From Longing To Hope

December 24, 2020
Christmas Eve: The Festival of the Incarnation of God
Christ Presbyterian Church Milford

REFLECTION
——————
Celebrating the Incarnation of God
O child, Creator of All! How humbly You lie in the manger. You Who rule powerfully in
heaven! There the heaven of heavens cannot contain you; here, however, You are held in
the narrowest manger; there, in the beginning of the world you decorated the earth with
green grasses that produced seed, with fruit-bearing trees that produced fruit. You
ornamented the heavens with the sun, the moon, and the starts, the sky with winged
birds, the waters with fish. You filled the land with reptiles, draft animals, and beasts; here,
however in the end of the world You are wrapped in swaddling clothes! O Majesty! O
lowness! O sublimity! O humility! O immense, eternal and Ancient of days! O small,
temporary infant whose life is not yet one day upon the earth!
– from a sermon by the Scottish preacher,
Adam of Dryburgh (died 1212)
...........................................................................................................................................................
CHRISTMAS EVE
——————
Advent + Christmas + Epiphany + Lent + Easter + Pentecost
Welcome
— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —
Men:
Women:
Men:
Women:
All:

Awake
Awake sad heart, whom sorrow ever drowns;
Take up thine eyes which feed on earth;
Unfold thy forehead gathered into frowns;
Thy Savior comes and with Him mirth.
Awake! Awake!
Awake! Awake!
And with thankful hearts His comforts take.
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George Herbert

IN THE BEGINNING
—————————
God’s faithfulness in creation as found in John 1 and Genesis 1-2
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 were made through Him, and without
Him nothing was made that was made. In Him was life, and the life was the light of men.
And the light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not comprehend it.
Then God said, “Let Us make man in Our image, according to Our likeness; let
them have dominion over the fish of the sea, over the birds of the air, and over the cattle,
over all the earth and over every creeping thing that creeps on the earth.” So God
created man in His own image; in the image of God He created him; male and female He
created them. Then God blessed them, and God said to them, “Be fruitful and multiply;
fill the earth and subdue it.”
The LORD God planted a garden eastward in Eden, and there He put the man
whom He had formed. And out of the ground the LORD God made every tree grow
that is pleasant to the sight and good for food. The tree of life was also in the midst of
the garden, and the tree of the knowledge of good and evil. Then the LORD God took
the man and put him in the garden of Eden to tend and keep it. And the LORD God
commanded the man, saying, “Of every tree of the garden you may freely eat; but of the
tree of the knowledge of good and evil you shall not eat, for in the day that you eat of it
you shall surely die. And they were both naked, the man and his wife, and were not
ashamed.
God’s World
O world, I cannot hold thee close enough!
Thy winds, thy wide grey skies!
Thy mist that roll and rise!
Thy woods this autumn day, that ache and sag
And all but cry with colour! That gaunt crag
To crush! To lift the lean of that black bluff!
World, World, I cannot get thee close enough!
Long have I known a glory in it all,
But never knew I this;
Here such a passion is
As stretcheth me apart – Lord, I do fear
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Thou’st made the world too beautiful this year;
My soul is all but out of me – let fall
No burning leaf; prithee, let no bird call.
Carol

Edna St. Vincent Millay

Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence
— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —
OUR EXILE
—————
Sin and death enter the world as recorded in Genesis 3:1-15

Now the serpent was more cunning than any beast of the field which the LORD
God had made.
And he said to the woman, “Has God indeed said, ‘You shall not eat of every tree
of the garden’?” And the woman said to the serpent, “We may eat the fruit of the trees
of the garden; but of the fruit of the tree which is in the midst of the garden, God has
said, ‘You shall not eat it, nor shall you touch it, lest you die.’” Then the serpent said to
the woman, “You will not surely die. For God knows that in the day you eat of it your
eyes will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good and evil.” So when the
woman saw that the tree was good for food, that it was pleasant to the eyes, and a tree
desirable to make one wise, she took of its fruit and ate. She also gave to her husband
with her, and he ate. Then the eyes of both of them were opened, and they knew that
they were naked; and they sewed fig leaves together and made themselves coverings.
And they heard the sound of the LORD God walking in the garden in the cool of
the day, and Adam and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the LORD God
among the trees of the garden. Then the LORD God called to Adam and said to him,
“Where are you?” So he said, “I heard Your voice in the garden, and I was afraid because
I was naked; and I hid myself.” And He said, “Who told you that you were naked? Have
you eaten from the tree of which I commanded you that you should not eat?” Then the
man said, “The woman whom You gave to be with me, she gave me of the tree, and I
ate.” And the LORD God said to the woman, “What is this you have done?” The woman
said, “The serpent deceived me, and I ate.”
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So the LORD God said to the serpent:
“Because you have done this,
You are cursed more than all cattle,
And more than every beast of the field;
On your belly you shall go,
And you shall eat dust
All the days of your life.
And I will put enmity
Between you and the woman,
And between your seed and her Seed;
He shall bruise your head,
And you shall bruise His heel.”
Death Rex
Death comes in stages;
A host of little deaths
Precede Him as his pages
To ready Him a place.
He does not spurn surprises,
But much prefers to rest
In homes prepared to have
Him Settle in as guest.
And so He sends a legion,
Taxing as they goInto every region,
Sparing high nor low.
Cringing on the inside,
We receive each one
With utmost politeness
As what must be done.
‘Til Death Himself is in our home,
Removes His hat and coat,
And the whole house is clean gone
Into His cavernous throat.

