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ORDER OF WORSHIP 
“Dwelling” 

Sunday after Christmas 

 

 
  

PRELUDE English Carol Medley Rebecca Nelson, Piano 

 arr. by Mark Hayes 

 

GREETINGS FROM THE PULPIT 

 

PRAYER  

  

WE OPEN THE DOOR Hope Waits for Us at Advent 

   

Leader: Developed in the 14th century, the word “dwell” became known as a “lingering” or “abiding.” 

It had connections to “in-habit”–another word developed at that time. After an Advent/Christmas 

season of focusing on housing the holy, how will we linger and abide in this habit of hospitality? What 

habits did you invite into your heart in this season that you desire to take with you into the new year? 

How might we sustain the dwelling places that feed, house, clothe those who need it most? 

  

[All Sing] 

Love comes to us at Christmas Love comes to heal our souls. 

Love brings an invitation that our hearts might be made whole. 

As we gather at the stable in the darkness, glad and grateful 

for the sacred in our midst, for wonder and delight, Christ is born in us this night. 

  

Reader(s): Today we light the Christ Candle once again that illumines the Door of Welcome. 

(Christ Candle lit) 

May this light shine in our hearts, in our lives, and in our church. May Christ’s Light awaken us to 

possibilities and lead us to greater hospitality. There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy. 

  



[All Sing] 

Love comes to us at Christmas Love comes to heal our souls. 

Love brings an invitation that our hearts might be made whole. 

As we gather at the stable in the darkness, glad and grateful 

for the sacred in our midst, for wonder and delight, Christ is born in us this night. 

  

SHARING THE PEACE  

(We ask you share the peace with a friendly wave to those seated around you and the people 

worshipping from home)  

  

Pastor Mark:  The Hope of Christ be with you! 

People:  And also with you! 

  

OPENING HYMN/SONG Go Tell It on the Mountain UMH 251 

 

Refrain: 

Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere; 

go, tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born. 

 

While shepherds kept their watching o'er silent flocks by night, 

behold throughout the heavens there shown a holy light. (Refrain) 

 

The shepherds feared and trembled, when lo! above the earth, 

rang out the angel chorus that hailed the Savior’s birth. (Refrain) 

 

Down in a lowly manger the humble Christ was born, 

and God sent us salvation that blessed Christmas morn. (Refrain) 

 

CHILDREN’S TIME  

  

FIRST READING Colossians 3:12-17 (NRSV) 

  

As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility, 

meekness, and patience. Bear with one another and, if anyone has a complaint against another, forgive 

each other; just as the Lord has forgiven you, so you also must forgive. Above all, clothe yourselves 

with love, which binds everything together in perfect harmony. And let the peace of Christ rule in your 

hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body. And be thankful. Let the word of Christ dwell 

in you richly; teach and admonish one another in all wisdom; and with gratitude in your hearts sing 

psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs to God. And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the 

name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to [Abba God] through him. 

   

HYMN Let All Things Now Living  FWS 2008  

 

Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving to God the Creator triumphantly raise, 

Who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us, who guides us and leads to the end of our 

days. God’s banners fly o’re us; God’s light goes before us, a pillar of fire shining forth in the night, till 

shadows have vanished and darkness is vanished, as forward we travel from light into light. 

 



The law God enforces, stars in their courses and sun in its orbit obediently shine; the hills and the 

mountains, the rivers and fountains, the deeps of the ocean proclaim the Divine.  We, too, should be 

voicing our love and rejoicing; with glad adoration a song let us raise, till all things now living unite 

in thanksgiving: To God in the highest hosanna and praise! 

 

SECOND READING Luke 2:41-52 (CEB) 

  

Each year his parents went to Jerusalem for the Passover Festival. When he was 12 years old, they 

went up to Jerusalem according to their custom. After the festival was over, they were returning home, 

but the boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem… After three days they found him in the temple. He was 

sitting among the teachers, listening to them and putting questions to them. Everyone who heard him 

was amazed by his understanding and his answers. When his parents saw him, they were shocked. 

His mother said, “Child, why have you treated us like this? Listen! Your father and I have been worried. 

We’ve been looking for you!” Jesus replied, “Why were you looking for me? Didn’t you know that it 

was necessary for me to be in my Father’s house?” But they didn’t understand what he said to them. 

Jesus went down to Nazareth with them and was obedient to them. His mother cherished every word 

in her heart. Jesus matured in wisdom and years, and in favor with God and with people. 

