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ORPHIR and STENNESS CHURCH  

Christmas Day Service, Sunday, 25th. Dec., 2022 

Service Transcript Ed. 26.12.22 

Welcome: 
Good morning.  Welcome to worship on this special day.  May I wish you all a very Happy 

Christmas. 

 

Lighting Candles: 

Christmas is here!  We light the 4 Advent Candles and the Christ Candle. 

Stay seated as we sing all five verses of our Advent Hymn. 

 
Advent Hymn – all five verses (Words – see end) 

 

Call to Worship: 

The Christ Child has come; God is with us, thanks be to God. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, goodwill to all people. 

Let us worship God with joy and love. 

Hymn 301 Hark, the herald angels sing 

Prayer: 

God our Father, 

your Word has come among us in the Holy Child of Bethlehem. 

Grant that the light of faith may illumine our hearts and shine in our words and deeds; 

through Him who is Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
One God, now and forever, Amen. 

 

Choir 1: Sing we now of Christmas 

2nd Hymn: 322 Good Christians, all rejoice 

Readings: 

Sometimes familiar words become too familiar, and we stop realising what they really mean.  

Here is the familiar Christmas Story in unfamiliar words. 
Kathryn is going to read it for us from Luke 2: 1-20, in the New Century Version and then in 

a poem she herself has written: 

 

Luke 2:1-20; New Century Version  

The Birth of Jesus  

At that time, Augustus Caesar sent an order that all people in the countries under Roman rule 
must list their names in a register. This was the first registration; it was taken while Quirinius 

was governor of Syria. And all went to their own towns to be registered.  

So Joseph left Nazareth, a town in Galilee, and went to the town of Bethlehem in Judea, 

known as the town of David. Joseph went there because he was from the family of David. 

Joseph registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was now pregnant. While 

they were in Bethlehem, the time came for Mary to have the baby, and she gave birth to her 
first son. Because there were no rooms left in the inn, she wrapped the baby with pieces of 

cloth and laid him in a feeding trough.  

Shepherds Hear About Jesus  

That night, some shepherds were in the fields nearby watching their sheep. Then an angel of 

the Lord stood before them. The glory of the Lord was shining around them, and they became 

very frightened. The angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I am bringing you good news that 

will be a great joy to all the people. Today your Savior was born in the town of David. He is 
Christ, the Lord. This is how you will know him: You will find a baby wrapped in pieces of cloth 

and lying in a feeding box.”  
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Then a very large group of angels from heaven joined the first angel, praising God and 

saying:  

“Give glory to God in heaven, and on earth let there be peace among the people who please 

God.” 
When the angels left them and went back to heaven, the shepherds said to each other, “Let’s 

go to Bethlehem.  Let’s see this thing that has happened which the Lord has told us about.”   

So the shepherds went quickly and found Mary and Joseph and the baby, who was lying in a 

feeding trough.  When they had seen him, they told what the angels had said about this child. 

Everyone was amazed at what the shepherds said to them.  But Mary treasured these things 

and continued to think about them.  Then the shepherds went back to their sheep, praising 

God and thanking him for everything they had seen and heard. It had been just as the angel 
had told them.  Amen. 

 

And ..The Christmas Story in Orcadian 

Maery saa the radiant buddy, 

like nun shue'd evir seen afore. 

Hur hert baet. 
Hur mind raced 

and the angel Gabriel said, 

"Don't be faerd. 

Jist taak paece" 

Hoo could sheu fathem hid? 

A bairn, tae be neemed Jesus, 
and Maery trothed, bit no wed! 

Mercy, whit wis Joseph tae say? 

Maery paat her trust in God 

while Joseph wis reassured in a dream. 

They wid be wed. 

At that time, 

Caeser Augustus caaled aal, 
tae thur birth-place fur a census. 

Joseph and Maery, heavy wae bairn, 

set aaf tae Bethlehem tae be coonted. 

Hid wis a long wae! 

Whit a mealie thir wis. 

Foalk fae aal ower wur needan a bed, 
bit thir wis no bed fur Maery and Joseph, 

jist a space in a stable 

whar the bairn wis born. 

 

Sheapherds watchan ower thir flocks, 

sa ivery burn and knowe in the grimleens. 
Later oan, they sa seekena brightness, 

arc the tullimentan sky. 

At paece wi the wurld that night, 

they got a laendy fright as the 

sky played hoast tae an angel choir. 

"Glory tae God in the highest 

Paece oan eirth tae aal mankind". 
O wad that aal man cum the gither! 

Sumtheen uncan wis gaan oan, 

sumtheen aawsum. 

Since when did ordnir men, 

git a telleen o good news fae an angel, 

sayan "Dinna be faerd"? 
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The sheapherds maed thur wae tae Bethlehem. 

In a byre, wae the eun and warmth 

o twa three kye an sheep, 

wis the bairn, 
whaar wis tae be keeng o luv. 

 

Fer awae, twa-three lern-ed men fae the east, 

at wark wi thir books, 

lukked upward, whar a faal o bright light, 

maed lift in the night sky. 

A staar lik they'd nivir seen afore, 
sowt tae taak thim forth tae Bethlehem 

They kent tae haad gaan 

tae find the bairn in a manger, 

beneath the hey heck, 

furnent the door. 

