
 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today! 
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell, 
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel! 
 

Doxology (O Bless the Gifts) 

O BLESS THE GIFTS/DOXOLOGY 
O bless the gifts our hands have brought 
And bless the work our hearts have planned; 
Ours is the faith, the will, the thought;  
The rest, O God, is in Your hand. 

Praise God from whom all blessing flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen! 
 

Closing Hymn 
CLEANSE ME 
Search me O God, and know my heart today, 
Try me, O Savior, know my thoughts I pray; 
See if there be some wicked way in me, 
Cleanse me from every sin and set me free. 
 

I praise You, Lord, for cleansing me from sin, 
Fulfill Thy Word and make me pure within; 
Fill me with fire where once I burned with shame, 
Grant my desire to magnify Your Name. 
 

Lord, take my life and make it wholly Thine, 
Fill all my heart with Your great love divine; 
Take all my will, my passion, self, and pride 
I now surrender Lord in me abide. 

Pre-Service Song 

GIVE THANKS 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One; 
Give thanks because He's given Jesus Christ, His Son. [repeat] 
 

||And now let the weak say, "I am strong."  
Let the poor say, "I am rich, because of what the Lord has done for us!” || 

 

Give thanks, give thanks, give thanks. 

Songs of Praise 

1) LIGHT THE FIRE AGAIN 
Don't let my love grow cold, 
I'm calling out, light the fire again; 
Don't let my vision die, 
I'm calling out, light the fire again. 
 

You know my heart, my deeds, 
I'm calling out, light the fire again; 
I need Your discipline, 
I'm calling out, light the fire again. 
 

I am here to buy gold refined in the fire,  
Naked and poor, wretched and blind I come; 
Clothe me in white, so I won't be ashamed, 
Lord, light the fire again. 
 
2) YOU ARE HOLY 

[CHORUS] 

You are holy (You are holy) 
You are mighty (You are mighty) 
You are worthy (You are worthy) 
Worthy of praise (Worthy of praise) 
I will follow (I will follow) 
I will listen (I will listen) 
I will love you (I will love you) 
All of my days (All of my days) 

 
[MEN] 

I will sing to and worship the King who is worthy 
I will love and adore Him 
And I will bow down before Him (2x) 
 



[WOMEN] 

You are Lord of Lords, You are King of Kings 
You are mighty God, Lord of everything 
You're Emmanuel, You're the great "I AM" 
You're the Prince of Peace who is the Lamb 
You're the living God, You're my saving grace 
You will reign forever, You are Ancient of Days 
You're the Alpha, Omega, Beginning and End 
You're my Savior, Messiah, Redeemer, and friend 
 
[BOTH] 

You're my Prince of Peace and I will live my life for you. [CHORUS] 
 
3) REFINER'S FIRE 
Purify my heart, let me be as gold and precious silver; 
Purify my heart, let me be as gold, pure gold 
 

[CHORUS] 

Refiner's fire, my heart's one desire is to be holy 
Set apart for You Lord; I choose to be holy,  
Set apart for You my Master, ready to do Your will 

 

Purify my heart, cleanse me from within and make me holy; 
Purify my heart, cleanse me from my sin deep within. 
 
4) YOUR WILL BE DONE 
Your will be done, my God and Father, as in heaven, so on earth; 
My heart is drawn to self-exalting, help me seek Your kingdom first. 
As Jesus walked, so shall I walk, held by Your same, unchanging love; 
Be still my soul, O, lift your voice and pray,  
"Father, not my will, but Yours be done." 
 

How in that garden he persisted, I may never fully know; 
The fearful weight of true obedience, it was held by him alone; 
What wondrous faith to bear that cross, to bear my sin, what wondrous love! 
My hope was sure when there my Saviour prayed, 
"Father, not my will, but Yours be done." 
 

When I am lost, when I am broken, in the night of fear and doubt; 
Still I will trust in my good Father, yes to one great King I bow; 
As Jesus, rose, so I shall rise in ransomed glory at the throne; 
My heart restored, with all Your saints I sing, 
"Father, not my will, but Yours be done." 
As we go forth, our God and Father, lead us daily in the fight 
That all the world might see Your glory and Your Name be lifted high; 
And in this Name we overcome, for You shall see us safely home; 
Now as Your church, we lift our voice and pray, 
"Father, not my will, but Yours be done!" 

And in this Name we overcome, for You shall see us safely home; 
Now as Your church, we lift our voice and pray, 
|||"Father, not my will, but Yours be done!"||| 
 
CHRISTMAS OFFERING 
Over the skies of Bethlehem appeared a star, 
While angels sang to lowly shepherds; 
Three wise men seeking truth traveled from afar, 
Hoping to find the child from Heaven; 
Falling on their knees, they bowed before the humble Prince of Peace. 
 

[CHORUS 1] 

I bring an offering of worship to my King 
No one on earth deserves the praises that I sing 
Jesus may You receive the honor that You're due 
Oh Lord I bring an offering to You 
I bring an offering to You 

 

The sun cannot compare to the glory of Your love, 
There is no shadow in Your presence; 
No mortal man would dare to stand before Your throne, 
Before the Holy One of Heaven; 
It's only by Your blood, it's only through Your mercy, Lord, I come. 
 

[CHORUS 2] 

I bring an offering of worship to my King, 
No one on earth deserves the praises that I sing; 
Jesus, may You receive the honor that You're due, 
O, Lord, I bring an offering to You! 
(O, Lord, I bring an offering to You!) 

 

We bring an offering to You. 

Hymn 

O, LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM! 
O, little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep, the silent stars go by; 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting Light 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight 
 

For Christ is born of Mary and gathered all above, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering love; 
O morning stars together proclaim the holy birth,  
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth 
 

How silently, how silently the wondrous gift is given! 
So, God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His heaven; 
No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, the dear Christ enters in. 


