
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT 
Sunday, December 20, 2020 

10:00 a.m. 



The First Congregational Church of Greenwich declares itself to be 
open and affirming; open to all for participation, membership, 

leadership, and employment, and affirming of all who wish to join us as children of 
God. We continue to give thanks for God’s guidance in our journey of faith. 

 
We welcome you this day and are glad you made the choice 

to join us for this live stream worship service. May it be a blessing to you. 

 
SUNDAY MORNING LIVE STREAM WORSHIP 

10:00 a.m. 
YouTube - YouTube 

Facebook - First Church 
Radio at WGCH 1490 AM or 105.5 FM 

Download the bulletin HERE 

 
CHRISTMAS EVE SCHEDULE 

Join us for live stream services on Facebook or YouTube 
 

3:00 p.m. - Children and Families Service with 
"Once in Royal David's City" pageant 

 
6:00 p.m. - Candlelight Service with Carols and Brass 

 
9:00 p.m. - Candlelight Service and Communion led by Youth/College 

 
RUMMAGE ROOM 

The Rummage Room will be closed from  
Thursday, December 17, 2020 

until 
Monday, January 4, 2021.  

 
This will give our wonderful volunteers some time to relax and enjoy the holidays. 

Please do not leave donations while the store is closed.  
Happy holidays to all and a very big thank you to all of our volunteers.

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCXgou35EY5N803D4e_J4JNA
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCXgou35EY5N803D4e_J4JNA
https://www.facebook.com/FCCOGCT/
https://www.facebook.com/FCCOGCT/
http://www.wgch.com/
http://www.fccog.org/worship/order-of-worship/
http://www.fccog.org/worship/order-of-worship/
http://www.fccog.org/worship/order-of-worship/


ORDER OF WORSHIP 
 

VIDEO WELCOME  
 
CALL TO COMMUNITY Rev. Cydney Van Dyke 
 

Using your smartphone messaging app, text FCCOG Donate to 73256 
or click HERE to access the online giving webpage 

 
PRELUDE The People That Walked In Darkness 

G. F. Handel (1685-1759) 
Thomas Woodman, bass 

Dr. Craig Scott Symons, organist 
 

LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT WREATH  
 
We live on the brink every day. We stand on the threshold between this world and the 
next one. We live and move between the ordinary and divine, between the mundane and 
the mystery. Too often, we forget to look up and see the angels in our living room. We 
forget that the love we give and live is a sign of eternity, God with us, right now. We 
forget that company is coming. 
 
Luke tells us that God’s favor came to a girl, an ordinary girl. It might have been you or 
your daughter; it might have been the girl down the street or your grandchild. But the 
messenger of God came and greeted her and said, “The Lord is with you.” What a gift 
and a promise: Emmanuel, God is with us. 
 
We light these candles with peace in our hearts for the promise of proximity, the nearness 
of God. Even when we forget to listen, to lean into that presence, God is as close as our 
own breath. This, in a confused and confusing world, is a peace that passes all 
understanding. It is the peace that knows that company is coming. 
 
O Come, O Come Emmanuel. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://secure.accessacs.com/access/oglogin.aspx?sn=1071&f=20


HYMN While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks 
 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, all seated on the ground, 
the angel of the Lord came down, and glory shone around, 

and glory shone around. 
 

“Fear not,” said he, for mighty dread had seized their troubled mind: 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring to you and humankind, 

to you and humankind. 
 

“To you, in David’s town this day, is born of David’s line 
the Savior, who is Christ the Lord, and this shall be the sign, 

and this shall be the sign: 
 

“The heavenly babe you there shall find to human view displayed, 
all humbly wrapped in swathing bands, and in a manger laid, 

and in a manger laid.” 
 

Thus spoke the seraph, and forthwith appeared a shining throng 
of angels praising God, who thus addressed their joyful song, 

addressed their joyful song: 
 

“All glory be to God on high, and to the earth be peace; 
good will to all from highest heaven begin and never cease, 

begin and never cease!” 
 
GATHERING PRAYER (Unison)  Rev. Patrick Collins 
God of mercy, hear our prayer in this Advent season for ourselves and for 
our families who live with painful thoughts and memories. We ask for 
strength for today, courage for tomorrow and peace for the past. We ask 
these things in the name of your Christ, who shares our life in joy and 
sorrow, death and new birth, despair and promise. Amen. 
 
CHILDREN’S MESSAGE Carol Woodman 

Andrea Woodman 
Lynn Hawxhurst 

Ed Hawxhurst 
 



FIRST LESSON A Christmas Carol Stave 4 (abridged) 
Charles Dickens 

Joe McBride 
 
“Ha, ha!” laughed a woman, “Why wasn’t he kinder in his lifetime? If he had 
been, he’d have had somebody to look after him when he was dying, instead of 
lying gasping out his last breath all alone!” 
As each of the thieves presented their goods to the shop owner to sell, they kept 
making their taunts. 
 
