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Christmas Eve 
 
Evening Prayer 
 
 

First Lesson: Zech. 2:10-13 
Second Lesson: Matthew 1:18-25  
 
Homily 
 
Tonight we sing and we rejoice. 
Tonight our voices raise to join the angel chorus. 
Tonight we celebrate. 
The Promised One has come. 
The Savior is revealed: 
the Word is made flesh and dwells among us. 
The God of gods, the Maker of all that is, 
the Judge of the living and the dead, 
He that condemns all sin, 
and yet embraces sinners who repent. 
The King has come, 
to dwell in the midst of us, 
to call many nations to Himself, 
and to make them one holy people, 
His people. 
 
So it was prophesied. 
So it was promised to and through the Prophet 
Zechariah. 
And so it came to pass. 

Two thousand years ago the days came. 
 
The angel of the Lord announced unto Mary, 
and she conceived by the Holy Ghost. 
 
He said to her: 
 
Hail, Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee. 
 
He told her that she would bear the Holy One. 
Though questioning, though fearful, she responded 
 
Be it unto me according to thy word. 
 
Heaven rang with the shouts of angels, 
and the Virgin conceived, 
and, in the consecrated temple of her womb, 
God became man and began to grow. 
Emmanuel, God with us, 
the Eternal, the Almighty, 
God the Son of God, 
begotten of the Father before all worlds, 
yet unborn, 
but from that day our Brother in the flesh, 
one of us, yet without sin, 
and yet fully God in His very nature, 
King of kings and Lord of lords. 
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At the word of the same angel, 
Joseph accepted her as wife and her Son as his, 
and the day came, 
and she brought Him forth. 
 
Look to the manger where He lay. 
Behold the Son of God. 
The Mighty One, clothed in weakness, 
who needed to be fed, to be dressed, to be changed, 
to be protected from very real dangers, 
equal to God, and yet willing  
to become the weakest of creatures, for us, 
willing to live out that weakness in a lifetime, 
submitting to a cruel scourging and death, 
refusing to call the angels that waited for His 
command, 
but accepting the seeming finality of death. 
He died in our weakness, 
but He rose with the infinite power of God, 
conquered death, 
and leads us on to victory. 
 
Tonight we sing. 
Tonight we join the angels  
as they dance around the Throne. 
We celebrate, 
we make a joyful noise unto the Lord. 
Our joy is without bounds  

until we turn our eyes upon the reality. 
In the manger, 
on the Cross, 
on the altar, 
in our own hearts, 
we see God Almighty. 
Oh, if we truly see, 
it is more than mere humans can bear, 
and thus it was that the Prophet called out: 
 
Be silent, O all flesh, before the LORD:  
for he is raised up out of his holy habitation. 
 
Let all mortal flesh keep silence, 
and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded,  
for with blessing in his hand 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, 
our full homage to demand. 
Amen. 
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Christmas Day 
 
Morning Prayer  
 
 

First Lesson: Isaiah 9:2-7  
Second Lesson: Luke 2:1-20  
Luke 2 

 
Homily 
 
"The people that walked in darkness ..." 
 
Isaiah begins this morning where we must begin, 
as we celebrate this joyous Christmas Day. 
He begins with a good look at the deep darkness, 
the shadow of death, 
the heavy burden of sin. 
 
Too many come to Christmas  
as an excuse to party, 
the presents, the tinsel, the lights, 
Santa, the reindeer, and Rudolph the red-nosed, 
and starry-eyed children, 
and sweet stories about angels and shepherds,  
and, oh yes, a certain cute little Baby. 
 
There's nothing wrong with any of that, 
except that it's only fun, 

without much meaning, 
and certainly without eternal mystery. 
 
"The people that walked in darkness ...",  
began Isaiah. 
There's a hymn, "O Holy Night", that begins: 
"Long lay the world, in sin and error pining ..." 
A familiar carol, "God rest ye merry, gentlemen," 
includes these words: 
"... to save us all from Satan's power, for we were 
gone astray ..." 
 
There's a reason for the celebration today. 
There is something to celebrate. 
It's that an enormous and desperate need  
has been met, 
and has been met in a wondrous fashion. 
 
Year by year we hear the beautiful story 
as it is told by St. Luke. 
We can almost see the angels. 
We can almost feel what the shepherds felt. 
We love to imagine ourselves in that stable, 
at that manger, 
kneeling with that Mother  
before her newborn Son. 
Many of us are brought to tears by the story, 
and rightly so, but why? 
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"For unto you is born this day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord."  
 
A Saviour.   
Why a Saviour? 
Because we need one. 
Because we have erred and strayed from His ways 
like lost sheep. 
... and there is no health in us. 
Because we quite justly deserve Hell. 
And because God, quite simply,  
doesn't want us to go there. 
He loves us, 
enough that He gave His only-begotten Son, 
that we, believing on Him, don't need to perish, 
but might have everlasting life. 
 
A Saviour!   
Well might we join with Isaiah to shout: 
 
" ... unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given:  
and the government shall be upon his shoulder:  
and his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor,  
The mighty God, The everlasting Father,  
The Prince of Peace." 
 
This Baby is more than a cute little child. 

