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Christ's Love, Our Calling.






Advent by Candlelight is an opportunity for women of all ages to set aside the hustle and bustle of holiday preparation and focus their minds and hearts on the birth of Christ.

This service was written by Naomi Schmidt and 

has been approved by Pastor Joel Gerlach,

a member of the Women’s Ministry Committee’s theological review team
Please note: There may be copyright issues regarding the public use of some songs and hymns. 
Please make sure to obtain permission to use music that is not in the public domain.



Have Yourself a Mary Christmas

Opening Duet: Peace Came to Earth
Christian Worship Supplement 707

Narrator:

Welcome to our Advent By Candlelight this evening. 
We are so glad that you could join us and pray that you would be encouraged in your faith and prepared for the Christmas season through the Word of God and song that we will share with you tonight.

We begin our evening with the opening hymn and litany, singing “Oh, Come, Oh, Come, Emmanuel” printed in your service folder. Let the words of this ancient hymn focus your thoughts on the Savior sent by God to redeem us from sin. Remember as you sing the refrain, that YOU are Israel, His chosen people. When you sing the word, “Israel” think of your own name. He has come for you personally - born to be your Savior. We rejoice together and pray that God would deepen the desire of our hearts to delight in His presence and watch for His coming again.

Oh come, oh, come Emmanuel 
and ransom captive Israel
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Shall come to you O Israel

Oh, come, O Dayspring from on high, 
And cheer us by your drawing nigh
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
and death’s dark shadows put to flight

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Shall come to you O Israel

Opening Prayer Litany 
(music continues-during each prayer, play music from “and ransom captive Israel” to the end…)
L: 
Lord Jesus, as we begin our evening of worship in your holy presence, we are humbled and conscious of our sin and guilt. Strengthen our trust in you to firmly grasp the promise that you, Jesus, have come to us and have brought forgiveness to a whole world of fallen sinners like us.
C: 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to you O Israel! (sung)
L: 
Heavenly Father, you are the creator and great giver of all good gifts. Open our eyes to see the greatest gift of all, your only Son, our Messiah, sent to bring us your mercy and grace. Help us to rejoice as we meditate on his coming!

C: 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to you O Israel! (sung)
L: 
Holy Spirit, you are ever with us, helping our faith to grow and interceding on our behalf to the Lord on His throne. As we gather together tonight, we pray that you would bless our meditation. Thank you for your faithful promise to come to us through Word and Sacrament.

C: 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to you O Israel! (sung)
Final hymn verse sung by all:


Oh come, O Key of David come, 
and open wide our heavn’ly home
Make safe the way that leads on high,
 and close the path to misery

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Shall come to you O Israel

Narrator:

We wouldn’t think twice if someone said, “Have a Merry Christmas!” when it’s spelled M-e-r-r-y. But what if we thought about having a “Mary Christmas” spelled M-a-r-y? That wouldn’t seem right, would it? The focus of Christmas is Jesus, not Mary! Even though we can appreciate Mary’s humble and beautiful faith, we certainly don’t want to be confused about who we are worshiping this Christmas! But what if we looked at some of the Marys in the Bible and learned something from them about how we should celebrate Christmas? Then we could have a Mary Christmas, couldn’t we? We could have a Mary Christmas as we seek the one thing that is needful (which a woman named Mary chose). We could have a Mary Christmas as we treasure the truths about Jesus and ponder them in our hearts (which Mary the mother of Jesus did). And we can have a Mary Christmas as we are reminded of the sinful life from which we have been set free to serve Christ (like Mary of Magdala). It may seem like a strange approach, but open your heart this evening to hear God’s Word as He prepares us for His coming through the life of Mary of Bethany, Mary the mother of Jesus, and Mary Magdelene.  

Our prayer this evening is that your Christmas season would be enriched with time in the Word of God, moments to remember the beautiful truths of Scripture and a motivation from the Gospel to live for Christ. 

