
A NEW MORNING OF PROMISE 
 

Dreamers awake!  The dawn is near.  
Arise and face the day! 

Make true the path, till all is clear.  
Awake! Prepare the way! 

 

The people who in darkness walked 
will see a wondrous light; 

For morning gilds the sky with gold, 
and shines away the night. 

The morning gilds the sky with gold, 
and shines away the night 

 

For many year, the stars were dim; 
the candles burning low. 

See now, the time is drawing near, 
and hearts are filled with hope. 

See now, the time is drawing near, 
and hearts are filled with hope. 

 

Veni, veni.  Come, O come, Emmanuel. 
Veni, veni.  Come, O come, Emmanuel. 

 

Let joyful music awake the dawn. 
Let alleluias soar. 

Proclaim to the world a joyful song, 
the coming of the Lord. 

Proclaim to the world a joyful song, 
the coming of the Lord. 

 

Veni, veni.  Come, O come, Emmanuel. 
Veni, veni.  Come, O come, Emmanuel. 

 
ZECHARIAH’S SONG 

 

Zechariah, do not fear. 
You will see God’s glory. 

Put away all doubt and fear. 
Listen to my story. 

God is giving you a son. 
Hear this declaration. 

He will turn the people’s hearts, 
and call them to salvation. 

 

You will call the baby John. 
He will know God’s favor! 
He will go before the Lord, 

preparing for the Savior. 
In the desert, he will preach; 
a voice of truth and power. 

Wake, rise up, prepare the way.  
This could be the very hour! 

 

Let your silence turn to song; 
fill the earth with singing. 

Rejoice and lift your music loud 
and strong.  Wonders are beginning. 
Sing praise to God, and be not silent! 
Sing praise to God, and be not silent! 

 

Blessed be the Lord our God! 

Praise and exaltation! 
Give Him glory, bring Him laud.  

Sing with jubilation! 
Sound the trumpet!  Strike the drum!  

Shout with expectation! 
Soon the Morning Star will come! 

Join the celebration! 
 

Gloria!  Gloria!  Hosanna in excelsis! 
Gloria!  Gloria!  Hosanna in excelsis!  

 
   MARY’S DREAM 

 

Long ago, gentle Mary clings to hope 
and softly prays. 

All alone,  Staring at the night 
and dreaming of the day 

Her little boy would come to stay. 
 

She dreams she hears Him crying in 
the middle of the night. 

In her mind, she’s holding Him 
and sings a lullaby. 

She sees Him running down the path.  
He’s grown to be so tall. 

She knows one day He’ll be a man 
in just no time at all. 

 

And when He’s grown, He’ll lay His hands 
to wood just like His father. 

Oh, Jesus,  How close I feel You 
to my heart, my heart.  

ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT 
 

Sleep, my Child, and peace attend Thee, 
all through the night. 

Guardian angels God will send Thee, 
all through the night. 

Soft, the drowsy hours are creeping; 
hill and dale in slumber sleeping. 
Silently, with starlight greeting, 
innocence the world is meeting. 

I, my loving vigil keeping all 
through the night. 

 

Shadows beckon, darkness threatens 
all through the night. 

Lonely winter, burdens linger 
All through the night. 

Fear creeps in, unwelcome stranger. 
God will keep us safe from danger, 
While You slumber in Your manger, 

all through the night. 
 

Rest, my Child, in holy slumber, 
all through the night 

(Joy to the World) 
Shimm’ring dreams of heavn’ly wonder, 

all through the night. 
(Joy to the World) 

Whisp’ring nature, all adores Thee, 
lifting praises soft before Thee. 

Lullabies sung hushed around Thee, 
With our worship we have crowned Thee; 

And with gentle love surround Thee, 
all through the night. 

All through the night. 
(Joy to the World)  

 

 

 
 
 

 
 

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING 
 

Gloria in excelsis! Gloria in excelsis! 
Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

“Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!” 

Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies. 
With th’angelic host proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 
Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

Christ, by highest heav’n adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord! 

Late in time, behold Him come, 
offspring of the virgin’s womb. 

Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see. 
Hail th’incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as man with us to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
ris’n with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 
born that we no more may die. 
Born to raise us from the earth, 

born to give us second birth. 
Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

Gloria in excelsis! 
Gloria! Gloria! 

 



THE MAGI’S EPIPHANY 
 

I gaze into the mystery. 
I search its vast expanse. 

I see the spinning pageantry of 

heaven’s cosmic dance. 

And then, I stare in silent wonder, searching 

for a sign; And I am left to ponder this 

miracle design. 
And then I see a star come rising, 

burning with the truth. 

My anxious thoughts advising with graceful, 

golden proof. 
 

I reach to touch its glory,  

to know its healing light. 
I watch it move before me, 

and rage against the night, 

And then I follow where it takes me 

along a glorious way. 

