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Kingston Presbyterian Church 

The Longest Night Service  

December 21, 2021 

 

 

 

 
 

Prelude: Pastorale          Charles Wesley 

Welcome to our Longest Night Service. You are welcome to enjoy this service alone or watching 

along on Facebook, the Church’s YouTube Channel, or Recent Sermons on our website Home 

Page, https://kingstonpresbyterian.org. As you gather for worship you are invited to bring a candle 

or as many as seven candles.  

Opening Poem  

As we gather our hearts in this space, I invite you to close your eyes and take a deep breath. Inhale 

what is good. Exhale what is hurting. As we settle into this service of prayer and reflection 

together, we begin with a poem written by Rev. Sarah Are Speed. Listen now to this honest 

reflection and allow this honesty to mark this space as one set apart. 

 “We are raw nerves, exposed and tender. We are weary bones, hunched and fragile.  

We are silent prayers, lips saying your name.          

We are wedding rings we can’t take off, even though time has passed. 

We are the same pew, but it feels different now. We are a brave face when we have to be strong. 

We are tears in the shower when grief roars its head. We are setting the table, but there are 

empty seats. 

We are stuck in the swell, caught in the storm. We are moving on, caught in our guilt. 

We are okay some days, but some days we’re not. We are familiar with the night, we know it by 

name. 

We are nightwalkers, dream-makers, star-chasers. We are close to home, but home has changed. 

We are close to the surface, but the waters are rising.  

We are all of this, plus everything else, and we are here. 

We are here. Grief is here. God is here. The night is here. And all of this is true, and we are not 

alone. 

Take my hand. Take these words. Let them be your life raft. Let this be the longest night, and 

https://kingstonpresbyterian.org/


2 
 

let it be whatever you need it to be.  

We are here. Grief is here. God is here. Take what you need. Amen.” 

Opening Hymn:  In the Bleak Midwinter            GTG # 144 

1 In the bleak mid-winter,    3 Angels and Archangels 
frosty wind made moan;    may have gathered there; 
earth stood hard as iron,    cherubim and seraphim 
water like a stone;     thronged the air; 
snow had fallen, snow on snow,   but his mother only, 
snow on snow,      in her maiden bliss, 
In the bleak mid-winter long ago.   worshipped the beloved 
        with a kiss. 
 

2. Our God, heaven cannot hold him,  4 What can I give him, 
nor earth sustain;      poor as I am? — 
heaven and earth shall flee away   If I were a shepherd, 
when He comes to reign:    I would bring a lamb; 
in the bleak mid-winter     if I were a wise man, 
a stable-place sufficed     I would do my part; 
the Lord God incarnate, —    yet what I can I give him: 
Jesus Christ.       give my heart. 
 
As you listen and or sing, gather a few candles from around your house. Light one. Save the 

rest for the candle lighting as the service continues. Focus on the glow of the candlelight and 

allow the music and the light to mark a space set apart. 

Gathering Around God’s Word 

Prayer for Illumination 

God, we do not have night vision. The sun has set on the world as we know it and we do not 

have night vision. So today we come to your Word, hoping that this ancient truth found in 

scripture will feel like a hand in the dark. Guide our feet. Move us through this wilderness 

season. 

Tilt our heads upward to see the stars, and let your Word be a blanket in the cold, a light on the 

horizon, and a friend to walk alongside. We do not have night vision, but we know we have 

you. Move through us. Move among us and move through us. Gratefully we pray. Amen. 
 

Scripture Reading & Candle Lighting - As scriptures are read light a new candle. 

- Isaiah 40 

Written during the exile, when many of the Israelites were captives in a foreign land, this is a 

text of lament, asking for God’s comfort.  
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- Lamentations 3:21-24 

This passage is a prayer of honesty, both acknowledging individual pain while also declaring 

the choice to hope through tear-filled eyes.  

 
 

- John 14:27-28 

This passage is a moving reminder from Jesus that there are different seasons of life and faith, 

but that God is always returning to us. –  
 

-Psalm 121 

This is a psalm of comfort and hope, reminding us that our help comes from God, 

and that we never journey alone.  
 

If worshiping at home, pick one or two readings that you are drawn to. Read them each a few 

times through. Circle or underline the words and phrases that stand out to you. Try reading the 

words both silently and out loud to help you hear different things in each pass through.  

Prayer of the People with O Come, O Come, Emmanuel Refrain 

God who always welcomes us home— tonight is a long night. We gather together heavy with 

prayer concerns.  They tumble out of our mouths, they saturate every word we sing, they lay 

over us like a quilt, weighing on our spirits. We are a million combinations of weary and sad, 

lonely and grieving, angry and hurt. It is obvious that we need you, so together we sing. . . 

