
 

St. Paul’s Episcopal Church, Concord NH 

Christmas Pageant with 

A Sacred Meal for a Dispersed Community 

Christmas Eve ~ 24 December 2020 
 

Acknowledging that we are not in the same physical space in the same way that Jesus gathered in the 
Upper Room with his disciples on the night before he suffered, we come together nonetheless via online 
technology.  We do so out of the spiritual yearning for closeness expressed by our Savior who said, “I 
have eagerly desired to share this Passover with you before I suffer.” (Luke 22:15) 
 

Participants are invited to have ceremonial food – bread and wine, grape juice, or water – prepared and laid out 

on a table.  
     

The Prelude   Concerto Grosso by G.F. Handel                                                             Heather Maconaghy 
     

Welcome and Opening Response                                                                                           The Rev Peggy Schnack 
 

We meet to celebrate the coming of Christ ino the world. 
The Word was made flesh and dwelt among us: 
 and we beheld his glory. 
 

The Opening Hymn  O Come All Ye Faithful                            Hymn 83 



 

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: 
O come, let us adore Him, (3×) Christ the Lord. 
 

3 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above! 
Glory to God, glory in the highest: 
O come, let us adore Him, (3×) Christ the Lord. 
 

6 Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born that happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing! 
O come, let us adore Him, (3×) Christ the Lord. 

 

The Confession of Sin 
 

Lord our God, in our sin we have avoided your call.  
Our love for you is like a morning cloud,like the dew that goes away early.  
Have mercy on us; deliver us from judgment;  
bind up our wounds and revive us; in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

The Absolution 
 

May the God of love and power forgive you and free you from your sins,  
heal and strengthen you by the Spirit, and raise you to new life in Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 
 

The Gloria                   from the St. James Christmas Service  
 

The Collect of the Day 
 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 

Let us pray. 
 

O God, you have caused this holy night to shine with the brightness of the true Light: Grant that we, who 
have known the mystery of that Light on earth, may also enjoy him perfectly in heaven; where with you 
and the Holy Spirit he lives and reigns, one God, in glory everlasting. 

Amen. 
 

A Little Child Shall Lead Them 
 

This night is like no other night. It is a time to dream and to sing our way to Bethlehem. We, the children, 
will tell you again the ancient story of the birth of Jesus. Although we cannot be together, we invite you to 
listen and sing along from home. As we remember Christmas pageants from past years, listen for the 
invitations that speak most strongly to you, and if you are so inclined, stand in response and celebration 
in the comfort of your home. 
 

The little town we seek sits in the hill country some ten miles south of Jerusalem. For thousands of years 
the houses have stood there on the hilltop like a family breaking bread. Bethlehem means House of Bread.  
 

In the center of the village is a small inn. On this night it is overflowing with people seeking sleep and a 
place to eat.  Behind the inn is a dark stable.  A gray donkey chews his barley and broken straw while a 
weary cow leans and rests after the day’s plowing in the valley.  A sheep nearby is nearly asleep. All is still 
and quiet in the little town.  

Carol    Oh Little Town of Bethlehem  vs 1 & 5                                                                Hymn 79 
 

1. 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. 
 

5. 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! 

 

As night gathers, the last two travelers come slowly up the road. Look, there is a young woman about to 
be a mother. She is walking with her husband. They are Joseph and Mary from Nazareth! They have 
walked for six days to come to this city where King David was born, so long ago. 

 

They have come, like so many others, because the Roman emperor wants to count each person, so he can 
take their money as a tax. But it is late, and Mary is so weary.  Where will they sleep? There is no room in 
the inn.  

 

Nine months earlier, Mary had received a message from God, brought to her by the angel Gabriel. The 
angel told Mary that God had chosen her to be the mother of God.  God chose Mary to be the mother of God. 
Mary was scared, but happy. She was amazed, but she knew she had been blessed.  Mary said YES.  