Hymn 282 (sung to the tune of CW 53 “To Shepherds As They Watched by Night”)

Lord, open now my heart to hear and through your Word to me draw near
Let me your Word e’er pure retain; Let me your child and heir remain

Your Word inspires my heart within; Your Word grants healing from my sin.
Your Word has pow’r to guide and bless; Your Word brings peace and happiness

Narration: Mary of Bethany (costume optional)
I am Mary of Bethany. Perhaps you don’t know me by that name, but my sister is Martha and my brother is Lazarus. We live together in the small village of Bethany just a few miles east of Jerusalem on the slope of the Mount of Olives. When Jesus was alive, he visited our home often and touched our lives in so many ways. Once our brother Lazarus became terribly sick and couldn’t be healed. We sent for Jesus right away, but it was days before he got here, and Lazarus had died. Jesus was so sad when he arrived, but he raised our brother back to life—raised him from the dead I tell you! We knew He was the Messiah, the very Son of God sent to be the Savior of the world. We knew we would see Lazarus again at the resurrection in heaven, but to think that He would raise Lazarus before our very eyes! It was a miracle! Then the Jewish leaders in Jerusalem heard about it, and they began a plot to kill Jesus. They said it would be better for one man to die than have the whole nation perish. They didn’t understand the very truth that fell from their lips.

But I’m getting ahead of myself…It wasn’t long before that when Jesus had come to our home with his disciples. They were passing through our village and Martha opened our home to them. It was gracious of her to offer such hospitality, but there was a lot of work to do in the kitchen and not enough hands to get it done.  I know she wanted to have everything just right—I know her motives were good, but she was so caught up in trying to make a nice dinner for Jesus, it was as if she’d forgotten He was there. But once I heard Jesus start talking, I couldn’t pull myself away. He was so genuine and kind; and his voice was so compelling! Yet it was the message that kept me at his feet. I knew Martha needed help, but this was grace and forgiveness…and love from the Son of God Himself. He spoke of things I’d never thought of. He talked about our fathers Abraham and Jacob like He knew them! It all made sense as He explained the need for a Passover Lamb and sacrifice for sin. And it was ours! Jesus was the Messiah that had come from heaven to bring us peace with God. It was so freeing, I couldn’t stop listening—and it brought such calmness to my heart.

Of course the calmness in my heart didn’t help the chaos in the kitchen and it didn’t keep Martha from being frustrated.  But you understand that don’t you? If all our responsibilities would just stop when we need to spend time with the Savior, it would be a lot easier wouldn’t it? If people didn’t need things from us there would be plenty of time for devotions and prayer. But that’s what tonight is about right? That chaos of life racing all around you, things to do—important things—people with needs—people you love! But God’s voice is calling you. He’s saying, “Come! Sit at my feet and listen to my Word! Rest in my arms and receive my love!” The demands pulling at you from every direction are so frustrating. Perhaps that will never change, but neither does the offer from Jesus. He comes to your home just like he came to mine. He comes amidst the busyness and responsibility; He comes without expecting you to get your act together first. He comes and speaks words of grace and love. He brings peace with God that settles all the turmoil and guilt within our hearts. Sure, I got to watch Him walk into our home. But His presence in your home is no less real. His friend, John, called Him “the Word made flesh.” I saw the flesh - you have the Word. Jesus speaks to you with his kind and gentle voice just as He spoke to me. He longs to draw you to himself with His message of forgiveness, just like he drew me in. I listened to his voice because I knew I needed to hear His message. Do you? I think you know the answer to that. 
The demands of the season are coming and there will be chaos in the kitchen, and chaos in the living room, and chaos in the bedroom closet stashed with gifts. There will be people and responsibilities that demand our time. But remember that Jesus is calling you to spend time at His feet. Don’t be like Martha and get so caught up with the preparations that you forget who the honored guest is. This season is about Him, it’s about Jesus. Find time to spend at His feet. Spend time in the Word. Do the one thing—the one thing needful.