This Baby is God Almighty, 
The everlasting Word of God 
by whom all things were spoken into being. 
In that manger lay the Infinite One, 
not only God, but fully human, 
clothed with all the helplessness and vulnerability  
of any human child. 
God, yet one of us. 
And why is he there? 
Because we have sinned and need a Savior. 
and because God wants us to be saved. 
 
It's time to celebrate. 
It's time that our joy should be full. 
The things that we do on Christmas  
are right and fitting, 
but are they enough? 
 
It appears that the Blessed Mother didn't think so. 
As St. Luke said, 
 
But Mary kept all these things,  
and pondered them in her heart. 
Ponder them.   
Remember your great need -- 
the sins you have committed  
and continue to commit, 
the rebellion  
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that hasn't yet been removed from your heart -- 
remember, and remember also 
that you have a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 
Flee to Him. 
Lay those sins at His feet. 
 
Accept His forgiveness, 
in the still small voice with which He speaks, 
in the Sacraments  
which He has given and still gives, 
and seek, by the power of His Holy Spirit 
that His will might be expressed 
both in your own life 
and in the world around you. 
 
As Isaiah wrote: 
 
Of the increase of his government and peace  
there shall be no end,  
upon the throne of David, and upon his kingdom,  
to order it, and to establish it with judgment  
and with justice  
from henceforth even for ever. 
The zeal of the LORD of hosts will perform this. 
 
Let us pray. 
 

O God, who makest us glad with the yearly 
remembrance of the birth of thine only Son Jesus 
Christ; Grant that as we joyfully receive him for our 
redeemer, so we may with sure confidence behold 
him when he shall come to be our Judge, who liveth 
and reigneth with thee and the Holy Ghost, one God, 
world without end.  Amen. 
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Christmas Day 
 
Evening Prayer 
 
 

First Lesson: Micah 4:1-5, 5:2-4 
Second Lesson: 1 John 4:7-14  
 
Homily 
 
"Herein is love,  
not that we loved God, but that he loved us,  
and sent his Son  
to be the propitiation for our sins." 
 
We talk a lot about love. 
We fall in love. 
We have feelings of love. 
We make pictures of hearts and cupids and arrows. 
We've even taken the feastday  
of an obscure priest-martyr 
by the name of St. Valentine, 
and made it into a holiday all about love. 
Some beautiful things are done  
in the name of love, 
but oh-so-many sins have been blamed on love, 
and, if we can fall in love, 
apparently we can fall out of it, 

and on that is blamed the destruction  
of many families. 
 
St. John .puts it in perspective: 
What we feel is not what defines the nature of love. 
Because we say, "I love God", 
that doesn't make it love, 
not anymore than it makes it love to tell our spouse, 
"I'll love you forever  
-- or at least as long as the feeling lasts." 
 
"Herein is love,  
not that we loved God, but that he loved us,  
and sent his Son  
to be the propitiation for our sins." 
 
Love is not defined by what we feel, 
but by the nature of God Himself, 
and He proclaims His love, 
not with empty words of, "I love you," 
but with a Cross, 
with a gift of action far greater than we can imagine. 
 
" ... thou, Bethlehem Ephratah,  
though thou be little  
among the thousands of Judah,  
yet out of thee shall he come forth unto me  
that is to be ruler in Israel;  
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whose goings forth have been from of old,  
from everlasting. " 
Our celebration today centers on Bethlehem, 
on a stable and a manger, 
on a Baby who is the Son of God, 
but none of this has any meaning without the Cross. 
 
Words are cheap, 
but the eternal Word of God became flesh, 
not to provide us with a pretty story, 
wonderful though that story is, 
but in order to offer that flesh as our propitiation, 
as the price paid out of love, 
for the salvation of the much-beloved people, 
the chosen Bride whom He has chosen, 
to whom He has pledged unending love, 
not "until death do us part", 
but to all eternity. 
 
Christmas is not the presents under the tree. 
It's not the joy in children's eyes. 
It's not the warmth of family gatherings. 
Though all these are good and appropriate, 
they are not what Christmas is about 
 
Christmas is not even the manger, 
nor the star of Bethlehem, 
nor the angels singing to the shepherds, 

nor the sweet picture of Mother and Child. 
No, these are all essential to the story, 
but they are not what it is about. 
 

Christmas is the first earthly step 
in a mystery above all mysteries. 
It is the coming of God Himself  
into His own creation. 
It is the gathering of time and eternity into one. 
It is the beginning of a great and solemn sacrifice. 
That sweet Baby in the Blessed Mother's arms 
is already offered as a bloody sacrifice for sins. 
He took flesh only in order to give it up for us, 
to suffer death on the Cross for our redemption. 
Bethlehem has meaning in the light of Calvary, 
in the horrible death He died out of that great love. 
 
Its meaning is made clear at Gethsemane, 
when He,  
knowing in His humanity the horror ahead, 
yielded nonetheless to the Father's will. 
 
Its meaning is made clear as he suffered and died. 
 
Its meaning shines forth in glory 
in Easter's powerful victory over death. 
 
Its meaning will finally be revealed in its fullest 
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when, in the endless ages of eternity,  
His love does not lessen, does not cease. 
 
O give thanks unto the God of heaven: 
for his mercy endureth forever. 
O give thanks unto the Lord of Lords: 
for his mercy endureth forever.  
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
 
 