  

SERMON 

 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Make of My Heart a Stable 

 

[All Sing] 

Make of my heart a stable, a house for the holy, 

a warm and sturdy place for [hope] to live and grow. 

 

In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to honesty before God about what we’ve done and 

left undone that created less hope in a hurting world. Let us breathe out this regret… [pause to breathe 

out] and breathe in the life-giving, for-giving Spirit of God… [pause to breathe in] and out again with 

the Peace of Christ… [another breath out]. 

[All Sing] 

Make of my life a stable, a house for the holy, 

a warm and sturdy place for [hope] to live and grow. 

  

In this moment we open the doors of our lives to the call of the Spirit, inviting us to become more than 

we can ask or imagine. Let us breathe out our fear… [pause to breathe out] and breathe in the courage 

of the Spirit of God… [pause to breathe in] and out again, with the Peace of Christ… [another breath 

out]. 

[Sung] 

Make of our church a stable, a house for the holy, 

a warm and sturdy place for [hope] to live and grow. 

 

In this moment we open the doors of this church, filling it with the compassion of Christ for all those 

who are struggling. We remember and pray for… those who are suffering economic hardship, and 

insecurity in basic needs; may abundance be shared… those who are suffering mentally, finding it 

difficult to cope; may paths open and hope return… those who are suffering illness or injury; may 

healing abound…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation; may companionship and solace 

arrive… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence; may they know respect, respite, and 

safety. 



May the Advent of Compassion be born in us, reside within us, move outward from us, to meet the 

needs of the world, making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God. 

  

We pray this in the name of Jesus, who taught us to pray: 

 

Our God in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in 

heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our trepasses, as we forgive those who 

trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for thine is the 

kingdom and the power, and the glory forever…Amen. 

 

A STORY OF INNKEEPING: OFFERING 

 

OFFERTORY   Fantasy on ‘Carol of the Bells’   Rebecca Nelson, Organ  

 Ukrainian Carol, arr. by S. Wilkinson  Mary Monroe, Piano

  

DOXOLOGY  Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow UMH #94 

  

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

praise God, all creatures here below: 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Praise God, the source of all our gifts! 

Praise Jesus Christ, whose power uplifts! 

Praise the Spirit, Holy Spirit! 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 

  

PRAYER OF DEDICATION  

 

CLOSING CAROL 

  

Leader: We end our Advent/Christmas worship series with one last Christmas carol, and this one is 

truly about Christmas Day.  “Good Christian Friends, Rejoice” is a medieval carol that would have been 

used for folk dancing rather than for Mass–a more boisterous praise of the newborn child than was 

permitted in worship at that time. It was written in Latin and German and the original Latin reveals the 

heart of this song. 

  

“In sweet jubilation Now sing and be joyful! The joy of our hearts Lies in a manger and shine like the 

sun In the lap of his mother Alpha and Omega (beginning and end)!” 

  

Let us remember that the joy of our hearts lies in the simplest of mangers. May our church be a “lap of 

the mother” for those who need it most. 

  

 Good Christian Friends, Rejoice UMH 224 

 

Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice;  

give ye heed to what we say: News, news!  

Jesus Christ is born today!  

Ox and ass before him bow, and he is in the manger now. 

Christ is born today, Christ is born today! 

 



Good Christian friends, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice; 

now ye hear of endless bliss: News, news! 

Jesus Christ was born for this!  

He hath opened heaven's door, and ye are blest forevermore. 

Christ was born for this, Christ was born for this! 

 

Good Christian friends, rejoice, with heart and soul and voice; 

now ye need not fear the grave: News, news! 

Jesus Christ was born to save! 

Calls you one and calls you all to gain his everlasting hall. 

Christ was born to save, Christ was born to save! 

 

BENEDICTION 

  

May God’s Door of Welcome swing open in your heart and in your life. 

  

May Christ’s humble first dwelling remind you of the plenty you already know. 

  

And may the Spirit lead you into more possibility and hospitality than you can imagine, making room in 

The Inn for all. 

  

May it be so for you. May it be so for us. May it be so for this church. Amen. 

  

POSTLUDE  Carillon de Westminster  Rebecca Nelson, Organ

 by Louis Vierne 

 

FLOWERS 

Altar flowers are given today by Martha Tipton to note the 80th anniversary of her parents' 

marriage--Ruth & Earl Field--on Dec. 27, 1941, in Fayetteville, NC, three weeks after the attack on 

Pearl Harbor. 


