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Opening Words  
“Your kindness and love will always be with me each day of my life, and I will live forever in 
your house, O LORD”  (Psalm 23:6) 
 
In the midst of sorrow and challenge, loneliness and longing, contentment and ease, may I 
invite gratitude for life into my heart.  May I give thanks for all that I am and all the 
relationships that sustain me.  And may the joy of Jesus be with me, increasing my love for the 
world and for all beings, so that my joy might be complete. 
 

Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 

Luke 6:27-36 (The Message) 
“To you who are ready for the truth, I say this: Love your enemies. Let them bring out the best 
in you, not the worst. When someone gives you a hard time, respond with the energies of 
prayer for that person. If someone slaps you in the face, stand there and take it. If someone 
grabs your shirt, giftwrap your best coat and make a present of it. If someone takes unfair 
advantage of you, use the occasion to practice the servant life. No more tit-for-tat stuff. Live 
generously. 

“Here is a simple rule of thumb for behavior: Ask yourself what you want people to do for you; 
then grab the initiative and do it for them! If you only love the lovable, do you expect a pat on 
the back? Run-of-the-mill sinners do that. If you only help those who help you, do you expect a 
medal? Garden-variety sinners do that. If you only give for what you hope to get out of it, do 
you think that’s charity? The stingiest of pawnbrokers does that. 

“I tell you, love your enemies. Help and give without expecting a return. You’ll never—I 
promise—regret it. Live out this God-created identity the way our Father lives toward us, 
generously and graciously, even when we’re at our worst. Our Father is kind; you be kind. 

 

A moment of silence to reflect on the reading 
 

Canticle 
The songs of prayer lodge in our mouths. 
Let us sing through the snow. 
At the dinner table. 
On the rooftop where we dance. 
May these sounds heal our hearts 
and those distant hearts that hear. 

Hawksley Workman 
 

 
 



Poem “Love Came Down at Christmas”  by Christina Georgina Rossetti 
Love came down at Christmas, 
Love all lovely, love divine; 
Love was born at Christmas, 
Star and angels gave the sign. 
 
Worship we the Godhead, 
Love incarnate, love divine; 
Worship we our Jesus: 
But wherewith for sacred sign? 
 
Love shall be our token, 
Love shall be yours and love be mine, 
Love to God and to all men, 
Love for plea and gift and sign. 
 
    
PRAYERS FOR OTHERS, THE WORLD, AND ONESELF 
 
Closing Prayer 
Lord Jesus, 
Master of both the light and the darkness, 
send Your Holy Spirit upon our preparations for Christmas. 
We who have so much to do seek quiet spaces to hear your voice each day. 
We who are anxious about many things look forward to your coming among us. 
We who are blessed in so many ways long for the complete joy of your kingdom. 
We whose hearts are heavy seek the joy of your presence. 
We are your people, walking in darkness, yet seeking the light. 
To You we say, ‘Come Lord Jesus!’ 

       Joel Mason 
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