Hal Pendergrass
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Special Music

Clarinet and Flute Duet

Cameron Costen and YungAh Lee

We Wear The Mask
We wear the mask that grins and lies,
It hides our cheeks and shades our eyes—
This debt we pay to human guile;
With torn and bleeding hearts we smile,
And mouth with myriad subtleties.
Why should the world be over-wise,
In counting all our tears and sighs?
Nay, let them only see us, while
We wear the mask.
We smile, but, O great Christ, our cries
To thee from tortured souls arise.
We sing, but oh the clay is vile
Beneath our feet, and long the mile;
But let the world dream otherwise,
We wear the mask!

Paul Laurence Dunbar

PROMISES OF REDEMPTION
__________________________
God reminds his people that He will still redeem the creation from the
destruction of sin and death:
To Isaiah ~ 750 B.C. Readings from Isaiah 9 & 11
In Galilee of the Gentiles.
The people who walked in darkness
Have seen a great light;
Those who dwelt in the land of the shadow of death,
Upon them a light has shined.
For unto us a Child is born,
Unto us a Son is given;
And the government will be upon His shoulder.
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And His name will be called
Wonderful, Counselor, Mighty God,
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
Of the increase of His government and peace
There will be no end.
There shall come forth a Rod from the stem of Jesse,
And a Branch shall grow out of his roots.
The Spirit of the LORD shall rest upon Him,
The Spirit of wisdom and understanding,
The Spirit of counsel and might,
The Spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the LORD.
His delight is in the fear of the LORD,
And He shall not judge by the sight of His eyes,
Nor decide by the hearing of His ears;
But with righteousness He shall judge the poor,
And decide with equity for the meek of the earth;
He shall strike the earth with the rod of His mouth,
And with the breath of His lips He shall slay the wicked.
“ The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb,
The leopard shall lie down with the young goat,
The calf and the young lion and the fatling together;
And a little child shall lead them.
They shall not hurt nor destroy in all My holy mountain,
For the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the LORD
As the waters cover the sea.

Carol

Lo, How a Rose e'er Blooming
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Christmas and the Common Birth
Christmas declares the glory of the flesh:
And therefore a European might wish
To celebrate it not at midwinter but in spring,
When physical life is strong,
When the consent to live is forced even on the young,
Juice is in the soil, the leaf, the vein,
Sugar flows to movement in limbs and brain.
Also before a birth, nourishing the child
We turn again to the earth
With unusual longing—to what is rich, wild,
Substantial: scents that have been stored and strengthened
In apple lofts, the underwash of woods, and in barns;
Drawn through the lengthened root; pungent in cones
(While the fir wood stands waiting; the beech wood aspiring,
Each in a different silence), and breaking out in spring
With scent sight sound indivisible in song.
Yet if you think again
It is good that Christmas comes at the dark dream of the year
That might wish to sleep ever.
For birth is awaking, birth is effort and pain;
And now at midwinter are the hints, inklings
(Sodden primrose, honeysuckle greening)
That sleep must be broken.
To bear new life or learn to live is an exacting joy:
The whole self must waken; you cannot predict the way
It will happen, or master the responses beforehand.
For any birth makes an inconvenient demand;
Like all holy things
It is frequently a nuisance, and its needs never end;
Freedom it brings: We should welcome release
From its long merciless rehearsal of peace.
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So Christ comes
At the iron senseless time, comes
To force the glory into frozen veins:
His warmth wakes
Green life glazed in the pool, wakes
All calm and crystal trance with the living pains.
And each year
In seasonal growth is good– year
That lacking love is a stale story at best
By God’s birth
Our common birth is holy; birth
Is all at Christmas time and wholly blest.

