
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

United Moravian Church 



200 E 127th Street New York, NY 10035-0090          Telephone: (212) 722-2109 
Mailing address: P.O. Box 90 New York, NY 10035 

 

LOVEFEAST and CANDLELIGHT SERVICE 
Wednesday, December 24, 2014– 7.00 P.M. 

Rev. Nigel Powell, Pastor 
 

 

Organ  Prelude                                                                             Mr. Orlando Alonso                    
             (During this time, pray, meditate and prepare for worship) 

 

DAILY TEXT...WEDNESDAY DECEMBER 24, 2014                                
 

*PROCESSIONAL HYMN #283   “O Come All Ye Faithful” 
 

1st Scripture Reading                      Isaiah 9:2-6                    Sis. Elaine Merchant  
 

*HYMN #297 “Silent Night” 
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. 
 

Silent night, holy night, Darkness flies, all is light;  
Shepherds hear the angels sing, "Alleluia! hail the King!  
Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born. 
 

Silent night, holy night, Son of God, loves pure light;  
Radiant beams from your holy face, 
Jesus, Lord at your birth, Jesus, Lord, at your birth. 
 

SILENT PRAYER 
 

HYMN #288                “Angels We Have Heard on High” 
 

Angels we have heard on high, Singing sweetly through the night. 
And the mountains in reply, Echoing their brave delight. 
 

Glo----ri-a in excelsis Deo,  
Glo------ri-a in excelsis Deo. 
              

Shepherds why this jubilee? Why these songs of happy cheer? 
What great brightness did you see? What glad tiding did you hear? 
 

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

See Him in a manger laid, Whom the angels praise above; 
Mary, Joseph lend your aid, While we raise our hearts in love. 
 
 

2nd SCRIPTURE READING John 1: 1-5; 9-16                             Bro. Iva Grant  
 

THE EXPLANATION OF THE LOVEFEAST  



 As the early Christians met and broke bread together in token of their fellow-
ship and love, so the Moravian Church has established a custom of celebrating certain 
occasions of deep spiritual significance by partaking together, and with their friends, of 
a simple meal known as a “Love feast”. In doing so we emphasize the bonds of unity 
and fellowship, which exist between Christian believers, members of the family of Christ 
– all are equal in the presence of God. 
 May this hour be a time for reflection, for Christian fellowship, and for new 
commitment to Jesus Christ whom we worship as the “Light of the World.” Thanks be to 
God for the gift of our Savior. May the memory of the heavenly host, praising God say-
ing: “Glory to God in the highest heavens, and on earth Peace among those whom he 
favors!..”  
 Now fill your heart with the abiding presence of the “Prince of peace.” 
 

THE SERVING OF THE LOVEFEAST 

 

HYMN #293 “Angels from the Realms of Glory” 
Angels from the realms of glory, Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Once you sang creation’s story, Now proclaim Messiah’s birth. 
 

Refrain 
Come and worship, come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 
 

Shepherds, in the field abiding, Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God on earth is now residing; Yonder shines the infant light: 
 

Sages, leave your contemplations, Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations; You have seen His natal star. 
 

Saints, before the altar bending, Watching long in hope and fear; 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, In His temple shall appear. 
 

All creation, join in praising, God, the Father, Spirit, Son, 
Evermore your voices raising, To th’eternal Three in One.  
 

HYMN #317          “Brightest and Best of the Stars”                            
 

  Brightest and best of the stars of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us your aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

   

  Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Savior of all! 
 

  Shall we not yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Fragrance of Edom and offerings divine? 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 



Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 
 

                      Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favor secure; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

 

HYMN # 284  “Softly the Night Is Sleeping” 

HYMN #282  “O Little Town of Bethlehem” 
 

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. 
 

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering love. 
O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth, 
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth! 
(Women only) 

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. 
(All) 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today. 

1- Softly the night is sleeping 
On Bethlehem’s peaceful hill; 
Silent the shepherds watching, 
The gentle flocks are still. 
But hark! the wondrous music 
Falls from the o-p’ning sky; 
Valley and cliff reecho, 
Glory to God on high! 
 

Refrain 
Glory to God! Glory to God! 
Glory to God! it rings again, 
Peace on the earth! good will to men! 
 

2-Day in the east is breaking; 
Day o’er the crimsoned earth; 
Now the glad world is waking, 
 

Glad in the Savior’s birth! 
See where the clear star bendeth 
Over the manger blest; 
See where the infant Jesus 
Smiles upon Mary’s breast! 
 
