Mountain Spirit Metropolitan Community Church[image: Image][image: Image] 
A spiritual community born out of LGBTQIA+ Appalachia
QUEERFULLY and WONDERFULLY MADE!
“I praise you for I am fearsomely and wonderfully made.” 
Psalm 139:14


Advent 4	A Winter Solstice Service of Lessons and Carols
December 21st, 2025

Prelude	Paul W., musician

Welcome and Protocol Honoring Home 	Christine W., liturgist 
All:  We bless these mountains in which we gather, and all the animals, plants and elements for whom this is home;
We bless all who have walked this land and called this place home long before us;
We bless and honor Congregation Beth Israel for sharing their home with us;
And we pray that we will be a blessing in this place.
May peace be among us. Amen.



Solstice Song “Long Night River” and Introduction	 Rev. Pressley Sutherland, pastor

By the river we gathered to see
The rose light fading on earliest eve 
As torches for the Long Night were lighted
And the shadows grew long, grew long   
And the shadows grew long.

Oh Longest Night, what awaits these hours 
The summer was long with grievous toll
The autumn drew on without recourse 
And weary are we of more, of more
And weary are we of more

(Oh let there be, Oh let there be
Oh let there finally be
Oh let there be, Oh let there be
Oh let there finally be…peace)

Oh river of darkness, the losses were many
Since last here together we sang winter’s song
The burden is heavy, our anger is fearsome,
The ones we have loved are no more, no more
The ones we have loved are no more

Then in the depths we saw their faces
The ones who are standing no more
With neither a wail nor plea for revenge
And none were afraid anymore, anymore
And none were afraid anymore.

Then knelt we down as darkness embraced us
Placing our weapons in sweet release 
Beneath the waters of Long Night river
We turned and walked toward the dawn, toward the dawn
We turned and walked toward the dawn,

(Oh let there be, Oh let there be,
Oh let there finally be
Oh let there be, Oh let there be
Oh let there finally be…peace.)


Poem       Winter Solstice	  Erik W., lector
I love the nights that arrive early,
dark settling in without apology,
not as an ending
but an invitation
to turn inward.

The cold clarifies everything—
air clean enough to ache,
breath rising like a quiet prayer,
the world stripped to essentials,
honest in its stillness.

Outside, the earth folds itself closed,
listening beneath a fresh frost, 
stars burning sharper in the long dark,
as if the sky itself
needs the extra hours to dream.

Inside, warmth becomes a language.
pools of amber sparkling lights,
cups steam in patient hands,
walls hold stories,
and time loosens its grip.

Winter teaches us to gather—
to sit closer,
to speak softer,
to find richness
where nothing is loud.

This is my soul-stice:
a season that bends me gently inward,
where darkness is not empty but full
warmth is shared and felt
and peace settles over me.

Carol    It Came Upon a Midnight Clear	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending near the earth,
To touch their harps of gold;
“Peace on the earth, good will to men,
From Heav’n’s all-gracious King.”
The world in solemn stillness lay,
To hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful wings unfurled,
And still their heav’nly music floats
O’er all the weary world;
Above its sad and lowly plains,
They bend on hov’ring wing,
And ever o’er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.
Lesson 1	Rev. Pressley S, lector
Many have undertaken to draw up an account of the things that have been fulfilled among us, just as they were handed down to us by those who from the first were eyewitnesses and servants of the Word. With this in mind, since I, Luke, have carefully investigated everything from the beginning, I too decided to write an orderly account for you, so that you may know the certainty of the things you have been taught.
This is a tale of ordinary people who held an extraordinary vision of a better world in their hearts. These were neither the powerful nor the rich. But they were the ones that the Holy One moved among and lived through, and they brought into being one of the greatest stories of Love ever told. 
It all began, as such events often do, with the angels…

Lesson 2    Susan P., lector
There was a priest, Zechariah, and his wife, Elizabeth, old of years, who had no children. While Zechariah was serving at the temple, the angel Gabriel appeared by the altar and said to him, “Do not be afraid. Elizabeth will bear you a child whom you will call John. He will be a joy and delight to you, and many will rejoice because of his birth. He will be filled with the Holy Spirit even before he is born, and will help to bring back the people to the goodness of their God. He will go in the Spirit and power of Elijah, to turn the hearts of parents to their children and the disobedient to the wisdom of that which is righteous - to make ready a people prepared for the Messiah.”
And it was so, and it came to pass.

Carol		O Come, O Come Immanuel	    Paul W., musician
1. O come, O come Immanuel
And bless each place your people dwell.
Melt every weapon crafted for war,
Bring peace upon the earth forever more.

Rejoice, Rejoice! Take heart and do not fear,
God’s chosen one, Immanuel, draws near.

