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Christmas Eve Vespers 

Anno Domini 2020 
 
Processional Hymn 

 
367 Angels from the Realms of Glory 

1 Angels from the realms of glory, 
    Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
    Now proclaim Messiah’s birth. Refrain 

 
           Refrain:  Come and worship, come and worship; 

                        Worship Christ, the newborn King. 
 
2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

    Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with us is now residing, 
    Yonder shines the Infant Light. Refrain 

 
3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 

    Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
    Ye have seen His natal star. Refrain 

 
4 Saints before the altar bending, 

    Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
    In His temple shall appear. Refrain 

 
D 5 All creation, join in praising 

    God the Father, Spirit, Son, 
Evermore your voices raising 
    To the_eternal Three in One. Refrain 

Text: Public domain 
 

Versicles LSB 229 
L O Lord, open my lips, 
C and my mouth will declare Your praise. 
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L Make haste, O God, to deliver me; 
C make haste to help me, O Lord. 
  
C Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
Praise to You, O Christ. Alleluia. 

 
C Praise to You, Oh Christ, Alleluia. 
 

Stand 
 

Psalmody 

 
Responsively Psalm 110 

1The LORD says to my Lord: 
 “Sit at my | right hand,* 
until I make your enemies your | footstool.” 

2The LORD sends forth from Zion 
 your mighty | scepter.* 
 Rule in the midst of your | enemies! 
3Your people will offer themselves freely 
 on the day of your power, 
 in holy | garments;* 
from the womb of the morning, 
 the dew of your youth | will be yours. 
4The LORD has sworn 
 and will not | change his mind,* 
“You are a priest forever 
 after the order of Mel- | chizedek.” 

5The Lord is at your | right hand;* 
 he will shatter kings on the day | of his wrath. 
6He will execute judgment among the nations, 
 filling them with | corpses;* 
he will shatter chiefs 
 over the | wide earth. 
7He will drink from the brook | by the way;* 
 therefore he will lift | up his head. LSB 186 
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C Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 

 
359 Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming 

1 Lo, how a rose e’er blooming 
    From tender stem hath sprung! 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming 
    As prophets long have sung, 
It came, a flow’ret bright, 
    Amid the cold of winter, 
When half-spent was the night. 

 
2 Isaiah ’twas foretold it, 

    The rose I have in mind; 
With Mary we behold it, 
    The virgin mother kind. 
To show God’s love aright, 
    She bore to us a Savior, 
When half-spent was the night. 

 
3 This flow’r, whose fragrance tender 

    With sweetness fills the air, 
Dispels with glorious splendor 
    The darkness ev’rywhere. 
True man, yet very God, 
    From sin and death He saves us 
And lightens ev’ry load. 

 
4 O Savior, child of Mary, 

    Who felt our human woe; 
O Savior, King of glory, 
    Who dost our weakness know: 
Bring us at length we pray 
    To the bright courts of heaven, 
And to the endless day. 

Text: Public domain 
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The Readings 

 
The First Reading Isaiah 7:10–14 

 10Again the LORD spoke to Ahaz, 11“Ask a sign of the LORD your God; let it be 
deep as Sheol or high as heaven.” 12But Ahaz said, “I will not ask, and I will not 
put the LORD to the test.” 13And he said, “Hear then, O house of David! Is it too 
little for you to weary men, that you weary my God also? 14Therefore the Lord 
himself will give you a sign. Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, 
and shall call his name Immanuel.” 

 
P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

 
370 What Child Is This 

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? 
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 Christian, fear; for sinners here 
    The silent Word is pleading. 
Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, 
The cross be borne for me, for you; 
    Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 
    The babe, the son of Mary! 

 
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. 
Raise, raise the song on high, 
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The virgin sings her lullaby; 
    Joy, joy, for Christ is born, 
    The babe, the son of Mary! 