Hymn CW 290 (public domain)

One thing’s needful, Lord this treasure Teach me highly to regard
All else, though it first give pleasure, Is a yoke that presses hard.
Beneath it the heart is still fretting and striving, 
No true, lasting happiness ever deriving
This one thing is needful; all others are vain—
I count all but loss that I Christ may obtain.
How were Mary’s thoughts devoted Her eternal joy to find
As intent each word she noted, At her Savior’s feet reclined.
How kindled her heart, how devout was its feeling, 
While hearing the lessons that Christ was revealing
All earthly concerns she forgot for her Lord 
And found her contentment in hearing His Word.

Wisdom’s highest, noblest treasure, Jesus can be found in you.
Let me find in you my pleasure; Make my will and actions true,
Humility there and simplicity reigning, 
In paths of true wisdom my steps ever training
If I learn from Jesus this knowledge divine, The blessing of heavenly wisdom is mine.

Responsive Prayer

Leader:
Lord, you visited the home of Mary and Martha and lovingly taught us that one thing is needful.

Ladies:
Encourage us through Mary’s example to make time for you even when life gets busy

Leader: 
As we feel the pressure around us to do so many things,

Ladies:
Help us to make time for the one thing needful

Leader:
As we remember Mary at your feet 
Ladies:
Remind us to take time to listen to your Word

Leader:
As we remember how you came into her home and life

Ladies: 
Remind us that you come to our homes and hearts through your Word.

All: 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer.

Narrator:

We’ve heard our first Mary message from Mary of Bethany and we are blessed to have her example and encouragement from Scripture to spend time in the Word of God. We now turn our attention to Mary, the mother of Jesus. Certainly she is familiar to us and many of you can recite portions of the Christmas story that include her. Does Mary have a message for us? Do her words and example transcend more than two thousand years of history to speak to us? Yes, because they are recorded in the very Word of God. Let us pause and reflect on the words and life of Mary the mother of Jesus…

Solo “Breath of Heaven”
Amy Grant and Chris Eaton


Narrator: Mary, the mother of Jesus (costume optional)
I am Mary, of the Christmas story. Maybe you expected a halo? No, I am just like you, a woman, albeit a young woman, whom God called to serve in His Kingdom. When the angel first appeared and announced that I had been chosen to bear the Son of God, I was overwhelmed. Who was I but a humble servant? And yet praise God - the Mighty One of Israel was being faithful to His promise. For the rest of time, people would know my name and call me blessed. But I would rather speak of my son. He, of course was my joy and delight, my firstborn. You know the story well: my loving Joseph took me to be his wife and then led us to Bethlehem for the birth of Jesus. How could I describe that night? The backache from riding on a donkey for what seemed like forever, no place to stay when we arrived and THEN to feel those first pangs of labor. Oh, the feeling of fear and uncertainty! I was so scared! The next thing I remember - it was over and Jesus was in my arms. And as if that blessing weren’t enough - as if the heavens needed to burst forth to express the joy in my heart, the angels appeared singing and praising God. The shepherds came to see Jesus and shared the joyful news with sleepy Bethlehem. Everyone was amazed. The long-awaited Son of God had come to earth to be the Savior. The Messiah, promised to Adam and Eve in the garden, was now in my arms. 

Dr. Luke was a friend who wrote this all down for Theophilus and he said it well. He wrote that I “treasured all these things and pondered them in [my] heart.” Treasured them? Treasured them? Oh my yes, I still treasure every moment! I yearn to remember every detail: his infant face, holy and sinless, radiant with the love and fullness of God; I remember hearing the angels gloriously announce that peace had come to earth for all mankind who would trust in Jesus; I treasured all those things and thought about them constantly.  I still thought about them years later when we left Him at the temple and then found Him teaching the Rabbis. I thought about them as Elizabeth’s son began his ministry with a message of repentance, announcing that the Lamb of God had come. But when I stood at the foot of the cross and heard Jesus entrust my care to His beloved friend, John—at that moment all that I had treasured and pondered was ripped from my heart in agony.  How could I think about those glorious moments any longer? How could I remember His radiant, gentle face after seeing it beaten and bloody? How could any song bring joy ever again? 

