
Holiday Orders of Service with Lyrics and Coloring Pages

Happy Holidays
from White Bear Uniarian Univeralist Church



 
Sunday, December 20, 2020 at 10:00 am 

 
Children, Go Where I Send Thee 

Deck the Halls 
Green 

Bring a Torch, Jeanette Isabella 
Solstice Song 

The Twelve Days of Christmas [SURPRISE!] 
Where is the Light? 

 
 

Thursday, December 24, 2020 – afternoon service 
 

Carols 
Joy to the World  led by Roxy Cruz 

Good King Wenceslas  led by Manon Gimlett and Thaxter Cunio 
The First Noel  led by Claire Gilbert 
Silent Night. led by Carol Caouette 

 
Readers  

Anna and John Bailliekova, Peg Guilfoyle and family, Ken Stewart,  
Ian Rodiguez, Laurie Kigner, Roger Upham, Melinda and Jon North 

 
 

Thursday, December 24, 2020 – 10:00 pm service  
 

Carols 
O Come, O Come Emmanuel  led by Becky Pansch 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  led by Marissa and Hope Savaria and Ross Safford  
What Child Is This?  led by Dick and Mary Rogers; Louis McLaughlin and Ellie Rogers  

The First Noel  led by Claire Gilbert 
Silent Night  led by Carol Caouette 

 
Readers 

David Heath, Kathleen Weflen, Jeff Janacek and Sally Colwell, Lisa Sem,  
Eleanor Wenker, Jon and Melinda North 

  

 



 
WHITE BEAR UNITARIAN UNIVERSALIST CHURCH 

Sunday 20 December 2020 at 10:00 a.m.  
__________________________________________________________________________ 

 
 

PRELUDE   Come into this place of peace 
Come into this place of peace, and let its silence heal your spirit 

 Come into this place of memory and let its history warm your soul 
 Come into this place of power and let its vision change your heart.  
                 
GIVING VOICE TO THE SPIRIT 
 
Children, Go Where I Send Thee 

Children go where I send thee - How will I send thee? 
I’m gonna send thee one by one 
One for the little bitty baby was born, born, born in Bethlehem. 

 
Children go where I send thee - How will I send thee? 
I’m gonna send thee two by two 
Two for Paul and Silas 
One for the little bitty baby was born, born, born in Bethlehem. 

 
Children go where I send thee - How will I send thee? 
I’m gonna send thee three by three 
Three for the Hebrew children.  Two for Paul and Silas.  
One for the little bitty baby was born, born, born in Bethlehem. 

 
Children go where I send thee - How will I send thee? 
I’m gonna send thee four by four 
Four for the four who stood at the door Three for the Hebrew children 
Two for Paul and Silas 
One for the little bitty baby was born, born, born in Bethlehem. 

 
Five for the Gospel preachers 
Six for the jars of Cana 
Seven for the seven who came from Heaven 
Eight for the eight who sealed their fate 
Nine for the nine got left behind 
Ten for the ten commandments 
Eleven for the eleven who went to heaven 
Twelve for the twelve apostles 



 
Deck the Halls 

Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
‘Tis the season to be jolly, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Don we now our gay apparel, Fa la la, la la la, la la la. 
Troll the ancient Yule tide carol, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

  
See the blazing Yule before us, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Strike the harp and join the chorus. Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Follow me in merry measure, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
While I tell of Yule tide treasure, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

  
Fast away the old year passes, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Sing we joyous, all together, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

 
Green         Peter Mayer 

When winter's gray is on the sky 
Rust upon the leaves that lie 
Red on the last few berries clinging 
Brown on the branch where the bitter wind's singing 
Even when white obscures the scene 
Still, in winter, there is green 
 
Waving defiant pine tree boughs 
Cedar needles, stubborn and proud 
Hiding inside the seeds of summer 
And deep in the root where it sleeps undercover 
Patiently waiting there unseen 
In the winter, there is green 
 
Death may raise its voice today 
O but life will have its say 
Speaking in lovers and in children 
In poets pens and philosopher's visions 
Life is a planet's daring dream 
Earth's devotion, spoken in green 
 
So keep it in your winter store 
Hang its garland 'round the door 



Grant to your heart its hopeful promise 
Fashion a wreath for its blessing upon us 
Winter brings browns and grays indeed 
But when it comes, remember green 

WELCOME Lisa Borg 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
LIGHTING of the CHALICE Cecelia Dodge and Michael Martini 
OPENING WORDS 

Love is the spirit of this church and service is its law.  This is our great covenant: 
to dwell together in peace, to seek the truth in love, and to help one another 

HYMN Bring a Torch, Jeannette Isabella 
Bring a torch, Jeanette Isabella, bring a torch and quickly run. 
Christ is born, good folk of the village; Christ is born and Mary’s calling. 
Ah! Ah! Beautiful is the mother. Ah! Ah! Beautiful is her child. 

