
Christmas Eve
24 December 2021

The Episcopal Church of the Good
Shepherd in Athens, Ohio--seeking to know

and serve Christ in loving service to the
campus, the community, and the world.

The Lessons

Lessons for Christmas Eve – Isaiah 62: 6-12; Psalm 97 (Sung), Titus 3: 4-7,
Luke 2: 8-20 https://www.lectionarypage.net

Gospel

Luke 2:(1-7) 8-20

[In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus
that all the world should be registered. This was the first
registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of
Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph
also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to
the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was
descended from the house and family of David. He went to
be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and

who was expecting a child. While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her
child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid
him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.]

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by
night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone
around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for
see-- I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day
in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you
will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger." And suddenly there
was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying,

"Glory to God in the highest heaven,
and on earth peace among those whom he favors!"

https://www.lectionarypage.net


When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one
another, "Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which the
Lord has made known to us." So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and
the child lying in the manger. When they saw this, they made known what had been told
them about this child; and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them.
But Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds
returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told
them.

The Sermon

When Heaven and Earth Meet

God shows us what love looks
like when heaven and earth meet.

When heaven and earth met the shepherds were terrified. Which isn’t surprising
considering they had been awakened from sleep by the bright lights and incredible
message of an angel. But then, the shepherds traded their fear for curiosity and went to
see for themselves what it looks like when God keeps God’s promise. It was the
shepherds who shared the message of the angels and everyone who heard it was
amazed. Everyone, that is, except one person. One person on the holy night we
celebrate tonight, thousands of years later, was not amazed by the message of angels
nor the visitation of shepherds who had left their flocks. One person treasured every
word and pondered what those words meant for her, for the vulnerable newborn lying in
a manger, for the shepherds who had visited them, and perhaps she even pondered
what those words would mean for all the people of the world, even for you and me.

           On this holy night, in the midst of singing angels, rejoicing shepherds and those
lost in amazement, Jesus’ mother Mary shows us a side of Christmas that has always
been here but isn’t often seen through the excitement, busyness, and traditions of this
holy day. Since many of us did not get to attend or participate in a church service last
year, perhaps the reflective side of Christmas stands out more this year. Perhaps this
Christmas Mary’s response is the one that can bring us closer to what all the carols and
scripture readings and prayers this night celebrate: the Incarnation, holy Mystery of God
becoming flesh and dwelling among us.
 
          It’s all there in the angel’s message: unto us is born a Savior, the Messiah, the
Lord. That’s a lot of churchy words said all in one breath. Ancient words that had been
gathering the hopeful dust of religion for so long, it is no wonder they could inspire joy by
leaping from the pages of the prophets and from the highest heaven to embody a
helpless, vulnerable baby here on earth. It might also sound like an impossible message.
 
          Impossible that a baby is our Savior. Normally this term was used as an honorary
title for emperors, not infants born to poor displaced parents. But Jesus brings into being
a new kingdom, one where injustice, violence and the abuse of power is not tolerated.
Where the Savior is also the crucified one, who felt the pain and suffering caused by fear
that power would be taken away. The One who died on the cross and was raised to new



life. The new life that defeated the power of death and sin. The impossible would be
realized, yet that holy night, the Savior was a baby wrapped in swaddling clothes lying in
a manger.

           Impossible as it might sound, that baby is Lord, as people would call the man he
became. The man who turned water into wine, who healed the sick and restored them to
wholeness of body, mind, soul, heart, and strength. The man who fed thousands with
only a few loaves of bread and sent a rich man away empty. The man who calmed
stormy waters and restored life to the dead. Yet on that holy night the Lord of heaven
and earth was lying in a manger, a helpless baby, dependent on his mother for care.

            He was recognized as the Messiah, the one who brought to fulfillment the way of
life God intended for the world. He forgave sins and restored all people to a right
relationship with God. He instituted Holy Communion, himself the Bread of Life which
gives life to the world. Yet, on that holy night, he was a baby sleeping in a food box, a
manger.

           This is the glory of God. A helpless, vulnerable infant born not to the rich and
powerful but to the poor and displaced. That is where heaven and earth met that holy
night. When God became flesh, God did not appear as a hero in a cape, or a knight on a
war horse, or a politician in a suit and tie, or an entrepreneurial businessman in jeans
and a black sweater. God came among us to love us, not conquer us, or get us to spend
our money on his endorsed products. To show us how much God loves us, God became
as helpless and vulnerable and dependent as we all are. This is God’s glory.

