
 

Welcome to  Worship  

December  18,  2022  



SPECIAL PRELUDE                Ariana Recher & Angie Willoughby
  

WELCOME                                                Pastor Kelly 

 

*INTROIT                           Prepare the Way of the Lord                            Hymnal #95 (x 2) 

 

LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLE -LOVE                Jim, Iria, Josh, & Noah Nishimura 

 

All:  God of Hope, Prince of Peace, Jubilee Judge, and Lord of Love, your goodness is beyond our 

  wildest imaginings. Teach us to love this world and all people as you love us in Jesus Christ, 

  our Lord. God of Promise, God of Hope, to our darkness come.  

 

*CALL TO WORSHIP                         Terri Crall, Worship Assistant 

 

Leader:  We come seeking a sign from you, the One who sits upon the throne. 

All:   Restore us, O God; let your face shine that we may be saved. 

Leader:  We come seeking to worship you, the One who dwells with us always. 

All:   Restore us, O God; let your face shine that we may be saved. 

Leader:   We come seeking to witness your might, a child to be born in a coming night. 

All:   Restore us, O God; let your face shine that we may be saved. 
           

*HYMN                                            He Came Down           Hymnal #137 

 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION                               Worship Assistant 

 

All:   God, our Shepherd—Restorer of our souls—in a world full of hopelessness, we   

  have sometimes forgotten that you have shown your hope in endless ways. In this mire-y  

  mess of the world, we have sometimes neglected to lean into your peace that transcends  

  comprehension. We have forgotten how to love beyond the bounds of what separates us.  

ASSURANCE OF GOD’S FORGIVENESS  Christ, Be Our Light (refrain x 2)             Hymnal #314     

            

CHRISTMAS JOY OFFERING                                                              Worship Assistant 

 

*HYMN     Of the Father’s Love Begotten                 Hymnal #108 (vs. 1, 2, 5) 

 

SCRIPTURE                           Luke 1:67-79                               Worship Assistant 

 

CANTATA     A Mother’s Love               Chancel Choir & Strings 

                

PASTORAL BLESSING                              Pastor Kelly 

   

Welcome to Worship 

December 18, 2022 



Teal colored attendance pads are at the center aisle of your row. Please fill it out and pass it down the row, 

returning it to the center when done. Leave completed sheets on your seat as you leave. 
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*Stand as you are able 

CHORAL BENEDICTION                           Chancel Choir & Strings 

 

POSTLUDE                      Ariana Recher 

 

 



 

  

A Mother’s 

December 18, 2022 – 10:00AM 

Westminster Presbyterian Church 

presents 

Dr. Jeffrey Larkin, Director of Music 
www.salemwestpres.org 

Program Notes 

Musicians 
Westminster Presbyterian Chancel Choir 

Ariana Recher, collaborative pianist 
Angie Willoughby, collaborative pianist 

Stephanie Barth & Julie Rundquist, violin 
Veronica Johnson, viola 

Charlie Patton, cello 
Melissa Harper & Carolyn Jones, soloists 

 

One may never imagine the challenges that Mary, the mother of Christ, faced upon receiving 
news of her impending pregnancy. Doubt, confusion, fear, and societal shame were among the 

few feelings that burdened Mary’s heart…she was but a simple child coming from the same 
hardships and poverty of the day.  

The journey within A Mother’s Love allows us to more deeply empathize with the pains Mary bore 
to bring her precious child into the world. 

This story is no different in the time of Christ as it is now… 

 

Upon Jesus’ birth, His first image was that of his mother, Mary. Even at the time of His 
crucifixion, Jesus’ love of His mother was unphased, as He stated: 

Behold, your mother! 

~John 19:27~ 

 
Let this cantata be a celebration of the birth of Jesus Christ, but also the unconditional love given 

by the blessed Mary.  

 

Dedicated to all who show Christ’s limitless love to the children of our world. 



 

The Rose………………………………….………..………..……….Ola Gjeilo 
 
O Emmanuel………………………….……..………..…….Karen Marrolli 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Light of the World………………….……….... We the Kingdom arr. 

