Deliver us from evil, by the blessing Christ brings

And teach us to be merry with clean hearts.

May Christmas morning make us happy to be your children.
And Christmas evening bring us to rest with grateful thought,

forgiving and forgiven.  Amen
Carol: Ding Dong Merrily On High
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The Transition Year Class wish all Students, Staff and your families a Happy and Holy Christmas.
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Carols and Readings 2008

Carol: Silent Night

Prayer 
Lord Jesus Christ

You are the Son of God and the Son of Mary.  You are our brother, our friend, and Saviour of all peoples.

Fill our hearts with joy as once again we celebrate your birth at Bethlehem. 

Open our eyes so that we may see you in the people around us.
Open our lips so that we may speak words that are kind.

Open our hands so that we may be generous to others.

Let us see you in the beauty of flowers and stars.

Let us hear you in the whisper of the breeze.

Let us feel you in the company of family and friends.

Let us know you in our times of prayer.

Prince of Peace, bless us this Christmas.  Amen

Prayer for Forgiveness

May the forgiving spirit of Him to whom we dedicate this season prevail on earth.  Lord hear our prayer.

Prayer for peace

May hunger disappear and terrorists cease their senseless acts.

      Lord hear our prayer
Prayer for Freedom

May people live in freedom, worshipping as they see fit, loving others.


Lord hear our prayer

Prayer for Homes
May the sanctity of the home be ever preserved.





Lord hear our prayer

Prayer for peace
May the peace of Christmas reign supreme.

Lord hear our prayer

Scripture
God sent the angel Gabriel to a town in Galilee named Nazareth.  He had a message for a young woman promised in marriage to a man named Joseph, who was a descendant of King David.  Her name was Mary.  The angel came to her and said.” Peace be with you! The Lord is with you and has greatly blessed you!”

Mary was deeply troubled by the angel’s message, and she wondered what the words meant.  The angel said to her,” Don’t be afraid Mary, God has been gracious to you.  You will become pregnant and give birth to a son, and you will name him Jesus.  He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High God.”

Mary said to the angel,” I am the Lord’s servant, may it happen to me as you have said”
For those who grieve the goodbye of a loved one and whose hearts are lonely this time of the year.

Touch them with dear memories and transform the inner missing and heartache into a vision of what lies far beyond this time and space.

For those whose lives speak of growing old.

Bless them again and again with peace and serenity.  Let them know what gentle witnesses they are to all of us.

Finally, our new-born Saviour

For those with young eyes.

Keep their hearts full of wonder, and thank you for slipping some of their delight and simplicity into our own hearts each time we celebrate  your birth at Christmas.

Carol: Joy to The World
Final Prayer

Give us Lord Jesus, the eyes of children

To see your birth with Christmas wonder

Help us to share in the songs of the angels

 The gladness of the shepherds

And the worship of the wise men.

Close the door on hate

And open the door of love, all over the world.

Let kindness come with every gift

And blessing with every greeting

Candle Ceremony

We pray to the new-born King
For those who have an abundance of Love, a bounty in heart and home.

Keep them mindful of the world’s poor, lift their voices often to you in gratitude, loving God.

For those who carry hurts and angers and other heartaches.

Help them to feel the peace which only you can give and the grace to let go of bitter memories.

For those who struggle with the lack of this world’s riches, those who know what unemployment and empty pockets feel like.

Help them count blessings which are often hidden and far more valuable than earthly treasure.

For those whose faith has grown dim and who feel you are far away.

Raise in their hearts a great yearning for you that will not cease and a desire for the truth that will not be ignored.
For those who are tired , worn from always caring for others.

Be their energy and enthusiasm, be a great and deep spark of light and happiness within them.

Carol: In The Bleak Mid-Winter
One of God’s Children

One winter day a little boy was standing on a gate next to a bakery trying to keep his shoeless feet warm.  A woman passing by saw the frosty-toed child and her heart ached.  He had on only a light-weight jacket and no shoes, and the air was chilly, the wind sharp,

“Where are your shoes young man?” she asked.  The boy reluctantly admitted he didn’t have any.

“Why don’t you come with me and we’ll see what we can do about that?” the woman said.  Taking his hand, she led him into a nearby department store and bought him a new pair of shoes and a warm jacket.

When they came back out into the street, the little boy was so excited that he immediately started to run off to show his family his gifts.  Suddenly he halted, “Ma’am, could I ask you a question? Ma’am are you God’s wife?”
The woman smiled and said, “Oh no, I’m not God’s wife, just one of His children”.

The little boy grinned and nodded enthusiastically, “I knew it! I just knew you were related.”

1Cor 13- A Christmas Version

If I decorate my house perfectly with holly, coloured lights and tinsel but do not show love to my family, I’m just another decorator.

If I slave away in the kitchen, baking dozens of  mince pies, preparing gourmet meals but do not show love to my family, I’m just another cook.

If I fast for Concern, sing carols in the nursing home and give all I have to charity, but do not show love

to my family, it profits me nothing.

If I decorate the tree with angels, attend lots of Christmas parties, and sing in the choir but do not focus on Christ, I have missed the point.

Love stops the cooking to hug a child. 
Love sets aside the decorating to visit a neighbour.

Love is kind, though harried and tired.

Love doesn’t envy another person’s home that has Christmas lights on the roof.

Love doesn’t yell at the small one’s to get out of the way, but is thankful they are there to be in the way.

Love doesn’t give only to those who are able to give in return but rejoices in giving to those who can’t.

Love bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.  Love never fails.  Playstations will break, iPods will be lost, golf clubs will rust, but giving the gift of love will endure. 

Carol: Carol of the Huron Indians
 “In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be enrolled.  This was the first enrolment, when Quirinius was governor of Syria.  And all went to be enrolled, each to his own city.  And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the city of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, to be enrolled with Mary his betrothed, who was with child.  And while they were there, the time came for her to be delivered.  And she gave birth to her first-born son and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn.
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Carol: Oh Holy Night