Text: Public domain 
 

 
The Second Reading 1 John 4:7–16 

 7Beloved, let us love one another, for love is from God, and whoever loves 
has been born of God and knows God. 8Anyone who does not love does not 
know God, because God is love. 9In this the love of God was made manifest 
among us, that God sent his only Son into the world, so that we might live 
through him. 10In this is love, not that we have loved God but that he loved us 
and sent his Son to be the propitiation for our sins. 11Beloved, if God so loved 
us, we also ought to love one another. 12No one has ever seen God; if we love 
one another, God abides in us and his love is perfected in us. 
 13By this we know that we abide in him and he in us, because he has given us 
of his Spirit. 14And we have seen and testify that the Father has sent his Son to 
be the Savior of the world. 15Whoever confesses that Jesus is the Son of God, 
God abides in him, and he in God. 16So we have come to know and to believe 
the love that God has for us. God is love, and whoever abides in love abides in 
God, and God abides in him. 

 
P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

386 Now Sing We, Now Rejoice 
1 Now sing we, now rejoice, 

Now raise to heav’n our voice; 
    He from whom joy streameth 
Poor in a manger lies; 
    Not so brightly beameth 
The sun in yonder skies. 
    Thou my Savior art! 
    Thou my Savior art! 

 
2 Come from on high to me; 

I cannot rise to Thee. 
    Cheer my wearied spirit, 
O pure and holy Child; 
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    Through Thy grace and merit, 
Blest Jesus, Lord most mild, 
    Draw me unto Thee! 
    Draw me unto Thee! 

 
3 Now through His Son doth shine 

The Father’s grace divine. 
    Death was reigning o’er us 
Through sin and vanity 
    Till He opened for us 
A bright eternity. 
    May we praise Him there! 
    May we praise Him there! 

 
4 Oh, where shall joy be found? 

Where but on heav’nly ground? 
    Where the angels singing 
With all His saints unite, 
    Sweetest praises bringing 
In heav’nly joy and light. 
    Oh, that we were there! 
    Oh, that we were there! 

Text: Public domain 
 

The Gospel Reading Matthew 1:18–25 
 18Now the birth of Jesus Christ took place in this way. When his mother Mary 
had been betrothed to Joseph, before they came together she was found to be 
with child from the Holy Spirit. 19And her husband Joseph, being a just man 
and unwilling to put her to shame, resolved to divorce her quietly. 20But as he 
considered these things, behold, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a 
dream, saying, “Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary as your wife, for 
that which is conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit. 21She will bear a son, 
and you shall call his name Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins.” 
22All this took place to fulfill what the Lord had spoken by the prophet: 

23“Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, 
 and they shall call his name Immanuel” 
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(which means, God with us). 24When Joseph woke from sleep, he did as the 
angel of the Lord commanded him: he took his wife, 25but knew her not until 
she had given birth to a son. And he called his name Jesus. 

 
P O Lord, have mercy on us. 
C Thanks be to God. 

 
Responsory Common LSB 230 

L Teach me Your way, O Lord, that I may walk in Your truth. 
C Your Word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path. 
L Unite my heart to fear Your name that I may walk in Your truth. 
C Your Word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path. 
L Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
C Your Word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path. 
 

Office Hymn 
 

380 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
1 Hark! The herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King; 
    Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
    God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the_angelic host proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!” Refrain 

 
ref Hark! The herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King!” 
 
2 Christ, by highest heav’n adored, 

Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
    Late in time behold Him come, 
    Offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail the_incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel! Refrain 
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3 Hail, the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
    Light and life to all He brings, 
    Ris’n with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. Refrain 

Text: Public domain 
 
 

Sermon.  His name is Jesus, for He saves His people from their sins. 
 

Canticle 

 
Stand 

 
Antiphon (Common) LSB 231 

L Let my prayer rise before You as incense, 
C and the lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice. 
 

