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OUR WELCOMING STATEMENT  

Central United Methodist Church is a Reconciling Congregation.  Regardless of your race, 

ethnicity, immigration status, gender identity, sexual orientation, socioeconomic situation, age, 

ability, belief, or background, whether you are single or partnered, you are God’s beloved and 

you are welcome here. 
OUR MISSION STATEMENT 

We envision Central United Methodist Church as a vital, diverse, River of Life nurtured by the 

light of Christ, rooted deeply in and living the scriptures, a holy presence in the center of the 

City of Detroit, transforming individuals, institutions, and the world, advocating peace and 

justice in all we do. 
 

* Indicates when to stand, if able in body or in spirit. **Please silence cell phones. 

Hymnal Guide: UMH = The United Methodist Hymnal; TFWS = The Faith We Sing; SOZ = Songs of Zion   

 

 



 

 

PRELUDE  Daniel Dillingham 
 

INTROIT  Bobbi Thompson 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
WELCOME 
 

CROSSING THE THRESHOLD 

In this season leading up to this night, we have been hearing the Good News from all the 

Gospels:  Matthew, Mark, Luke and John because we have needed good news and that’s what 

“Gospel” actually means.  We have heard stories of courage all along our journey – of people 

who have sung out songs of hope, love, joy and peace.  Our pictures of luminaries have been a 

witness to the light we believe has come and is coming. 
 

Tonight we return to the story of Jesus’ birth as it is told in the Gospel of Luke.  This account is 

the narrative we read again and again on this holy night, for this author gives us the most 

beloved detail.  We yearn to see the scene play out, to hear the music of the angels, to feel the 

rush to the manger to see what this star that pierces the night sky has come to proclaim.  We so 

desire to believe the Good News of the messengers that is the culmination of humanity’s pain of 

birth:  “don’t be afraid’ for unto us a sign has come that will be to all people…”on earth, 

peace.” 
 

THRESHOLD MUSIC 

(Solo) I believe in the sun, I believe in the sun 

           Even when, even when its not shining. 
 

ONE:  Even when the sun is hidden from sight 

ALL:  Even when the sun is hidden from sight 

ONE:  Even when loves feels so remote 

ALL:  Even when love feels so remote 

ONE:  Even when God is silent 

ALL:  Even when God is silent 

ONE:  Even then… 

ALL:  Even then… 

ONE:  We believe 

ALL:  We believe. 
 

ONE:  We believe in the presence of Emmanuel – God with us.  This is the night we celebrate 

that the Holy came in human form to be light in our lives….to speak to us, touch us, 

comfort us, and call us. 

 

“I Believe” by Mark A. Miller 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lzsoeKHQg-c 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lzsoeKHQg-c


 

 

PRAYER 

ONE:  Holy One, we thank you for the glimpse of heaven on earth, in the faces and the light of 

those around us.  Even in the midst of fear, of challenge, of struggle – even when our 

view is obscured by clouds of doubt, you have ignited the flame of hope, love, joy and 

peace within us. 

ALL:  Let us glow with its brilliance from the inside out.  Amen. 

 

OPENING HYMN                       Joy to the World                                     UMH #246 

1.  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 sign, and 

heaven and heaven, and nature sing. 

 

2.  Joy to the world, the Savior reigns!  Let 

all their songs employ; while fields and 

floods, rocks, hills and plains, repeat the 

sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 

 

3.  No more let sins and sorrows grow, nor 

thorns infest the ground; he comes to 

make his blessings flow far as the curse 

is found, far as the curse is found, far as, 

far as the curse is found. 

 

4.  He rules the world 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. 

 
WORDS: Issac Watts, 1719; MUSIC: Arr. from G. F. Handel, 1741 by 

Lowell Mason, 1848; CCLI 2815228 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WE PROCLAIM 
Children’s Time to Shine  Deaconness Anne Hillman 

 

ISAIAH READING                          Isaiah 52:7-10   The Inclusive Bible Sue Sutorka 

How welcome upon the mountains are the feet of one who brings good news – who announces 

peace and brings news of happy things, and proclaims deliverance, saying to Zion, “Your God 

reigns!”  Listen!  Those who keep watch raise a cry, together they should for joy – for they see 

with their own eyes God’s restoration of Zion! 
 

Break out together in song, O ruins of Jerusalem!  For God comforts the people, and redeems 

Jerusalem. God bares a holy arm in the sight of all the nations; all the ends of the earth will 

behold the salvation of our God! 

