A THRILL OF
It was my first time driving a
left-hand drive vehicle.
I came to the main road, looked to my
right, then the left and the road was clear.
I took off over the three-lane road, turned
right and headed down the road. Coming
over the rise, I suddenly saw three lanes
of oncoming cars bearing down on me…
fast. Instantly, there was a nervous tremor
of emotion, a “thrill”, and not of the positive
kind. It was frightening, terrifying.
It was the fastest 180 degrees I have ever
done and an experience that left my heart
thumping and body shaking.
Life often makes us feel the same way.
World events, earthquakes, bushfires,
floods, acts of terrorism and war, and of
course global pandemics can come over
the rise and give us a frightening shock.
Personal or family tragedies, untimely
retrenchments, or an unwelcome health
diagnosis can feel like three lanes of traffic

hope

bearing down on us, causing our lives to
go into a fearful spin.
Life in 2021 has taken its toll and left
many people feeling weary…
… weary after 20 months of Covid
insanity and chaos

… weary of constantly changing plans
… weary of politics and broken
promises
… weary of news reports about masks,
vaccination rates & protests
… weary of hoping in things and for
things that only disappoint
… weary of _____________ (you fill in
the blank).
So what would it take to replace
your weariness with hope?
What would energize you amid
feeling a little hopeless or anxious
about what the next season will bring?

Our weary world is longing for
the “thrill” of hope.

“A thrill of hope,
the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks
a new and glorious morn!”
It’s not just a line from a favourite
Christmas carol of many, “O Holy Night”.
It’s a truth which will never disappoint.
The thrill of hope that causes rejoicing
for the weary, is good news that floods a
dark night with light. It’s good news that
transforms fear with peace, despair with
hope, sorrow with joy. It’s good news that
energized weary shepherds and got them
moving again. It’s good news that opened
their hearts to new beginnings and new
opportunities. It’s good news that was
delivered by angels.
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Luke 2:10-1

The thrill of hope that transformed a weary
world is the good news that God has come
to us, as a baby born in a manger to give
us an enduring hope. The thrill of hope is
receiving Jesus, who lifts up those who are
burdened, energizes those who are tired,
restores those whose lives are broken,

opens the hearts of those who have shut
down in fear, and gives purpose to those
who have been beaten down by a world
that makes them weary. It wasn’t just good
news for the Shepherds, it continues to be
good news for all who are weary in 2021.
Jesus is the ‘thrill’ of hope, that continues
to energize and inspire us at All Saints and
LifeWay Churches. We are delighted to
have the opportunity to share this hope
with you again tonight and we would be
thrilled to see you in person at one of our
services over Christmas.
May tonight be a night that lifts your spirits,
puts a new song on your lips, a renewed
joy in your heart and gives you a thrill of
hope that comes from knowing a Saviour
has been born for you. It’s a hope that will
thrill you daily, energize you constantly and
endure for eternity!
Have a blessed and wonderful Christmas!
Mark Schultz

Lead Pastor
LifeWay Lutheran Church

1. O Come let us adore him
Traditional

O come, let us adore him
For he alone is worthy
We give him all the glory
Christ the Lord!

2. O Come, All Ye Faithful

English Words: Frederick Oakeley | Music: John Reading
O Come All Ye Faithful
Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, born the King of Angels;
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.
Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing all ye citizens of heav’n above:
Glory to God in the Highest.
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.
O Come All Ye Faithful
Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, born the King of Angels;
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

3. What Child is This

Words: Traditional | Traditional English Tune “Greensleeves”
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!
So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king, to own Him,
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
This, this is Christ the King
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary!
This, this is Christ the King
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary!
This, this is Christ the King
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary!

4. Aussie Deck the Halls
Words & Music: Ryan Dahl

Deck the halls and fill the esky
Fa la la la la la la la la
Hang some deco’s off the gumtree
Fa la la la la la la la la
Flies and mozzies join the chorus
Fa la la la la la la la la
Have a ripper Aussie Christmas
Fa la la la la la la la la
Say g’day to mates and rellies
Fa la la la la la la la la
Share the feast and bulging bellies
Fa la la la la la la la la
Gather in around the barbie
Fa la la la la la la la la
Top the pav and pud with cherries
Fa la la la la la la la la
Sing along with Christmas Carols
Fa la la la la la la la la
Join the pageant dresssed as angels
Fa la la la la la la la la
Baby Jesus in the stable
Fa la la la la la la la la
King and saviour, it’s no fable.
Fa la la la la la la la la

7. Aussie Jingle Bells

Words: Greg Champion & Colin Buchanan
Dashing through the bush
In a rusty Holden Ute
Kicking up the dust
Esky in the boot
Kelpie by my side
Singing Christmas songs
It’s summer time and I am in
My singlet, shorts & thongs
Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells jingle all the way
Christmas in Australia, on a scorching summer’s day. Hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is beaut
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute.
Engine’s getting hot
Dodge the kangaroos
Swaggy climbs aboard
He is welcome too
All the family’s there
Sitting by the pool
Christmas day, the Aussie way
By the barbecue!
Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way
Christmas in Australia, on a scorching summer’s day. Hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells Christmas time is beaut
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute.
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute.
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute.