Thankfully those had not been the only thoughts I pondered. I had thought about all the promises and prophecies for thousands of years that had been fulfilled in His lifetime because the time had fully come. I remembered the words of the angels that a Savior had come, and I remember all too clearly the sin and guilt in my own heart pleading for that payment. I remembered the wonderment as I watched my little boy grow up without ever sinning, living a perfectly obedient life on my behalf, for me, his own mother. Those thoughts filled my empty, aching heart. Those thoughts began to return the joy of my salvation and put words of praise back on my lips. How I thank God for those truths that strengthened my faith and brought me through my heartache.

Maybe your heart is hurting or broken. Maybe you’re overwhelmed. Maybe you just don’t have time to stop and think about your faith. My gentle encouragement is that you find time to consider the beautiful truths of Scripture. You don’t have to see the miracles that I saw to ponder with amazement; God is working in your life too! Think about the promises and faithfulness of God written on the pages of Scripture and made real in your life. You see Him answer your prayers, filling you with peace and comfort. Dwell on the grace and forgiveness that come to you through my Son. Listen to Him teach you through the Word of God and be amazed. Be amazed as He opens your spiritual eyes through His Word to see Him in your life. Treasure up those things and ponder them in your heart.

Anthem “Holy Is Your Name” with assembly refrain
David Haas, GIA Publications, G-3334

Responsive Prayer

Leader:
Lord, quiet our busy hearts to ponder the truths of your Word

Ladies:
Help us treasure with amazement the grace that comes to us through Christ

Leader:
Fill our minds with your holy and perfect Word

Ladies:
Cause us to marvel that you came to earth as true God and true Man

Leader:
Stir us to awe at your majesty as King of Kings and Lord of Lords 

Ladies:
Calm us with the promise that you are always with us

Leader: 
Ease our insecurity with the assurance that you lived a perfect life on our behalf

Ladies: 
Comfort us with the confidence that we have a home in heaven with you

All: 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer.
Narrator:

Mary and Mary, our sisters in Christ have encouraged us to take time to be in the Word of God and to also ponder and treasure what God has taught us in His Word. We have one more Mary who walked with Christ. She has a message to enrich our Christmas season, a message that reminds us of the blessing of forgiveness, the privilege of living as a Christian and the joy of sharing the good news with others. 
Assembly Hymn 28 verses 1, 4, 5, 6 
Let The Earth Now Praise the Lord (public domain)

Let the earth now praise the Lord, who has truly kept His word
And at last to us did send Christ, the sinner’s help and friend

Welcome, O my Savior now! Joyful Lord, to you I bow.
Come into my heart I pray; O prepare yourself a way.
Crush for me the serpent’s head That, set free from doubt and dread
I may cling to you in faith, Safely kept through life and death
And when you shall come again As a glorious king to reign
I with joy may see your face, freely ransomed by your grace

Narrator: Mary of Magdala (costume optional)
I am Mary of Magdala. You’ve read about me as Mary Magdalene. Maybe my name is familiar to you, but I wonder how much you really know about my life. My life was quite dramatic, but it isn’t all about me. My whole life is about what Jesus did for a sinful woman; I am living proof of His grace and forgiveness. 

 I met Jesus as he was traveling through villages healing people and driving out demons. That sounds really nice in a book about something that happened a long time ago, but when you are the woman with the demons, words can hardly convey the devastation and desperation in my life. It wasn’t the same as having leprosy, or being crippled like the other people that Jesus healed. No, there were seven demons living in me and I dare not describe the evil I lived with; but I will tell you that when Jesus saw me, He knew what was dwelling in my heart. He stopped and looked at me with love in His eyes. But the demons didn’t see love; they saw the Son of God with all His might and power - and Jesus drove them out with a word. But Jesus knew that I wasn’t only plagued by demons. I had my own sin and guilt that kept me from being at peace with God. And as if He hadn’t done enough for me, He forgave my sins and brought me into His family. 
I spent the rest of my life following Jesus and doing everything I could to show Him my love. Those were glorious days, being in His presence, hearing Him talk and seeing His miracles as He drew people to Himself. I wished it could have gone on forever. Of course it didn’t. I didn’t see it coming even though He told us so plainly. Suddenly, I was there at His crucifixion, watching Him suffer. He spoke to His Father about being forsaken and it broke my heart. I could not tear myself away from this man who had done so much for me. I waited for hours until He died and then saw Joseph of Arimathea take His body to the tomb. I saw His body laid in the tomb and then the stone which sealed it shut. It had such a sense of finality to it, I wanted to sit and grieve forever. With a sense of emptiness, I left, planning to return early in the morning to prepare His body. It seemed like one final thing I could do to show Him my love. 
But I went to the tomb in the morning, and His body was gone! My sobs were uncontrollable when suddenly, I heard a voice—I thought it was the gardener. I was hardly listening, hardly paying attention to Him and then He said my name. I turned and saw Him, risen from the dead, standing in front of me as my radiant Redeemer. Everything He had to do as my Savior was finished. He had lived a perfect life on my behalf and died to pay for my sins. His resurrection was proof that He was the Messiah and God’s plan of salvation was complete. I spent the rest of my life telling others about the free forgiveness He won for all mankind. 