 

 



 

 

The Witness In Music 

ONE:  For all of Advent, we have called on the power of music that inspires those who hear it 

to a brighter tomorrow.  It has been a difficult time in this pandemic for singing to be 

restricted.  In its absence, we have been reminded just how important it is to sing 

together.  Indeed, music has often been the soundtrack of hope.  We enjoyed a season of 

music appreciation – as well as reflection on the power of music. We watched 

documentaries that told courageous stories of people singing as witness to light in the 

midst of poverty, death camps, protests, disasters and the oppressive bonds of 

enslavement.  
 

We have also been presented with Carols of Resistance that have been sung as 

commentary on injustice.  Tonight we bring you another.  It is a song you will no doubt 

have heard on other Christmas Eve nights.  But this time, listen with a new appreciation.  

Written in France by Placide Cappeau with melody by Adolphe Adams, the song was 

banned from church services when Cappeau’s theology was deemed heretical (some 

called him an atheist) and Adams’ music was labeled as “Jewish” (the ultimate insult in 

Christian circles at a time when Gregorian chant was having a resurgence.)  Further, the 

song’s message of humility and shared humanity went against the late 19th century idea 

that slaves did not have souls.  Even though the church in France tried to kill the song, 

the American abolitionist and Unitarian Minister, John Sullivan Dwight, made it popular 

in the Civil War era with its third verse proclaiming a radical message: 
 

“Truly he taught us to love one another; 

his law is love and his gospel is peace. 

Chains shall he break, for the slave is our brother, 

and in his name all oppression shall cease.” 
 

Someday, we will once again be able to join our full voices in song in our sanctuary.  

We will sing like never before.  For now, we allow this song to be a prayer of hope that 

we will destroy the inequity that still haunts us. 

 

ANTHEM      O Holy Night 

 

GOSPEL READING                         Luke 2:1-20  Helen Monroe 

In those days Caesar Augustus declared that everyone throughout the empire should be enrolled 

in the tax lists.  This first enrollment occurred when Quirinius governed Syria.  Everyone went 

to their own cities to be enrolled.  Since Joseph belonged to David’s house and family line, he 

went up from the city of Nazareth in Galilee to David’s city, called Bethlehem, in Judea.  He 

went to be enrolled together with Mary, who was promised to him in marriage and who was 

pregnant. 

 



 

 

HYMN     O Little Town of Bethlehem      UMH #230 

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 wondering 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 given so God imparts to human 

hearts the blessings of his heaven.  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, descent 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 Emmanuel! 
 

WORDS: Phillips Brooks, ca. 1868; MUSIC: Lewis H. Redner, 1868; 

CCLI 2815228 

 

READING    Scott Sutorka 

While they were there, the time came for Mary to have her baby.  She gave birth to her firstborn 

child, a son, wrapped him snugly and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them 

in the inn. 

 

HYMN     Away in a Manger       UMH# 217 

1.  Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, the 

little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet 

head.  The stars in the sky 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 fit us for heaven to live with 

thee there. 

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. 

 
WORDS: Anon.; MUSIC: James R. Murray, 1887; CCLI 2815228 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

READING:    Scott Sutorka 

Nearby shepherds were living in the fields, guarding their sheep at night.  God’s angel stood 

before them, God’s glory shone around them and they were terrified.  The angel said, “Don’t be 

afraid!  Look!  I bring good news to you – wonderful, joyous news for all people.  Your savior 

is born today in David’s city.  He is Christ.  This is a sign for you; you will find a newborn baby 

wrapped snugly and lying in a manger.”  Suddenly a great assembly of the heavenly forces was 

with the angel praising God. They said, “Glory to God in heaven, and on earth peace among 

those whom he favors.” 

 

 



 

HYMN     Hark the Herald Angels Sing        UMH #240 

1.  Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to 

the new-born King; Peace on earth and 

mercy mild, God and sinners 

reconciled!”  Joyful, all ye nations rise, 

join the triumph of the skies; with 

th’angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born 

in Bethlehem!” (Refrain) 

 

(Refrain) Hark the herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the new-born King.” 

 

2.  Christ by highest heaven adored; Christ 

the everlasting Lord; late in time behold 

him come, off-spring of the virgin’s 

womb.  Veiled in flesh the God-head see; 

hail th’incarnate Deity, pleased with us in 

flesh to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

(Refrain) 

 

3.  Hail the heaven born Prince of Peace!  

Hail the Sun of Righteousness!  Light 

and life to all he brings, risen with 

healing in his wings.  Mild he lays his 

glory by, born that we no more may die, 

born to raise us from the earth, born to 

give us second birth.  (Refrain) 
 

WORDS: Charles Wesley, 1734; alt. by George Whitefield, 1753, and 
others; MUSIC: Felix Mendelssohn, 1840; arr. by William H. 

Cummings, 1856; CCLI 2815228 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

READING:    Helen Monroe 

When the angels returned to heaven, the shepherds said to each other, “Let’s go right now to 

Bethlehem and see what’s happened.  Let’s confirm what God has revealed to us.”  They went 

quickly and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in the manger.  When they saw this, 

they reported what they had been told about this child.  Everyone who heard it was amazed at 

what the shepherds told them. 

