
We Worship our Lord 
Sing A Song Of Advent, The Angel’s Song 

Sunday, December 18, 2022, 9:00am 

   The announcement of the birth of Jesus by the angels to the shepherds is the theme of 
Angels We Have Heard on High.  
   Angels played an important role in communicating the coming of Jesus to all. And when 
Jesus was born, an angel of the Lord appeared to the shepherds, telling them the Good 
News of the birth of Christ the Lord.   
   In Luke 2:13-14, it says and suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of heavenly 
host praising God and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and peace to men with whom 
He is pleased.  
   This is the crescendo of all history to this point! 
   Remember this Christmas that many eyes are focused on a Baby in the manger, so use 
this opportunity to share with family, friends, and neighbors the Good News of great joy 
which shall be for all people.  
    

Prelude 

#338, Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus 
1 Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

    Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us; 
    Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
    Hope of all the earth Thou art, 
Dear desire of ev’ry nation, 
    Joy of ev’ry longing heart. 

2 Born Thy people to deliver; 
    Born a child and yet a king! 
Born to reign in us forever, 
    Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By Thine own eternal Spirit 
    Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit 
    Raise us to Thy glorious throne 

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707–88, alt. Text: Public domain 



P: In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 
   C: Amen. 

P: Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our sins unto God 
our Father, beseeching Him in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ to grant us forgiveness. 
Our help is in the name of the Lord, 
   C: who made heaven and earth. 
P: I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord, 
   C: and You forgave the iniquity of my sin. 

(Silence for reflection and self-examination) 

P: O Almighty God, merciful Father, 
   C: I, a poor, miserable sinner, confess unto You all my sins and iniquities with 
which I have ever offended You and justly deserved Your temporal and eternal 
punishment. But I am heartily sorry for them and sincerely repent of them, and I 
pray You of Your boundless mercy and for the sake of the holy, innocent, bitter 
sufferings and death of Your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, to be gracious and merciful 
to me, a poor, sinful being. 
P: Upon this your confession, I, by virtue of my office, as a called and ordained servant of 
the Word, announce the grace of God unto all of you, and in the stead and by the command 
of my Lord Jesus I forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the Son and 
of the Holy Spirit.   
   C: Amen. 

P: Oh that You would rend the heavens and come down, 
   C: that the mountains might quake at Your presence. 
P: I wait for the LORD, my soul waits, 
   C: and in His word I hope; 
P: my soul waits for the Lord more than watchmen for the morning, 
   C: more than watchmen for the morning. 
P: O Israel, hope in the LORD! For with the LORD there is steadfast love, 
   C: and with Him is plentiful redemption. 
P: And He will redeem Israel 
   C: from all His iniquities. 
P: Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit; 
   C: as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever, Amen. 

P: The Lord be with you. 
   C: And with thy spirit. 
P: Together, we pray, 



   C: Stir up Your power, O Lord, and come and help us by Your might, that the sins 
which weigh us down may be quickly lifted by Your grace and mercy; for You live 
and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever, Amen. 

Children’s Time 

Psalm 24 
   The earth is the LORD’s and the fullness thereof, the world and those who dwell therein, 
for He has founded it upon the seas and established it upon the rivers. Who shall ascend 
the hill of the LORD? And who shall stand in His holy place? He who has clean hands and 
a pure heart, who does not lift up his soul to what is false and does not swear deceitfully. 
He will receive blessing from the LORD and righteousness from the God of His salvation. 
Such is the generation of those who seek Him, who seek the face of the God of Jacob. Lift 
up your heads, O gates! And be lifted up, O ancient doors, that the King of glory may 
come in. Who is this King of glory? The LORD, strong and mighty, the LORD, mighty in 
battle! Lift up your heads, O gates! And lift them up, O ancient doors, that the King of 
glory may come in. Who is this King of glory? The LORD of hosts, He is the King of 
glory! 
  
L: This is the Word of the Lord. 
   C: Thanks be to God. 

Romans 1:1–7 
   Paul, a servant of Christ Jesus, called to be an apostle, set apart for the Gospel of God, 
which He promised beforehand through His prophets in the Holy Scriptures, concerning 
His Son, who was descended from David according to the flesh and was declared to be the 
Son of God in power according to the Spirit of holiness by His resurrection from the dead, 
Jesus Christ our Lord, through whom we have received grace and apostleship to bring 
about the obedience of faith for the sake of His name among all the nations, including you 
who are called to belong to Jesus Christ, to all those in Rome who are loved by God and 
called to be saints: Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 
  
L: This is the Word of the Lord. 
   C: Thanks be to God. 

 

P: The Holy Gospel, and Sermon text, according to St. Luke, the 2nd chapter. 
   C: Glory be to Thee, O Lord. 



   And in the same region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. And an angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
around them, and they were filled with fear. And the angel said to them, “Fear not, for 
behold, I bring you good news of a great joy that will be for all the people. For unto you is 
born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. And this will be a sign 
for you: you will find a Baby wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a manger.” And 
suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and 
saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace among those with whom He is 
pleased!” When the angels went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to each 
other, “Let us go over to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord 
has made known to us.” 
  
P: This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
   C: Praise be to Thee, O Christ. 

