Kensington Presbyterian Church

Blue Christmas
December 21, 2021
Welcome, during these times of physical
isolation we are putting out these worship services that you can do
at home.1 This doesn’t mean you have to do them alone. You can
invite those who live with you, or connect with others through the
phone or computer, or even in small groups outside.
If you have any prayer requests, ideas, or just want to talk, please
reach out to your elder or Rev. Peter (Peter@Kensingtonchurch.ca).

Announcements
Christmas Eve: Dec 24th at 7:00 p.m.
us04web.zoom.us/j/773730107?
pwd=eUo2M09YMEw5dkZvdm9uQmpHNlUrUT09
or phone: 438-809-7799
Meeting ID: 848 0993 7801
Passcode: 7864826

Regular Worship: Sunday’s at 10:30 a.m.
Visiting: If you would like to have a visit please contact Rev. Peter.
We can visit in person (inside or out), over the phone or zoom.

Contacts

Church Office: 514-486-4559..........info@Kensingtonchurch.ca
Rev. Peter Rombeek (pastor)................Peter@Kensingtonchurch.ca
514-773-4620

Antoinette (families)................Antoinette@Kensingtonchurch.ca
Zoé Dupont-Foisy (music director)......zoedupontfoisy@hotmail.com
1
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note: that the footnotes are not as thorough as an academic paper That said, chunks of this service are
adapted from adapted from Daniel Benedict, OSL, Blue Christmas for the Cathedral of St. Andrew’s

Rev. Peter Rombeek
for Kensington Presbyterian Church
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Before you start we invite you to have five candles set up,
with the middle one as the ‘Christ Candle’.

May we find what we need to find,
know what we need to know
and trust what we need to trust in you.

Call to worship

So be it.
Amen2

In the beginning was the Word,
and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.
The Word became flesh and lived among us,
full of grace and truth,
and we have seen his glory.
In him was life, and the life was the light of all.
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has never
been able to extinguish it.

Light the Christ Candle
♫ Hymn: In the bleak midwinter............................145 #1-2 (pg 8)
Prayer of Approach
Loving God,
who waits with us and walks beside us,
who speaks into all memory and shares every thought,
wait with us now,
making this moment precious and close.
Help us lose ourselves in you:
in the depth of love that is generous enough to hold us,
strong enough to wrap us,
eternal enough to call us and patient enough to accompany us.
May we find in the richness of this time,
the wealth of memory and value of story,
the certainty of promise,
the healing of laughter,
the generosity of time.
Rev. Peter Rombeek
for Kensington Presbyterian Church
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Readings: Psalm 139: 1-18

When my bones were being formed,
carefully put together in my mother's womb,
when I was growing there in secret,
you knew that I was there—
you saw me before I was born.
The days allotted to me
had all been recorded in your book,
before any of them ever began.
O God, how difficult I find your thoughts;
how many of them there are!
If I counted them, they would be more than the grains of sand.
When I awake, I am still with you.

Lord, you have examined me and you know me.
You know everything I do;
from far away you understand all my thoughts.
You see me, whether I am working or resting;
you know all my actions.
Even before I speak,
you already know what I will say.
You are all around me on every side;
you protect me with your power.
Your knowledge of me is too deep;
it is beyond my understanding.

♫ Hymn: Lo’ how a rose e’er blooming #1, 3.................pg 9 (151)

Where could I go to escape from you?
Where could I get away from your presence?
If I went up to heaven, you would be there;
if I lay down in the world of the dead, you would be there.
If I flew away beyond the east
or lived in the farthest place in the west,
you would be there to lead me,
you would be there to help me.
I could ask the darkness to hide me
or the light around me to turn into night,
but even darkness is not dark for you,
and the night is as bright as the day.
Darkness and light are the same to you.

www.youtube.com/watch?v=g458-jXkbpU

You created every part of me;
you put me together in my mother's womb.
I praise you because you are to be feared;
all you do is strange and wonderful.
I know it with all my heart.
Rev. Peter Rombeek
for Kensington Presbyterian Church
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Reflection: It’s the most wonderful time of the year3

long ago. The birth of Jesus was filled with fear, uncertainty,
and vulnerability.