 

HYMN     What Child is This?         UMH# 219 

1.  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?  (Refrain) 

 

(Refrain) This, this is Christ the King, whom 

shepherds guard and angels sing; haste, 

haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son 

of Mary. 

 

2.  Why lies he in such mean estate where 

ox and ass are feeding?  Good Christians, 

fear, for sinners here the silent Word is 

pleading. (Refrain) 

 

3.  So bring him incense, gold and myrrh, 

come peasant, king to own him; the King 

of kings salvation brings, let loving 

hearts enthrone him. (Refrain) 
 
WORDS: William C. Dix, 1865; MUSIC: 16th cent. English melody; CCLI 

2815228 

 

READING:    Sue Sutorka 

Mary committed these things to memory and considered them carefully.  The shepherds 

returned home, glorifying and praising god for all they had heard and seen.  Everything 

happened just as they had been told. 

 



 

 

HYMN      O Come, All Ye Faithful       UMH #234 

1.  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: (Refrain) 
 

(Refrain) O come let us adore him O come, 

let us adore him, O come let us adore 

him, Christ the Lord. 
 

2.  Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; 

O sing all ye citizens of heaven above!  

Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 

(Refrain) 
 

3.  See how the shepherds, summoned to his 

cradle, leaving their flocks draw nigh to 

gaze; we too will thither bend our joyful 

footsteps; (Refrain) 
 

4.  Yea, Lord we greet thee, born this happy 

morning, Jesus to thee be all glory given; 

word of the Father, now in flesh 

appearing. (Refrain) 
 

WORDS: John F. Wade, ca. 1743; trans. by Frederick Oakeley, 1841, 
and others; MUSIC: John F. Wade, ca. 1743; harm. from Collections of 

Motetts or Antiphons, 1792; CCLI 2815228 

 

MESSAGE     We Believe…..Even Now          Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
 

WE RESPOND 
 

INVITATION TO OFFERING  
 

OFFERTORY 
 

DOXOLOGY (Sung to TFWS 2036) 
 

Believe, with a hopeful heart! 

Believe, and shine your light! 

Believe, because the song we sing is sung for all! 
 

And now let the weak say, “I am strong;” 

let the poor say, “I am rich, 

Because of what our God, has done for us.”  Believe! 
 

PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

 

WITNESS TO THE LIGHT   Silent Night        UMH #239 

We come to the classic moment of every Christmas Eve…the moment to light our candles and 

sing “Silent Night”.  We have wondered this year how we could possibly recreate a sense of 

normalcy in this moment.  We wondered how we could get through it with the joy we usually 

feel on this night, having lost so much this year. 
 

No. It is not the same.  And we know that because of the people we have lost, the jobs and 

security we have lost, that it will likely never be the same.  Surely every year we will remember 

this moment when we thought maybe light and song would elude us.  But here we are.  We will 

light our lights and we will have our song.  
 

Just like those soldiers in World War 1 sang across enemy lines.  Everything stopped for a short 

while as the message that all is calm and bright prevailed above the violence and dark night of 

the world.  We have been sorely divided on many things.  We are devastated by our losses.  We  



 

are tired and we are not so calm.  But for this moment, this night, let us remember that we are 

not alone.  And that we believe that the music and light of God’s promises come again and 

again:  hope for a better tomorrow, love that works for a more equitable world, joy that wells 

from a place deep within us, and peace that offers us the assurance we need. 
 

1.  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.   
 

2.  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! 
 

3.  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. 
 

4.  Silent night, holy night, wondrous star, 

lend thy light; with the angels let us sing, 

Alleluia to our King, Christ the Savior is 

born, Christ the Savior is born! 
 

WORDS: Joseph Mohr, 1818; alt.; sts. 1, 2, 3, trans. by John F. Young; 

MUSIC: Franz Gruber, 1818; CCLI 2815228 

 
 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

*BENEDICTION  

I invite you to raise your candle high for the Benediction:     Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 
 

We wait for justice but we do not wait to work for change; 

We wait for restored health but we do not wait to work to heal; 

We wait for wholeness but we do not wait to work at binding brokenness. 

We wait for peace but we do not wait to work to eliminate hatred. 
 

And so, my friends, like bells ringing out the news 

that Christ is born among us, 

fill the night left by sadness with messages of hope, love, joy and peace. 

Go into your lives humming the tunes that keep that light alive in you 

and that spur you on in your work of justice and reconciliation. 

Raise your voices and repeat after me….Do not be afraid! 

Do not be afraid!  Amen. 
 

BELL BENEDICTION 
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