           And this glory gives peace. Peace that the world cannot give. Peace that is not
absence of conflict. Peace that only Jesus, our Savior, our Lord, and Christ can bring.
Peace that restores wholeness to all people. The wholeness or well-being that was lost
to sin. To things like selfishness, greed, carelessness, the things that rob us of well-
being. Not just personal well-being, but well-being of relationships with other people, with
God, and with all the earth. Jesus was born to restore this peace, this wholeness, this
well-being to all people and to the world, as God’s gift to us, so that we all can love God
and each other.

           This restoration of peace is the good news of great joy the angels proclaimed that
holy night. The very same good news Mary treasured as she watched her newborn son
sleep in his manger bed.

           I do not know what you are treasuring in your heart tonight as we celebrate that
holy night. Perhaps you are distracted thinking of tasks you have yet to do to get ready
for family or friends gathering for your own celebration? Maybe you worrying over gifts
and how people will receive them? Are you excited to be gathering again or are you
anxious or weary from the overwhelming exhaustion of the pandemic? Maybe you are
afraid, like the shepherds? Or disappointed that things have not returned the normal you
remember fondly? Perhaps you are grieving the loss of loved ones, or a lifestyle or
identity you lost with a job? Maybe you are hopeful that the world is learning from the
disparities the pandemic exposed and making changing to make life a little better for
everyone?

           Depending on what is in our hearts, it can be difficult to hear and receive the
message of the angels and see for ourselves the love of God here with us in person.
Perhaps that why we need Jesus tonight. Jesus the Savior. Jesus the Lord. Jesus the
Messiah, the Christ. Jesus the baby who was born to those who were terrified and
curious, doubting and obedient, worried and excited, weary and hopeful, amazed and



distracted, happy and grieving so that they can love Jesus who loves us.

           Perhaps the message of Christmas we need most is that Jesus was born as
vulnerable as we all are because God’s love meets us where we are, grows with us,
restores us to wholeness, and gives us peace. Which means, whatever is in our hearts,
whenever we receive God’s love and love God, heaven and earth meet once again. It
can even happen tonight. 

Merry Christmas
       

Watch a video of Mother Deborah's
Sermon here.

The Rev. Deborah Woolsey, a Sermon for the
Christmas Eve, December 24, 2021

Music

Music for Christmas Eve 
December 24, 2021

Prelude - Recording of full 30 minutes
HERE. (Organ, Marsha Reilly; Flute, Maira
Urbano Neto.)

Six variations on “Lo, how a rose is
blooming” (Gerald Near)

An elaboration on a French Christmas carol
(Raymond Haan)

Carols from the Blue Abbey Christmas Book (Christopher Uehlein)
   Bring a torch, Jeannette Isabella
   Silent Night
    Angels we have heard on high

Chorale Preludes on “From heaven above to earth I come” (J.S. Bach; Max
Reger; Johann Pachelbel)

A Christmas Pastorale (Charles Callahan)

March of the three kings “Adeste Fidelis” (Franz Liszt)

Opening Hymn - Hymnal 83, O Come all ye Faithful.

https://youtu.be/4lw8MDpIbHQ
https://youtu.be/4lw8MDpIbHQ
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/PreludeWhole(24dec2021)ChristmasEve.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/OComeAllYeFaithful(24dec2021)83.mp3


Gloria - Hymnal S280

Psalm 97 - Cantor, Gregory Proctor

Offertory Hymn -  - Hymnal 96, Angels we have heard on high.

Communion Music -- Variations on “Greensleeves”, Anonymous, ca 1600
(Edited by Yendor Knarhes)

Sanctus - Hymnal S130

'Silent Night' - Singing Silent Night - Hymnal 111

Closing Hymn - Hymnal 87, Hark the herald angels sing.

Postlude -  - Good Christian Friends Rejoice (J.S. Bach)

Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service obtained from ONE-LICENSE.
License #A-708852. All rights reserved.

Prayers of the People

Leader: O God, in this holy night your Son was born among us, and Christians all over
the world sing for joy; renew your Church and open our hearts that Christ may find in us
a dwelling place prepared for himself.

Silence

Leader: In this holy night, the angels sang of "peace on earth and good will among all
people." We pray for the leaders of this country, and all in authority, that they may work
for peace and promote the well-being of all. Lord, in your mercy,

People: Hear our prayer.