It's the most wonderful time of the year!

It is the story of a teenage girl, pregnant with a child that is not
her husband's.
It is the story of a child born almost on the street.
It is the story of a family of refugees who had to flee their
homeland
so that their child would not be killed.
It is the story of one sent into the world in peace, and was killed.
It is the story of a light sent to shine in the darkness, which the
world snuffed out.
It is the story of God's never-ending, self-giving mercy
which was rejected and condemned.

Only it's not.
Not for everyone.
Not when there is an empty chair at the table.
Not after the doctor gave you the news.
Not without their voice joining yours on the Christmas carols.
Not when your body is ravaged with illness.
Not when the depression is too much to bear.
Not when you feel all alone - even in a crowd.
Not when you are not sure you can even afford the rent or
mortgage,
let alone the presents.

It is not the most wonderful time of the year.

Sometimes trying to smile and say Merry Christmas is... well,
pretty near impossible.

...Only it is!
If we lay down the pressure of presents and the ornaments and
the trappings.
If we lay down the need to be merry.
And remember.

C.S. Lewis once wrote: "No one ever told me that grief felt so
much like fear. I am not afraid, but the sensation is like being
afraid. The same fluttering in the stomach, the same
restlessness, the yawning..."
Is this what you feel?

Remember the story.

It's the most wonderful time of the year.

Mary was vulnerable and at risk.
But God was with her and exalted her among women.
Joseph was disgraced.
But God revealed in Joseph's cause for disgrace God's plan to
save the world.
The world was in darkness.

Only it's not.
In truth, it has never been the most wonderful time of the year.
Certainly not in the days surrounding that first Christmas so
3

modified from a pieace written by the Rev. Diane Hendricks for December 16, 2001

Rev. Peter Rombeek
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But God sent the light of life to shine.
The lowly were imprisoned.
But Jesus set them free.
The blind wandered aimlessly.
But Christ gave them eyes to see.
The lame were rejected.
But through the song of life they were made to leap and dance.
The sorrowful grieved.
But God wipes away our tears.
We were alone.
But in Jesus Christ, Emmanuel, God is with us.
The people rejected God.
But God embraces us.
The world crucified Christ.
But God would not allow that to be the last word,
and gave us the sure hope of the resurrection.
It is the most wonderful time of the year,
not because you have to be happy and merry.

To give you peace.
To be raised for you.
and those whom you have loved and lost.
To offer you eternal life.
It is the most wonderful time of the year.
For Christ is born.
Love has come.
God is with us!
Thanks be to the Lord our God.
Amen.

Readings: Luke 2: 1-7
♫ hymn: Oh Come, oh come, Emmanuel...........122 #1, 3 (pg 10)
www.youtube.com/watch?v=ePqHReC3ymg

Rememberance4
the first candle

The first candle we light to remember those whom we have
loved and lost.

But because you don't.
You can have heavy spirits and shattered dreams.
Broken hearts and deep wounds.

light candle from the Christ candle
We pause to remember their name,
their voice,
their face,
the memory that binds them to us in this season.
We hold them before God, giving thanks for their lives in ours. . .

And still God comes to be with you.
To hold you when you cry
To comfort you.
To save you.
To restore you.
To empower you.
To strengthen you.

... Thank you for the gift each of these people has been in our
lives. We want to believe that we will celebrate the treasure of
4

Rev. Peter Rombeek
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love with them again, when we are all in your presence forever.
May this truth sustain our sad and aching hearts and comfort
us. Comfort us, for we only feel hollowness and emptiness.
God of sorrowing, draw near!
Amen.

