May the God of herald angels be with you! 

One:  Open your hearts to the One born in the little town of Bethlehem. 

      All:  May Emmanuel come to abide in our hearts. 

One:  Join all believers in singing of our joy this night. 

      All:  May our voices blend with those of the angels and shepherds. 

 

In the silenced night of chaos, 

creation rejoiced with the carols of wonders 

you had composed, God of surprises: 

   as joy sparkled in the sky, 

   as rivers swarmed with fish, 

   as turtles plodded through meadows. 

The Word gently gathered up earth’s dust 

and the Spirit breathed life into those 

shaped in your image, so we might 

be at peace and be with you in joy. 

 

   But we were tempted by sin’s decorations 

   and death’s commercials of life without you.   

Time and again, you sent folks to call us home. 

Miriam and Micah, Ruth and Habakkuk 

spoke of your hopes for of us, 

   yet we found rebellion the better 

   road to take in our journey through the years. 

Finally, you chose to offer yourself 

in the Child born into poverty, 

the little One who would strengthen all. 



  

With those who gathered on that first morning, 

with all who have celebrated with songs and service, 

we sing carols of praise to you: 

  

         Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 

 God of power and might, 

 Heaven and earth are full of your glory  

 Hosanna in the highest. 

 Blessed is the one who comes 

 in the name of the Lord. 

 Hosanna in the highest.  

 

 

  

In the silence of the night, God of holiness, 

your Child crept in among us, 

so small no one would notice, 

so poor no one would care. 

 

But those who are forgotten by the world, 

   like shepherds and the disabled, 

   come to worship, and to tell us the good news. 

Those who have no money to their name, 

   gift us with their hopes and love, 

   even as he did so long ago. 

Those children who are overlooked by culture, 

   sing to us of the One given to us, 

      so we might find our way home; 

   of the One who gives himself to death, 

   so resurrection love might destroy sin’s power, 

      and we might be swaddled in grace.  

On this evening when we celebrate his birth, 

in the days to come when we follow him to Jerusalem, 

we sing carols of that mystery we call faith: 



  

      Christ was born, so we might have life; 

      Christ died, so we might have forgiveness; 

      Christ was raised, so we might have resurrection; 

      Christ will be born again, to gather us together with him. 

  

In the silence of these holy moments, 

pour out your Spirit upon us this evening 

and on the gifts of the Feast of Joy. 

As we are welcomed here, 

   may we remember and include 

   all rejected by the world. 

As we are fed by the bread, 

   may we be strengthened  

   to go and bring tangible hope 

   to all who are famished by despair. 

As we drink from grace’s cup, 

   nourish us, so we may go  

   to overflow with love and peace 

   for everyone we meet in every season. 

 

  

And when all history and time ends in silence, 

and we are gathered with our sisters and brothers 

around the feast of the lamb, 

we will join the angels in singing carols to you forever, 

God in Community, Holy in One.  Amen.  

              

Sharing of Bread and Wine 

 

Prayer after Communion – Scandalous God  - Kate Compston 

 

 Thank You Scandalous God, for giving yourself to the world 

Not in the powerful and the extraordinary  

but in weakness and the familiar: 



In a baby; in bread and wine 

 

Thank you for offering at journey’s end, a new beginning 

For setting, in the poverty of a stable, the richest jewel of your love; 

For revealing, in a particular place, your light for all nations 

 

Thank you for bringing us to Bethlehem, House of Bread, 

Where the empty are filled, 

And the filled are emptied; 

Where the poor find riches and the rich recognize their poverty; 

Where all who kneel and hold out their hands are unstintingly fed. Amen 

 

Hymn: VU 67  Silent Night, Holy Night 

            (Light Candles as we sing) 

Winchester Cathedral Choir - Silent Night - YouTube  

Silent Night - YouTube  

1 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. 

 

2 Silent night! Holy night! 

 Shepherds quake at the sight: 

 glories stream from heaven afar, 

 heavenly hosts sing Hallelujah, 

 Christ the Saviour is born, Christ the Saviour is born. 

 

3 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. 

 

Benediction:  May your Christmas be blessed and full of peace. Amen 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iRZOv31n1sY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8ri2thaAIyA


 

 

Announcements 

Storytime with Rev. Allie:  Monday and Wednesday at 4:30 on Facebook Live.  A story for 
the young at heart.  You will find it on my timeline, Carlisle United timeline, Carlisle 

Community timeline.   
 

                   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                       

  

 

  

 

 

 

 

 