Come and see within the stable, come and see the holy one; 
Come and see the lovely Jesus, brown his brow his cheeks are rosy. 
Hush! Hush! Quietly now he slumbers. Hush! Hush! Quietly now he sleeps. 

Un flambeau, Jeanette Isabella, un flambeau, courons au berceau! 
C’est Jésus, bonnes gens du hameau, le Christ est né, Marie appelle. 
Ah! Ah! Ah que la mère est belle. Ah! Ah! Ah! que l’enfant est beau. 

STORY Nico Van Ostrand 
MEDITATION Rev. Sara Goodman 
OFFERTORY O Tannenbaum Carol Caouette, piano 
READINGS Jessica Banks 

HYMN Solstice Song 
In the darkest night of solstice time, when the chill of winter creeps within 
Our beings long for friendly light, our hearts hold hope of spring. 
Sunlight, moonlight, starlight, clear light, 
fill our minds with purest light this dark and wintry night. 
Sunlight, moonlight, star light, love light, 
Fill our hearts with radiant light this dark and wintry night. 

As our earth in circling orbit moves turning moon’s glow into sun-filled day 
May our pole-star be the light of Truth to guide us on our way. 
Sunlight, moonlight, starlight, clear light, 
fill our minds with purest light this dark and wintry night. 



Sunlight, moonlight, star light, love light, 
Fill our hearts with radiant light this dark and wintry night 

 
 
SERMON  Unconquered Sun 
 
SONG   The Twelve Days of Christmas  

led by the members and friends of White Bear Unitarian Universalist Church, December 22, 2019 
 

On the first day of Christmas, my true love sent to me 
a partridge in a pear tree. 
two turtle doves 
three French hens 
four calling birds 
five golden rings 
six geese a-laying 
seven swans a-swimming 
eight maids a-milking 
nine drummers drumming 
ten pipers piping 
eleven ladies dancing 
twelve fiddlers fiddling 

 
   
CLOSING WORDS    
POSTLUDE  Where is the Light?   Peter  Mayer  
  

 



 
 

WHITE BEAR UNITARIAN UNIVERSALIST CHURCH 
Thursday 24 December 2020   

Afternoon Service (recorded) 
 

The Candle Memorial is a longstanding Christmas Eve tradition in our congregation.  
We invite you to light candles on your home altar  

in memory of departed loved ones who are in your heart this Christmas.  
 

You may also wish to have a candle close to hand to light near the end of the service.  
_____________________________________________________________________ 

 
PRELUDE   medley of carols                             Carol Caouette, piano 
 
ANTHEM  Carol of the Bells               The Choir, directed by Thaxter Cunio 
 
WELCOME                                                 Victoria Safford  
and LIGHTING OF THE CHALICE                                               
 
READING  from Rebecca Parker                                      Rev. Jack Gaede  
   from Mary Rogers                                 Rev. Sara Goodman 
 
CAROL  Joy to the World                                   Roxy Stouffer Cruz 
    
  Joy to the world! the Lord is come; let earth receive her King; 
  Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room, and heav’n and nature sing, 
  And heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n and heav’n and nature sing. 

 
  Joy to the world! The Savior reigns; let all their songs employ; 
  While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, repeat the sounding joy, 
  Repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
  

He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, and wonders of His love, 
And wonders of His love, and wonders, and wonders of His love 

 
 
READING   from Peter Mayer     Anna and John Bailliekova, 

Peg Guilfoyle and family  
READING  from Leonard Mason      Ken Stewart 
READING  from Dorothee Soelle                                                       Ian Rodriguez 
 
MUSIC  Lo, How a Rose E’re Blooming      The Choir, directed by Thaxter Cunio 
 
READINGS    from Thomas Merton                           Laurie Kigner  
   from Howard Thurman               Roger Upham            
                                                         



CAROL  Good King Wenceslas          Manon Gimlett and Thaxter Cunio 
 

Good King Wenceslas looked out On the Feast of Stephen 
When the snow lay round about Deep and crisp and even 
Brightly shone the moon that night Though the frost was cruel 
When a poor man came in sight Gathering winter fuel 

Hither, page, and stand by me, If thou knowst it, telling 
Yonder peasant, who is he? Where and what his dwelling? 
Sire, he lives a good league hence, Underneath the mountain 
Right against the forest fence By Saint Agnes fountain. 

