Celebrating the Lord’s Supper
Liturgy adapted from Lectionary Liturgies by Thom Shuman
Communion Setting C, VU 936-939

Communion Helpers ~ Libby Cook & George Mayhew
 
The INVITATION to the TABLE

The GREAT PRAYER of THANKSGIVING 

One:	May the God of silent nights be with you! 
All:	May the God of herald angels be with you! 

One:	Open your hearts to the One born in the little town of Bethlehem. 
All:	May Emmanuel come to abide in our hearts. 

One:	Join all believers in singing of our joy this night. 
All:	May our voices blend with those of the angels and shepherds. 
  
One:	You crept into chaos so long ago, 
Star-shaper,  
so creation might be born: 
   sheep gathering on hillsides, 
   stars glittering in the night skies, 
   sea horses frolicking in warm waters. 
Silently, you gathered up the dust,  
shaping us in your image  
as the Spirit breathed life into us. 
All the gifts of your heart were for us, 
   but we slammed the door of our hearts, 
   saying there was no room for you in our lives. 
Prophets came time and again, 
scattering your clues throughout the Story, 
   but we were too busy enjoying 
   the sleights of hand done by sin and death. 
When you saw we could not  
understand the Mystery on our own, 
you sent Jesus, to reveal everything to us. 
  
As we gather with children who can barely contain their excitement, 
as we join with the voices around us, 
we sing praises to you this Christmas night: 

Sing:	Holy, holy, holy Lord  	             		   VU 936
God of power and God of might,
Heaven and earth are full,
Heaven and earth are full, 
Heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Choir:	Heaven and earth are full of your glory,
	Heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Sing: 	Hosanna, hosanna,
	Hosanna in the highest.

Choir:	Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

Sing:	Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
	Hosanna, hosanna
	Hosanna in the highest.

One:	Leaving your side, God of holiness, 
your Child came to walk with us 
through the cold streets of our lives. 
Born in poverty’s shadows, 
   he is the light which illumines 
   your heart for us. 
Unwrapped from glory’s embrace, 
   he gathers us from all the corners 
   of our confused choices to make us one with you. 
Placed in a rude feeding trough 
layered with our fears and doubts, 
   he breathes in your hopes 
   and lives your will, until 
      he is placed in death’s cold embrace, 
      waiting in the silence, 
   where he breathes in resurrection’s breath, 
   and brings forth life for all who follow. 
  
On this night, when we sing of the baby in the manger, 
as the shadow of the cross is cast by the stars,
 	we proclaim that mystery called incarnation: 
  
Sing:	Christ has died.                                                    VU 939
	Christ is risen.
	Christ will come again

One:	Here in the silence and the singing, 
with children, carols, and candlelight, 
we gather around the Table of joy, 
as you pour out your Spirit upon 
the most precious gifts of bread and cup. 
As we feast upon the bread, 
we remember a young pregnant girl, 
   and would serve those who are expecting, 
      those who cannot have a child, 
      those who have lost children. 
As we drink from the cup, 
we think of a worried father, 
   and would be with those who assemble toys this night, 
       as well as those who will work this night 
       to pay for food and medicine for their families. 
As we are surrounded by family and friends, 
we would care for  
   those whose closest companion is loneliness, 
   those separated from loved ones, 
   those who hear no music, joy, or hope in their lives. 

  And when all time and history becomes silence, 
we will be gathered with our sisters and brothers 
from Bethlehem and Belfast, from Cairo and Chicago,
from Capetown and Istanbul, from Sydney and Shanghai, 
from every corner and moment of every universe,
 	to join the angel choirs in forever singing your praises 
as we dance to the Table of wonder and grace, 
God in Community, Holy in One.  Amen.  
 
The LORD’S PRAYER
 
SHARING the BREAD and CUP 

[bookmark: _Hlk217040721]A SOLO ~ Erleucht auch mein finstre Sinnen, J.S. Bach
	       Chris Palmer, baritone
 
The PRAYER AFTER COMMUNION

All:	Holy One, God with us, we thank you, that in this meal, we have been strengthened and equipped to carry the Christmas message into the world. We pray that we might share your message of love with all we meet, bringing Good News of great joy to all the corners of your creation. Amen. 