 

The man to whom Mary was engaged to be married, Joseph, had become concerned when he saw that 
Mary was expecting a baby, and he wondered if he should quietly call off their marriage. But Joseph also 
received a visit from the angel of God. The angel told him, “Do not be afraid to take Mary for your wife.  
She has conceived this child by the Holy Spirit. She will give birth to a son, whose name shall be Jesus.”  

 

And so Joseph and Mary made their way to Bethlehem to be counted by the Emperor’s men. It was very 
difficult for Mary to make this journey, being so close to delivering her child.  She walked until she could 
not take another step.  She rode the donkey until she could not ride any further, and then she got down 
and walked again. She rode, and she walked. Because they had to move so slowly, they arrived after all 
the others who traveled to Bethlehem that night. With the inns all full, where will they sleep? They decide 
to sleep with the animals.  

 

As we envision these friendly beasts surrounding Mary and Joseph, we ask for any in the church who feel 
a deep love for animals, or who remember that in their childhood, they played a friendly beast in a 
Christmas Pageant, to stand as we sing “Away in a Manger”, verse 1. 
 

Carol    Away in a Manger v 1                                    Hymn 101 
 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, 
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

 

Stars brighten slowly in the sky.  All creation holds its breath. Suddenly, from the stable comes the cry of a 
newborn baby! Mary gently wraps her infant son in a blanket and lays him in the feed box that his father 
has filled with straw.  
 

Are there other babies and parents who have recently lived through the moment of birth or adoption? Or 
did you play the part of Jesus at St. Paul’s when you were a baby?  If so, we invite you to stand in 
remembrance of our holy family as we sing verses 2 and 3 of “Away in a Manger”. 
 

Carol    Away in a Manger vs 2&3                                   Hymn 101 
 



The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes. 
I love thee Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

 

Be near me Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay 
Close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven, to live with thee there. 

 

In the hills outside Bethlehem, shepherds watch their shadowy sheep. They are trying so hard to stay 
awake and protect the sheep from the predators. All at once, bright light fills the sky, and in the midst of 
the light is something even brighter: the faces of angels.  
 

Then the fearful shepherds hear music in the sky, and a voice speaks clearly to them:  
 

“Do not be afraid.  Listen, I bring you news of great joy, a joy to be shared by all people. Today in the City 
of David a Savior is born!  He is Christ the Lord.”  
 

We invite any of you who feel a special link to the shepherds, or who remember being a shepherd in 
earlier Christmas pageants, to stand in the comfort of your home as we sing “While Shepherds Watched”, 
verse 1. 
 

Carol    While Shepherds Watched v 1                                   Hymn 94 
 

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. 

 

Then more angels appear, a whole heavenly host of them, praising God and singing: “Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good will to all people, everywhere.” The shepherds run with joy across the 
fields to Bethlehem to the stable behind the inn. There they find the Holy Family and they creep forward, 
overwhelmed with wonder, to find the Son of God in the center of all that is love.  
 

If you feel a special love for the angels of Bethlehem, or if you remember being an angel in a Christmas 
Pageant when you were a child, then please stand as we sing, “Angels We Have Heard on High”, verses 1 
and 3.   
 

Carol    Angels We Have Heard On High vs 1&3                  Hymn 96 
 

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

Gloria In Excelsis Deo!  
Gloria In Excelsis Deo! 
 

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

Gloria In Excelsis Deo!  
Gloria In Excelsis Deo! 
 

Much later, three camels plod the road toward Bethlehem. They come from the East, far beyond the 
Arabian Desert, perhaps from as far as the Caspian Sea. The camels carry three men, the wise ones, the 
Magi. They are following the brilliant star, a destiny they had never known before, and they are following 
it, wherever it goes, to find the King to whom the star is guiding them. They will arrive long after the 
shepherds, as they do every year, but we remember them tonight as they too are on their way to 
Bethlehem.  
 



Imagine the magi leading you on their walk to the crèche. If you remember being a King at a previous 
Christmas Pageant or have felt the stress of being considered wise, then please stand as we sing “The 
First Nowell”, verses 1 and 3.  
 

