
Upcoming Worship Focus - December 11, 2022 
I Wonder 

Rev. Ben Robins 
 

Our search for truth and meaning expands our horizons, but what lies 
beyond? We'll explore what happens when we engage in our search 
with a sense of wonder. 

Those needing ramp access to the sanctuary and the lower 
level of the building, please use the handicap parking spots 
on Birch, on the south side of the building.  To reach the 
Sanctuary go up the ramp at the back of the church (east 
side) or use the ramp on the south side to get to the lower 

level.  There is also a ramp to the front door of the Parish House. 
 
An FM hearing assistance system is available for use during worship   
service.  Each receiver has a volume control and little ear-bud head-
phones.  The receivers also can couple to hearing aids that 
have tele-coil pick-ups.  If you would like to use a receiver, 
please check with the Worship Associate on duty or one of 
the Usher/Greeters. 

Text to Give now available! 
To make a donation to UUCCWC please text “Give” to (503) 852-2944. 
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December 4, 2022 
10 am 

 
In-Person Service 
All Ages Service 

 
On-line Service:  https://uuccwc.org/zoom-worship/ 

UUCCWC Vision Statement 
A welcoming, liberal religious community  

where we care for and encourage each other to 
Free the Mind 
Grow the Spirit 

Reach out to the World 

https://uuccwc.org/zoom-worship/


Sunday, December 4, 2022 at 10:00 am 
 
Gathering Music Jim Lynch and Jean Powers 
 
Gathering 
Singing Bowl   Darlene Tschudy 
 
Congregational Life  Darlene Tschudy 
 
Opening Hymn Angels We Have Heard on High 
 
Welcome Verse Kevin Rex 
 
Nurturing Our Community 
Opening Words 
 Adapted from Now the Work of Christmas Begins, by Howard Thurman 
 Mike Bruhl 
 
Chalice Lighting Ben Watkins 
 
Chalice Hymn #123 Spirit of Life 

Spirit of Life, come unto me. 
Sing in my heart all the stirrings of compassion. 
Blow in the wind, rise in the sea; 
Move in the hand, giving life the shape of justice. 
Roots hold me close; wings set me free; 
Spirit of Life, come to me, come to me. 

 
Joys and Concerns Darlene Tschudy 
 
Reflective Music Suesser die Glocken Nie Klingen 
 Jim Lynch 
 
Time for All Ages  Darlene Tschudy 
 
Offering Words  Darlene Tschudy 
 
Exploring 
Reading Darlene Tschudy 
 
Song O Holy Night 
 Jim Lynch and Jean Powers 
 

Reading Mike Bruhl 
 
Congregational Song Away in a Manger 
 
Reading Ruth Steinhurst 
 
Song Children Go Where I Send Thee 
 Jim Lynch and Friends 
 
Reading Kevin Rex 
 
Song All Through the Night* 
 Jim Lynch, Jean Powers and Christine Hinderer 
 
Reading Christine Hinderer 
 
Congregational Song Good King Wenceslas 
 
Returning 
Closing Hymn   Joy to the World 
 
Closing Words Jean Powers 
 
Chalice Extinguishing Ben Watkins 
 
Invitation to Fellowship Darlene Tschudy 
 
Congregational Postlude Jingle Bell Rock 

Thank you to today’s Worship leaders 
Guest Musician:  Jim Lynch 

Mini Choir:  Jean Powers, Christine Hinderer, Mike Bruhl and Kevin Rex 
Worship Leaders:  Darlene Tschudy and Diane Larson 

Zoom Hosts:  Sara Bly and Cynthia Pixley 
Producer:  Pamela Midyett 
Sound Tech:  Lauri Watkins 

Board Member on Duty:  Terri Schmiesing 
Ushers:  Kathleen Hall and Lorie Clark 

*Lyrics by Alicia S. Carpenter, © 1990; used with permission 
 of the Estate of Alicia Carpenter  

We wish to Lorie Clark and Lisa Lake  
for the flowers today . 



Jingle Bell Rock* 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring 
Snowin' and blowin' up bushels of fun 
Now the jingle hop has begun 
 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 
Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square—In the frosty air 
 
What a bright time, it's the right time 
To rock the night away 
Jingle bell time is a swell time 
To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh 
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 
Jingle around the clock 
Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' feet 
That's the jingle bell rock 
 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 
Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square—In the frosty air 
 
What a bright time, it's the right time 
To rock the night away 
Jingle bell time is a swell time 
To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh 
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 
Jingle around the clock 
 
Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' feet 
That's the jingle bell 
That's the jingle bell 
That's the jingle bell rock 
 
 
*© Words and Music:  Joseph Carleton Beale and James Ross Booth.  All rights reserved. 

Angels We Have Heard on High 
Angels we have heard on high sweetly singing o’er the plains 
and the mountains in reply echoing their joyous strains. 
 
(Chorus) 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 
 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why these songs of happy cheer? 
What great brightness did you see? What glad tidings did you hear? 
 
(Chorus) 
 
See him in a manger laid whom the angels praise above; 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, while we raise our hearts in love. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
 
 

Deck the Hall with Boughs of Holly 
Deck the hall with boughs of holly, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
‘Tis the season to be jolly, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Don we now our gay apparel, fa la la la la la, la la la. 
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
 
See the blazing Yule before us, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Strike the harp and join the chorus, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Follow me in merry measure, fa la la la la la, la la la. 
While I tell of Yuletide treasure, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
 
Fast away the old year passes, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Sing we joyous all together, fa la la la la la, la la la. 
Heedless of the wind and weather, fa la la la la, la la la la. 

 
 
 



Away In a Manger 
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 
 
Be near me, Lord Jesus 
I ask You to stay 
Close by me forever 
And love me I pray 
Bless all the dear children 
In Your tender care 
And fit us for heaven 
To live with You there 
 
 

Good King Wenceslas 
Good King Wenceslas looked out 
On the Feast of Stephen 
When the snow lay round about 
Deep and crisp and even 
Brightly shone the moon that night 
Though the frost was cruel 
When a poor man came in sight 
Gathering winter fuel 
 
Hither, page, and stand by me, 
If thou knowst it, telling 
Yonder peasant, who is he? 
Where and what his dwelling? 
Page and monarch, forth they went 
Forth they went together 
Through the rude winds wild lament 
And the bitter weather. 

Sire, the night is darker now 
And the wind blows stronger 
Fails my heart, I know not how 
I can go no longer. 
Mark my footsteps, good my page 
Tread thou in them boldly 
Thou shall find the winters rage 
Freeze thy blood less coldly. 
 
In his masters step he trod 
Where the snow lay dinted 
Heat was in the very sod 
Which the Saint had printed 
Therefore, loving folks, be sure 
Wealth or rank possessing 
Ye, who now will bless the poor 
Shall yourselves find blessing. 
 
 

Joy to the World 
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 earth! the Savior reigns: let men their songs employ, 
while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, 
repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 
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. 
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