Anne Ridler

— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —
NIGHT OF WONDERS
—————————
God prepares to enter His creation as recorded in Luke 1:26-38
Now in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a city of Galilee
named Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house
of David. The virgin’s name was Mary. And having come in, the angel said to her, “Rejoice,
highly favored one, the Lord is with you; blessed are you among women!” But when she
saw him, she was troubled at his saying, and considered what manner of greeting this
was. Then the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with
God. And behold, you will conceive in your womb and bring forth a Son, and shall call
His name JESUS. He will be great, and will be called the Son of the Highest; and the Lord
God will give Him the throne of His father David. And He will reign over the house of
Jacob forever, and of His kingdom there will be no end.”
Then Mary said to the angel, “How can this be, since I am a virgin?”
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And the angel answered and said to her, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you,
and the power of the Highest will overshadow you; therefore, also, that Holy One who is
to be born will be called the Son of God. Now indeed, Elizabeth your relative has also
conceived a son in her old age; and this is now the sixth month for her who was called
barren. For with God nothing will be impossible.” Then Mary said, “Behold the
maidservant of the Lord! Let it be to me according to your word.” And the angel
departed from her.
Mary’s Song
Blue homespun and the bent of my breast
Keep warm this small, hot naked star
fallen to my arms. Rest,
You who have had so far
to come. Now nearness satisfies
the body of God. Sweetly quiet He lies,
whose vigor hurled
a universe; He sleeps,
whose eyelids have not closed before.
His breath, so light it seems
no breath at all, Once ruffled the dark deeps
to sprout a world.
Charmed by dove’s voices, the whisper of straw,
He dreams,
hearing no music from His other spheres.
Breath, mouth, ears, eyes—
He has been curtailed
who overflowed all skies,
all years.
Older than eternity, now He
is new. Now native to earth as I am, Nailed
to my poor planet. Caught, that I might be free.
Blind in my womb, to know my darkness ended.
Brought to this birth,
for me to be new born.
And for Him to see me mended
I must see Him torn.
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Lucy Shaw

Special Music

Come Unto Him

Arijana (vocals) and Janine (piano) Lempke

God enters His creation in Luke 2:1-20
In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should
be registered. This was the first registration when Quirinius was governor of Syria. And
all went to be registered, each to his own town. And Joseph also went up from Galilee,
from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem,
because he was of the house and lineage of David, to be registered with Mary, his
betrothed, who was with child. And while they were there, the time came for her to give
birth. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and
laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.
And in the same region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch
over their flock by night. And an angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of
the Lord shone around them, and they were filled with great fear. And the angel said to
them, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the
people. For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.
And this will be a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in swaddling cloths 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,
and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!”
When the angels went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one another,
“Let us go over to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has
made known to us.” And they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby
lying in a manger. And when they saw it, they made known the saying that had been told
them concerning this child. And all who heard it wondered at what the shepherds told
them. But Mary treasured up all these things, pondering them in her heart. And the
shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had
been told them.
Carol

Silent Night
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God extends the good new to the nations in Matthew 2:1-12
Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king,
behold, wise men from the east came to Jerusalem, saying, “Where is he who has been
born king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose and have come to worship
him.” When Herod the king heard this, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him; and
assembling all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the
Christ was to be born. They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it is written by the
prophet:
“‘And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah,
are by no means least among the rulers of Judah;
for from you shall come a ruler
who will shepherd my people Israel.’”
Then Herod summoned the wise men secretly and ascertained from them what
time the star had appeared. And he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search
diligently for the child, and when you have found him, bring me word, that I too may
come and worship him.” After listening to the king, they went on their way. And behold,
the star that they had seen when it rose went before them until it came to rest over the
place where the child was. When they saw the star, they rejoiced exceedingly with great
joy. And going into the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother, and they fell
down and worshiped him. Then, opening their treasures, they offered him gifts, gold
and frankincense and myrrh. And being warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they
departed to their own country by another way.