P: We confess our faith, 
   C: NICENE CREED 

#368, Angels We Have Heard on High 
1 Angels we have heard on high, 

    Sweetly singing o’er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply, 
    Echoing their joyous strains. Refrain 

ref Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

2 Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
    Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be 
    Which inspire your heav’nly song? Refrain 

3 Come to Bethlehem and see 
    Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee 
    Christ the Lord, the newborn King. Refrain 

Text: tr. The Crown of Jesus, 1862, Part 2, London, alt.; French Text: Public domain 

The Sermon  The Song of the Angels 

The Gathering of our Gifts and Tithes 



 

 

 

 

 
  
The Prayers of His Children 
P: Lord, in Your mercy   C: Hear our prayer 

P: The Lord be with you. 
   C: And with thy spirit. 
P: Lift up your hearts. 
   C: We lift them up unto the Lord. 
P: Let us give thanks unto the Lord, our God. 
   C: It is meet and right so to do. 

The Words of our Lord 

Lord’s Prayer 

Distribution of Holy Communion 

#346, When All the World Was Cursed 
1 When all the world was cursed 

    By Moses’ condemnation, 
Saint John the Baptist came 
    With words of consolation. 



With true forerunner’s zeal 
    The greater One he named, 
And Him, as yet unknown, 
    As Savior he proclaimed. 

2 Before he yet was born, 
    He leaped in joyful meeting, 
Confessing Him as Lord 
    Whose mother he was greeting. 
By Jordan’s rolling stream, 
    A new Elijah bold, 
He testified of Him 
    Of whom the prophets told: 

3 Behold the Lamb of God 
    That bears the world’s transgression, 
Whose sacrifice removes 
    The devil’s dread oppression. 
Behold the Lamb of God, 
    Who takes away our sin, 
Who for our peace and joy 
    Will full atonement win. 

4 O grant, dear Lord of love, 
    That we receive, rejoicing, 
The word proclaimed by John, 
    Our true repentance voicing, 
That gladly we may walk 
    Upon our Savior’s way 
Until we live with Him 
    In His eternal day. 

Text: Johann Gottfried Olearius, 1635–1711; tr. Paul E. Kretzmann, 1883–1965, alt. Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110001748 

#349, Hark the Glad Sound 
1 Hark the glad sound! The Savior comes, 

    The Savior promised long; 
Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne 
    And ev’ry voice a song. 

2 He comes the pris’ners to release, 
    In Satan’s bondage held. 



The gates of brass before Him burst, 
    The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
    The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
    To enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
    Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
    With Thy belovèd name. 

Text: Philip Doddridge, 1702–51 Text: Public domain 

#350, Come, Thou Precious Ransom, Come 
1 Come, Thou precious Ransom, come, 

    Only hope for sinful mortals! 
Come, O Savior of the world! 
    Open are to Thee all portals. 
Come, Thy beauty let us see; 
Anxiously we wait for Thee. 

2 Enter now my waiting heart, 
    Glorious King and Lord most holy. 
Dwell in me and ne’er depart, 
    Though I am but poor and lowly. 
Ah, what riches will be mine 
When Thou art my guest divine! 

3 My hosannas and my palms 
    Graciously receive, I pray Thee; 
Evermore, as best I can, 
    Savior, I will homage pay Thee, 
And in faith I will embrace, 
Lord, Thy merit through Thy grace. 

4 Hail! Hosanna, David’s Son! 
    Jesus, hear our supplication! 
Let Thy kingdom, scepter, crown, 
    Bring us blessing and salvation, 
That forever we may sing: 
Hail! Hosanna to our King. 



Text: Johann Gottfried Olearius, 1635–1711; tr. August Crull, 1845–1923, alt.Text: Public domain 

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  
P: Together, we pray, 
   C: We give thanks to You, Almighty God, that You have refreshed us through this 
salutary gift, and we implore You that of Your mercy You would strengthen us 
through the same in faith toward You and in fervent love toward one another; 



through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the 
Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever, Amen. 

P: Bless we the Lord. 
   C: Thanks be to God. 

God’s Benediction 

#341, Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates 

1 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates! 
Behold, the King of glory waits. 
The King of kings is drawing near; 
The Savior of the world is here. 
Life and salvation He doth bring; 
Therefore rejoice and gladly sing. 
To God the Father raise 
Your joyful songs of praise. 

2 A righteous Helper comes to thee; 
His chariot is humility, 
His kingly crown is holiness, 
His scepter, pity in distress. 
The end of all our woe He brings; 
Therefore the earth is glad and sings. 
To Christ the Savior raise 
Your grateful hymns of praise. 

3 How blest the land, the city blest, 
Where Christ the ruler is confessed! 
O peaceful hearts and happy homes 
To whom this King in triumph comes! 
The cloudless sun of joy is He 
Who comes to set His people free. 
To God the Spirit raise 
Your happy shouts of praise. 

4 Fling wide the portals of your heart; 
Make it a temple set apart 
From earthly use for heav’n’s employ, 



Adorned with prayer and love and joy. 
So shall your Sov’reign enter in 
And new and nobler life begin. 
To God alone be praise 
For word and deed and grace! 

5 Redeemer, come and open wide 
My heart to Thee; here, Lord, abide! 
O enter with Thy grace divine; 
Thy face of mercy on me shine. 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 
Until our glorious goal is won. 
Eternal praise and fame 
We offer to Thy name. 

Text: Georg Weissel, 1590–1635; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt. Text: Public domain 

Up2Date and Postlude


