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INTRODUCTION 
The winter solstice is the longest night and the beginning of winter in the northern 
hemisphere. 

In a few days many of us will gather to celebrate the Nativity of Our Lord, the arrival 
of Jesus Christ, God in human form. December 25 is celebrated as Christmas because 
it had been incorrectly identified as the winter solstice. What the early Christians 
intended for this feast was not a birthday party for baby Jesus but rather a feast of 
proclamation. God arrives by way of deep darkness. Christians wanted to tell the 
world that God, the maker of the cosmos, chose to lovingly draw near to our broken 
world by way of a human birth on the longest night of the year. God’s love for us goes 
deep and does not fade or change with the seasons. It is richer and more plentiful 
than the darkness of night, blazing brighter than the noonday sun of late June. 

For many, the lack of daylight intensifies other suffering. The weight of depression 
grows heavier when light is scarce. We get stressed out when our calendars fill with 
extra social obligations. We fear interactions with family members that have been 
difficult in the past. What an opportunity, then, to share that the message of 
Christmas is specifically sent for those in pain and suffering. It is not that “all is merry 
and bright.” Rather, it is the abiding truth that God seeks to be with us, even when 
we are “blue.” 

While it is true that our preindustrial forebears had legitimate reasons to be afraid of 
the dark, it is also true that we repeat racist binaries that have led to the violent 
deaths of people of color when Christians associate darkness with pain and lightness 
with healing. A night like this and a feast like Christmas are fruitful encounters with 
healing darkness. God-with-us is here to guide us into paths of love and practices of 
justice. 

  

MEDITATION SONG 
O Holy Night  (Lucy Kay Osborne, Piano; Alexia Payne, Violin) 
 
GREETING 
The light of our Lord Jesus Christ, the warmth of God, 
and the hope of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
And also with you. 
 

PRAYER 

Creator of the stars of night, bless the long hours of this night with the warmth of 
your presence. Come to all who suffer in any way. Grant rest to the weary, freedom 



to those who are burdened, and bright hope to those who despair. Strengthen us as 
we await your coming once again, through Jesus Christ, our Savior and Lord. 
Amen. 
 

HYMN OF PRAISE 
How Small Our Span of Life (Jay Craig, soloist) 
 
THANKSGIVING FOR LIGHT 
The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
We give you thanks, O God, for in the beginning you called light into being, and you 
set lights in the sky to govern night and day. In a pillar of cloud by day and a pillar of 
fire by night you led your people into freedom. Enlighten our darkness by the light of 
your Christ; may your Word be a lamp to our feet and a light to our path; for you are 
merciful, and you love your whole creation and with all your creatures we give you 
glory, through your Son Jesus Christ, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, now and forever. 
Amen. 

PSALM 27 

The LORD is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The LORD is the stronghold 
of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? When evildoers assail me to devour my flesh—my 
adversaries and foes—they shall stumble and fall. Though an army encamp against me, 
my heart shall not fear; though war rise up against me, yet I will be confident. One 
thing I asked of the LORD, that will I seek after: to live in the house of the LORD all 
the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the LORD, and to inquire in his temple. 
For he will hide me in his shelter in the day of trouble; he will conceal me under the 
cover of his tent; he will set me high on a rock. Now my head is lifted up above my 
enemies all around me, and I will offer in his tent sacrifices with shouts of joy; I will 
sing and make melody to the LORD. Hear, O LORD, when I cry aloud, be gracious to 
me and answer me! "Come," my heart says, "seek his face!" Your face, LORD, do I 
seek. Do not hide your face from me. Do not turn your servant away in anger, you who 
have been my help. Do not cast me off, do not forsake me, O God of my salvation! If 
my father and mother forsake me, the LORD will take me up. Teach me your way, O 
LORD, and lead me on a level path because of my enemies. Do not give me up to the 
will of my adversaries, for false witnesses have risen against me, and they are 
breathing out violence. I believe that I shall see the goodness of the LORD in the land 
of the living. Wait for the LORD; be strong, and let your heart take courage; wait for 
the LORD! 

 

RESPONSE 
‘Twas the Moon of Wintertime (Patty Weston, flute) 
 
THE WORD 

Isaiah 40:1-11 



Comfort, O comfort my people, says your God. Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, 
and cry to her that she has served her term, that her penalty is paid, that 

she has received from the LORD's hand double for all her sins. A voice cries 
out: "In the wilderness prepare the way of the LORD, make straight in the 

desert a highway for our God. Every valley shall be lifted up, and every 
mountain and hill be made low; the uneven ground shall become level, and 

the rough places a plain. Then the glory of the LORD shall be revealed, and 
all people shall see it together, for the mouth of the LORD has spoken." A 

voice says, "Cry out!" And I said, "What shall I cry?" All people are grass, 
their constancy is like the flower of the field. The grass withers, the flower 

fades, when the breath of the LORD blows upon it; surely the people are 
grass. The grass withers, the flower fades; but the word of our God will 

stand forever. Get you up to a high mountain, O Zion, herald of good 
tidings; lift up your voice with strength, O Jerusalem, herald of good tidings, 

lift it up, do not fear; say to the cities of Judah, "Here is your God!" See, the 

Lord GOD comes with might, and his arm rules for him; his reward is with 
him, and his recompense before him. He will feed his flock like a shepherd; 

he will gather the lambs in his arms, and carry them in his bosom, and 

gently lead the mother sheep. 

 

RESPONSE: 
Just as I Am Without One Plea (Rachel Jackman, Soloist) 
  

READING 
Revelation 22:1-5 

Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, 

flowing from the throne of God and of the Lamb through the middle of the 
street of the city. On either side of the river is the tree of life with its twelve 

kinds of fruit, producing its fruit each month; and the leaves of the tree are 
for the healing of the nations. Nothing accursed will be found there any 

more. But the throne of God and of the Lamb will be in it, and his servants 

will worship him; they will see his face, and his name will be on their 
foreheads. And there will be no more night; they need no light of lamp or 

sun, for the Lord God will be their light, and they will reign forever and ever. 

 

RESPONSE 
Light Dawns on a Weary World (Lucy Kay Osborne, Piano; Richard Edmonds, 
Soloist; Joe Siebert, percussion) 
 
READING 
John 1:1-5 
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 came into being through him, and 



without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him was life, 
and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the 
darkness did not overcome it. 

REFLECTION 
  

PRAYER OF THE PEOPLE 
O Come, O Come, Emmanuel (June Condra, Piano; Cheryl Miller, Flute) 
  

RESPONSE 
Sheep May Safely Graze (Lucy Kay Osborne, Piano; Alexia Payne, Violin) 

BLESSING 
May God bless you and keep you. 
May God’s holy darkness enfold you and grant you rest. 
May God nourish a seed of hope among us. 
Amen. 
  

Dismissal 
The peace of Christ be with you all. 
And also with you. 
  

POSTLUDE 

As the Dark Awaits the Dawn (June Condra, Piano/Soloist) 