Long miles they treavelled, 
gaan through Judea, 

whaar Herod, the keeng, telt thim, 

"lit me ken whaar the bairn is, 

so I teu cin exaalt him!" 

The wise men caam tae Bethlehem, 

bringan fine things tae the bairn. 
Gold fur a keeng 

Frankincense fur divinity 

and myrrh fur the daethly gift o life. 

Weel they kent 

the prophesy o future chapters. 

Weel they kent 

the meaneen o thir dreams. 
Hid wis time tae taak anither road home, 

tae save the bairn fae Herod's murderous waes. 

The wise men tuk flight 

and marvelled at thir jurney, 

cis weel they kent, 

luv cam doon at Christmas. 
Kathryn Sclater, Nov 2022 

 

Thank you Kathryn.  Kathryn has just won a prize for her poem ‘The Hare’. 

 

Reflection: A Prayer by David Ogston: 

Come royal messenger, sender and summoner, put the glory back into all we do. 
The door is open.  Open our hearts. 

Come, Bethlehem child, the cradle awaits you, for we have need of you. 

The door is open.  Open our hearts. 

Come Redeemer, Lamb without blemish, come to the lost and the blamed and the 

battered, the outsider and those who are shunned, the people who wake in the night, afraid of 

the morning, the terrified and the torn, 

the exhausted and the weary, the ones who are sure they are forgotten. 
The door is open.  Open our hearts.  Amen. 

 

Choir 2: Joy to the World 

3rd Hymn: 313 See, in yonder manger low 
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Reflection 2: 

From an article called “What is Christmas?” in Life and Work, Dec. 2010, by Very Rev. James 

Simpson: 

 
At Christmas we celebrate the maker of heaven and earth taking upon himself human flesh. 

We celebrate birth that deepened immeasurably the meaning of love, that gave 

qualities such as mercy, compassion, humility and forgiveness a new place in the esteem of 

men and women, a birth that set in motion more poetry and song, and inspired more great art 

than any other birth. Without its spiritual significance and richness, Christmas [for me] would 

be greatly impoverished. 

Though the Christmas story is the story of a baby, the main point of the story is that 
the baby grew up to be a stern challenge to a world of greed and lust for power, a world full of 

hatred and racial prejudice. 

I am in no doubt that our embattled world would be a much happier and safer place 

were we all to reassess our priorities in light of the words and example of him whose birth 

divided time into before and after, who walked this earth as the poor person’s friend. 

“It is more blessed to give than to receive …. A man’s life consisteth not in the abundance of 
his possessions … Blessed are the peacemakers …. Love your enemies …. Forgive those who 

wrong you.” 

Here was a mind that saw truly. 

................... 

I wish I could say that so well! 

Choir 3: Let there be peace on Earth 

Prayer: let us pray: 

For happy days, for gatherings of friends and family, 

gifts given and received, greetings exchanged, cards sent, and friendships renewed, 

we thank and praise you, O God. 

 

For special food and drink, decorations and bright lights, for holidays and games and music 

and laughter, we thank and praise you. 
 

But above all, for the gift of your Son, 

for his coming in love, born into poverty, to call us to you; 

to walk with us in our journeys of faith – for this above all, 

today we praise and thank you. 

Give us eyes to see him, ears to hear his call, and hearts to respond in love. 
 

God of light, in a world which often seems dark, 

we thank you for the light which came at Christmas in the form of the Christ Child.  

We pray for lands which suffer in darkness: 

Ukraine; Syria, Somalia; Sudan, Korea, Saudi Arabia, Zimbabwe, and many others. 

 
We pray for people for whom Christmas brings no joy: 

people who are homeless, or ill or sad; 

those for whom Christmas is a time of loneliness and isolation; 

for people we carry in our hearts today: 

 

Pause 

 
May your light shine upon them and bring peace and joy. 

 

On this Christmas day we remember the baby of Bethlehem, 

who depended on others for hospitality, care, and support. 
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We ask that you will make us here into a body of people working together, 

helping one another, welcoming others, so that we will reflect your light and the joy you bring. 

In Jesus’ name we ask, and in his words we pray: 

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors.  

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, 

and the glory, for ever.  Amen. 

4th. Hymn: 323 The first Noel 

Closing Thought: 

All too soon the Christmas decorations will come down, the crib will be dismantled, the Holy 

Family, the Shepherds and the Wise Men will go back in the cupboard for another year. 

But that child will not go away, and his Message will not go away.  You can turn your back on 

him if you wish, try to ignore him, but he is still there, at the door of your heart, pleading for 
entrance.  He wants you for his own.  And he has work for you to do. 

    When the song of the angels is stilled 

    When the star in the sky is gone 

    When the kings and princes are home 

    When the shepherds are back with their flocks 

    The work of Christmas begins: 
    To find the lost 

    To heal the broken 

    To feed the hungry 

    To release the prisoner 

    To rebuild the nations 

    To bring peace among the people 

    To make music in the heart.  (Howard Thurman) 

Final Hymn: 306 O Come all ye faithful 

Sending Out: 

Have a wonderful Christmas – and keep the spirit of Christ always in your heart by resolving 

to do one work of love and peace for Him, today and every day of your life. Amen. 

Blessing: 

And the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be with you now, on this Christmas Day, into the New Year, and remain with you always.  

Amen. 


