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We weep because the night is long, 
We laugh for day shall rise, 
We sing a slow contented song 
And knock at Paradise. 
Weeping we hold Him fast Who wept 
For us, we hold Him fast; 
And will not let Him go except 
He bless us first or last. 
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	The service begins in silence	so	all may participate in	a	time of reflection. 
 

Prelude Conditor alme siderum 
 Latin, 7th C 

Creator alme siderum,	Aeterna lux credentium, Jesu, Redemptor omnium,	Intende votis supplicum. Qui daemonis ne 
fraudibus Periret orbis, impetus Amoris actus, languidi	Mundi medela factus es. Commune qui mundi nefas	Ut expiares, 
ad crucem E Virginis sacrario	Intacta prodis victima. Cujus potestas gloriae, Nomenque cum primum sonat, Et caelites 
et inferi	Tremente curvantur genu. Te deprecamur, ultimae	Magnum diei Judicem, Armis supernae gratiae	Defende nos 
ab hostibus. Virtus, honor, laus, gloria,	 Deo Patri cum Filio, Sancto simul Paraclito, In saeculorum saecula. 
 
Creator of the starry skies! Eternal Light of all who live! Jesus, Redeemer of mankind! An ear to Thy poor suppliants 
give. When man was sunk in sin and death, Lost in the depth of Satan’s snare, Love brought Thee down to cure our 
ills,	By taking of those ills a share. Thou, for the sake of guilty men,	Causing Thine own pure blood to flow,	Didst issue 
from Thy virgin shrine	And to the cross a Victim go. So great the glory of Thy might, If we but chance Thy name to 
sound At once all heaven and hell unite In bending low with awe profound. Great Judge of all! in that last day When 
friends shall fail and foes combine, Be present then with us, we pray, To guard us with Thine arm divine. Power, honor, 
praise, and glory, to God the Father and the Son, and also to the holy Paraclete, while eternal ages run. 

 
Opening Hymn O come, O come, Emmanuel 
 Veni, veni, Emmanuel 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel, 

that mourns in lonely exile here 
until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! 
Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 

 

O come, thou Wisdom from on high, 
who orderest all things mightily; 

to us the path of knowledge show, 
and teach us in her ways to go. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! 
Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 

	 
WELCOME 

Epiphany Parish 

Words of Welcome and Instruction 

Leader  
The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 
Spirit be with you all. 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; on those who live in a land 
of deep shadow, a light has shone. For the yoke that was weighing upon them, and the 
burden upon their shoulders, you have broken in pieces, O God, our Redeemer. 

Let us pray. 
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All 
God of mercy, hear our prayer in this Advent season for ourselves and for our families 
who live with grief, loneliness, sadness, or anxiety. We ask for strength for today, 
courage for tomorrow and peace for the past. We ask these things in the name of your 
Christ, who shares our life in joy and sorrow, death and new birth, despair and promise. 
Amen. 

 
A LITURGY OF REMEMBRANCE 

 
First Scripture Reading Job 30:16-31 

South Walpole United Methodist Church 

And now my soul is poured out within me; 
   days of affliction have taken hold of me.  
The night racks my bones, 
   and the pain that gnaws me takes no rest.  
It has cast me down into the mire, 
   and I have become like dust and ashes.  
 
I cry to you and you do not answer me; 
   I stand, and you merely look at me.  
You have turned cruel to me; 
   with the might of your hand you persecute me.  
You lift me up on the wind, you make me ride on it, 
   and you toss me about in the roar of the storm.  
I know that you will bring me to death, 
   and to the house appointed for all living.  
Surely it isn’t right to turn against the needy 
   when in disaster they cry for help! 
Did I not weep for those whose day was hard? 
   Was not my soul grieved for the poor?  
But when I looked for good, evil came; 
   and when I waited for light, darkness came.  
 

A moment of silent prayer. 

First Candle 

Leader 
The first candle we light to remember those persons whom we have loved who have died. 
We pause to remember their name, their voice, their face, the memory that binds them to 
us in this season. We hold them before God, giving thanks for their lives and their 
presence in our life. 
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Please take a moment to remember those who have died. I invite you to name them, 
aloud or in the silence of your hearts…. 