Magnificat LSB 231 
C My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God, my Savior; 
 for He has regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
 For behold, from this day all generations will call me blessed. 
 For the Mighty One has done great things to me, and holy is His name; 
 and His mercy is on those who fear Him from generation to generation. 
 He has shown strength with His arm; He has scattered the proud in the 

imagination of their hearts. 
 He has cast down the mighty from their thrones and has exalted the lowly. 
 He has filled the hungry with good things, and the rich He has sent empty 

away. 
 He has helped His servant Israel in remembrance of His mercy as He spoke 

to our fathers, to Abraham and to his seed forever. 
C Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen. 
 

Sit 
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Offering.  Due to distancing guidelines we cannot pass the plates person to person.  
Please place you offering in the plates at the back. 

 

Prayer 

 
 

Kneel/Stand 
 

Kyrie LSB 233 
C Lord, have mercy; 

Christ, have mercy; 
Lord, have mercy. 

 
Prayer for Christmas Eve.  The Lutheran Altar Book. 
 
 
Lord’s Prayer 

C 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 
     forever and ever. Amen. 

 
 
 
Collects 
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Collect for The Nativity 
O Thou God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, through whose grace we again 
celebrate the birth of our Savior, we come into Thy presence with holy joy, for Thou 
has gloriously fulfilled Thy promises, given to our first parents after the Fall, to the 
Patriarchs, to Moses and the Prophets, and to all Thy people of old, who waited in 
hope for the Salvation of Israel.  Accept, we beeseech Thee, our humble tribute of 
praise and thanksgiving, and grant that through the birth of Thy Son we may be 
born again in the spirit unto the blessed hope of everlasting life. 
 
O Jesus, Thou Son of God, we bless Thee for becoming flesh of our flesh and for 
enriching us with inestimable gifts from the treasures of Thy grace.  Thou hast made 
reconciliation for iniquity, so that now we have peace with God and access to the 
Father.  Thou didst become the Son of Man, that we might be made the children of 
God in Thee.  Bestow upon us a simple, childlike faith, that in Thy lowliness we may 
adore Thee; and give us grace to behold the glory shining through the veil of Thy 
humanity, the glory of the Only-Begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth.  Speak 
to us the words of life, that, as Thou hast loved us, so we may also love Thee.  Be our 
Light in darkness, our Abundance in want, and our very present Help in 
trouble.  And as Thou didst descend from heaven to earth for our salvation, so may 
we have power to ascend from earth to heaven, to the glory of Thy great and 
adorable name. 
 
O Holy Spirit, we praise Thee for Thy comfort and guidance.  Incline our hearts to 
meditate devoutly on the sublime mystery of the Nativity, and help us to embrace 
our Redeemer, in true faith, as our most precious possession.  Fill our hearts with 
peace, and comfort, and hope, and life, and joy in Him.  Let us so keep the feast that 
at its close, with Thy benediction upon us, we may resume the burdens of our 
several callings, rejoicing in our salvation and delighting to do Thy will. 
 
O Holy Trinity, who wouldst be praised for mercy rather than judgment, we glorify 
Thee; for Thou hast had respect unto the lowly.  Let Thy covenant of peace endure 
forevermore, that we may rejoice in Thee, world without end. 
 

 
Collect for Peace 

L O God, from whom come all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just 
works, give to us, Your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, 
that our hearts may be set to obey Your commandments and also that we, 
being defended from the fear of our enemies, may live in peace and 
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quietness; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

 
Lighting of the Candles. 

 
Hymn for the lighting of the candles 

 
361 O Little Town of Bethlehem 

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 the 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; 
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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! 

Text: Public domain 
 

Stand 
 

Hymn to Depart. 
 

363 Silent Night, Holy Night sts. 1–3 
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, 
Heav’nly 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. 

Text: Public domain 
 

Benedicamus LSB 234 
L Let us bless the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
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Benediction LSB 234 
P The grace of our Lord T Jesus Christ and the love of God and the 

communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all. 
C Amen. 
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