GISBORNE PRESBYTERIAN PARISH
 Matawhero Church – Church Lane
St Andrew’s Church and Community Centre:
176 Cobden Street, Gisborne 
24 December 2025   Matawhero Historic Church  Christmas Eve

We welcome Rev Mike Cotton, and Lynne Cotton on organ

A BIDDING PRAYER
Let us pray for the church: that it may be as humble, as relevant, and as mighty as the Lord who was born of Mary.

Let us pray for the world in all its splendour and its need, in all its grief and in all its glory; that it and we may always turn to God for help.

Let us pray that as God stirred the Wise men to follow their star and find the Christ, so may we be stirred to seek for truth and to find our Saviour.

And as God opened the heavens and summoned the shepherds, let us pray that we may look for God's Word and in it find the truth and the way.

And as God prepared Mary to be the mother of Jesus, let us ask God now to prepare our hearts to receive the Lord of Glory; that in this glad and solemn season every heart  will be a manger and every home a Bethlehem.    Amen

Carol- O Little Town of Bethlehem   CH4  304  SOA35
O little town of Bethlehem,
how still we see thee lie! 
Above the deep and dreamless sleep
the silent stars go by.
Yet in the dark street shineth
the everlasting Light;
the hopes and fears of all the years 
are met in thee tonight.
O morning stars, together 
proclaim the holy birth,
and praises sing to God the King,
and peace to men on earth.
For Christ is born of Mary;
and, gathered all above,
while mortals sleep, the angels keep
their watch of wondering love.

How silently, how silently,
the wondrous gift is given!
So God imparts to human hearts
the blessings of his heaven.
No ear may hear his coming;
but in this world of sin,
where meek souls will receive him, still
the dear Christ enters in.

O Holy Child of Bethlehem,
descend to us we pray;
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 Emmanuel.

Reading -   “MUSIC” from Aotearoa Psalms by Joy Cowley
This day of mine has been a very small tune, Lord, 
enjoyable and sincere, but not well played. 
The timing was wrong, I missed a few notes, 
sorry about that, but never mind, 
it was good to make music, your music Lord, 
and to listen to your songs through other people.

In this one small tune of a day, 
there  was a variety of moods: 
slow rhythms for sadness or dreaming, 
a lively bit of dancing here and there.

One time, some of the players came together 
like an orchestra, with such a full sound 
that we forgot we’d ever played 
in solo performance.
These are moment worth waiting for.

So I praise you, my wonderful composer God, 
for the music of this one small day. 
And I thank you for the way you’ve loved 
harmony back into my mistakes, 
even the big ones, 
giving me confidence to want to play 
again tomorrow.

It’s freedom to know that in your love, 
the sweetest sounds are produced 
by broken reeds.

Time of Reflection – a moment of quiet as we think of our own lives, of our families, of people throughout the world who have no joy, no hope, no apparent future. Here let us quietly sing our songs of joy, of hope, of wonder as we walk with the Christ child.

Carol:- “On Christmas night”    CH3  181    SOA36 	CH4 294
On Christmas night all Christians sing,	)			
to hear the news the angels bring,		) x2
news of great joy, news of great mirth,
news of our merciful King’s birth.

Then why should we on earth be so sad,    )
since our redeemer made us glad, 		)x2
when from our sin he set us free,
all for to gain our liberty?

When sin departs before his grace, 	)
then life and health come in its place,	) x2
heaven and earth with joy may sing,
all for to see the new-born King.

All out of darkness we have light,		)
which made the angels sing this night:	) x2
Glory to God, on earth be peace,
Goodwill to all shall never cease!

Reading:- Luke 1: 67, 76 – 80
Luke 1:67-80 New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition
Zechariah’s Prophecy
67 Then his father Zechariah was filled with the Holy Spirit and prophesied:
76 And you, child, will be called the prophet of the Most High,
    for you will go before the Lord to prepare his ways,
77 to give his people knowledge of salvation
    by the forgiveness of their sins.
78 Because of the tender mercy of our God,
    the dawn from on high will break[c] upon[d] us,
79 to shine upon those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death,
    to guide our feet into the way of peace.”
80 The child grew and became strong in spirit, and he was in the wilderness until the day he appeared publicly to Israel.