Silence. 

All 
God, we entrust our loved ones to your loving care. Thank you for the gift that each of 
these people has been in our lives. May your promise of eternal life sustain us in our 
grief. Take our sad and aching hearts and comfort us. Surround all who mourn with 
your love that they may have confidence in your goodness and strength to meet the days 
ahead. Amen. 

Hymn Abide with me 
 Eventide 

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide. 
The darkness deepens, Lord with me abide. 

When other helpers fail and comfort flee 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day. 

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away. 
Change and decay in all around I see: 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 
 

I need Thy presence every passing hour. 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 

 
I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless. 

Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? Where grave, Thy victory? 

I triumph still if Thou abide with me. 
 

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies. 

Heaven’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee. 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
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Second Scripture Reading John 11:28-36 

South Walpole United Methodist Church 

Martha went and called her sister Mary, and told her privately, ‘The Teacher is here and 
is calling for you.’ And when she heard it, she got up quickly and went to him. Now 
Jesus had not yet come to the village, but was still at the place where Martha had first 
met him. The Jews who were with her in the house, consoling her, saw Mary get up 
quickly and go out. They followed her because they thought that she was going to the 
tomb to weep there. When Mary came where Jesus was and saw him, she knelt at his feet 
and said to him, ‘Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died.’ When 
Jesus saw her weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he was greatly 
disturbed in spirit and deeply moved. He said, ‘Where have you laid him?’ They said to 
him, ‘Lord, come and see.’ And Jesus wept. The people who were with them said, ‘See 
how he loved him!’ 
 

Second Candle 

Leader 
The second candle we light is to redeem the pain of loss; the loss of relationships, the loss 
of jobs with the security they bring, the loss of health in ourselves or in family members, 
the loss of joy and peace in our lives from the stresses which surround us, the loss and 
loneliness we experience during this time of isolation. As we gather up the pain of the 
past we offer it to you, O God, asking that into our open hands you will place the gift of 
peace. 

Please take a moment to remember the losses. I invite you to name them, aloud or in the 
silence of your hearts…. 

Silence. 

All 
God of mystery, we turn our hearts to you. We come before you in need of peace, 
grateful for the mystery of life and ever keenly aware of your promises of guidance and 
protection. We want to place our trust in you, but our hearts grow fearful and anxious. 
We forget so easily that you will be with us in all that we experience. Teach us to be 
patient with the transformation of our lives and to be open to the changes which we are 
now going through. Amen. 

Hymn When Jesus wept 
 When Jesus Wept 

When Jesus wept, the falling tear in mercy flowed beyond all bound. 

When Jesus groaned, a trembling fear seized all the guilty world around. 
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Third Scripture Reading Isaiah 40 selections 

Union Congregational Church 

All flesh is grass; 
   its constancy is like the flower of the field.  
The grass withers, the flower fades when the breath of the Lord blows upon it; 
   surely the people are grass.  
The grass withers, the flower fades; 
   but the word of our God will stand for ever.  
Have you not known? Have you not heard? 
The Lord is the everlasting God, 
   the Creator of the ends of the earth. 
She does not faint or grow weary; 
   her understanding is unsearchable.  
She gives power to the faint, 
   and strengthens the powerless.  
Even youths will faint and be weary, 
   and the young will fall exhausted;  
but those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, 
   they shall mount up with wings like eagles, 
they shall run and not be weary, 
   they shall walk and not faint. 
 

Third Candle 

Leader 
The third candle we light for those who experience a loss of direction in their lives. God 
of the Exodus, you led Moses and your people through the wilderness to a new land. 
Hear our prayer. We want so much to have a sense of direction, to know where we are 
and where we ought to be headed. But the darkness and the questions stay. You ask us 
to be full of faith, to believe deep within that you are our signpost, that you are our 
wisdom and our guide, and to trust in your presence. Your words to us are clear: “Do 
not fear, I go before you.” 

Silence. 

