
Blue Christmas:
A Service of Hope and Healing

5:00pm - December 16, 2018
Hennepin Avenue United Methodist Church



Within the struggle, joy, pain, 
and delight that attend our life, 
there is an invisible circle of grace 
that enfolds and encompasses us 
in every moment. Blessings help 
us to perceive this circle of grace, 
to find our place of belonging 
within it, and to receive the 
strength the circle holds for us. 
            
                 —Jan Richardson



Where indicated, you are invited to say or sing the words in bold. 

Gathering Music
 
Welcome Blessing  Rev. Frenchye Magee
 

God of mercy and love, we gather this day as hurting people, bringing our pain, our sorrow, our 
doubt, our confusion to this safe space, where you meet us in the darkness. Thank you for the gift 
of freedom to struggle as we seek your presence and our peace. Give us now your grace.

Into the compassionate Womb of your love, we bring our deepest needs, our strongest 
hopes, and our greatest fears. Give us tears for our grief that we might cry out to you.
Give us words, so we might say what is most on our hearts. Give us courage, so that we will 
always seek the healing that is available, and may wisdom, justice and compassion be the 
fruit of this moment.

 
Music   Longing for Light

Longing for light, we wait in darkness. Longing for truth, we turn to you.
Make us your own, your holy people, light for the world to see.

 
Refrain (R):
Christ, be our light! Shine in our lives.
Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light!
Shine in our hearts gathered today.
 
Longing for peace, our world is troubled. Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone has pow’r to save us. Make us your living voice. (R)
 
Longing for food, many are hungry. Longing for water, many still thirst.
Make us your bread, broken for others, shared until all are fed. (R)
 
Longing for shelter, many are homeless. Longing for warmth, many are cold.
Make us your building, sheltering others, walls made of living stone. (R)
 
Many the gifts, many the people, many the hearts that yearn to belong.
Let us be servants to one another, making your kin-dom come. (R)

 
Scripture Reading  Psalm 34:17-18 (The Message)
 
Poem  Lament Psalm Nineteen by Ann Weems
 



Music   O Come, O Come Emmanuel
   (alternative words, Sally Howell Johnson)

O Come great wisdom, present here and fill our senses, make them clear,
With your aliveness, stir our souls, by boldness in our ways to go
We wait, we wait Emmanuel. In darkness and in hope we dwell.
 
O Come, O Come Emmanuel, and in this sacred circle dwell
Your works of mercy bring to bear. Your healing and your wholeness share.
Give voice, give voice, Emmanuel. Speak truth and promise with your people here.
 
O Come, o come Emmanuel, and in our longing spirits swell. These seeds of promise bring to birth
For healing and the wholeness of earth.
We wait, we wait Emmanuel. In darkness and in hope we dwell.

 
Scripture Reading                                                                               Isaiah 61:3-4
 
Reading                                           from Farewell, I’m Bound to Leave You Fred Craddock
 
Music   In the Bleak Midwinter
 
Poem   Toward the Light Ann Weems
 
Ritual of Remembering

We light candles to illuminate our way in the darkness. 
After each candle is lit, we respond together:
Living God, breathe your Spirit upon us and surround us with your love. 
Giving Jesus, grant us your compassion. Healing Spirit, come and bring us peace.

 
Communion
  The table is open to all.
 
Music                                                                   Of the Father’s Love Begotten
                                                                                                                   Gather Us In

Here in this place, new light is streaming
Now is the darkness vanished away
See in this space our fears and our dreamings
Brought here to you in the light of this day
Gather us in the lost and forsaken
Gather us in the blind and the lame
Call to us now and we shall awaken
We shall arise at the sound of our name



We are the young our lives are a mystery
We are the old who yearn for you face
We have been sung throughout all of history
Called to be light to the whole human race
Gather us in the rich and the haughty
Gather us in the proud and the strong
Give us a heart so meek and so lowly
Give us the courage to enter the song

Here we all take the wine and the water
Here we will take the bread of new birth
Here you shall call your sons and your daughters
Call us anew to be salt for the earth
Give us to drink the wine of compassion
Give us to eat the bread that is you
Nourish us well, and teach us to fashion
Lives that are holy and hearts that are true

Not in the dark of buildings confining
Not in some heaven, light-years away
here in this place the new light is shining
Now is the Kingdom, now is the day
Gather us in and hold us forever
Gather us in and make us your own
Gather us in all peoples together
Fire of love in our peoples together

Communion Blessing
   

In the beginning was the word. The word was close beside God and the Word was God. In the be-
ginning he was close beside God. All things came into existence through him; not one thing that ex-
ists came into existence without him. Life was in him and this life was the light of the human race. 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.
 

God of making
and unmaking
of tearing down
and re-creating,
 
you are our home
and habitation
our refuge
and place of dwelling
 

In your hollows
we are reformed,
given welcome
and benediction,
beckoned to rest
and rise again,
made ready
and sent forth

                 —Jan Richardson



 Music   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.
 
 Silent night, holy night,
shepherds quake at the sight,
glories stream from heaven afar,
heavenly hosts sing alleluia;
Christ, the Savior, is born!
 
 Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light
radiant beams from thy holy face,
with the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.

 
Closing Blessing

May the God of Hope fill us with all joy and faith in the power of the Spirit.
So may we know the hope that is not just for someday, but for this day. 
Here, now, in this moment. Hope that opens life to us. 
Hope not made of wishes but of substance, with a beating heart and breath; 
hope that calls us by name not someday, but this day, every day, again and again.
Go in peace, filled with hope.
Amen.

 
Special Thanks and Recognition

Prayer Leaders
Musicians: Kent Peterson, piano Bill Goldman, cello

 

If you would like to pray with someone after the service, 
please makes your wishes known to one of the worship leaders.






