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Prelude reading
O Sun of Grace
by Susan Palo Cherwien (c) 1999
											1’00”		
As the dark awaits the dawn so we await your light.
O Star of promise, scatter night, 
loving bright, loving bright, till shades of fear are gone.

As the blue expectant hour before the silvering skies,
we long to see your day arise, 
whole and wise, whole and wise, O lucent Morning Star.

As the moon reflects the sun until the night’s decrease, 
may we your healing light release,
living peace, living peace, unto your holy dawn.

Shine your future on this place, enlighten every guest,
that through us stream your holiness, 
bright and blest, bright and blest; come dawn, O Sun of grace.

Processional: O Sun of Grace					John Helgen  2’20”
Begin with soloist

Northern Lights (sung in Latin)					Ola Gjeilo	4’30”
Thou art beautiful, O my love, sweet and comely as Jerusalem, 
terrible as an army set in array

Gaudete (Swedish/Finnish 16th century)				arr. Michael Burkhardt 2’

Reading One
This is the Day 
by David Whyte
												1’30”
This is the day
you realize
how easily the thread
is broken
between this world
and the next

And I found myself
sitting up
in the quiet pathway
of light,

The tawny
close grained cedar
burning round
me like fire
and all the angels of this housely
heaven ascending
through the first
roof of light
the sun has made.

This is the bright home
in which I live, 
this is where 
I ask
my friends
to come
this is where I want
to love all the things
it has taken me so long
to learn to love.

This is the temple
of my adult aloneness
and I belong
to that aloneness
as I belong to my life.

This is the house
like the house of belonging.

Kumi ori ki va oreich (sung in Hebrew)				Rabbi Shefa Gold 	2’00”
“Kumi ori ki va oreich” - Arise, shine, for thy light has come
Audience and Chorus
Little Jazz Carols							Bob Chilcott
	Blessed Be That Maid Mary							2’30”
	Balulalow										3’
	Ding-dong ding!									2’30”
Piano & string bass
Coro Lux

Piano solo: Halling (op. 72 #7)					Edvard Grieg		4’30”(CL exits & EFYC enters)
Dr. Mary Ann Ybarra


Shadows								Flanders/Adler
Dala Horse (Swedish)							Erik Whitehill
The Symphony of Night (Swedish)					arr. Mark Patterson
La Luna Se Va Metiendo (New Mexican)				Traditional
												15’
El Faro Youth Chorus

’Twas in the Moon of Wintertime	(Huron carol)	[This is Canada’s oldest carol]	3’
use violin, bass and drum - EFYC exits and L enters
Audience carol

Gropen 							Gjermund Larsen 		2’15”
violin and small drum
Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming				Praetorius/arr. Kirchner 	4’45”
violin and piano