Carol: “WE Three Kings of Orient are” (Lachie, Mike & Gavin  vs2,3,4)
1. We three kings of Orient are;
bearing gifts we traverse afar,
field and fountain, moor and mountain,
following yonder star.
Refrain:
O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.
Verse 2. (Lachie Hulme-Moir)
[Refrain]
Verse 3. (Mike Cotton)
[Refrain]
Verse 4.  (Gavin Maclean)
[Refrain]
5. Glorious now behold him arise;
King and God and sacrifice:
Alleluia, Alleluia,
sounds through the earth and skies.
[Refrain]

Reading: “The Time of Quiet” – from Aotearoa Psalms by Joy Cowley
Sometimes, on a still morning, 
it seems that all the earth 
is breathless with love 
for the God it conceals and reveals.
The brown stones at the water’s edge 
are set like some ancient language 
pronouncing the truth of God 
where our words fail us, 
and the sea, the hills, the early mist, 
become like a water colour painting 
on a fine gauze curtain 
drawn over a tabernacle.
At times we feel so close 
to the eternal light 
which lies behind everything, 
that we can almost reach out and touch.
God wraps us in the quiet 
of Christ, and invades us, 
making us captive to a love too deep 
for naming in this world.
All we know in this perfect moment, 
is that we too, can walk on water.

Carol:  “Ding Dong merrily on high”      
1. Ding-dong! Merrily on high
in heaven the bells are ringing.
Ding-dong! Verily the sky
is riven with angels singing:
Gloria, hosanna in excelsis!

2. E'en so, here below, below,
let steeple bells be swungen;
and i-o, i-o, i-o, (pronounced ee-o)
by priest and people sungen!
Gloria, hosanna in excelsis!

3. Pray you, dutifully prime
your matin chime, you ringers;
may you beautifully rhyme
your evetime song, you singers:
Gloria, hosanna in excelsis!
G R Woodward (1848-1934)

Reading ;- “Praise’ from Aotearoa Psalms Joy Cowley
I’ve been looking for a suitable word 
to praise you, Lord. Something enthusiastic 
but not too formal, the sort of happy shout 
a child gives to its mother.
I’ve tried Hallelujahs, Glorias and Hosannas, 
but really, what I’d like is a word 
from my own language, a word that is me!
If I were a bellbird, I’d fill my throat 
with ecstatic song. Or, as a lamb, 
I could fling myself into a spring dance.
As a mountain stream I would spill out 
inarticulate babblings of joy.
And if I were the sea, my waves would explode 
in a thunder of love for you.
Lord, you overwhelm me with your great goodness. 
Praise should not be difficult and yet 
I can’t find the exact word. Perhaps 
it doesn’t exist, though if it does, 
I’m sure it sounds like   “YIPPEE”


Carol: “O Come all  ye faithful”		       CH4 306   SOA 32

1. O come, all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, Born the King of angels
Refrain
O come, let us adore Him, x3
Christ the Lord.

2. God of God, Light of Light,
Lo, He abhors not the Virgin’s womb;
Very God, Begotten, not created;
Refrain

Men:
See how the shepherds, Summoned to His cradle,
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear;
We too will thither Bend our joyful footsteps;
Refrain (All)
Women:
3. Lo! star led chieftains, Magi, Christ adoring,
Offer Him incense, Gold, and myrrh;
We to the Christ Child Bring our hearts’ oblations.
Refrain (All)

4. Sing, choirs of angels, Sing in exultation;
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above!
Glory to God, In the highest;
Refrain

5. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be glory given;
Word of the Father, Now in flesh appearing.
Refrain

The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirt be with us all, now and forever.
Sing the Threefold Amen

[bookmark: _Hlk216618567]
Mindful Prayer topics: Dec 21st Christmas Eve, Christmas Day  & 28th Dec 2025. The birth of our Lord. “Peace On Earth and Goodwill to All Men”. Those less fortunate than ourselves.

Coming up:
Thursday	25		CHRISTMAS DAY 
10.00am	St Andrew’s Christmas Day Service
 					(Lynnor Cooke)
Sunday 28	10.00am	St. Andrew’s (Daryl Wood)
				Matawhero – no service
Sunday 4 January 10.00am  Service and Picnic at Matawhero.  
Anniversary of GPP
Sunday 11 January 10.00am St. Andrew’s (Rev Ken Wall.)
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