It warms me and redeems me, 
and melts my doubt away. 

And then it leads me to a promise, 

where life has found a place; 

Where Light and Truth are waiting, where lies 

the Child of Grace. 
 

Sometimes a light surprises a seeker still 

today. A sacred star still rises within 
the heart of faith. 

 

And then it calls them to the journey, 

the long and narrow road. 

It draws them with its burning to seek, 

to find, and know. 

And then it leads them to a promise, where 
life has found a place; 

Where Light and Truth are waiting, where lies 

the Child of Grace.  
 

CHRISTMAS DREAMS 
 

On that Christmas night when mystic stars 

shone bright, 

A wistful blind man moved in sleep, 

and dreamed that he had sight. 
That night when shepherds heard 

an angel choir near, 

A deaf man stirred in slumber’s spell, 

and dreamed that he could hear. 
 

Child of healing, Child of hope, take the 

things that hurt us most, 

And with Your touch, they’ll be redeemed, 

Holy Child of Christmas dreams. 
 

On that night in cattle stall, 
a King slept through the cold. 

A cripple turned his twisted limbs, 

and dreamed that he was whole. 

That night when o’er the Babe, 

young Mary rose to lean, 
A loathsome leper smiled in sleep 

and dreamed that he was clean. 
 

Child of healing, Child of hope, 

take the things that hurt us most, 

And with Your touch, they’ll be redeemed, 

Holy Child of Christmas dreams. 
 

That night in manger lay the Child 
who came to save. 

A man moved in the sleep of death and 

dreamed there was no grave. 
 

Child of healing, Child of hope, take the 

things that hurt us most, 

And with Your touch, they’ll be redeemed, 

Holy Child of Christmas dreams. 
 

A GENTLE CHRISTMAS BLESSING 
 

The light of the Christmas star to you, the 
warmth of the home and hearth to you. 

The cheer and goodwill of friends to you, and 

hope of a childlike heart to you. 
 

The hope of peace and grace to you, a safe 

and welcome place to you. 

The music of a thousand angels, be yours 
tonight, be yours in Christ, May love and joy 

abound in all of life, God’s love and joy 

surround your life. 
 

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.  

ADVENT DREAMS 
 

God, who made the stars of light and 
placed them high above,  

Send dazzling hope to thrill the night.  
Restore our fragile love. 

Oh, speak in silver words of grace. 
Shine joy in ev’ry heart. 

Make our world Your dwelling place, 
and let the healing start. 

 

Oh, come to us, Emmanuel. 
We lift our dreams to You. 

Our hopes, our prayers, each need, 
each care.  Your word is ever true. 

 

God, who placed the hope of peace in 
ev’ry human dream, 

Come and make our struggles cease, 
and all our scars redeem. 

Then send us music from the skies to 
teach us harmony; 

A word of truth, a song of life, 
a sacred symphony. 

 

O, God of wonders, hear our plea.  
Descend to us today. 

Oh, come, and set Your people free, 
 and take our sins away. 

Oh, come, Thou long expected One. 
We long to be restored. 

You are heaven’s Holy One, our Dream, 
our Hope, our Lord. 

 

Oh, come to us, Emmanuel. 
Restore and make us new. 

Our joy, our fears, each pain, each tear.  
We lift our dreams to You. 

 

 

THE PROMISE AND THE PRAYER 
 

Narration:  Lord, speak to us in promises, 
we bring our hopes to You.  Imperfect 
prayers are all we have; we long to be 

renewed.  Our fragile faith is reaching into 
the silent night.  We cling to Your 
assurance, Your covenant of light. 
Hear the longing of our hearts: 

“Lord, restore our Hope.” 
 

Hear the music of the stars, words of hope 
from ancient bards. 

People, hear the glad Noel: 
“God will come, Emmanuel.” 

 

Hear the longing of our hearts: 
“Lord, restore our hope.” 

 

Hear these words, and do not fear: 
“Soon, a Shepherd will appear. 

Lions will rest with gentle lambs. 
Peace will rule Jerusalem.” 

 

Hear the longing of our hearts: 
“Lord, restore our love.” 

 

Hear this message from above: 
“God is lavish with His love. 

He will give His Priceless Pearl to 
redeem a fallen world.” 

 

Hear the longing of our hearts: 
“Lord, restore our joy.” 

 

Hear this promise from the Lord: 
“Soon, your joy will be restored. 

Ev’ry hill and vale will ring. 
Earth will greet the King of kings!” 

 

Hear the longing of our hearts: 
“Come, Emmanuel.” 

Chancel Flowers  
 

The chancel greenery in the sanctuary this Sunday are given to the Glory of  

God and in memory of  Mr. & Mrs. Cecil Campbell by Margaret Herndon & 
Susan Campbell.  



