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Leader:  First Station:  Mary says Yes.

All:  We adore you, O Jesus, and we bless you, for by your holy birth you have given light to the world.

Reader I:  An angel appeared to Mary and said, “Don’t be afraid Mary, for God has a surprise for you.  You will become pregnant and give birth to a son, and you will name him Jesus.  He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High God.”  And Mary said, “Okay.  I am God’s servant and I will do as He wishes.”

Reader II:  Thank you , Mary, for saying yes, even though you must have been surprised and a little scared.  Help us to say yes, too, when God calls us.

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
O come, O come, Emmanuel,

And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here

Until the Son of God appear.

CHORUS

Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Desire of nations,

bind in one the hearts of al humankind;

Bid thou our sad divisions cease,

And be thyself our Prince of Peace.

Mary’s Song of Praise  (Tune: Amazing Grace)

My soul proclaims the Lord my God.  My spirit sings his praise.  

He looks on me, he lifts me up, And gladness fills my days.

All nations now will share my joy;  His gifts he has outpoured.

His little one he has made great.  I magnify the Lord.

For those who love his holy name, His mercy will not die.

His strong right arm puts down the proud, And lifts the lowly.

He fills the hungry with good things;  The rich he sends away.

The promise made to Abraham is filled to endless day.

Magnificat, Magnificat, Magnificat, praise God!

Praise God, praise God, praise God, praise God, Magnificat.
Leader:  Second Station:  A trip to Bethlehem.

All:  We adore you, O Jesus, and we bless you, for by your holy birth you have given light to the world.

Reader I:  At that time Emperor Augustus sent out an order for all citizens to register for the census, so Joseph and Mary went from their home in Nazareth to Bethlehem.

Reader II:  What a difficult trip it must have been for this young couple, knowing they would be alone when Mary had her baby.  

O Jesus, help us to trust in God’s care when we face the unknown, as they did.
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What Child Is This

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.

CHORUS

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.

CHORUS

So bring him incense, gold and myrrh,

Come peasant, king, to own him;

The King of Kings salvation brings,

Let loving hearts enthrone him.
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Leader:  Third Station:  No room in the Inn.

All:  We adore you, O Jesus, and we bless you, for by your holy birth you have given light to the world.

Reader I:  While they were in Bethlehem, Mary gave birth to Jesus and laid him in a manger because there was no room for them in the inn.

Reader II:  How sad Mary must have felt, knowing that this baby laying on straw, in a place for animals, was the Savior of the world.

Dear Jesus, help us to accept God’s plan in our lives, even if we don’t understand it.

Away in a Manger

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus lay down his sweet head;

The stars in the sky looked down where he lay,

The Little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay.

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 cradle till 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 they tender care,

And fit us for heaven to live with thee there.
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Leader:  Fourth Station:  Angels sing to the Shepherds.

All:  We adore you, O Jesus, and we bless you, for by your holy birth you have given light to the world.

Reader I:  There were some shepherds watching their sheep in the fields that night and they suddenly heard some angels singing.  They were very afraid but the angels said to them, “Don’t be afraid.  We have good news—-a Savior has been born this night in Bethlehem.  Glory to God in the highest and peace on earth to all of good will.”

Reader II:  O Jesus, let us not be afraid of your angels and their words and let us always be of good will toward others.
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Go Tell It On The Mountain

Chorus

Go tell it on the mountain,

Over the hills and everywhere.

Go tell it on the mountain

That Jesus Christ is born.

While shepherds kept their watching

O’er silent flocks by night,

Behold, through-out the heavens

There shown a holy light.

Chorus

The shepherds feared and trembled

When high above the earth,

Rang out the angel chorus

That hailed our Savior’s birth.

Chorus

And lo, when they had heard it,

They all bowed down and prayed:

They traveled on together

To where the Babe was laid.

Chorus

Down in a lowly manger

The humble Christ was born,

And God sent us salvation

That blessed Christmas morn.

Chorus

Leader:  Fifth Station:  Shepherds visit Jesus.

All:  We adore you, O Jesus, and we bless you, for by your holy birth you have given light to the world.

Reader I: “Let’s go to Bethlehem, and see this new King,” the shepherds said in great excitement.  They found the baby Jesus lying in the manger.  They told Mary and Joseph what the angel had said.  Then they went back to their flocks singing praises to God for all they had seen.

Reader II:  O Jesus, let us sing with joy your praises around the manger this season, and all through the year.

Silent Night, Holy Night

Silent night, Holy night

All is calm, all is bright

Roun 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 “alleluia”

Christ the Savior is born,

Christ the Savior is born.

Silent night, holy night,

Son 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.

Leader:  Sixth Station:  The Wise Men find Jesus.

All:  We adore you, O Jesus, and we bless you, for by your holy birth you have given light to the world.

Reader I:  Three Wise Men saw a star in the East and followed it to the manger where they found the infant Jesus.  They knelt down and worshipped him and gave him gifts.

Reader II:  How wonderful, O Jesus, to be recognized even as an infant and to fill us all with hope.  May we always feel the gladness and joy that the Magi felt when they found you lying in the manger.  And when we give each other gifts, may we always remember your birth.  Amen and Happy Birthday.

We Three Kings

We three kings of Orient are,

Bearing gifts we traverse afar

Field and fountain,

Moor and mountain

Following yonder star.

CHORUS

O star of wonder, star of night,

Star with royal beauty bright,

Westward leading, still proceeding, Guide us to thy perfect light.

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain,

Gold I bring to crown him again.

King forever, ceasing never

Over us all to reign.

CHORUS
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Joy to the World

Joy to the world!  The Lord is come;

Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing,

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven, and heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the earth!  The Savior reigns;

Let us our songs employ;

While fields and floods,

Rocks, hill and plains

Repeat the sounding joy,

Repeat the sounding joy,

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

He rules the earth with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love,

And wonders of his love

And wonders, wonders of his love.

O Little Town of Bethlehem

O little town of Bethlehem

How still we see thee lie,

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep

The silent stars go by;

Yet in they dark street 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 wond’ring love.

O morning stars together

Proclaim the holy birth,

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to all on earth.
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Jesus, live in me!

Stations of the Crib








