
 
 

Fourth Sunday of Advent 
 
The Advent Wreath               The Candle of Love                      Matt Powers 
 

Candle Lighter: Will you come into our world, God?  Will you bring your love?  
For our love is imperfectly offered.  We sometimes believe that love is limited, 
and we must be careful whom and how much we love.  Bring your abundant, 
unbound, liberating love.  Come, O come Emmanuel. 
 

The People:   O come, O come, Emmanuel.  Bring love.   
   Bring love when you come! 
 

The Moment for Sharing  
 
When Was a Time You Took a Risk for LOVE? 
 
The Advent Hymn (seated)     Healer of Our Ev’ry Ill              # 506 (verse 3) 

Healer of our ev’ry ill, light of each tomorrow, 
Give us peace beyond our fear, and hope beyond our sorrow. 
Give us strength to love each other, ev’ry sister, ev’ry brother, 
Spirit of all kindness: be our guide. 
Healer of our ev’ry ill, light of each tomorrow, 
Give us peace beyond our fear, and hope beyond our sorrow. 
 

 

 
A  CUF Advent and Christmas 

       
      All Welcome! 

   
Intergenerational Christmas Caroling 

at Dirigo Pines 
Today after Worship 

 

Christmas Eve Services 
Tuesday, December 24 

 

A Children’s Christmas Eve  4:00 pm 
Come and join the fun! 

 

Stay for refreshments afterwards! 
 

Traditional Lessons and Carols   7:00 pm 
 

Stay for the traditional Wassail Bowl afterwards! 
 

 



 

 
*The Parting Hymn  

The Hands That First Held Mary’s Child 
Tune Kingsfold      Words by Thomas Troeger 

 
 

 
The hands that first held Mary’s child  

were hard from working wood. 
From boards they sawed and planed and filed 

and splinters they withstood. 
This day they gripped no tool of steel, they drove no iron nail, 

but cradled from the head to heel 
our Lord, newborn and frail. 

 
When Joseph marveled at the size 

 of that small breathing frame, 
and gazed upon those bright new eyes 

and spoke the infant’s name, 
the angel’s words he once had dreamed 

 poured down from heaven’s height, 
and like the host of stars that beamed 

blessed earth with welcome light. 

“This child shall be Emmanuel, not God upon the throne, 
but God with us, Emmanuel, as close as blood and bone.” 

The tiny form in Joseph’s palms 
 confirmed what he had heard, 

and from his heart rose hymns and psalms 
 for heaven’s human word. 

The tools that Joseph laid aside a mob would later lift 
and use with anger, fear, and pride to crucify God’s gift. 
Let us, O Lord, not only hold the child who’s born today, 

but charged with faith may we be bold to follow in His way. 
 