  “Christmas Dreams” 
 

A Christmas Cantata by Joseph Martin and Heather Sorenson 
December 8, 2019  

    

 Prelude Noel Suisse Louis Claude Daquin  
 Welcome and Announcements   Dr. Kitty Holtzclaw 

* Opening Hymn No. 234  ADESTE FEDELES 

  “O Come, All Ye Faithful” 
  Please sing stanzas 1, 3 and 6 only 

 Lighting of the Advent Candle    Are We There Yet?-Hope Ted and Susan Brown 

 Congregation:  Come, O Come, Emmanuel    

    “Christmas Dreams Overture” Heather Sorenson 
   

  “Advent Dreams” Heather Sorenson 
 

  “The Promise and the Prayer” Heather Sorenson  
 

  “A New Morning of Promise” Joseph M. Martin 
     

  “Zechariah’s Song” Arr. Joseph M. Martin 
 

  “Mary’s Dream” Joseph M. Martin 

  Paige Whitman, soprano 
   

  “All Through the Night” Heather Sorenson 
 

  “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” Arr. Heather Sorenson  
      

 Offertory  “How Brightly Shines the Morning Star” Arr. Larry Shackley 
   

  “The Magi’s Epiphany” Heather Sorenson 

  Glenn Skawski, tenor 
 

  “Christmas Dreams” Heather Sorenson 
 

  “A Gentle Christmas Blessing” Heather Sorenson  
 

* Benediction   Dr. Sinclair Lewis 

* Postlude “In dulci jubilo” Johann Sebastian Bach 
    

     * The congregation standing 
If standing is uncomfortable, please remain seated and continue your participation. 

  
A special thank you to the Worship Committee and all of the volunteers  

who decorated the Sanctuary for Christmas!   
   

 

Chancel Choir Personnel 

Robert A. Heritage, Conductor 

Fran Pinson, Accompanist 

     Narrator:  Pat Smith 
   

      Liturgist:  Marshall Pickens, II  

Soprano 

Jane Allen 
Misty Chidester 
Donna Greer 

Carla Heritage 
Dottie Lee 
Susan Miller 
Marie Mitchell 
Lynne Murphree 
Judith Polson 

Lisa Tiverios 
Kim Trammell 
Donna Vandiver 
Paige Whitman 
 

 

 

Alto 

Stephanie Barr 
Jeanine Douglas 
Nancy Earnhart 

Gail Elrod 
Cathy Golson 
Kathay McIver 
Ada Moorhead 
Becky Moran 
Kay Morrissey 

Carla Overly 
Nancy Roberts 
Debbie Rowell 
Nancy Whitman 
 

 

 

Tenor 

Jeanne Chisman 
Tim Hopkins 
Betty Mann 

Dewey Niles 
Glenn Skawski 
Karen Steele 
Carl Whitman 
John Yane 
 

Bass 

Dick Franklin 

Tim Kelley 
Patrick Lee 
Steve Mears 
Gene Rowell 
Darrell Sage 
Bill West 

Orchestra 

Personnel  
 

Flute 
Leah Wilson  

Isa Herold  
 

Oboe 
Ginny Metzger 
 

Clarinet 
David Perry  
Ben Hursey 
 

Bassoon 
Anna Mitchell 
 

 

Horn 
Caroline 
Marshall 
Cynthia 

Pritchard 
 
 

Trumpet 
Greg Day 
Bruce Whisler 

Tad Day 
 

Trombone 
Wesley Day 
Jose Carrassco 
 

 

 

Tuba 
Chris Sparace 
 

Harp 
Anna Bennett 
 

Violin 

Alex Spainhour 
Kathy Perry 
Erica Wells 
Maren Reaves  
 

Viola 
Kay Gilbert 

Angie Jones 
Mandi Aumann 
 

 

Cello 
Robin Davis 
 

Bass 
Ken Allison  
 

Percussion 

Nicole Ladd  
Nathan Day 
 
 

 



Upcoming Events 

December 7th– December 21st  Christmas Trains in Fellowship Hall 

Sunday, December 8th  10:30 a.m.  Christmas Music Cantata 

Sunday, December 8th   2:00 p.m.  Youth Float, Anderson Christmas Parade 

Tuesday, December 10th  10:30 a.m.  Happy Group, Bleckley Inn 

Wednesday, December 11th   5:30 p.m.  Children Dinner and Movie 

Thursday, December 12th   6:00 p.m.  C.D.C Christmas Program, Sanctuary 

Saturday, December 14th  9:00 a.m.  Rebuild Upstate Project 

Sunday, December 15th   10:30 a.m. Baptism Sunday 

Monday, December 16th   6:30 p.m. Dinner for 10 

Tuesday, December 24th   6:00 p.m. Christmas Eve Candlelight Communion Service 

For more information, go to www.stjohnsanderson.com or call the church office 864-224-6563. 

After Hours Pastoral Care Number:  864-353-8536. 


