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Narrator: Listen! I am standing at the door, knock-
  ing; if you hear my voice and open the 
  door, I will come in to you and eat with 
  you, and you with me.  
 
Joseph: Who will give lodging to these pilgrims 
  who are weary of traveling the roads? 
  We have come exhausted from Nazareth. 
  I’m a carpenter, by the name of Joseph. 
  In the name of the heavens, I beg you for 
  lodging, my beloved wife can no longer 
  travel. 
 
People: Although you tell us that you are weary, 
  we do not give lodging to strangers. We 
  don’t care what your name is; let us  
  sleep. We are telling you that we will not 
  let you enter. 
 
Hymn:          “Mary Did You Know” 
 
Narrator: 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.  
 
People: Who are the children of God? 
 
Narrator: All who are led by the Spirit of God are 
  children of God.  
 
People: To what does the Spirit of God guide us? 
 
 

 
 
 
Narrator: You shall love the Lord your God with all  
  your heart, and with all your soul, and 
  with all your mind. You shall love your 
  neighbor as yourself. The fruit of the Spir-
  it is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
  generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, and 
  self-control. 
 
People: How do we know we love the Lord and 
  have faith? 
 
Narrator: What good is it, my brothers and sisters, 
  if you say you have faith but do not have 
  works? Can faith save you? If a brother or 
  sister is naked and lacks daily food, and 
  once of you says to them, “Go in peace; 
  keep warn and eat your fill,” and yet you 
  do not supply their bodily needs, what is 
  the good of that? So faith by itself, if it 
  has no works, is dead. 
 
People: Lodging we will give you with much hap-
  piness; enter, good Joseph; enter with 
  Mary. Enter, holy pilgrims. Receive this 
  corner not of this humble home, but of 
  our hearts.  
 
Hymn: “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” (see insert) 
 

Pastor: God all powerful, grant that we may rid 
  ourselves of the works of darkness, and 
  that we may invest ourselves with the 
  weapons of light in this life to which your 
  Son, Jesus Christ, with great humility 
  came to visit us; so that in the final day, 
  when he returns in majestic glory to  
  judge the living and the dead, we shall 
  rise to eternal life through Jesus Christ, 
  who lives and reigns with you and the 
  Holy Spirit, now and for ever. Amen 
 
Hymn:              “Silent Night” (see insert) 

 
 



 
 
 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
 
 
 

Hark! the herald angels sing,  
Glory to the newborn King; 

peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise,  

join the triumph of the skies; 
With th’angelic host proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 

 
Christ, by highest heaven adored; 

Christ, the ever lasting Lord;  
late in time behold him come,  
offspring of a virgin’s womb. 

Veiled in flesh the God-head see; 
hail th’incarnate Deity, 

pleased with is in flesh to dwell,  
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

 
Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings,  

risen with healing in his wings.  
Mild he lays his glory by, 

born that we no more may die,  
Born to raise us from this earth,  

Born to give us second birth. 
 
 

 

 
 
 

Silent Night, Holy Night 
 
 
 

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, 

wonderous star, lend thy light; 
with the angels let us sing,  

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