Carol    The First Nowell vs 1&3                                                                          Hymn 109 
 

The first Nowell the angels did say  
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 
 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel! 
 

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. 
 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel! 
 

So now we all come, following the star, to find Emmanuel, God-with-us. We come, as people have come all 
through the ages, to bring our own gifts to this Child, God’s gift to us. Bring your gifts of stars and of 
yourselves to place around the manger – and as a familiar symbol of Christmas offers his own gift to the 
Christ Child. Together, we will enter into the Glorious Mystery of Christmas as we sing. For this night is 
holy and filled with overflowing silence.  
 

I invite all of you to stand with the stars, and live in the light during this Christmas season and always, as 
we sing verses 1 and 4 of “In the Bleak Midwinter”. 
 

Carol    In the Bleak Midwinter vs 1&4                                                                          Hymn 112 
 

In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 
In the bleak midwinter, long ago. 

 

What can I give him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 
If I were a wise man, I would do my part; 
Yet what I can I give him – give my heart. 

 

The Affirmation of Faith from Ephesians 3                                                      The Rev. Kate Atkinson 

 

We believe in God the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth is named.  
 

We believe in God the Son, who lives in our hearts through faith and fills us with his love.  
 

We believe in God the Holy Spirit, who strengthens us with power from on high.  
 

We believe in one God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit.  
 

Amen.  
 

The Prayers of the People (from St. Paul’s Episcopal Church in Port Townsend, WA)                      Led by James Ekerberg 
  

In joy and thanksgiving at Christ's birth 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

We pray for all faithful people, 



For all welcome messengers of good news,  
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

For the nations and their rulers, 
For the corporations and their executives, 
For anyone with power over the lives of others, 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

For those who defend the helpless,  
For those who strive for justice, 
For those who work to find a way to peace, 
For all the world, and all who live in it, 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

For anyone suffering, sick, alone, afraid,  
or in any kind of trouble.  
We pray especially for …  
(please name those you want to remember tonight, silently or aloud). 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

For our own community,  
for friends, neighbors, and family, near and far.  
We pray especially for …  
(please name those you want to remember tonight, silently or aloud). 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

For those who have died. We pray especially for …  
(please name those you want to remember tonight, silently or aloud). 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

We offer thanksgiving for Mary's firstborn Son  
– good news of great joy. 
Let us sing to the Lord a new song, 
 On earth peace, good will among people.              
  

Your throne, O God, is forever and ever.  
Before the eyes of all the nations you sent your Son,  
the exact imprint of love itself, to be our salvation.  
With the shepherds in the fields,  
let us go now to Bethlehem, 
there to find Christ in our hearts, and in the world. 

Amen. 
 

A Special Version of The Lord’s Prayer ~ from The Jesus Storybook Bible by Sally Lloyd-Jones  
 

Hello Daddy!  
We want to know you.  
And be close to you.  
Please show us how.  
Make everything in the world right again.  



And in our hearts too.  
Do what is best – just like you do in heaven.  
And please do it down here too.  
Please give us everything we need today.  
Forgive us for doing wrong, for hurting you.  
Forgive us just as we forgive other people when they hurt us.  
Rescue us! We need you.  
We don’t want to keep running away and hiding from you.  
You’re strong, God.  
You can do whatever you want.  
You are in charge.  
Now and forever and for always!  
We think you’re great!  
Amen! Yes we do! 
 

(Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven.  
Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.  
Save us from the time of trial, and deliver us from evil.  
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and for ever. Amen.) 

 

The Announcements  
 

The Agape Meal                                                                                                                               The Rev. Cheryl Moore 
 

When the hour came, Jesus and his apostles reclined at the table. And he said to them, “I have eagerly 
desired to eat this Passover with you before I suffer. For I tell you, I will not eat it again until it finds 
fulfillment in the kingdom of God.” After taking the cup, he gave thanks and said, “Take this and divide it 
among you. For I tell you I will not drink again from the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes.”  