All 
God of our depths, we cry out to you to be our guide. Help us to have a strong sense of 
inner direction and grant that we may have the reassurance of knowing that we are on 
the right path. Take our lives and use them according to your will. Take all that is lost in 
us and bring it home with you. Amen. 
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Hymn Of the Father’s love begotten 
 Divinum mysterium 

Of the Father’s love begotten 
Ere the worlds began to be, 

He is Alpha and Omega, 
He the Source, the Ending He, 

Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see 

Evermore and evermore. 
 

Oh, that birth forever blessed 
When the Virgin, full of grace, 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 

Bare the Savior of our race, 
And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 

First revealed His sacred face 
Evermore and evermore. 

 
O ye heights of heaven, adore Him; 

Angel hosts, His praises sing; 
Powers, dominions, bow before Him 

And extol our God and King. 
Let no tongue on earth be silent, 

Every voice in concert ring 
Evermore and evermore. 

 
This is He whom Heaven-taught singers 

Sang of old with one accord; 
Whom the Scriptures of the prophets 

Promised in their faithful word. 
Now He shines, the Long-expected; 

Let creation praise its Lord 
Evermore and evermore. 

 
Christ, to Thee, with God the Father, 

And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee 
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving 

And unending praises be, 
Honor, glory, and dominion, 

And eternal victory 
Evermore and evermore. 
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Fourth Scripture Reading Revelation 21:2-7 

United Church in Walpole 

And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, 
prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne 
saying, 
“See, the home of God is among mortals. 

He will dwell with them; 
they will be his peoples, 
and God himself will be with them; 
he will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
Death will be no more; 
mourning and crying and pain will be no more, 
for the first things have passed away.” 

And the one who was seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all things new.” Also 
he said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” Then he said to me, “It is 
done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will 
give water as a gift from the spring of the water of life. Those who conquer will inherit 
these things, and I will be their God and they will be my children. 
 

Fourth Candle 

Leader 
The fourth candle we light for those who are sick with Coronavirus around the world, 
and especially here in Norfolk County. We pray for healing, recovery, and courage to 
those who are hospitalized. And we continue to pray for strength and comfort for all 
healthcare workers, public health officials, and frontline workers who are working so 
hard to keep our communities safe. Tonight we especially remember the 1,196 people 
who have died from the coronavirus in Norfolk County.  

Silence. 

  



 9 

All  A Prayer in Time of Pandemic by The Rev. Dr. Kate Sonderegger 
This hour we turn to you, O Lord, in full knowledge of our frailty, our vulnerability, and 
our great need as your mortal creatures. We cry to you, as one human family, unsure of 
the path ahead, unequal to the unseen forces around us, frightened by the sickness and 
death that seem all too real to us now. Stir up your strength and visit us, O Lord; be our 
shield and rock and hiding place! Guide our leaders, our scientists, our nurses and 
doctors. Give them wisdom and fill their hearts with courage and determination. Make 
even this hour, O Lord, a season of blessing for us, that in fear we find you mighty to 
save, and in illness or death, we find the cross to be none other than the way of life. All 
this we ask in the name of the One who bore all our infirmities, even Jesus Christ our 
Risen and Victorious Lord. Amen. 

Hymn I Wonder as I Wander 
 By John Jacob Niles 

I wonder as I wander out under the sky 
How Jesus the Saviour did come for to die 
For poor on’ry people like you and like I; 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky. 

 
When Mary birthed Jesus ‘twas in a cow’s stall 

With wise men and farmers and shepherds and all 
But high from God’s heaven, a star’s light did fall 

And the promise of ages it then did recall. 
 

If Jesus had wanted for any wee thing 
A star in the sky or a bird on the wing 

Or all of God’s Angels in heaven to sing 
He surely could have it, ‘cause he was the King. 

 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky 

How Jesus the Saviour did come for to die 
For poor on’ry people like you and like I; 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky. 
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Fifth Scripture Reading Lamentations 3:19-24 

United Church in Walpole 

The thought of my affliction and my homelessness 
   is wormwood and gall!  
My soul continually thinks of it 
   and is bowed down within me.  
But this I call to mind, 
   and therefore I have hope: 
The steadfast love of the LORD never ceases, 
   his mercies never come to an end;  
they are new every morning; 
   great is your faithfulness.  
‘The LORD is my portion,’ says my soul, 
   ‘therefore I will hope in him.’ 
 