3- Come with the gladsome shep-
herds, 
Quick hastening from the fold; 
Come with the wise men, pouring 
Incense and myrrh and gold. 
Come to Him, poor and lowly, 
Around the cradle throng; 
Come with your hearts of sun-
shine, 
And sing the angels’ song. 



We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel!  
 

HYMN #826                       THE MORAVIAN BLESSING 
Come, Lord Jesus, our guest to be 
And bless these gifts bestowed by thee 
Bless our dear friends everywhere 
And keep them in thy loving care. AMEN. 
 

THE INVITATION by the Pastor—“Let us feast in Christian love.” 
 

MUSICAL INTERLUDE                                                                   Bro. Orlando Alonso 
    

COLLECTION OF MUGS 
 

HYMN  #283            “O Come, All Ye Faithful” 
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; 
 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 
 

The highest most holy, light of light eternal, 
Born of a virgin, a mortal he comes; 
Son of the Father now in flesh appearing! 
 

O Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 
 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n; 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. 
 

Hymn #292  “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 was that 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, and mean, and lowly, Lived on earth our Savior holy. 
 

For He 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 feels for all our sadness, And He shares in all 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 Heav’n above, 
And He leads His children on, To the place where He is gone. 
 

COVENANT HYMN #680  “Blessed Be the Tie That Binds”  
(We express our covenant by giving the Right Hand of Fellowship to each other.) 
 

 
 

CHRISTMAS MESSAGE:     What do you see at Bethlehem      Rev. Nigel Powell                                     
        

*Hymn 305: “What Child Is This”    

 

PRESENTATION OF OUR CHRISTMAS OFFERING 
 

OFFERTORY HYMN #290  “The First Noel”  
 

The first Noel the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
in fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
Refrain 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 

They lookèd up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far; 

1. Blessed be the tie that binds  
Our hearts in Christian love;  
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like that to that above. 

2. Before our Father's throne  
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes,  
our aims are one  
Our comforts and our cares. 

3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows  
The sympathizing tear. 

4. From sorrow, toil and pain,  
And sin, we shall be free, 
And perfect love and friendship reign  
Through all eternity. 

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? 
 

Refrain 
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 Christians, fear, for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading. 
 

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. 



And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 

 

And by the light of that same star 
Three Wise Men came from country far; 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 

 

This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest; 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
 

*DEDICATION  AND DOXOLOGY (#817 “Praise God …”)   
 

THE MORAVIAN CHRISTMAS CANDLE 
 

The “Gemein Diarium” (Unity Diary) for December 14, 1747, offers what appears to be 
the origin of this Moravian tradition. The use of lighted wax tapers at the Christmas Eve 
Lovefeast goes back some 252 years. The Diary reads: 
 

     “Then Brother Johannes von Wattesville spoke of the inexpressible blessedness 
which came through the birth of Jesus; among other things that by His wounds and 
pierced side he had lighted a blood-red flame of love in every heart, which would 
burn forever to His joy and our salvation. For an impressive reminder of this, each 
child was to receive a burning taper, tied with a small red ribbon.” 
 

The first record of the use of candles on Christmas Eve in America comes from  
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania, in the diary of 1756. In all the services the emphasis was laid 
on the love of Jesus, which led Him to come as the Babe of Bethlehem prepare to 
atone for humanity, and the response which should be a flame of love in the heart of 
every child. 
 

Today the Christmas candle in Moravian worship services places a visible emphasis on 
the light, which came into the world with the birth of Christ, and the response, which 
every Christian should make by witnessing for Jesus. We note the purity of beeswax as 
the substance of which the candles are made. We note the unity of the fellowship as 
we pass the light and  sacrificial service, as the candle gives of its very being to provide 
the light for those around. 
 

THE LITANY OF THE CHRIST CANDLE 
Bro.  Oswald Steele:  
Through the weeks of Advent we have been anxiously awaiting this night 
 

CONG: This is the night when God’s light entered our dark lives. 
 

Sis. Bernalyn Jones-Clarke 
We light the Christ candle to celebrate the coming of the Savior. 
 

CONG: We come therefore, to hear the song of the angels, the announce-
ment to the shepherds, and also to us. 
 



Sis. Eldra Drew  
 Jesus Christ, the Savior and Lord, is born in Bethlehem. 
  

CONG: He has come, the Light of the World. 
 