Luke 22:14-20 
 

Blessed are you, O Lord our God, Creator of the universe. 
You bring forth bread from the earth;  
you have fed us with the bread of life in the Body of your Son.  
Feed us now with your presence among us and your presence in your Word.  
As grain scattered upon the earth is gathered into one loaf,  
so gather your Church in every place into the kingdom of your Son.  
To you be glory and power for ever and ever.   

Amen. 
 

Blessed are you, O Lord our God, Creator of the universe.  
You create the fruit of the vine; 
and you refresh us with the cup of salvation 
in the Blood of Jesus Christ, crucified yet risen.  
May the time come quickly when we can share that cup again,  
even as you are with us now in our very thirst for you.  
Glory to you for ever and ever.  

Amen.  
 

The Closing Prayer  
 

Generous God, we have shared together this sacred meal. 
Kindle us with the fire of your Spirit  
that when Christ comes again, we may shine like lights before his face;  
who is alive and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,  
one God, now and for ever.  
Amen. 



Carol    Silent Night                                                                                Hymn 111 
 

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, shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar, heavenly hosts sing alleluia 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 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. Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 

 

The Blessing  
 

The Closing Hymn  Joy to the World (with Hallelujah Chorus)           Hymn 100 
 

Joy to the world! the Lord is 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. 
 

Joy to the world! 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. 
 

No more let sins and sorrows 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. 
 

He rules the world with truth and grace 

And makes the nations prove 

The glories of His righteousness 

And wonders of His love, and wonders of His love 

And wonders, wonders of His love 
    

The Dismissal 
 

The Organ Postlude Toccata in Seven by J. Rutter                   Heather Maconaghy 
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Lectors            Amelia, Zoë, and Violet Crumrine, 
Melanie Levesque, 
Caroline McCrum, 

Alyza, Phoebe, and Daphne Morris 
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CHRISTMAS INSTRUMENTALISTS ARE PROVIDED IN GRATEFUL THANKSGIVING 
 

In honor of all the frontline workers, first responders, essential workers; 
and in memory of our loved ones and victims of the pandemic 

by The Reverends Daniel and Nancy Strong 
 

In honor of Chet and Jane-Ann Fuller and in memory of Douglas Jackson 
by Bekky and Tom Clair  

 

In memory of The Rt. Rev. Douglas Theuner 
by his Family 

 

In memory of Jack and Yvonne Waples; Adam and Muffet Peters  
by the Waples Family 

 

In memory of Sheila Jones  
by Palmer P. Jones 

 

In memory of Eleanor, Robert and Robin Knee; Ruth and Elizabeth Adams 
by Bruce Knee 

 

In memory of Norman and Jeannette Fortier; George and Peggy Beale  
by Sue Fortier and Mary Beale 

 

In memory of The Rev. Dr. Darrell Huddleston 
by Bunny Huddleston 

 

In memory of Thomas McLeod 
by his Family 

 

In memory of Arthur Collins   
by Barbara Collins 

 

In thanksgiving  



by Joanne Gutt 
Would you like to make a gift to St. Paul’s via your credit card? 

 

St. Paul’s has partnered with Tithe.ly, a reputable mobile platform designed to help churches meet their 
fundraising goals. Donating via Tithe.ly is as simple as sending a text from your smartphone:      
 

1) Text the word “give” to (603)786-7126     

 

 

2) You will receive a text back from Tithe.ly immediately with a link.     

 

 

3) Click on the link and make your donation via the credit card of your choice.  
   

Note: You don’t even need to enter your 16 digit credit card number  
– your phone’s camera can scan the card and read the numbers for you. 

  
    
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The Vestry, Staff, and Clergy of St. Paul’s Church 
wish you a blessed Christmas and a happy, healthy, New Year. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

St. Paul’s Episcopal Church 21 Centre Street, Concord, NH 03301 (603) 224-2523, 
office@stpaulsconcord.org, www.stpaulsconcord.org 

 



A place to belong  ~  Whoever you are  ~  Just as you are 


