[image: image1.jpg]OPE

HRIST
Prabyterian Church



[image: image3.jpg]



  "For to this end we toil and strive, because we have our hope set
on the living God, who is the Savior of all people." I Timothy 4.10

Sunday Morning, December 13, 2009

Setup and Music Rehearsal:
8:00

Adult & Children’s Sunday School:    
                9:15

Fellowship with Coffee and Refreshments:
10:05

Worship Service:
               10:30
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Meeting at Colonial Forge High School, Stafford, VA

550 Courthouse Rd (west of I-95)
www.hopeofchrist.net
Pastor Leonard Bailey

leonard@hopeofchrist.net

540-645-2880
All passages of Scripture are from the English Standard Version unless otherwise indicated.

Copies are available for your use on the bookcase at the back of the auditorium. 

Please return them to the bookcase after the worship service.
CCLI# 2960788

Song of Gathering                            
Immortal, Invisible God Only Wise

Words by Walter C. Smith, 1867; Traditional Welsh Melody

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessèd, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;
Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above
Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.

To all, life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish—but naught changeth Thee.

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
All praise we would render; O help us to see
’Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee.

Welcome and Announcements
Meditation                                                  Luke 2:30-34
“My eyes have seen your salvation that you have prepared in the presence of all peoples, a light for revelation to the Gentiles, and for glory to your people Israel.” And his father and his mother marveled at what was said about him.  And Simeon blessed them and said to Mary his mother, “Behold, this child is appointed for the fall and rising of many in Israel, and for a sign that is opposed.”

Call to Worship

         based on Psalm 130:5-7
Leader:  I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, and in His Word I hope. My soul waits for the Lord more than those who watch for the morning. 

People:  There is no darkness with You, O Lord. 

Leader:  O children of God, hope in the Lord! For with the Lord there is steadfast love, and with Him is plenteous redemption. 

People:  There is no darkness with You, O Lord. 

Leader:  Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 

All:  There is no darkness with You, O Lord. 

Invocation
Songs of Praise
Hark, the Herald Angels Sing

Words by Charles Wesley, 1739; Music by William Cumming, 1840

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 the angelic host proclaim: "Christ is born in Bethlehem"
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!"

Christ by highest heav'n adored, Christ the everlasting Lord!
Late in time behold Him come, offspring of the Virgin's womb,
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, hail the incarnate Deity;
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!"

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings, ris'n with healing in His wings.
Mild He lays His glory by, born that man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!"

Prayer of Confession           
O God, whose will is justice for the poor and peace for the afflicted, let Your herald’s urgent voice pierce our hardened hearts and announce the dawn of Your kingdom. 
Before the Advent of the One who baptizes with the fire of the Holy Spirit, let our complacency give way to conversion, oppression to justice, and conflict to acceptance of one another in Christ. 
We ask this through Him whose coming is certain, whose day draws near: Your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, forever and ever.
Amen. 

Song of Confession
O Little Town Of Bethlehem

Music by Lewis Henry Redner, 1868; Words by Phillips Brooks, 1867.

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting Light;
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,
While mortals sleep, the angels keep
their watch of wondering love.
O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth,
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth!

How silently, how silently, the wondrous Gift is giv'n;
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His heav'n.
No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive Him still, the dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel!

Assurance of Pardoning Grace               John 3:16-17
“For God so loved the world, that He gave His only Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have eternal life. For God did not send His Son into the world to condemn the world, but in order that the world might be saved through Him.

Offerings of Adoration & Thanksgiving
Song of Adoration & Thanksgiving
What Child Is This

Words by William Chatterton Dix, 1865 

Music: “Greensleeves,” 16th Century English melody

What Child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary's lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

Why lies He in such mean estate,
Where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Christians fear for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you.
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

Raise, raise the song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

 Lighting of the Advent Wreath

Song of Advent 
Come Thou Long Expected Jesus

Words by Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, Music by Rowland H. Pritchard

Come, Thou long expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free;

From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in Thee.

Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art;

Dear desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

Joy to those who long to see Thee, 

Dayspring from on high, appear

Come, Thou promised Rod of Jesse. 

Of Thy birth we long to hear!

O'er the hills the angels singing 

News, glad tidings of a birth;

“Go to Him, your praises bringing;

 Christ the Lord has come to earth.”

Come to earth to taste our sadness, 

He whose glories knew no end;

By His life He brings us gladness, 

Our Redeemer, Shepherd, Friend.

Leaving riches without number, 

Born within a cattle stall;

This the everlasting wonder, 

Christ was born Lord of All.

Born Thy people to deliver, 

Born a child and yet a king,

Born to reign in us forever, 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring.

By Thine own eternal spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone;

By Thine all sufficient merit,

Raise us to Thy glorious throne.

Sermon
   
            
   Pastor Leonard Bailey  
Isaiah 9:1-7                  
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Jesus is Your Mighty God
· Jesus is your Wonderful Counselor (recap)
· Why you need a Mighty God
· Jesus is your Mighty God
Song of Response
Away in a Manger

Author Unknown, 1885; Music by William Kirkpatrick, 1895


Away in a manger, no crib for His bed
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head
The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay

The cattle are lowing the poor baby wakes
But little Lord Jesus no crying He makes
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
And stay by my side, ‘til morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever and love me I pray
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there

Benediction
Calendar for this Week:
Today 
6:00pm
Women’s Christmas Tea at Rowser Building 

                                                   
(By Log Cabin Restaurant)  (Amy Bailey, 540-720-4089)
Monday

6:30pm
Stafford Lakes Care Group at the Murphy home  




(Leader, James Murphy, 540-752-6118)

Tuesday

7:00pm
Women’s Discipleship at the Bailey home




“Prayer & Preparation”  (Betty Gagnon, 540-479-1787)
Thursday        
7:00pm
Praise team practice (Pete Griffin, 540-286-1821)
Next Sunday
8:00am
Setup & Music Rehearsal
Autumn Ridge, Edinburgh, & Aquia Care Groups are on hiatus until the new year
Upcoming Events:
4th Sunday
10:30am
Communion.  There will be not potluck dinner this month.

Of Month

 
Dec. 24

6:00pm
Christmas Eve Service at NLIC.  There will be a Christmas




Open House at the Bailey home following the service.  All




are invited to come.  (Pastor Leonard Bailey, 540-645-2880)

Nursery Ministry:
Katie Murphy, 540-752-6118

Dec. 13
Sunday School: 
J. Murphy / S. Gensimore
**Be there by 9:00 am



Worship: 
B. Gagnon / K. Hamill / M. Turner
 **Be there by 10:15 am

Dec. 20 
Sunday School: 
S. Turner / G. Gagnon


Worship:
E. Garner / A. Bailey / R. Bailey

Refreshment Ministry  
Sign-up sheet on Refreshment Table
Dec. 13 – Stephanie Turner


Dec. 20 – Anna Best
Birthdays this week:

Dec. 13 – Justin Best



Dec. 16 – Jakob Bailey & James Murphy

Dec. 17 – April Eilers & Katie Murphy
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