 

THE LIGHTING OF THE CANDLES OF:  HOPE          Bro. Oswald Steele 
                                                                    LOVE         Sis. Bernalyn Jones-Clarke 
                                                                    JOY            Sis. Eldra Drew 
                                                                    PEACE       Bro. Patrick Bernard 
 

THE LIGHTING OF THE CHRIST CANDLE --   Rev. Nigel Powell 
 

WORSHIP SELECTION:                                                                     The Chancel Choir 
 

THE SHARING OF THE LIGHT   
The congregation will  stand by rows to receive their candles and the lights 
are dimmed.   
     

HYMN # 62  (Red Book)  “Behold A Great & Heavenly Light” 

 1- Behold a great, a heavenly light,  

    From Bethlehem’s manger shining bright, 
    Around those who in darkness dwell, 
    The night of evil to dispel.               

 2- What heights, what depths  of love divine,                                                                               

    In thy blest incarnation shine!                      

    Let heaven and earth unite their lays,     

   To magnify thy boundless grace. 

 
 3-He left his bright, his glorious throne; 
    He bowed the heavens, to earth came down, 
    And thus his wondrous race began, 
    As God with God to serve his land. 

4- Incarnate God, exert thy power; 
    Arise, thou glorious conqueror; 
     Subdue sin, death and every foe, 
     Erect thy kingdom here below. 

 5-Rejoice our nature, Christ assumes; 
     Born of a virgin, lo, he comes, 
    As a Messiah, fore-ordained. 
    Adore and wonder, every land! 

HYMN #271 “Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence” 
Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand, 



Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in his hand 
Christ our God to earth descended our full homage to demand. 
 

King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth he stood, 
Lord of Lords, in human vesture in the body and the blood 
He will give to all the faithful his own self for heav’nly food. 
 

Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its van-guard on the way, 
As the Light of light descending from the realms of end-less day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the dark-ness clears a-way. 
 

At his feet the six-winged seraph; cherubim, with sleep-less eye, 
Veil their faces to the presence, as with cease-less voice they cry: 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, Lord Most High! 
 

HYMN #295                    “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing”   
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" 
Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!"  
 

Christ by highest heav'n adored, Christ the everlasting Lord! 
Late in time behold Him come, To the earth from heaven’s home 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; Hail the incarnate Deity 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel 
Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, Ris'n with healing in His wings 
Mild He lays His glory by, Born that we no more may die 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them second birth 
Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!"  

 

HYMN #51  (RB)   “Morning Star, O Cheering Sight”     
Leading Soloists -  Sis. Taylor Phoenix  
 

CLOSING PRAYERS 
 

*CLOSING HYMN # 294       “Joy To the World, the Lord Is Come”  
1. Joy to the world! The Lord is come; come; 
Let earth receive her King, 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing,  
And heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 
 

2. Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns; 
Let us our songs employ; 



While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 

3. No more let sin and sorrow grow, nor thorns infest the ground 
He comes to make his blessings flow far as the curse is found, 
Far as the curse is found, far as, far as the curse is found. 
 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And make the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, And wonders of His love,  
And wonders of His love, And wonders, wonders of his love. 
 

*BENEDICTION:                                                                            Rev. Nigel Powell 
 

*CONG: (Hymn #834)         “The Threefold Amen” 
 

*ALL 

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  
We wish you a Merry Christmas;  
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.  
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin;  
Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Year.  
 

ORGAN POSTLUDE                                                                   Bro. Orlando Alonso 
 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We greet you all in the blessed name of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
Knowing that this is the time of the birth of Jesus, the Son of God, the 
hope and Savior of the world, we pray that all of you will have a reason to 
give thanks.  
 
On the other hand, let’s make this Christmas a time to recognize with so-
lemnity the hundreds of Christians that are being martyred and otherwise 
persecuted in many areas of the world. Let us acknowledge the thousands 
of homeless people in our country, those that are in abusive relationships 
and other situations of suffering. Let us remember with great pain the ra-
cial injustices that we suffer aa well as the two police officers that were 
brutally assassinated “by a black man” on the streets of Brooklyn yester-
day. There is great hurt and pain in our world, our country and maybe 
even our church. Let’s change it! 
 
This is the message of Christmas, “Yes, comfort, Comfort my people, says 
your God” (Isaiah 40:1). “The Sun of Righteousness shall arise With healing 
in His wings;” (Malachi 4:2). Let us stand with Jesus and become instru-
ments of his healing in the world. Do not say, “I am hurt so I cannot heal” 
but rather remember that the same ones to whom He says, “Come to me 
all you who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest” He also 
says, “Go into all the world” Mark 16:15. 
 
Yes, we can make a difference in our world. Let’s change it and let the 
change begin here. 

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

 
Rev. Nigel  & Sis. Maxine Powell 