Reading two
A Christmas story, by Garrison Keillor	

At that time there went forth a decree from Caesar Augustus, that a census should be taken of the whole world, or at least the world that he was familiar with, which was not nearly all of it.  It was an order that was pretty much ignored in America, for example.
But in the Holy Land it was obeyed, and people went to their hometowns to be counted for the census.  Could have been done the other way, with the government sending census takers out to count the people where they were but there’s always been a lot of governments that like to see people march to their orders and like to see people follow instructions and stand in lines and so they did it that way and everybody had to travel to their home town.
And among the Jews who traveled to their hometowns were Joseph and his wife Mary who was great with child.  And they came down out of Galilee out of the town of Nazareth, down into Judea, into the city of Bethlehem, the city of David, because Joseph was of the house of David.  And while they were there, standing in line, filling out forms, the time came for Mary to be delivered of child.  Now Joseph had tried to get them a hotel room, but the clerk said that all the rooms were booked.  And when Joseph tried to explain that his wife was great with child, and the clerk said, “Don’t tell me I just work here.”  And so they were living in a stable.
In all of the manger scenes that we’ve ever seen that stable is always shown as being a very clean stable, and filled with clean straw, sweet smelling straw, and I certainly hope that it was, though I doubt it.  And there, Mary brought forth her first-born son, and she laid him in a manger, which is a sort of a feeding trough.
There were animals there in the stable, there were some donkeys and a few horses, and some dairy cows, and their feed had to be put in buckets for them but they still out of habit came over to their feed trough, and they put their noses down and they smelled the baby.
Now there were, round about, shepherds tending their flocks by night, lying in the field. Actually, they were lying around the campfire, and they were smoking, and they were telling jokes, and they were passing a bottle around.  They were kind of a motley bunch those shepherds were.  It was not a profession that educated people went into, in those days. Kind of like parking lot attendants today.  They were not looked on with esteem by other people.  They were not considered to be high-class citizens, because sheep are not high-class animals, you know.  From a distance they may be, but not up close.  Sheep are fine if they are doing what they want to do, but as soon as you try to make a sheep do what you want it to do, I tell you, all the high-class people get out of the profession at that point, and the only people left to be shepherds are the people who don’t have anything else.
And so, they were lying there around the campfire when an Angel of the Lord suddenly appeared unto them. And they were sore afraid. They fell on the ground.  They didn’t just fall on it, they hugged the ground.  They pressed their faces in the ground.  They were kind of shy people, these shepherds.
And though the Angel said, “Be not afraid,” they were terrified, they were scared out of their pants.  They hid the bottle. They thought God had come to punish them for drinking.  And they lay there whimpering, and they said, “No, please, no, don’t.”
And the angel said, “Be not afraid.”  But they had never seen an angel before, they had never looked at an angel or smelled an angel or heard an angel’s voice and the angel was sort of like a human, but not exactly and the voice was kind of strange and kind of distant and the smell the angel gave off was a smell of such purity that it almost hurt their noses.  So they were terrified.
The angel said, “Be not afraid, behold I bring you glad tidings of great joy which shall be for all people, that unto you is born this night in the city of David a Savior who is called Christ the King, and this shall be a sign unto you.  You shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manager.  And suddenly there was a heavenly host praising God and singing, “Glory to God in the Highest and peace on earth among men of good will.” [instead of the narrator saying this, Luminare sings a few bars from “Glory to God” (Messiah)]
Well, when suddenly the heavenly host ascended and left them, the shepherds all headed into Bethlehem to see what it was that they were talking about.  They followed the star in a way, but the star was high in the sky so it gave them general direction but it wasn’t useful as far as finding one stable in one town. A street map might have been more useful, so they had to look around for it a little while.
Some of the shepherds believed what they had been told and other shepherds weren’t so sure.  They would stop townspeople as they looked around through the streets. They would tap somebody on the shoulder and say, “You didn’t see a heavenly host up in the sky just about 10–15 minutes ago off to the west, did you?”  The person said, “A what?”  They said, “Never mind.”  One shepherd said to another, “You know Bob, we were drinking a lot.  “I emptied half of that wineskin myself.”
But they found the stable and they walked in and there was Mary, and there was Joseph, and there was the baby wrapped in swaddling clothes lying in a manger and instantly they all believed.  They all believed instantly, they had to ask no questions.  They knew it was all true what the angels had said.  And they tiptoed out of there, after worshiping the child and they were never to be the same people again.  They went back to shepherding, but they were never the same again.  They were filled with joy and happiness the rest of their lives.
Not that it made shepherding any easier or made the sheep any easier to handle.  Sheep were sheep. And the shepherds could get angry sometimes and they’d be sad sometimes, but life would never again be the same for them.  There was always a light in their hearts. And it would never be dark night for them again as long as they lived.
There were other things that happened.  There were three wise men who came from an eastern university.  There was an assistant Wiseman, and an associate Wiseman, and there was the chairman of the wisdom department.  And they came bringing gifts, and they worshipped the child, they believed instantly when they saw it.  Even though worship had not been the purpose of the grant, and it really was not the custom among wise men then to do very much worshipping at all— they were scholars— but they believed instantly.
And so did the innkeeper in a way.  He believed… at least he believed that an event had happened that had great publicity value for Bethlehem.  He fired the clerk, and sent a message to Joseph and Mary saying that it had been a mistake in the Telex system, that actually there were rooms and in fact there was a suite of rooms for them, and they were welcome, the whole family was welcome to come and to stay the whole weekend at no charge.  And he made plans that he would rename the hotel the L’Enfant hotel and would raise his prices.  He would put up a plaque saying that the baby had been born there, and would have a gift shop in the lobby, selling holy nativity-type items.  And in fact he had already placed a large order for hand carved sheep when the word came back from the stable that they were gone.  
An Angel had come again to Joseph and Mary and told them that their lives were in danger, that the government was about to begin a program of massacring infant children in the hopes of killing the one child whom the government believed might overthrow it.  And so they had left. The stable was empty, just a bunch of hungry animals standing around inside. And outside on the street there was crowd of people who had come to see this, but they had gone. If they were to find this child, they would have to find him elsewhere, or in some other way.
The shepherds were the lucky ones when you come right down to it, and the wise men, because they saw it all.  They were there, it all happened to them.  It didn’t have to be told to them by somebody else.  They didn’t have to sit down and study it and figure it out.  It was just given to them, as a gift.											10’
This Is a Good World						Bradley Ellingboe		4’	
Hallelujah (from Messiah)					GF Handel			4’
Luminare
The First Noel							Traditional			2’
Audience carol

Reading two 
Holding the Light 
(c) 2013 Stuart Kestenbaum
Coro Lux rejoins Luminare onstage
												1’30”Gather up whatever is
glittering in the gutter, 
whatever has tumbled  
in the waves or fallen  
in flames out of the sky,
for it’s not only our 
hearts that are broken,  
but the heart 
of the world as well. 
Stitch it back together. 
Make a place where 
the day speaks to the night 
and the earth speaks to the sky. 
Whether we created God 
or God created us
it all comes down to this: 
In our imperfect world 
we are meant to repair 
and stitch together  
what beauty there is, stitch it 
with compassion and wire.  
See how everything  
we have made gathers  
the light inside itself 
and overflows? A blessing.
Shalom							Dan Forrest 		 	5’30”
Chorus and violin
Hands								Jocelyn Hagen	(sing in Eb) 	4’20”
Begins with two soloists - L still in front, CL surround audience
Coro Lux

Postlude: Silent Night 						Franz Gruber 		3’
(including audience) - use violin and bass

										Total time 	84’30”

