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INVOCATION 
 
OPENING PRAYER  
  

     God of Mercy, hear our prayer in this Advent Season for ourselves and  
     our families who live sadness or painful memories of loss. We ask for  
     strength for today, courage for tomorrow and peace for the past. We  
     ask these things in the name of you Christ who shares our life in joy  
     and sorrow. Death and new birth, despair and promise.  Amen.  
 

OPENING HYMN: Silent Night                                ELW 281 
 

 



 
A LITURGY OF REMEMBERING                                            Candles representing the Advent wreath  
 
 Ford Family: This first candle we light to remember those whom we have loved and 
           lost. (Pause while the first candle is lit.) We pause to remember their names,  
           their faces, their voices, and the memories that bind them to us in this season.  
      All: May God's eternal love surround them.  
 
     Raabe Family: This second candle we light is to redeem the pain of loss; the  
            loss of relationships, the loss of jobs, the loss of health.  
            (Pause while the second candle is lit.) We pause to gather up the  
            pain of the past and offer it to God, asking that from God's  
            hands we receive the gift of peace.  
      All: Refresh, restore, renew us O God, and lead us into your future.  
 
      Radke Family: This third candle we light is to remember ourselves this  
            Christmas time. We pause and remember these past weeks and months;  
           the disbelief, the loneliness, the anger, the down times, the heartache of  
           reminiscing, the hugs and handshakes of family and friends we are missing, and all  
            those who still stand with us. (Pause while the third candle is lit.)  
            We give thanks for all the support we have known.  
      All: Let us remember that dawn defeats darkness.  
      
 Chadwick Family:  This fourth candle is lit to remember our faith and the gift of  
            hope which the Christmas story offers to us. (Pause while the  
            fourth candle is lit.) We remember that the God who shares our life and our pain 
            is always with us, and promises us a place and time of no more suffering.  
      All: Let us remember the one who shows the way, who brings the truth  
            and who bears the light.  
 
 
HYMN: O Come, O Come, Emmanuel (stanzas 1 & 6)    ELW 257 

1    O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
 and ransom captive Israel, 
 that mourns in lonely exile here 
 until the Son of God appear. 
 
Refrain 
 Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to you, O Israel. 
 
6 O come, O Dayspring, come and cheer; 
 O Sun of justice, now draw near. 
 Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
 and death's dark shadow put to flight.   
 
Refrain 
 
 
 



 
FIRST READING                                                                                       
2 Corinthians 4:7-12, 16-18 
 
7 But we have this treasure in clay jars, so that it may be made clear that this extraordinary power 
belongs to God and does not come from us. 8 We are afflicted in every way, but not crushed; 
perplexed, but not driven to despair; 9 persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed; 
10 always scarrying in the body the death of Jesus, so that the life of Jesus may also be made visible in 
our bodies. 11 For while we live, we are always being given up to death for Jesus’ sake, so that the life 
of Jesus may be made visible in our mortal flesh. 12 So death is at work in us, but life in you. 
 
16 So we do not lose heart. Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner nature is being 
renewed day by day. 17 For this slight momentary affliction is preparing us for an eternal weight of 
glory beyond all measure, 18 because we look not at what can be seen but at what cannot be seen; for 
what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be seen is eternal. 
 
Brief Reflection 
 
HYMN: What Child is This, ELW 296                          Read by Meichelle Goss 
 

 



 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
  
 In the spirit of this season let us now confidently ask God for  
           all the things we need; For ourselves as we participate in  
           whatever way we can this Christmas.  
 

 
 
 For our families and friends that they may continue to help and  
           support us.  
 
 Sing:  O Lord, hear my prayer… 
 
 For the persons we have loved that have died. For all the losses  
           that we know, that all may be redeemed by you Easter promise.  
 
 Sing:  O Lord, hear my prayer… 
 
 For all our family and friends that they may know love and peace  
           and happiness in you… and, for the peace proclaimed by the Christmas angels,  
 to come throughout the whole world.  
 
 Sing:  O Lord, hear my prayer, 
 
 God of great compassion and love, listen to the prayers of these your people.  
           Grant to all, especially the bereaved and troubled ones this Christmas,  
           in your holy name we pray:  All:  Amen. 
 
THE LORDS’ PRAYER 



 
BENEDICTION 
 
SENDING SONG: Lord Jesus, You Shall Be My Song (stanzas  1 & 4)      ELW 808 
 

 
 
As we depart: Poem, “Sometimes it seems….” 
 
 
 



 
 
 

I'll fly away 

Sometimes it seems…. 
There's no room at Christmas for sadness, 
There's no place for hearts that are blue. 

All the world wants to hear 
Is a word full of cheer, 

Not a sigh, not a tear, not from you. 
 

Sometimes it seems… There's no room at Christmas for loneliness, 
There's no place for your emptiness and grief. 

All the world wants is peace, 
Mistletoe and Christmas trees, 

Not a heartache that mars its beliefs. 
 

Sometimes it seems… There's no room at Christmas for sickness, 
There's no place or time to be ill. 

All the world wants is health, 
Prosperity and wealth, 

Not a pain that can spoil its goodwill. 
 

Sometimes it seems… There's no room at Christmas for Jesus, 
There's no place for his family, too, 

All the world would not share, 
No one seems to really care, 
A stable will just have to do. 

 
But in reality… Yes, there's room at Christmas for sadness, 

There's a place in God's heart for you. 
For he knows pain and loss, 
Which he felt on the cross, 

So this candle is lit here for you… 
For Christ knows what it's like to be blue. 

John Stuart 

 


