
 
 
 
 

 
WELC O M E ! 

TO  

HERITAGE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 
 

 

To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest; 

to all who mourn and long for comfort; 

to all who struggle and desire victory; 

to all who sin and need a Savior; 

to all who are strangers and want fellowship; 

to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness,  

and to whomsoever will — 

    we open wide our arms 

    and welcome you 

    in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

 

 

 

4000 ALT ROAD, WILDWOOD, MISSOURI  63025      
636-938-3855 

www.heritagewildwood.org 

 

 

http://www.heritagewildwood.org/


S U N D A Y  M O R N I N G  S C H E D U L E  
Prayer 9:15 a.m. in Pastor’s Office 

Children at church 9:25 a.m. in the Library   
Youth & Adults Sunday School 9:30 a.m.   

Worship 10:40 a.m. 

 
ORDER OF WORSHIP 

 
PRELUDE 
 
SCRIPTURE READING AND WELCOME 
 Matthew 1:18–25 

 

Now the birth of Jesus Christ took place in this way. When 
his mother Mary had been betrothed to Joseph, before they 
came together she was found to be with child from the Holy 
Spirit. 19 And her husband Joseph, being a just man and 
unwilling to put her to shame, resolved to divorce her 
quietly. 20 But as he considered these things, behold, an 
angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream, saying, 
“Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary as your 
wife, for that which is conceived in her is from the Holy 
Spirit. 21 She will bear a son, and you shall call his name 
Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins.” 22 All this 
took place to fulfill what the Lord had spoken by the 
prophet: 
 

23 “Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, 
    and they shall call his name Immanuel” 

 
(which means, God with us). 24 When Joseph woke from 
sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him: he 
took his wife, 25 but knew her not until she had given birth to 
a son. And he called his name Jesus. 

 

 
OPENING PRAYER 
 
 



WE SING A SONG OF PRAISE 
 

It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 
 

It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold: 

"Peace on the earth, good will to men, 
From heav'n's all-gracious King"; 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 
 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long 

Beneath the angel strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong 

And man at war with man hears not 
The love song which they bring 

O hush the noise ye men of strife 
And hear the angels sing 

 
And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow, 
Look now! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing: 
O rest beside the weary road 

And hear the angels sing. 
 

For lo, the days are hast'ning on, 
By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold; 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendors fling, 

And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing.  

E
d

m
u

n
d

 H
a

m
ilt

o
n

 S
e

a
rs

 
©

 P
u

b
lic

 D
o

m
a

in
 

C
C

L
I 

S
o

n
g

 #
 3

1
0
7

8
 -

- 
C

C
L

I 
L

ic
e
n

s
e

 #
 2

3
7

7
9

3
 



WE SING A SONG OF ASCENT 
 
 

God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen 
 

God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay, 
Remember Christ our Savior was born on Christmas day, 

To save us all from Satan's pow'r when we were gone astray; 
 

Chorus 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy, 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 
 

In Bethlehem in Israel this blessed Babe was born, 
And laid within a manger upon this blessed morn; 

The which His mother Mary did nothing take in scorn; 
Chorus 

 
From God our heav'nly Father, a blessed angel came; 

And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same: 
How that in Bethlehem was born the son of God by name. 

Chorus 
 

The shepherds at those tidings rejoiced much in mind, 
And left their flocks a-feeding, in tempest, storm, and wind: 

And went to Bethlehem straightway, the blessed babe to find. 
Chorus 

 
Now to the Lord sing praises, all you within this place; 

And with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace! 
This holy tide of Christmas all others doth deface; 

Chorus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Fionan De Barra and Keith Getty 
© 2011 De Barra, Fionan (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) and 

Getty Music Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) 
CCLI Song # 7098969 -- CCLI License # 237793 



SCRIPTURE READING  
Luke 2:1–7 
 

In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus 
that all the world should be registered. 2 This was the first 
registration when Quirinius was governor of Syria. 3 And 
all went to be registered, each to his own town. 4 And 
Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of 
Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called 
Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of 
David, 5 to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, who 
was with child. 6 And while they were there, the time 
came for her to give birth. 7 And she gave birth to her 
firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and 
laid him in a manger, because there was no place for 
them in the inn. 

 

 
 
 
 
  



WE SING A SONG OF ASSURANCE  
 
 

 

Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence 
 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, 
And with fear and trembling stand; 

Ponder nothing earthly-minded, 
For with blessing in his hand, 

Christ our God to earth descendeth, 
Our full homage to demand. 

 
King of kings, yet born of Mary, 

As of old on earth he stood; 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, 

In the body and the blood, 
He will give to all the faithful 

His own self for heav'nly food. 
 

Rank on rank the host of heaven 
Spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth 
From the realms of endless day, 

That the pow'rs of hell may vanish 
As the darkness clears away. 

 
At his feet the six-winged seraph; 

Cherubim, with sleepless eye, 
Veil their faces to the presence, 

As with ceaseless voice they cry, 
"Alleluia, alleluia, 

Alleluia, Lord Most High!" 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Liturgy of St. James, 5th cent. Adapted by Gerard Moultrie, 1864 
© Public Domain 

CCLI Song # 3476145 -- CCLI License # 237793 



SPECIAL MUSIC                                           O Holy Night  
 
 
SCRIPTURE READING AND HOMILY 
  Matthew 2:1–12 

Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the 
days of Herod the king, behold, wise men from the east 
came to Jerusalem, 2 saying, “Where is he who has been 
born king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose 
and have come to worship him.” 3 When Herod the king 
heard this, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him; 
4 and assembling all the chief priests and scribes of the 
people, he inquired of them where the Christ was to be 
born. 5 They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it is 
written by the prophet: 

6 “‘And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; 
for from you shall come a ruler 
    who will shepherd my people Israel.’” 

 
7 Then Herod summoned the wise men secretly and 
ascertained from them what time the star had appeared. 
8 And he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search 
diligently for the child, and when you have found him, 
bring me word, that I too may come and worship him.” 
9 After listening to the king, they went on their way. And 
behold, the star that they had seen when it rose went 
before them until it came to rest over the place where the 
child was. 10 When they saw the star, they rejoiced 
exceedingly with great joy. 11 And going into the house, 
they saw the child with Mary his mother, and they fell 
down and worshiped him. Then, opening their treasures, 
they offered him gifts, gold and frankincense and myrrh. 
12 And being warned in a dream not to return to Herod, 
they departed to their own country by another way. 

 
 



WE SING SONGS OF RESPONSE 

 
 

 

O Come All Ye Faithful 
 
 

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; 
 

Chorus 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above; 
Glory to God, all 

Glory n the highest; 
Chorus 

 
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning: 

Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv'n; 
Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing; 
Chorus 2x 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

C. Frederick Oakeley and John Francis Wade 
© Public Domain 

CCLI Song # 31054 -- CCLI License # 237793 



CANDLE LIGHTING 
 

Silent Night 
 

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 

Heav'nly 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 

 
Silent night holy night 

Wondrous star lend thy light 
With the angels let us sing 

Alleluia to our King 
Christ the Savior is born 
Christ the Savior is born 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Joseph Mohr, David Shipps, & John Freeman 
Young 

© 2005 David Shipps 
CCLI Song # 4609942 -- CCLI License # 237793 

 



FINAL SCRIPTURE READING AND BENEDICTION 
  John 1:14 & 16 
 

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we 
have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son from the 
Father, full of grace and truth. . . For from his fullness we 
have all received, grace upon grace.  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Have a Blessed and Joyous 

Christmas! 
 