♫ Oh Come, oh come, Emmanuel...........................122 #5 (pg 10)

♫ Oh Come, oh come, Emmanuel...........................122 #4 (pg 10)

light candle from the Christ candle

www.youtube.com/watch?v=ePqHReC3ymg
third candle

The third candle we light for those who experience a loss of
direction in their lives.

www.youtube.com/watch?v=ePqHReC3ymg

God of the Exodus, you led Moses and your people through the
wilderness to a new land. Hear our prayer.
We want so much to have a sense of direction, to know where we
are and where we ought to be headed.
You ask us to be full of faith, to believe that you are our signpost,
that you are our wisdom and our guide, and to trust in your
presence. Your words to us are clear: “Do not fear, I go before
you.” But right now it is dark. . .

second candle

We light this second candle to remember the pain of loss:
light candle from the Christ candle
The loss of relationships,
loss of trust,
loss of jobs,
loss of health,
loss of faith,
the loss of peace and joy.
We gather up the pain and we offer it to You, loving God; asking
that into our open hands and wounded hearts You will place
the gift of peace. . .

...God of our depths, we cry out to you to be our guide. Help us
to have a strong sense of inner direction and that we may be
reassured that we are on the right path. Take our lives and use
them according to your will. Take all that is lost in us and
bring it home with you.
Amen.

...God of mystery, we turn to you with open hands and wounded
hearts. We come before you in need of peace, looking for your
promises of guidance and protection. We want to place our
trust in you, but our hearts grow fearful and anxious. Our
brain may remember, but our heart forgets that you will be
with us in all that we experience. Teach us to be patient with
the transformation of our lives, and to be open to the changes
which we are now going through.
Amen.
Rev. Peter Rombeek
for Kensington Presbyterian Church

♫ Oh Come, oh come, Emmanuel...........................122 #2 (pg 10)
www.youtube.com/watch?v=ePqHReC3ymg
fourth candle

The fourth candle we light as a sign of hope,
light candle from the Christ candle
the hope that the Christmas story offers to us. We remember how
it starts in insecurity and humbleness, surprise and sorrow. We
remember Mary and Joseph, ordinary people, whose lives and
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dreams are unexpectedly changed - who probably became
social misfits... not by choice. We remember Jesus, born not in
glory but off in the corner of a stable, and celebrated by those
stuck on the night shift. We remember Herod, who tried to
keep his power and ordered every baby killed.
We remember that God, who shares our life, promises us a place
and time of no more pain and suffering. . .

May your light shine in our souls
nurturing us with love, hope & healing.
May we even be able to share the warmth of your light with
others.
In Jesus name
Amen.

...We remember the One who shares our burdens, who is the
Light that shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not
overcome it. We remember you, Father, Son and Holy Spirit three in one, who journey with us into all our tomorrows.
Amen.
♫ Oh Come, oh come, Emmanuel.......................122 #6, 7 (pg 10)
www.youtube.com/watch?v=ePqHReC3ymg

Prayer
Living and loving God,
who was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be,
we thank you for your constant love,
and for the blessings you offer.
Even when we cannot see or feel you,
you are there.
In times when we feel insignificant,
to know we are not.
In times when we feel lost,
to feel your hand guiding us.
In times when we are hurt,
to know you are with us.
Help us to remember you and to listen to your voice in the words
of family, friends and strangers.
Rev. Peter Rombeek
for Kensington Presbyterian Church
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Hymn: Silent Night...............................................................pg 11
www.youtube.com/watch?v=n036kBC1HEw

Benediction
May God bless us this night with hope and with justice.
May those we care about be held in God’s love.
May Jesus bless us this night with light and with courage.
May we know that Jesus loves us and he always will.
May the Holy Spirit bless us tonight with tears and with laughter.
May we know the warmth and wonder of God’s healing
love.5
Amen
May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ
the love of God
and the companionship of the Holy Spirit
be with you all. Amen.

5
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closing pictures by
W Kurelek in
Northern Nativity
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