Leader: In this holy night, the shepherds found the Christ Child lying in a manger, with
the Blessed Virgin Mary and Joseph; bless our homes and families, all those we love.
Lord, in your mercy,

People: Hear our prayer.

Leader: The darkness of this night is scattered with the light of Christ's presence; bring
comfort to all who suffer, who grieve, or who are alone, especially ...

Belle, Bill S., Bud and Carol, Chris L., Elena, Gloria R., Gordon, Jan S, Lacey, Land and
baby Rispone, Laura, Miriam, Sharon, Bill, Annie and Kathleen, Tommy, Linda Ahrens,
Jeannet Barratt, Danny Cain, Zelma Coleman, Lee Kembell-Cook, Glinnis Davies, Dick
Dean, Phyllis Dean, Richard DeNune, Caryl Docherty, Chris Eaton, Ben Foster, Norm
Fox, Jan Gault, Jennifer Hall, Barbara Harnish, Susanne Hill, Nancy and Bob Jackson,
Peter Kachenko and family, Monya Monroe, Julie Nehls, Linda Nippert, Lauren O'Brien,

https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/Gloria(24dec2021)S280.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/Psalm97(24dec2021).mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/AngelsWeHeardHigh(24dec2021)96.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/GreensleavesVariations(24dec2021)YKnarhes.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/Sanctus(24dec2021)S130.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/SilentNight(24dec2021)111.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/HarkHeraldAngelsSing(24dec2021)87.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/GoodChristianFriendsRejoice(24dec2021)JSBach.mp3


Doug and Michelle Parsons, Jane Patton, Dale Paul, Dan and Nancy Reedy, Ann Shelly,
Michael Vaughn, Consuelo Walker and family, Emily Woolsey, Zita Zolpys,
and we pray for al/ who care for them.

Leader: Lord, in your mercy,

People: Hear our prayer.

Leader: In the word made flesh, you have joined heaven and earth; keep in safety all
those who have died, especially Natsu Taylor and Edna McPherson, and bring us all to
the joys of heaven. Lord, in your mercy, People: Hear our prayer.

Celebrant: O Father of mercy, whose Son Jesus took upon himself our nature, that he
might bear our sorrows, be the companion of our journeys and the forgiveness of our
sins; pour out on us your Holy Spirit, that as Christ was born in our likeness, even so may
we grow into his; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Sermon from Christmas Day

Why Christmas Trees Aren’t Perfect
Sometimes the best way to explore
a holy mystery is through a story.

Discover the Incarnation in
Why Christmas Trees Aren't Perfect

by Richard H. Schneider.

One of the beloved Christmas traditions in my family when I was growing up was the
annual outing to pick out a Christmas Tree. Every year, on the last Saturday in Advent,
my parents packed my three siblings and myself into our Chevy Blazer and we went out
into the woods to find the tree that we would bring home to decorate, the tree that would
be at the heart of our family Christmas celebrations. The part I enjoyed the best was
looking over all the trees and selecting the one that I thought made the best Christmas
tree. However, the rest of my family hardly ever agreed with my taste in trees. They
called the trees I chose “uneven”, “too full”, “too skinny”, they even dared to use the word
“ugly”. Their lack of vision never swayed me. I was not afraid to defend the reasons why I
thought the tree I selected made the best Christmas tree. Most of the time, my family
relented, but they grumbled all Christmas at their ugly tree. Until one year my mom found
a book that changed their mind about my taste in Christmas trees. It was a story about
what makes Christmas trees beautiful called Why Christmas Trees Aren’t Perfect by
Richard H. Schneider.

           I’ve told this story before, as it is very dear to me, but not because it made my
family look at trees differently. It is a story that illustrates what John’s Gospel this
morning so elegantly speaks of and what the prophet Isaiah meant when they wrote
“Beautiful are the feet of the messenger who announces peace and brings good news…”
Today we celebrate the Mystery of Incarnation, the Word becoming flesh and dwelling
among us. But this isn’t the kind of mystery we solve, it is a mystery we can come close
to, and if we are fortunate, enter into. One way to get close to a mystery is through a



story, so this morning, please sit back and listen to a story of the Incarnation hidden in
the reason Why Christmas Trees Aren’t Perfect.

