Trinity United Methodist Church
December 21st, 2025     10:30 a.m.  DIGITAL BULLETIN

Rev. David S. Vallelunga, Pastor; Kay Keen, Liturgist; 
Shari Summers, Pianist; Caroline Fairchild, Violinist; 
Christina Wong, Zoomologist




PRELUDE                                   “Ductia / Pastorale in D”
WELCOME and ANNOUNCEMENTS           Pastor Dave 
GREETING ONE ANOTHER IN CHRISTIAN LOVE                        
ADVENT CALL TO WORSHIP (sung to SLANE)

We light four candles, our wreath is complete, 
Pondering with Joseph, our blessings replete; 
pausing to savor the shimmering lights,
lovely foreshadowing of this holy night!

Advent is time for reflection on life, 
for righting of wrongs and for healing of strife, 
brothers and sisters, united by love,
seeking the wholeness that comes from above.

HYMN # 250                     “Once in Royal David’s City”

Once in royal David's city 
stood a lowly cattle shed,
where a mother laid her baby 
in a manger for his bed;
Mary, loving mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little child.

He came down to earth from heaven 
who is God and Lord of all,
and his shelter was a stable, 
and his cradle was a stall.
With the poor, the scorned, the lowly
lived on earth our Savior holy.

Jesus is our childhood's pattern; 
day by day, like us he grew;
he was little, weak, and helpless, 
tears and smiles like us he knew;
and he feeleth for our sadness, 
and he shareth in our gladness.

And our eyes at last shall see him, 
through his own redeeming love;
for that child so dear and gentle 
is our Lord in heaven above;
and he leads his children on 
to the place where he is gone.

A TIME FOR THE CHILD IN ALL OF US (10:30)                       
OUR LORD’S PRAYER           

WE GATHER OUR PRAYERS BEFORE SINGING
SONG # 218         “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear”

It came upon the midnight clear, 
that glorious song of old,
from angels bending near the earth 
to touch their harps of gold:
"Peace on the earth, good will to men,
from heaven's all-gracious King."
The world in solemn stillness lay, 
to hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
with peaceful wings unfurled,
and still their heavenly music floats 
o'er all the weary world;
above its sad and lowly plains, 
they bend on hovering wing,
and ever o'er its Babel sounds 
the blessed angels sing.


A TIME FOR SILENT PRAYER AND CONTEMPLATION

And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
whose forms are bending low,
who toil along the climbing way 
with painful steps and slow,
look now! for glad and golden hours 
come swiftly on the wing.
O rest beside the weary road, 
and hear the angels sing!

PASTORAL PRAYER

For lo! the days are hastening on, 
by prophet seen of old,
when with the ever-circling years 
shall come the time foretold
when peace shall over all the earth 
its ancient splendors fling,
and the whole world send back the song 
which now the angels sing.

GOSPEL LESSON       Matthew 1:18-25            Liturgist

MUSICAL INSPIRATION    
“Bethlehem, O Bethlehem”     Trinity Choir

HOMILY                                  “Engaged? Disengaged?”
OFFERTORY               
“Dance of the Reed Flutes” from The Nutcracker

ADVENT DOXOLOGY and PRAYER                  Liturgist

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
praise God, all creatures here on earth below; 
praise God above, ye heavenly host, 
Creator, Christ, and Holy Ghost! Rejoice! Rejoice! 
Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel!

HYMN       “Joseph’s Song” sung to FOREST GREEN 

How could it be, this baby in my arms, 
who sleeps so peacefully,
The Son of God, the angel said, 
I ask, how could it be?
Lord, I know this baby’s not my own, 
not of my flesh and blood,
still Father, let this baby be 
my child, both strong and good.

O Father, show me where I fit 
into this plan of yours,
how can I be a father to 
the holy Son of God?
O Lord, for all my life I've been 
a carpenter by trade,
How can I raise a King, O Lord?  
I really feel afraid… 

He looks so small, and helpless too,
 his face and hands so fair,
but when He cries, my heart grows full, 
my doubts, they disappear;
then when He laughs, I cry with joy,
 my spirit shines again,
to know that you have honored me 
above all mortal men!

I do not know how this can be, 
this baby in my arms,
The Son of God, the angel said, 
you’ll guard him from all harm.
Lord, I know this baby’s not my own, 
not of my flesh and blood,
still Father, let this baby be
 my child, both strong and good.


BLESSING                                                        Pastor Dave 
POSTLUDE      
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