Bring me flesh and bring me wine Bring me pine logs hither 
Thou and I shall see him dine When we bear them thither. 
Page and monarch, forth they went Forth they went together 
Through the rude winds wild lament And the bitter weather 

Sire, the night is darker now And the wind blows stronger 
Fails my heart, I know not how I can go no longer. 
Mark my footsteps, good my page, Tread thou in them boldly! 
Thou shall find the winters rage Freeze thy blood less coldly. 

In his masters step he trod, Where the snow lay dinted. 
Heat was in the very sod Which the Saint had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sure, Wealth or rank possessing, 
Ye, who now will bless the poor, Shall yourselves find blessing. 

 
STORY                        Amy Peterson Derrick and Nico Van Ostrand 
   
OFFERTORY Westminster Chimes                    Carol Caouette, piano 
 
READING  from the Gospel of Luke          Annaliese,   Jon and Melinda North    
READING  from Howard Thurman         Annaliese,                Melinda North 
 
CAROL  The First Noel                   Claire Gilbert 
 

The first Noel the angels did say, was to certain poor shepherds in fields where they lay; 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, on a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 
They looked up and saw a star, shining in the east beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, and so it continued both day and night. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 
And by the light of the same star, three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a king was their intent, and to follow the star wherever it went. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 



Then they did know assuredly, within that house a king to see. 
They entered in for all to see, and found the Babe in poverty. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 
MEDITATION                                 Victoria Safford  
LIGHTING OF CANDLES  
We invite you to join us in lighting a candle as our service draws to a close.            
 
CAROL  Silent Night               Carol Caouette 
 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! 

 
 Silent night, Holy night.  Child of God, love’s pure light;  
 Radiant beams from Thy holy face, With the dawn of redeeming grace,  
 Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth! Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth! 
 
CLOSING WORDS                 
POSTLUDE   Green (Peter Mayer)             Carol Caouette, piano
          

ab 
 

For music, our thanks to the Choir, directed by Thaxter Cunio, and to  
Carol Caouette, Roxy Cruz, Manon Gimlett, Claire Gilbert, and Steve Goranson.  

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



WHITE BEAR UNITARIAN UNIVERSALIST CHURCH 
Thursday 24 December 2020   
10:00 pm (live and recorded) 

 
The Candle Memorial is a longstanding Christmas Eve tradition in our congregation.  

We invite you to light candles on your home altar  
in memory of departed loved ones who are in your heart this Christmas.  

You may also wish to have a candle close to hand to light near the end of the service.  
_____________________________________________________________________ 

 
OPENING MUSIC  medley of carols           Carol Caouette, piano 
 
PRELUDE  Ideo                           Carol Caouette, piano 
 
WELCOME                     Victoria Safford  
and LIGHTING OF THE CHALICE                                               
 
CAROL  O Come, O Come Emmanuel             Becky Pansch 
  O Come, O come, Emmanuel, and with your captive children dwell. 
  Give comfort to all exiles here, and to the aching heart bid cheer. 
  Rejoice!  Rejoice! Emanuel shall come within as Love to dwell. 
 
  O come, thou Dayspring, come and cheer our spirits by your advent here. 
  And dawn in every broken soul, as vision that can see the whole. 
  Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come within as Light to dwell. 
 
  O come, thou Wisdom from on high, from depths that hide within a sigh, 
  To temper knowledge with our care, to render every act a prayer. 
  Rejoice !  Rejoice! Emanuel shall come within as Hope to dwell. 
 
 
READING  from Jan Richardson                   Rev. Jack Gaede  
   from Libbie Stoddard (adapted)              Rev. Sara Goodman 
 
CAROL  Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  Hope and Marissa Savaria; Ross Safford 
  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 a Virgin's womb 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, hail the incarnate Deity 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!" 