           There was a time, very long ago, when all pine trees were perfect from their
shape, to their deep green color, to the slope and spacing of each branch. This
perfection was celebrated in a small kingdom in the Carpathian Mountains in Europe.
Every year, on the last Saturday in Advent a pine tree from the royal forest considered to
be the most perfect was selected to be cut down and taken to the palace where it was
decorated with shining ornaments and became the center for the Christmas celebrations.
Every tree wished for this honor and tried to outdo each other growing straight and tall
with perfect shape and color.
 
           One young tree called Small Pine showed particular promise, as from the time it
was a seedling it had the best dark green color and its small tender branches looked
especially perfectly beautiful. There were even grumblings of jealousy from other trees in
the forest, but Small Pine didn’t pay attention to them, it knew if you did your best what
others say doesn’t matter.

           One cold winter night, when the full moon was so bright the snow sparkled in its
light, a little gray rabbit came running through the forest, searching for cover. Its sides
heaved in exhaustion and panic as the howling of wild dogs was heard in the distance.
The rabbit ran from tree to tree, looking for a place to hide from the rapidly approaching
dogs. But the trees, upset at being disturbed, lifted their lower branches from the ground,
denying the rabbit a place to hide. Small Pine saw what was happening, and its heart
went out to the rabbit. The little tree dipped its branches to the ground so the rabbit could
slip in behind its evergreen screen, safe from the dogs that burst into the forest. When
they couldn’t smell the rabbit, the dogs quickly ran away, but the rabbit stayed on Small
Pines soft branches the rest of the night. When it finally left in the morning, Small Pine
could not lift its lower branches back to their proper place. Its perfect shape was forever
spoiled. Oh well, thought Small Pine, perhaps no one will notice a few uneven branches
so low to the ground.

           Not long after, a terrible blizzard hit the kingdom. No one remembered having so
much snow and wind and freezing temperatures in a storm before. Everyone shut
themselves up in their homes, and all the animals in the forest hunkered down. All
except a small bird, a wren, who had gotten lost in the strong winds. With icy, wet
feathers, the little bird fluttered into the forest glen, looking for a tree branch where she
could safely wait out the storm. Of course, all the trees feared the little wren would spoil
their perfect shape, so they clenched their branches tight, denying a place for the bird to
perch.

           All the trees, that is, except one. Small Pine opened its heart and its branches to
the little bird, who nestled safe, able to rest at last, on a branch. When the storm was
finally over, the bird flew away. But she had been there so long, when Small Pine tried to
move it’s branches back into place, they wouldn’t budge. There would always be a gap
where once there had been perfect branches.

           Below zero temperatures followed the winter storm, making the snow hard and
difficult for animals like deer to dig through the snow to eat the tender grass and moss
beneath. A young fawn had wandered away from its mother, and it didn’t take long for it
to get hungry. It appeared to be starving as it wandered into the royal forest. All the
tender green pine needles looked delicious to the little fawn, but of course all the trees,
afraid the fawn would spoil their appearance, pulled their branches from its little mouth.
All the trees, that is, except Small Pine, who stretched its branches out to the starving



fawn. By the time the fawn had eaten enough to feel strong enough go look for its
mother, poor Small Pine looked pretty ragged.

           It couldn’t help overhearing the other trees calling it a disgrace because it looked
so bad. A tear of pine gum oozed down its trunk as Small Pine realized it would never be
chosen for the royal Christmas tree. Lost in despair, Small Pine did not hear the sound of
sleigh bells approaching. It was the last Saturday in Advent and the queen herself was
coming to choose the tree that would become the royal Christmas Tree because it was a
special year for her kingdom.

           Slowly the sleigh moved through the forest as the queen carefully looked at each
and every tree. When she saw Small Pine, a flash of anger filled her, and the queen
ordered the sleigh stop. “How could such an ugly tree with so many drooping and
uneven branches and gaps be allowed in the royal forest?” She asked. She commanded
her woodsmen to cut Small Pine down and throw it away then nodded for the sleigh to
move on.