Cliff Duren 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Mother’s Love Be Born in Me………..……………...………….…..Francesca Battistelli  
arr. Joel Mott 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
The Hands That First Held Mary’s Child……………...Dan Forrest 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
First Snow………………………………………….…………………..Ola Gjeilo 
 
O Come All Ye Faithful……………………………..………….Dan Forrest 

 

Shadows are deep’ning and 
evening is falling, dusk ever 
hast’ning our midnight of 

souls. Light to our darkness 
and hope for our longing, 

come dwell among us till day 
light consoles. 

O Emmanuel, your people 
are calling, calling for 

healing as darkness unfolds.  

 

Come as the artist, forever 
creating torrents of 

dayspring where all tears 
have dried. Bring us your 

sunrise, the darkness 
abating. Bring us your 

healing for hearts broken 
wide. 

O Emmanuel, your people 
are waiting, waiting for 
solace; O come and be our 

guide. 

 

Brightest and best of the 
stars of the morning, dawn 
on our darkness and lend us 

your aid. 

Light of the world, treasure 
of Heaven. Brilliant like the 
stars, in the wintery sky. Joy 
of the Father, reach through 
the darkness, shine across the 

earth, send the shadows to 
flight. 

Light of the world, from the 
beginning, the tragedies of 

time, were no match for 
Your love. From great 

heights of glory, You saw my 
story. God, you entered in, 

and became one of us. 

Sing Hallelujah 

Sing Hallelujah for the 
things He has done. Come 

and adore Him, bow down 
before Him. Sing 

Hallelujah to the light of the 
world.  

Light of the world, crown in 
a manger. Born for the 
Cross, to suffer, to save. 
High King of Heaven, 

death is the poorer, we are 
the richer, by the price that 

He paid. 

Light of the world, soon will 
be coming with fire in His 
eyes, He will ransom His 
own. Through clouds He 
will lead us, straight into 
glory. And there He shall 

reign, forevermore. 

Sing Hallelujah! 

Everything inside me cries 
for order. Everything inside 

me wants to hide. Is this 
shadow and angel or a 

warrior? If God is pleased 
with me, why am I so 

terrified? Someone tell me I 
am only dreaming; someone 
help me see with Heaven’s 
eyes. And before my head 
agrees, my heart is on its 

knees. Holy is He; blessed 
am I. 

Be born in me. Trembling 
heart, somehow, I believe 

that You chose me. I’ll hold 
you in the beginning, You 
will hold me in the end. 

Every moment in the 
middle, make my heart your 
Bethlehem. Be born in me. 

All this time we’ve waited 
for the promise. All this time 
You’ve waited for my arms. 

Did You wrap yourself 
inside the unexpected, so we 

might know that Love 
would go that far? 

I am not brave, I’ll never 
be. The only thing my heart 
can offer is a vacancy. I’m 
just a girl, nothing more. 
But I am willing, I am 

Yours. 

Be born in me. I’ll hold you 
in the beginning, You will 
hold me in the end. Every 

moment in the middle, make 
my heart your Bethlehem.  

Be born in me. 

 

The hands that first held 
Mary’s child were hard 

from working wood, from 
boards they sawed and 
planed and filed and 

splinters they withstood. 
The day they gripped no tool 
of steel, they drove no iron 
nail, but cradled from the 

head to heel our Lord, 
newborn and frail. 

When Joseph marveled at 
the size of that small 

breathing frame, and gazed 
upon those bright new eyes 

and spoke the Infant’s 
name, the angel’s words he 
once had dreamed poured 

down from heaven’s height, 
and like the host of stars that 

beamed, blest earth with 
welcome light. 

This Child shall be 
Emmanuel, not God upon 

the throne but God with us, 
Emmanuel, as close as blood 
and bone. The tiny form in 
Joseph’s palms confirmed 
what he had heard, and 

from his heart rose hymns 
and psalms for heaven’s 

human word. 

The tools which Joseph laid 
aside a mob would later lift 
and use with anger, fear, 
and pride to crucify God’s 
gift. Let us, O Lord, not 
only hold the Child who’s 

born today, but charged with 
faith, may we be bold to 

follow in His way. 


