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Infant Holy, Infant Lowly - Piotrowi Skardze
1 Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall;

   oxen lowing, little knowing, Christ the babe is Lord of all.

   Swift are winging angels singing, noels ringing, tidings bringing:

   Christ the babe is Lord of all.

2. Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new 

    saw the glory, heard the story, tidings of a gospel true. 

    Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing, greet the morrow:

    Christ the babe was born for you.

At 10:10am on Sunday mornings you 
can click a coffee hour button next to 
our live-stream screen on our website 
and join in a virtual coffee hour. ZOOM 
works with most computers, 
smartphones or tablets AND even 
the good ol' telephone. 

You can join by visiting  join.zoom.us 
or by dialing 312-626-6799.  The 
meeting ID is 968 9908 1330 with 
the passcode of 2164.

If you'd like to join in this virtual coffee hour but need some
technical help, call the office during the week and we can get you
connected with someone who can help you figure out how to get
you connected.

Virtual Coffee Hour



Scan this QR code to
join the mailing list for

our weekly e-newsletter

Today's Radio Ministry 
is sponsored by

 Bev Crozier in celebration
and honor of her family.

Benevolent Fund
During these trying times, our church will continue to help those in
need.  Your contributions to the Benevolence Fund make this local
assistance possible. Thank you.
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Special Music In the Bleak Midwinter performed by Ackland Sisters
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Remote Communion

Offertory

Come, Ye Thankful People, Come - Henry Alford
1 Come, ye thankful people, come, raise the song of harvest home; 

   all is safely gathered in, ere the winter storms begin. 

   God our Maker doth provide for our wants to be supplied; 

    come to God's own temple, come, raise the song of harvest home. 

2 All the world is God's own field, fruit as praise to God we yield; 

   wheat and tares together sown are to joy or sorrow grown; 

   first the blade and then the ear, then the full corn shall appear; 

   Lord of harvest, grant that we wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, and shall take the harvest home; 

   from the field shall in that day all offenses purge away, 

   giving angels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast; 

   but the fruitful ears to store in the garner evermore. 

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come, bring thy final harvest home; 

   gather thou thy people in, free from sorrow, free from sin,

   there, forever purified, in thy presence to abide; 

   come, with all thine angels, come, raise the glorious harvest home.

1 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.

2 Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain; 

   heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 

   In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed 

   the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

3 Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 

   cherubim and seraphim thronged the air; 

   but his mother only, in her maiden bliss, 

   worshiped the beloved with a kiss. 

4 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.

In the Bleak Midwinter - Christina Georgina Rossetti