6. Its Christmas (Away in a manger)

Words & Music: Chris Tomlin / Edward Martin Cash
Away in a manger no crib for a bed
The little Lord Jesus lay down His sweet head
The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.
The cattle are lowing the baby awakes
But little Lord Jesus no crying He makes
I love Thee Lord Jesus look down from the sky
And stay by my cradle til morning is nigh.
It’s Christmas! The angels are singing
And I know the reason: the Saviour is born
It’s Christmas! The bells are ringing,
And I feel like shouting, ‘Joy to the world’.
Be near me Lord Jesus I ask you to stay
Close by me forever and love me I pray.
Bless all the dear children in your tender care
And take us to heaven to live with you there.
It’s Christmas! The angels are singing
And I know the reason: the Saviour is born
It’s Christmas! The bells are ringing,
And I feel like shouting, ‘Joy to the world’.
Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere
Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born

Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere
Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born
It’s Christmas! The angels are singing
And I know the reason: the Saviour is born
It’s Christmas! The bells are ringing,
And I feel like shouting, ‘Joy to the world’.
It’s Christmas! The angels are singing
And I know the reason: the Saviour is born
It’s Christmas! The bells are ringing,
And I feel like shouting, ‘Joy to the world’.
‘Joy to the world’.
‘Joy to the world’.

7. Angels Singin’ Glory

Words & Music: Colin Buchanan
Well a long time ago in Bethlehem
Angels singin’ glory
Mary and Joseph had a baby Son
Angels singin’ glory
CHORUS:

Jesus Son of the Most High
Born in Bethlehem that night
In the darkness shines the light
Angels singing glory
Well shepherds out in the fields nearby
Angels singin’ glory
See a choir of heaven fill the sky
Angels singin’ glory
CHORUS

Well they found Jesus lyin’ in the straw
Angels singin’ glory
Should have heard those shepherds praise the Lord
Angels singin’ glory
CHORUS

Well what a wonder what a sight
God’s only Son was born that night
Come to earth to bring salvation
To every tribe and every nation
That is why God filled the sky with
Angels singin’ glory

8. O Little Town of Bethlehem

Words: Phillip Brooks | Music: Lewis H. Redner
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 wond’ring 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
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.

9. God rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen
English Traditional Carol

God rest ye merry, gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay
Remember, Christ, our Saviour
Was born on Christmas Day
To save us all from Satan’s pow’r
When we were gone astray.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy, O tidings of comfort and joy.
In Bethlehem, in Israel,
this blessed Babe was born,
And laid within a manger
upon this blessed morn.
The which His mother Mary
did nothing take in scorn.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy, O tidings of comfort and joy.
“Fear not,” then said the angel,
“Let nothing you affright,
This day is born a Saviour
Of a pure Virgin bright,
To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan’s power and might.”
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy, O tidings of comfort and joy.

10. O Holy Night

Words & Music: Adolphe Charles Adam, John Sullivan Dwight, Placide Cappeau

O holy night the stars are brightly shining
It is the night of the dear Saviour’s birth
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn
Fall on your knees
O hear the angels’ voices, O night divine
O night when Christ was born
O night divine O night, O night divine
Truly He taught us to love one another
His law is love and His gospel is peace
Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother
And in His Name all oppression shall cease
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we
Let all within us praise His holy Name
Christ is the Lord
Then ever, ever praise we!
His power and glory evermore proclaim
His power and glory evermore proclaim

11. Silent Night

Words: Joseph Mohr | Music: Franz Gruber

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
Glory streams from heaven afar
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia
Christ the Saviour is born
Christ the Saviour is born
Silent night, holy night
Son 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

12. Angels we Have Heard on High

Music: Henry T Smith | Words: James Montgomery

Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o’er the plains,
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains.
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your songs of happy cheer?
What great brightness did you see?
What glad tidings did you hear?
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing:
Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
See Him in a manger laid,
Whom the choirs of angels praise;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
While our hearts in love we raise.

13. Joy to the World (unspeakable joy)

Words & Music: Chris Tomlin | Ed Cash | George Frideric Handel | Isaac Watts | Matt Gilder

Joy to the World! The Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King!
Let every 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 Saviour reigns!
Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy.
Joy, unspeakable joy! An overflowing well;
No tongue can tell! Joy, unspeakable joy!
It rises in my soul, never lets me go!
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, wonders, of His love.
Joy, unspeakable joy! An overflowing well;
No tongue can tell! Joy, unspeakable joy!
It rises in my soul, never lets me go!

W I S H I N G YO U A N D YO U R FA M I LY A S A F E A N D
BLESSED CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR!