 
 



Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace, hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, risen with healing in His wings, 
Mild He lays His glory by, born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing,  “Glory to the newborn King!” 

 
 
READING   from Mary Rogers                                                David Heath 
READING  from Gabriela Mistral, trans. by Langston Hughes             Kathleen Weflen
        
MUSIC  The Friendly Beasts                    Carol and Corinne Caouette 
 
READINGS    from Verlyn Klinkenborg                       Jeff Janacek and Sally Colwell              
     from Theodore Roethke            Lisa Sem 
 
CAROL  What Child Is This?           
   Dick and Mary Rogers, Ellie Rogers and Louis McLaughlin, and family 
  
  What Child is this who, laid to rest On Mary's lap is sleeping? 
  Whom Angels greet with anthems sweet, While shepherds watch are keeping? 
  This, this is Christ the King, Whom shepherds guard and Angels sing; 
  Haste, haste, to bring Him laud, The Babe, the Son of Mary. 
 
  Why lies He in such mean estate, Where ox and ass are feeding? 
  Good Christians, fear, for sinners here The silent Word is pleading. 
  Raise, raise a song on high, The virgin sings her lullaby. 
  Joy, joy for Christ is born, The Babe, the Son of Mary. 
 
  So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh, Come peasant, king to own Him; 
  The King of kings salvation brings, Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 
  Raise, raise a song on high, The virgin sings her lullaby. 
  Joy, joy for Christ is born, The Babe, the Son of Mary. 
   
OFFERTORY Westminster Chimes                    Carol Caouette, piano 
 
READING  from the Gospel of Luke                  Eleanor Wenker     
READING  from Howard Thurman          Annaliese,         Melinda North 
 
MUSIC  Als I Lay on Yoolis Night            Carol Caouette 
 
READING  from Gian Carlo Menotti                    Amy Peterson Derrick  
 
CAROL  The First Noel                   Claire Gilbert 
 

The first Noel the angels did say, was to certain poor shepherds in fields where they lay; 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, on a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 



They looked up and saw a star, shining in the east beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, and so it continued both day and night. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 
And by the light of the same star, three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a king was their intent, and to follow the star wherever it went. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 
Then they did know assuredly, within that house a king to see. 
They entered in for all to see, and found the Babe in poverty. 
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, Born is the King of Israel. 

 
MEDITATION                                 Victoria Safford  
LIGHTING OF CANDLES 
We invite you to join us in lighting a candle as our service draws to a close.                
 
CAROL  Silent Night               Carol Caouette 
  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! 

 
  Silent night, Holy night.  Child of God, love’s pure light;  
  Radiant beams from Thy holy face, With the dawn of redeeming grace,  
  Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth! Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth! 
 
CLOSING WORDS                 
POSTLUDE   Green (Peter Mayer)            Carol Caouette, piano 
 
 

ab 
 

For Christmas Eve music, our thanks to  
Carol Caouette, Becky Pansch, Hope and Marissa Savaria,  

Ross Safford, Mary and Dick Rogers, Ellie Rogers and Louis McLauhglin,  
Corinne Caouette, Claire Gilbert 

 
  



SERVING THE WORLD 
Our holiday offering (December 13 and December 24) will be sent to the Unitarian Universalist Service 

Committee, partnering with communities at home and abroad to meet basic human needs. Your 
donation of $150 or more will be matched by a Unitarian Universalist foundation.  

 
How to Text to Give 

TEXT the following to (651) 615-5551: 
 “Amount” UUSC 

(e.g., if you want to give $10, put this in the text 10 UUSC) 
Checks may be made to WBUUC, with UUSC in the memo line and mailed to the church. Thank you!    

 
Our Sanctuary Christmas tree  

was given by Neil and Deb Krueger, in honor of Deb’s father, George Bancroft.   
 

“The Twelve Days of Christmas” placards were made for WBUUC by member Dick Perlich, c. 1970.  
Our coloring pages were adapted from these by members of the Worship Advisory Council,  

and by Erin Scott.  
 

 
As the great wheel spins and light returns,  

may the new year bring hope and healing to all.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

WHITE BEAR UNITARIAN UNIVERSALIST CHURCH 
328 Maple Street  Mahtomedi, Minnesota 55115  www.wbuuc.org 

 



 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 



 