“Should I buy this? He didn’t die of anything catching, did he?” 
 
“He frightened everybody away from him when he was alive, to profit us when he 
was dead! Ha, ha, ha!” 
 
“Spirit!'' said Scrooge, shuddering from head to foot. “I see, I see. The case of this 
unhappy man might be my own. If there is any person in the town, who feels 
emotion caused by my death, show that person to me, Spirit, I beseech you!'' 
 
The Phantom spread its dark robe before him for a moment and the scene 
changed. The Ghost led Scrooge through streets that were familiar to him; as they 
went along, Scrooge looked here and there to find himself, but nowhere was he to 
be seen. They entered poor Bob Cratchit’s house and found the mother and the 
children by the fire.  
 
Quiet. Very quiet. The noisy little Cratchits were as still as statues. When Bob 
Cratchit came in, the children hurried to greet him. Then the two young Cratchits 
got upon his knees and laid their little cheeks against his face as if to say, “Don’t 
mind it, father. Don’t be sad.” 
 
“You went there today?” said his wife. 
 
“Yes, my dear,” returned Bob. “I wish you could have gone. It would have done 
you good to see how green the place is. But you’ll see it often. I promised him that 
we would walk there every Sunday. My little, little child.” cried Bob. “My little 
child.” 
 



He broke down in tears. He couldn’t help it. He left the room, and went up-stairs 
into the room above, which was lighted cheerfully, and hung with Christmas. 
 
“Spectre,” said Scrooge, “something tells me that our parting moment is at hand.”  
The ghost moved on again, taking Scrooge through the iron gates of a churchyard. 
The spirit stood among the graves and pointed down to one. Scrooge slowly went 
towards it, trembling, and following the ghost’s finger read upon the stone of the 
grave his own name, Ebenezer Scrooge. 
 
“Spirit!” Scrooge cried, “are these the shadows of the things that will be, or can 
this future be changed? Hear me! I am not the man I was! I will not be the man I 
must have been so far! Why show me this if I am past all hope? Good Spirit, I will 
honour Christmas in my heart, and try to keep it all the year. I will live in the past, 
the present, and the future. The spirits of all three shall be within me. I will not 
ignore the lessons that they teach. Oh, tell me that I may change my fate!” 
 
Full of fear, Scrooge caught the spirit’s hand. But the spirit suddenly changed – it 
shrunk and faded and finally turned into a bedpost. 
 
ANTHEM The Lamb 

John Tavener (1944-2013) 
The Chancel Choir Quartet 

 
SECOND LESSON Isaiah 9: 2-7 

New International Version 
Lynn Robertson 

The people walking in darkness 
    have seen a great light; 
on those living in the land of deep darkness 
    a light has dawned. 
You have enlarged the nation 
    and increased their joy; 
they rejoice before you 
    as people rejoice at the harvest, 
as warriors rejoice 
    when dividing the plunder. 
For as in the day of Midian’s defeat, 
    you have shattered 



the yoke that burdens them, 
    the bar across their shoulders, 
    the rod of their oppressor. 
Every warrior’s boot used in battle 
    and every garment rolled in blood 
will be destined for burning, 
    will be fuel for the fire. 
For to us a child is born, 
    to us a son is given, 
    and the government will be on his shoulders. 
And he will be called 
    Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
    Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
Of the greatness of his government and peace 
    there will be no end. 
He will reign on David’s throne 
    and over his kingdom, 
establishing and upholding it 
    with justice and righteousness 
    from that time on and forever. 
The zeal of the Lord Almighty 
    will accomplish this. 
 
MESSAGE Making The Call 

Rev. Patrick Collins 
 

MULTIMEDIA REFLECTION  The Spiritual  
Jukebox the Ghost 

The Trinity Accidentals 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE Rev. Cydney Van Dyke 
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, 
thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread. And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 



 
HYMN Angels From The Realms Of Glory 

 
Angels, from the realms of glory, wing your flight o’er all the earth; 

you, who sang creation’s story, now proclaim Messiah’s birth: 
come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the newborn king! 

 
Shepherds, in the fields abiding, watching o’er your flocks by night, 

God with us is now residing; yonder shines the infant light: 
come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the newborn king! 

 
Sages, leave your contemplations; brighter visions beam afar; 
seek the great desire of nations; you have seen his natal star: 

come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the newborn king! 
 

All creation, join in praising God the Father, Spirit, Son, 
evermore your voices raising to the eternal Three in One: 

come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the newborn king! 
 
BENEDICTION Rev. Patrick Collins 
 
CHORAL RESPONSE O Little Town Of Bethlehem 
 
POSTLUDE  Nowell To A Ground  

Colin Hand (b. 1929) 
 
 
 

All hymns reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A-726454. All rights reserved 
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