Order of Service
23rd December 2018
Advent candles
Call to worship
Reading:	Isaiah 9 v 1-7
Hymn:	188	There’s a light upon the mountain
Prayers 1:	
Lord’s Prayer
Collection
Reading:	Luke 2 v 1-7
Donkey	Page 1 Starting Out
Song:		Little donkey
Donkey	Page 2 The Journey
Hymn:	216  	See him lying on a bed of straw
Reading:	Luke 2 v 8-20
Helen		Children
Reading:	Matthew 2 v 1-12
Donkey	Page 3 The Visitors
Short talk:	Page 4 Leader
Hymn:	204	In the bleak midwinter
Prayers:	Intercession
Hymn:	 197	Cradled in a manger meanly
Close:	Luke 1:14 - "He will be a joy and delight to you, and many will rejoice because of his birth, for he will be great in the sight of the Lord...
Grace


The Donkey’s Tale
(Ask children/congregation what sounds a donkey makes.  Start each donkey part with Eeeeh Aaaaw.)  We had a donkey toy on view.  One reader for all donkey parts.
Starting out
Eeeeh Aaaaw, Eeeeh Aaaaw
Oooooh!  What’s happening!  It’s still dark and Joseph is getting me up.
Not only that but he’s getting my frame and collecting all sorts together; we must be going somewhere.  There’s enough stuff here to last for ages, everything but the kitchen sink!  And I’ll still have to carry Mary; she can’t walk very far because she is expecting a baby.
Lovely girl, Mary.  Kind, considerate, friendly – not like Joseph, he can be a bit of a grump.  It takes one to know one.
Well I am supposed to be a beast of burden, but there has to be a limit surely.  Some things are just too much.  Let’s hope he gets the balance right or I’ll have a bad back for ages.  It would be a lot easier just carrying Mary.  Why do I always get the rough end of the stick – and very often that’s on my bum from that carpenter, Joseph, making sure that I keep going.  I think I’ll go on strike, show my stubborn side a bit more often.
Don’t know where we’re going!
Don’t know how long it will take!
Why are we going anyway!
Oh no!  Did someone say we are going to Bethlehem?  That’s over 80 miles away from Nazareth; it’s going to take ages – at least a week of tramping dusty old trails.  I hope we get a stop during the heat of the day, it’s a tough trip and I’m not looking forward to it at all.
What was that about a census?  Those Romans are far too organised.  They just want to keep everybody under their thumb and cause as much inconvenience as they can.  No peace and quiet for anybody!
By the way have you noticed that funny light in the sky over there, wonder what that’s all about.

At the Stable
Eeeeh Aaaaw, Eeeeh Aaaaw.
Finally!  We must have been around this place, Bethlehem, three or four times now.  Everywhere is full of people but Joseph has managed to persuade this inn keeper to put us up.  At least it’s nice and warm in this stable at the back of the inn and I can make myself comfortable.  Now I can have a good rest, get some proper food and a drink of cool, clear water to help get the dust from the journey out of my throat. 
Wait a minute, Mary and Joseph are coming in here too.  They are pinching my straw to make their bed and pushing me into the corner out of the way.

What’s that noise?  
Sounds like crying!  
Mary is having the baby!  
It’s a boy!
Now I have to eat off the floor because they’ve taken the manger to use as a cot.
He is a bonny baby though, got his mother’s eyes, and there looks to be a special glow around him.  He is certainly very special.
It sounds like they are celebrating in the inn, I can just about hear them having a good old sing song; and that funny light is still there, but it seems to be moving this way and getting a bit brighter too.




The Visitors
Eeeeh Aaaaw, Eeeeh Aaaaw.
What’s that funny smell?  Phew!  I thought us donkeys didn’t smell too good but that’s awful!
Here are some shepherds, with a lamb.  What do they want?  I hope they don’t want to sleep in here with us – it’s overcrowded enough as it is.
They are telling us about a host of angels appearing to them on the hillside, singing about the glory of God; about His son being born in Bethlehem and how they should go to see him.  That singing I heard last night must have been the angels; hmmmm I thought it was too good for an inn crowd.
God’s son, come to the earth for all to see, even these smelly shepherds.
Hey, hang on a minute.  There are some more folk turning up outside.  Obviously from a better side of the town, much better dressed and they have their own transport.  Fancy gifts too – gold, which is always useful; frankincense and myrrh.
They say that they have been following a bright star, all the way here and it has stopped over this stable, leading them to a special event.  That must be the funny light I have been seeing for the last few weeks.  It is shining down on us now.
What’s that about a king is born here?  But kings are not born in stables – are they?  It had been foretold in the scriptures and the time has now come.  
They called in at the palace in Jerusalem but King Herod didn’t know anything about a new king and he wasn’t very happy.
A king.  Just think!
King of all the world.  Wow!
And here I am, poor little old me, carrying him and his mother on my back all the way from Nazareth into the city of David – definitely not a burden but a great responsibility.  What a thing to ask of a lowly donkey.
Is this the end of the donkey’s tale?  Perhaps!


Leader

Have we been like the donkey, grumbling about getting ready for Christmas; all the work needed in preparing for the big day; only enjoying ourselves when the big event finally happens; and sometimes not even then.
The donkey didn’t know what was going on so perhaps we can understand him being grumpy, tramping through the heat of the days and carrying all the things needed for the journey and the stay in Bethlehem.  
We, however, know differently but the celebration of Christ’s coming as a baby can seem to get lost in the buying of presents, preparing of food and partying which go on at this time of year.  
We need to think why we do these things and place the birth of our saviour, Jesus, at the top of our list of priorities.  We also need to be aware that Jesus is with us all the year round and He shouldn’t be put away with the tinsel and other decorations when it is time to take them down.
We want to be part of Jesus birthday party and make a gift of ourselves to Him.  After all, Jesus loved to party – it says so in the Bible!



LITTLE DONKEY
Little donkey, little donkey on a dusty road 
Got to keep on plodding onwards with the precious load. 
Been a long time little donkey thro' the winter's night. 
Don't give up now little donkey Bethlehem's in sight.
Ring out those bells tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 
Follow the star tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 

Little donkey, little donkey had a heavy day 
Little donkey carry Mary safely on her way. 

Little donkey, little donkey journey's end is near 
There are wisemen waiting for a sign to bring them here. 

Do not falter, little donkey there's a star ahead 
It will guide you, little donkey to a cattle shed 

Ring out those bells tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 
Follow that star tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 

Little donkey, little donkey had a heavy day 
Little donkey carry Mary safely on her way. 
Little donkey carry Mary safely on her way.
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