Refrain: O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 

God, we need you in the messy middles, in the unclear paths forward, the transition seasons, 

and the splinterings of what once was. God, we need you in the grieving places, in the dining 

rooms with empty chairs, in the empty wombs, and in the dark of the tomb. God, we need you 

in our failed dreams, in shame that rises quickly, in the unknown next steps, in the discernment 

that is always easier said than done. And so we sing. . . Refrain: O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 

O come, Emmanuel. Flood our grieving hearts. Pour out your Spirit on this world. Where there 

is suffering, loneliness, poverty, abuse, addiction, depression—be there. Be all there. Wrap your 

arms around those hurting places and carry us to your promised day. Until then, we will 

continue to sing. . .Refrain: O Come, O Come, Emmanuel. 

You are invited to pray the Lord’s Prayer in the language most familiar to you. 
 

Now using the words your son taught us to pray, we say together, Our Father, who art in 

heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in 

heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our 

debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

 

Adaptation for individual use: Read aloud the prayer, offering your own personal prayers 

for others in the space provided. If you are familiar with “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel,” 



4 
 

feel free to sing the refrain a cappella. If you are not interested in singing, cue up some 

music to go between each stanza, or simply read the prayer right through—paying special 

attention to what lines pull on your heart. 

 

Individual Prayer 

Having prayed together as a community, we now shift our attention to the individual prayers 

that weigh on our hearts. You are invited to join in a guided written prayer practice. Following 

prompts, write your prayers in response.  

Prayer Prompts 

- Write five words that describe how you’re feeling in this moment. 

- Write down the names of people you carry in your heart today. 

- Write down one area of your own life where you could use God’s help, comfort, or guidance. 

- Write down a prayer for your faith journey. 

- Write down a prayer concern you have for our world. 

- Take a minute to write any lingering prayers you have at this moment. 

Adaptation for individual use: Pull out your cell phone. Scroll through the last 10-20 people 

you have called or texted. Take a few moments to pause over each name, remembering each 

individual and what they might be carrying on this day. Say a brief prayer for them and 

remember that you are not alone. Or if you have a journal that you use with regularity, you 

are encouraged to use that journal to write these prayers. Writing prayers during a 

challenging season that you might later revisit has the power to help you look back on 

your life and see how God has been present with you over the days and months and years. 

Offertory: Chorale on “Wachet auf”         Johann Gottfried Walther 

Candle Lighting 

Having prayed together as a community individually and communally, take a few moments to 

ritualize the weight and significance of your prayers. Think of a person, incident, experience, or 

need in your life that you wish to lift up to God. Light a candle or two in honor of that person. 

Watch the room grow brighter as the light spreads. 

Adaptation for individual use: With the collection of candles you gathered, have your own 

candle lighting moment at this time. If you do not have candles handy, feel free to write down 

your prayer for this moment and to circle it on your page, allowing it to stand out in some way. 

Closing Hymn: O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go        GTG # 833                                                                          

1. O Love that wilt not let me go,   3. O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I rest my weary soul in thee;    I cannot close my heart to thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe,    I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
that in thine ocean depths its flow    and feel the promise is not in vain  
may richer, fuller be.     that morn shall tearless be. 
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2. O Light that followest all my way,   4. O Cross that liftest up my head, 
I yield my flickering torch to thee;   I dare not ask to fly from thee; 
my heart restores its borrowed ray,   I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
that in thy sunshine’s blaze its day   and from the ground there blossoms red 
may brighter, fairer be.     life that shall endless be. 
 
Sending 

One: We are here.  

All: We are here. 

One: I see you and your pain.  

All: I see you and your pain. 

One: I see you and your hope.  

All: I see you and your hope. 

One: You are my neighbor.  

All: You are my neighbor. 

One: We belong to one another.  

All: We belong to one another. 

One: We are not in this alone.  

All: We are not in this alone. 

One: Thanks be to God for the love that binds us.  

All: Thanks be to God for the love that binds us. 

One: Amen. 
 

Benediction 

As you leave this service, your service begins: Comfort the homesick. 

Open your doors to others. Seek sanctuary. Be brave enough to go home by another way. 

And remember that here in God’s house, all are welcomed— so come back soon. 

In the name of our Foundation— God, Spirit, and Son— go in peace. Dawn is coming. Amen. 

~ Speak aloud the words of this benediction to yourself. Blow out your candles.                                     

Take a deep breath. Allow this moment to come to an end.                                                                                       

Thank yourself for giving your heart this intentional time.  

Postlude:  Fughetta in C         Buxtehude 

 