Special Music

O Holy Night

Jamie Alburger (vocals) and Janine Lempke

Scripture Reflection | Apathy, Anger, and Adoration
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Curran Bishop

Carol

Labor of Love
It was not a silent night
There was blood on the ground
You could hear a woman cry
In the alleyways that night
On the streets of David's town
And the stable was not clean
And the cobblestones were cold
And little Mary full of grace
With the tears upon her face
Had no mother's hand to hold
Chorus
It was a labor of pain
It was a cold sky above
But for the girl on the ground in the dark
With every beat of her beautiful heart
It was a labor of love
Noble Joseph by her side
Callused hands and weary eyes
There were no midwives to be found
On the streets of David's town
In the middle of the night
So he held her and he prayed
Shafts of moonlight on his face
But the baby in her womb
He was the maker of the moon
He was the Author of the faith
That could make the mountains move
Chorus
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Child, When Herod Wakes
Child, when Herod wakes,
and hate or exploitation
swing their dripping swords,
from your cross and cradle
sing a new song.
Child, when Caesar’s laws
choke love or strangle freedom,
calling darkness light,
from your cross and cradle
sing a new song.
Child, when Caiaphas
sends truth to crucifixion
to protect his prayers,
from your cross and cradle
sing a new song.
Child, your helpless love
brings death and resurrection;
joyfully we come
to your cross and cradle
with a new song—
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Brian Wren

— God + calls + cleanses + speaks + strengthens + sends —
Carol

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Benediction
Jude 24-25
Now to him who is able to keep you from stumbling and to present you blameless
before the presence of his glory with great joy, to the only God, our Savior, through Jesus
Christ our Lord, be glory, majesty, dominion, and authority, before all time and now and
forever. Amen.
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The Last Christmas

REFLECTION
——————

“Hark, the herald angels sing”…. to shepherd hearts all over the world.... Were the
angels who were there, that night at Bethlehem, in the chorus of the fields and heavens,
angels who remembered other tasks?... the angel who had stood at the gates of Paradise
Lost with the flaming sword—the angel who visited Abraham in his tent—the angel who
was with Daniel in the lions’ den—were they not in that great company at Bethlehem?...
Now, a song which would never die, in a few years a visit to a Garden by one of them on
the night when their legions would not be called to sing, but only to stand silent... this
was their shining hour.... And did they not know, too, that it would never end?... Their
song was of glory and of peace.... It would move down the centuries, above, beneath, and
in the earth, from Christmas to Christmas.... In it alone would be hope before death and
after death.... Their song would live to the 2,000th Christmas, to the 3,000th, and at length
to the last Christmas the world will see.... And on the final December 25, as on the first,
the angels will know, as we must know now, that the heart which began to beat in
Bethlehem still beats in the world and for the world.... And for us.
– O. P. Kretzmann
ANNOUNCEMENTS
——————
Community Group – Sunday nights 4-5:30pm. During COVID we alternate between
groups of ten or fewer people meeting in homes for community one week and meeting
together as a group of twenty-five or fewer for Bible study the next week.
Thursday Night Prayer Meeting – 7-7:50pm
In the midst of pandemic, political chaos and social distancing we need each other, and
we need God. Please join us as we follow a short prayer and scripture liturgy, pray for
each other, and have some “digital fellowship.”
Zoom link
Meeting ID: 856 4475 2681 Passcode: 665297
Discipleship Classes – Thursday, 8-9pm: we cover a variety of topics; we'll be
beginning a discussion of poverty alleviation from the bestselling book, When Helping
Hurts, in January.
Zoom link
Meeting ID: 856 4475 2681 Passcode: 665297
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WE ARE A LOCAL PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
——————
Local
We are a church in and for our community. We want to celebrate its goodness, serve its specific
needs, and work towards the flourishing of all its citizens. We worship in the voice of our
community and seek to be a church that grows organically out of our neighborhoods. We are
committed to working for the common good. We look to serve, not to be served. We look to
give, not to take. We are eager to bless others because we have been blessed by God.
Presbyterian
Being Presbyterian means we are led by elders and connected with other churches. This
provides accountability, oversight, and produces real pastoral care. We are part of the Reformed
Tradition which teaches that God knows us intimately and enables us to know Him intimately.
We believe that life in relationship with God is not only possible but vibrant. That God is the
initiator of this relationship and the whole is based on grace and forgiveness offered to us in the
being and action of Jesus Christ.
Church
We believe that church is not an event or a program but rather a family. A place where you no
longer have to choose between being really known or really loved. Within the family of God we
don’t need to perform in order to be accepted. We no longer relate to each other based upon
on our past failures or future potential but rather we relate to each other as brothers and
sisters who have been loved by God in Christ!
Contact us
203.812.9928 | info@cpcmilford.org | facebook.com/CPCMilford | cpcmilford.org
CCLI License # 20088182
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