Fifth Candle 

Leader 
The fifth candle we light as a sign of hope, the hope that the Christmas story offers to us. 
We remember that God, who shares our life, promises us a place and time of no more 
pain and suffering. 

Silence. 

All 
O God whose spirit is known by those whose hearts are thankful, and who makes 
cheerfulness a companion of strength, lift up our hearts, we pray, to a joyous confidence 
in your care. Guide us when we cannot see the way. Teach us to know that a shadow is 
only a shadow, because the light of eternal goodness shines behind the object of our 
fears. Where there is love in life, teach us to find it; help us to trust it and enable us to 
grow in the power of love. So may our lives bring comfort and encouragement to others. 
We ask it, in the name of Jesus Christ whose life is our light. Amen. 
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Hymn Come, thou long-expected Jesus 
 Stuttgart 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
born to set thy people free; 

from our fears and sins release us, 
let us find our rest in thee. 

 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 

hope of all the earth thou art; 
dear desire of every nation, 
joy of every longing heart. 

 
Born thy people to deliver, 
born a child and yet a King, 
born to reign in us forever, 

now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
 

By thine own eternal spirit 
rule in all our hearts alone; 
by thine all sufficient merit, 

raise us to thy glorious throne. 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

Epiphany Parish 

Leader 
In the spirit of this season let us now confidently ask our God for all the good things we 
need: For ourselves as we participate in this Christmas while coping with our many 
different losses. Lord, in your mercy, 

People Hear our Prayer. 

Leader 
For our families and friends, that they may continue to help and support us. Lord in your 
mercy, 

People Hear our Prayer. 

Leader 
For any person we have loved who has died, for all the losses we know in our lives, that 
all may be redeemed by your Easter promise of eternal life. Lord in your mercy, 

People Hear our prayer 
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Leader 
For our family and friends and for all who are alone, that you may bless them with love, 
peace, and joy. Lord in your mercy, 

People Hear our Prayer 

Leader 
For peace throughout the world. Lord in your mercy, 

People Hear our Prayer 

Leader 
For greater understanding of the lessons of love and acceptance as taught by Jesus your 
Christ. Lord in your mercy, 

People Hear our Prayer. 

Leader 
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, the blessing we ask in the 
name of Jesus, who taught us to pray 

All 
Our Father, who art in heaven, 
     hallowed be thy Name, 
     thy kingdom come, 
     thy will be done, 
         on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
     as we forgive those 
         who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
     but deliver us from evil, 
For thine is the kingdom, 
     and the power, and the glory, 
     for ever and ever. Amen. 
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Closing Prayer 

All 
Keep watch, dear Lord, with those who work, or watch, or weep this night, and give 
your angels charge over those who sleep. Tend the sick, Lord Christ; give rest to the 
weary, bless the dying, soothe the suffering, pity the afflicted, shield the joyous; and all 
for your love’s sake. Amen. 
 
Closing Hymn O little Town of Bethlehem 
 St. Louis 

1 O 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. 

 
2 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! 

  

3 How silently, how silently 
The wondrous gift is giv’n! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of his heav’n. 

No ear may hear his coming, 
But in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him, still 
The dear Christ enters in. 

 
4 O holy Child of Bethlehem, 

Descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter in, 

Be born in us today. 
We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us,	 

Our Lord Immanuel! 

 
Final Benediction and Dismissal 
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Participants 

Epiphany Parish 
The Rev. Christen H. Mills, Rector 
Ms. Margaret Lias, Intern for the Diaconate 
 
South Walpole United Methodist Church 
Rev. Phil Michaels, Pastor 
Mary Moser, Minister of Music 
 

Union Congregational Church 
Rev. Dr. Aaron Shepherd, Pastor 
Mr. James Myers, Director of Music Ministries 
 
United Church in Walpole 
Rev. Anna Flowers, Pastor 
Alex Green, Music Director 
Andrew Stowe, Video Editor 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Adapted from Blue Christmas services written by 
The Rev. Heather Hill and by The Rev. Aaron Pratt Shepherd 