           But then, she asked the sleigh driver to stop. She got up and turned around and
looked closer at Small Pine. She noticed the tracks of animals under its uneven needles.
She saw feathers of birds caught in its branches. And as she looked at the gaping hole in
its side, understanding filled her heart. “This is the one,” she said, pointing to Small Pine.
The woodsmen were shocked, but did as the queen commanded; and to the
astonishment of all the trees in the forest took Small Pine to the palace. There, in the
great hall, Small Pine was decorated with shining ornaments. On Christmas Day a yule
log blazed in the fireplace and the queen and her family and all the people of the
kingdom sang together around Small Pine. And everyone agreed this was the finest
Christmas Tree yet. For in looking at its drooping nibbled, branches, they saw the
protecting arm of a father, or the comforting lap of a mother.

And a few, like the wise queen, saw the love of Christ expressed on earth.

That is why, to this day, if you go looking for a Christmas tree, you will never find a
perfect one. They all have a gap where cover for animals was given or uneven branches
where an animal rested or made its home. For the trees have learned that living for the
sake of others makes us most beautiful in the eyes of God. Maybe we can learn the
same.

Christmas Eve Photos





Participants, Lessons for the First Sunday after
Christmas, December 26.

Lector -- Norman Fox
Prayer Leader -- Gregory Proctor
Eucharistic Minister -- Dana Carlson
Altar Guild -- Lynn Graham
LESSONS for the First Sunday after Christmas: Isaiah 61: 10-62:3; Psalm 147: 13-21;
Galatians 3: 23-25; John 1: 1-18

https://www.lectionarypage.net

Contacts, Information, Notices 

Quick Links

Parish website

Pandemic Notes:

Link to the DSO guidelines for returning

https://www.lectionarypage.net
https://www.chogs.org/
https://episcopaliansinconnection.org/wp-content/uploads/2021/06/Updated-Guidelines_061621.pdf


 Sermons

Parish calendar

Contact us

Campus Interest

E-News Guidelines
and Back Issues

Diocese S Ohio

[E]Connections

Episcopal
News Service

Episcopal Café

to in-person worship

As of August 5 the Diocese COVID
Guidelines request all persons wear masks

inside the church building regardless of
vaccination status.

Office Hours: 10:00 a.m.– 2:00 p.m.,
Monday through Thursday.

Masks are required.

The Church Building is not open for
public meetings and gatherings but
during office/CrossRoads hours the

thrift shop and chapel are
available for individuals.

Masks are required.

CrossRoads Café is only open Sundays
after the service until the news school year.

Contact Information

For pastoral needs, please contact The Rev.
Deborah Woolsey at 937-689-8895 (cell) or 740-
593-6877 (church), or by e-mail at
revdebwoolsey@gmail.com.

To find out more about Good Shepherd and
other matters, please contact Alex Buckley, Senior
Warden, at 740-593-5513 or by e-mail at
macbuck@yahoo.com.

For maintenance matters, please leave a note at
the office or contact Ted Foster, Junior Warden, at
740-593-8615 or by e-mail at
foster.theodore@gmail.com. For emergencies,
please call The Rev. Deborah Woolsey at 937-689-
8895.

NON-emergency messages can be left on the
church's answering machine (740-593-6877). The
parish office administrator is Barbara Martin (740-
593-6877) or barbara@chogs.org.

The Episcopal Church of the Good Shepherd
64 University Terrace, Athens OH 45701

DONATE to Good
Shepherd

This takes you to the
Parish Home page where
you can donate on-line via

PayPal, If you have a
preference, please

indicate on the the "Add
special instructions to the

seller" section the
purpose of the donation

-- e.g. organ fund,
plate collection, etc.

Check out the Church's
YouTube Channel.

LIKE us on Facebook
Episcopal Church of
the Good Shepherd

45701

Office Hours:

10:00 am - 2:00 pm

https://www.chogs.org/sermons.htm
https://www.chogs.org/calendar.htm
https://www.chogs.org/
https://www.chogs.org/campus.htm
https://www.chogs.org/news.htm
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/E-NewsRecent.htm
https://episcopaliansinconnection.org/
http://www.dsoconnections.org/
https://www.episcopalnewsservice.org/
https://www.episcopalnewsservice.org/
https://www.episcopalcafe.com/
https://episcopaliansinconnection.org/wp-content/uploads/2021/06/Updated-Guidelines_061621.pdf
https://www.chogs.org/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCELRqmOFadjYYT0uQivYbCg
https://www.facebook.com/The-Episcopal-Church-of-the-Good-Shepherd-45701-554345594588086/


740-593-6877 
chogs@chogs.org
www.chogs.org

Monday - Thursday

Masks are required.

https://www.chogs.org/