That was my life. Jesus loved me enough to drive out my demons, forgive my sins, allow me to serve Him, and tell others about what He had done. I don’t know what might be tearing you apart inside, or what sin keeps you from being at peace with God, but whatever it is, Jesus died to free you and make you a child God. If you aren’t sure about that, talk to someone here tonight. If you are sure, then rest in the peace of forgiveness, live for Him and tell others about Him. Let your days be filled with the glory of His presence as you let the Word of Christ dwell in you richly.

Assembly Hymn 385 vs. 1 & 2; 104 vs. 4

Chief of sinners though I be, Jesus shed his blood for me

Died that I might live on high, Lives that I might never die, 
As the branch is to the vine, I am his and he is mine

Oh the height of Jesus love, Higher than the heav’ns above
Deeper than the depths of sea, Lasting as eternity
Love that found me, wondrous thought! Found me when I sought him not
Early hasten to the tomb where they laid his breathless clay
All is solitude and gloom, who has taken him away?
Christ is ris’n! He meets our eyes, Savior teach us so to rise

Responsive Prayer

Leader:
Lord, your Word tells us that we are sinful by nature and separated from you at birth

Ladies:
And in the quietness of our hearts we know that we are guilty and 
condemned

Leader:
Yet you came to save us. You came as a baby at Christmas into our world 
and into our lives

Ladies:
You made us righteous and gave us peace with God. We praise you for the 
gift of grace and forgiveness that is ours.

Leader:
Remind us of the tremendous price that you paid for our salvation

Ladies:
Deepen our love and faith as we cling to you as our Savior

Leader:
As your daughters, lead us to serve you in joyful response to the gospel.

Ladies:
Fill our lives with purpose and direction that we may share the grace that 
comes from your hand. 

All: 
Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer

Narrator: 

God has spoken to us tonight through His Holy Word. Through the lives and words of these beautiful believers, we have been encouraged. As we’ve contemplated these Mary messages, each of us has been touched by different thoughts and yet we are all humbled and thankful for the one clear message of forgiveness through Christ. 
(Optional) As the hand chimes play their selections, please spend this time reflecting on God’s message to you his evening…(bell or piano music begins)

Think about what a blessing it has been to be Mary of Bethany as we’ve sat together at the feet of our Lord and listened to His Word. (pause)
Treasure the time tonight you’ve had tonight to be Mary, the mother of Jesus as we’ve pondered the amazing truths in God’s Word. (pause)
And dwell on the rich message of Mary of Magdala as we’ve remembered the forgiveness we all need and received, won for us by Christ. (pause)
May the Lord bless your time of meditation on His Word…

After music selections: At this time we will enjoy some fellowship and the delicious desserts prepared by your hostesses. Before we excuse the hostesses, let us join in the common table prayers…

After dessert and fellowship…

Ladies, as our evening comes to a close, we’d like to gather our hearts in worship with the closing hymn as printed in your service folder. Thank you for coming this evening. Thank you to our hostesses and musicians for their time in preparation to make this a beautiful and touching evening. After our closing hymn you are welcome to linger and continue enjoying the beautiful ambiance.
Have a Mary Christmas














