
Blue Christmas

December 14, 2022 at 7:00 p.m.

Gathering Music “There is a Balm in Gilead” African American Spiritual

Joe Lawrence

Welcome Rev. Ashley

Communal Lament Juli Otis

Excerpts from Psalm 30, Matthew 5, & John 16

Rev. Dr. LL Kroouze DuBreuil,

One: The Psalmist assures us: “Weeping may linger for the night, but joy comes with the

morning.”

All:  We are not ready to hear about joy. We are in the middle of a shadowy night. We

call out to God to sit with us and comfort us.

One:  Jesus spoke words of assurance to the crowds: “Blessed are those who mourn, for

they will be comforted.”

All: We do not feel blessed right now. We feel alone in a crowd. We ask only that Jesus

stay with us and keep us company.

One:  Jesus reassured his disciples: “Very truly, I tell you, you will weep and mourn, but

the world will rejoice; you will have pain, but your pain will turn into joy.”

All: We cannot imagine letting go of this pain. The world seems so joyful right now,

and it deepens our anguish. We need Jesus to share our pain and weep with us.

One: Let us turn to the one who will share our mourning and listen to our sorrow:

All: Come to us, O Spirit of Peace. Hold us in your arms of stillness. Surround us with

the assurance of your understanding. Spend this mournful night with us. Carry us into

your morning of blessing. Amen.

Blessing for the Brokenhearted by Jan Richardson Rev. Ashley



Let us agree

for now

that we will not say

the breaking

makes us stronger

or that it is better

to have this pain

than to have done

without this love.

Let us promise

we will not

tell ourselves

time will heal

the wound,

when every day

our waking

opens it anew.

Perhaps for now

it can be enough

to simply marvel

at the mystery

of how a heart

so broken

can go on beating,

as if it were made

for precisely this—

as if it knows

the only cure for love

is more of it,

as if it sees

the heart’s sole remedy

for breaking

is to love still,

as if it trusts

that its own

persistent pulse

is the rhythm

of a blessing

we cannot

begin to fathom

but will save us

nonetheless.

Music “In the Bleak Midwinter” The Many

Reading: Psalm 139:1-10 Juli Otis

O Lord, you have searched me and known me.

You know when I sit down and when I rise up;

you discern my thoughts from far away.

You search out my path and my lying down

and are acquainted with all my ways.

Even before a word is on my tongue,

O Lord, you know it completely.

You hem me in, behind and before,

and lay your hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;

it is so high that I cannot attain it.

Where can I go from your spirit?

Or where can I flee from your presence?

If I ascend to heaven, you are there;

if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there.

If I take the wings of the morning

and settle at the farthest limits of the sea,



even there your hand shall lead me,

and your right hand shall hold me fast.

Music “Abide With Me” Henry Francis Lyte

Joe Lawrence

Prayers of Intercession Rev. Ashley

God of love, in your mercy, hear our prayers:
For those who have lost loved ones…
For those struggling with difficult diagnoses…
For families that are divided…
For children caring for their parents…
For those who are alone…
For pain that keeps us from enjoying life…
For secret hurts hidden in hearts…
For those who have lost jobs or whose future is unknown..

Lighting of Candles
We light candles for all this love we still have burning. During this time, you are invited to
reflect in silence, to acknowledge the prayers and pains of your heart, and put them into
the candle you hold.

All: Be with us in our loneliness, in our longing,
in our loss, in our lives.

in Jesus’ name, we pray.  Amen.

Sending Blessing by John O’Donohue, adapted Juli Otis

May you be blessed in the holy names of those

who, without you knowing it,

help to carry and lighten your pain.

May you know serenity

when you are called

to enter the house of suffering.

May a window of light always surprise you.

May you be granted the wisdom

to avoid false resistance;



when suffering knocks on the door of your life,

may you glimpse its eventual gifts.

May memory bless and protect you

with the hard-earned light of past travail;

to remind you that you have survived before

and though the shadows now are deep,

you will soon see the approaching light.

May the grace of time heal your wounds.

May you know that though the storm might rage,

not a hair of your head will be harmed.

Music “O Holy Night” Adolphe Adam

Joe Lawrence

Benediction Rev. Ashley

In this season of shadows and light, may you be surrounded by the love and comfort of

God, the great healer of our pain.

May you go in peace, knowing you are not alone, this night and all nights. Amen.