2. O come, green shoot of Jesse, free
Your people from despair and apathy;
Forge justice for the poor and meek
Grant safety for the young ones and the weak. (Refrain)



Lesson 3     Erik W., lector
In the sixth month, the Angel Gabriel appeared to a young woman engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, from the house of David. Her name was Mary. Gabriel said to her, “Greetings favored one! The Holy One is with you. Don’t be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God. And now, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son whom you will name Jesus. He will be great and will be called the Child of the Most High, and God will give to him the throne of his ancestor David. He will reign forever, and of his kin_dom there will be no end.” Mary said to the angel, “How can this be, since I am a virgin?” The angel said, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you and the Most High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be holy, the Child of God. And your cousin Elizabeth has also conceived a child in her old age, even though she was thought to be barren. For nothing will be impossible for God.” Mary said, “Here I am, the servant of the Holy One; let it be with me according to your word.” Then the angel departed.
Mary set out and went with haste to the hill country to see Elizabeth. When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, her child leapt in her womb. And filled with the Holy Spirit, she cried out, “Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb….” And Mary stayed with Elizabeth until John was born. 

Carol		O Come, O Come Immanuel
3.  O come, oh living water, pour your grace
And bring new life to every withered place;
Speak comfort to each trembling heart:
“Be strong! Fear not, for I will ne’er depart.” 
Rejoice, Rejoice! Take heart and do not fear,
God’s chosen one, Immanuel, draws near.

4. O come, dear child of Mary, come,
God’s Word made flesh within our earthly home,
Love stir within the womb of night,
Revenge and hatred put to flight. (Refrain)

Lesson 4		Susan P, lector 
In those days, a degree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be registered. So all went to their home towns to be registered. Joseph went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. 
They wondered, “Will we find a safe place for our baby to be born?"

Carol		Oh Little Town of Bethlehem		Paul W., musician
Oh 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 
Oh morning stars together, proclaim thy holy birth. 
And praises sing to God we bring, and peace to all on earth.

Lesson 5	  Rev. Pressley S., lector
While they were in Bethlehem, the time came for Mary to deliver her child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloths like her mother and mother’s mothers had swaddled their babies. And they laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them with a guest room. 

Carol	Away in a Manger	Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
1 Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,
the little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head;
the stars in the heavens looked down where He lay,
the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

2 The cattle are lowing, the Baby awakes,
but little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes.
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
and stay by my side until morning is nigh.

3 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.

Lesson 6		Erik W., lector
Now friends, there were other miraculous things happening in the region. There were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night.  Then an angel of the Holy One appeared before them, and the glory of the Holy One shone all around them, and they were terrified! But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid, for see, I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: for to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Holy One. This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.” And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom are favored!”

Carol		Angels We Have Heard on High Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
Angels we have heard on high,
sweetly singing o'er the plains
And the mountains in reply,
echoing their joyous strains
Gloria . . .         in excelsis Deo
Gloria . . .         in excelsis Deo
 
Come to Bethlehem and see,
Christ whose birth the angels sing
Come adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord the newborn King
Gloria . . .         in excelsis Deo
Gloria . . .         in excelsis Deo
 
See Him in a manger laid,
whom the choirs of angels praise
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
while our hearts in love we raise
Gloria . . .         in excelsis Deo
Gloria . . .         in excelsis Deo

Lesson 7	Susan P., lector
After the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which the Holy One has made known to us!” So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph with the child lying in the manger. When they saw this, they made known what had been told them about this child, and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. And Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, just as it had been told them. 

Carol	Silent Night, Holy Night		Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
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, “Hallelujah! 
Christ the Savior is born! Christ the Savior is born!” 

Silent night, holy night, Child 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.

Lesson 8	Rev. Pressley S., lector 
This is the beginning of the story of how Divine Love was born anew, nurtured, and came to live among us. There are many other stories and miraculous events to tell, “But’" as the Beloved Disciple would one day say, “if every one of them were written down, I suppose that the world itself could not contain the books that would be written.”
And it was so and came to pass. Merry Christmas to one and all.

Carol	O Come All Ye Faithful		Paul W. And Christine W., musicians
O Come All Ye Faithful
Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him,
Born the King of Angels;

[chorus]
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

O Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing all ye citizens of Heaven above
Glory to God in the Highest;   (to chorus)

Hail! Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning,
O Jesus! for evermore be Thy name adored.
Word of the Creator, now in flesh appearing;   (to chorus)
Offering and Communion	  Rev. Pressley S., celebrant	Jori B., acolyte
C: God is with you.  All: And also with you
C: Let us open our hearts. All: We open them to God
C: Let us give God thanks and praise All: It is a good and joyful thing to do

Closing Song    Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas  Rev. Pressley S., musician

Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Let your heart be light
Next year all our troubles will be out of sight
 
Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Make the Yuletide gay
Next year all our troubles will be miles away

Once again as in olden days
Happy golden days of yore
Faithful friends who were dear to us
Will be near to us once more
 
Someday soon we all will be together
If the Fates allow
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now.

Benediction	     Rev. Pressley S., liturgist  

All: Go out with peace. Go out with kindness. Go out with Love,
One: In the name of the Creator, Christ, Comforter, and All that are Wise and Good. 
All: Amén/Amen
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