
Pastoral Prayer 
Beloved in Christ, this Christmas Eve it is our duty 
and delight to prepare ourselves to hear again the 
message of the angels, and to go in heart and mind to 
Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to pass, 
and the Babe lying in the manger.  Therefore let us 
hear again from Holy Scripture the tale of the loving 
purposes of God from the days of the prophet until 
the glorious redemption brought us by this holy 
Child; and let us make this house of prayer glad with 
our carols of praise.  But first, because this of all 
things would rejoice Jesus’ heart, let us pray to him 
for the needs of the whole world, and all his people; 
for peace upon the earth he came to save; for love 
and unity within the one Church he did build; for 
goodwill among all peoples.  And particularly at this 
time let us remember the poor, the cold, the hungry, 
the oppressed; the sick and them that mourn; the 
lonely and the unloved; the aged and the little 
children; and all who know not the Lord Jesus, or 
who love him not, or who by sin have grieved his 
heart of love.  Lastly let us remember all those who 
rejoice with us, but upon another shore and in a 
greater light, that multitude which no one can 
number, whose hope was in the Word made flesh, 
and with whom, in this Lord Jesus, we for evermore 
are one.  These prayers and praises let us humbly 
offer up to the throne of heaven, in the words that 
Christ himself taught us… 
 

Lighting of the Advent Candle 
(By Rev. Dr. Derek Weber, UMCDiscipleship.org) 

 

Light two purple candles, then the pink candle,  
then the last purple candle on the Advent wreath. 

 

Reader One: This night, this night is a night to remember. 
A night when home broke in on us. A night when we were 
not forgotten or alone or abandoned. This night. This night 
is the night when here and there became one, when past and 
future combined in a breathless present. This is a night when 
we are home, in ourselves, in this family, in the God who 
loved us enough to walk beside us. 
 
Reader Two: We gather in the night to proclaim the light. 
We shrug off despair and embrace hope. We set aside 
conflict and choose peace. We push away despair by 
claiming joy. We overcome hate by rising into love. Because 
this night we know, even in the shadows of our doubts, we 
know that we are loved. That’s what it means to be home. 
 
Reader One: We light these candles, hoping to become the 
light, hoping to radiate light by how we live. We light these 
candles to create a space called home in this place, in our 
place, in inner places. We light these candles to declare that 
unto us a Savior is born, who is Christ the Lord. Welcomed 
home by angels singing and shepherds kneeling. Welcomed 
home by those like us who have worshiped for thousands of 
years. Welcomed home again tonight, right here, right now, 
in us. 
 
Reader Two: It’s time to be home.  
 
Light the Christ Candle. 


