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HYMN: THE WEXFORD CAROL 
 

 
 

Traditional Irish Christmas Carol 
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CONFESSION 
 

Leader: 
 
In the beginning, Lord, 
We were alone 
Like the earth 
Before Your Spirit moved over the waters.  
We were formless and empty  
And darkness filled the depths of our hearts.  
Then, it was as if You declared  
'Let there be Light'  
And out of the darkness  
We began to see hope  
Like a shimmering star 
Breaking through 
The bleakest midwinter night. 
 
In the beginning, Lord, we were alone 
Like the earth 
Until Jesus, the Word, came 
To carry out Your will, 
To accomplish Your command 
That we should be saved. 
 
[Silence for personal confession] 

And still, Lord, without You 
We would be alone. 
 
Like the ancient Irish missionary said: 
“We were like stones 
Stuck in the deepest mud. 
Then He who is mighty 
Came 
And in His mercy raised us up. 
So we out to cry out 
With all our hearts 
And give thanks to God 
For His blessings are indeed great 
And beyond all that the human mind 
Can imagine.” 
 
And so, we struggle to imagine You, who are 
“...above heaven and earth – 
Yet Your size was held 
By a common manger 
Whose fist can 
Contain the world.” 
 
In the light of Your presence 
We hold out our hearts that others  
Might glimpse through them Your reflection  
And be drawn from the darkness 
That we once embraced 
Into the light of Your sunrise— 
The brightness of Your face. 

 
Adapted from a prayer by Welsh poet John Birch with parts of two old Celtic prayers. 
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HYMN: THE PEOPLE THAT IN DARKNESS SAT 
 

 
 

Words by John Morrison, Scottish minister. Music by Joey Schumann. 
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SCRIPTURE READING: PSALM 132 
 

O LORD, remember David 
    and all the hardships he endured. 
He swore an oath to the LORD 
    and made a vow to the Mighty One of 
Jacob: 
“I will not enter my house or go to my bed –  
I will allow no sleep to my eyes, 
    no slumber to my eyelids, 
till I find a place for the LORD, 
    a dwelling for the Mighty One of Jacob.” 
We heard it in Ephrathah, 
    we came upon it in the fields of Jaar: 
“Let us go up to His dwelling place; 
    let us worship at His footstool –  
arise, O LORD, and come to Your resting place, 
    You and the ark of Your might. 
May Your priests be clothed with  
    righteousness; 
    may Your saints sing for joy.” 
For the sake of David Your servant, 
    do not reject Your anointed one. 
The LORD swore an oath to David, 
    a sure oath that He will not revoke: 

“One of your own descendants 
    I will place on your throne –  
if your sons keep My covenant 
    and the statutes I teach them, 
then their sons will sit 
    on your throne for ever and ever.” 
For the LORD has chosen Zion, 
    He has desired it for his dwelling: 
“This is My resting place for ever and ever; 
    here I will sit enthroned, for I have desired 
    it –  
I will bless her with abundant provisions; 
    her poor will I satisfy with food. 
I will clothe her priests with salvation, 
    and her saints will ever sing for joy. 
“Here I will make a horn grow for David 
    and set up a lamp for My anointed one. 
I will clothe his enemies with shame, 
    but the crown on his head will be  
    resplendent.” 
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HYMN: I SING OF A NIGHT IN BETHLEHEM  Traditional Irish Carol 
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SCRIPTURE READING: HEBREWS 12:18-24 
 
 You have not come to a mountain that can be touched and that is burning with fire; to 
darkness, gloom and storm; to a trumpet blast or to such a voice speaking words that those who 
heard it begged that no further word be spoken to them, because they could not bear what was 
commanded: “If even an animal touches the mountain, it must be stoned.” The sight was so 
terrifying that Moses said, “I am trembling with fear.” 
 But you have come to Mount Zion, to the heavenly Jerusalem, the city of the living God. You 
have come to thousands upon thousands of angels in joyful assembly, to the church of the 
firstborn, whose names are written in heaven. You have come to God, the Judge of all men, to 
the spirits of righteous men made perfect, to Jesus the Mediator of a new covenant, and to the 
sprinkled blood that speaks a better word than the blood of Abel. 
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HYMN: WOND’ROUS SIGHT FOR MEN AND ANGELS 
 

 
 

Words: Ann Griffiths (1776-1805), Welsh poet and hymn writer. Music: traditional American Sacred Harp tune. 

SERMON: PSALM 132 
 
HOME FOR THE PILGRIM 
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THE BELIEF: A CELTIC CREED 
 

We believe in God above us, 
Maker and Sustainer of all life, 
Of male and female. 
Of sea and river, 
Of wind and wave, 
Of mountain and valley, 
Of sun and moon, 
Of heaven and earth, 
Of what can be seen 
And of what cannot be seen. 
 
We believe in God beside us, 
Jesus Christ, the Word made flesh, 
Born of a woman, 
Servant of the poor 
Tortured and nailed to a tree. 
A man of sorrows, 
He died forsaken, 
He descended into Hell, 
On the third day He rose from the tomb. 
He ascended into heaven 
To be everywhere present, 
And His kingdom will come on earth. 

We believe in God within us, 
The Holy Spirit of Pentecost, 
And the Christian Church, 
Worker of faith 
In God’s forgiveness,  
In Christ’s victory over death, 
In His promise to raise our bodies 
To eternal life in heaven. 
Praise to the Father, 
Praise to the Son, 
Praise to the Spirit: 
Three in One. 
 
Amen. 
 

 
Adapted from The Iona Community Worship Book (Scotland). Based on the Nicene Creed, which was used by the 
ancient Celtic Church, as well as on the writings of the Irish missionary monks. 

OFFERING  INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC: AG CROIST AN SIOL 
 
Translation: 

 
To Christ of the seed, 
To Christ of the harvest, 
Into God's barn 
May we be brought. 

To Christ of the sea, 
To Christ of the fish, 
In the nets of God 
May we be caught. 

From birth to age 
And from age to death, 
May Your two arms,  
O Christ, be around us. 

 

From death to the end  
Not the end but a 
rebirth, 
In the Paradise of Graces 
May we be. 

- Ireland 
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 READING: DREAM OF THE ROOD 
 
An old Northumbrian poem called “The Dream of the Rood,” parts of which were carved onto the Ruthwell Celtic 
standing cross in the 7th or 8th century AD. “Rood’ is a Gaelic term for tree. 
 

Narrator: 
 
I beheld the Healer's tree, 
I heard its voice. 
Wood spoke these words: 
"It was long since - I yet remember it - 
That I was hewn from the woodland, 
Moved from my stem. 
Strong fiends seized me there, 
Worked me for spectacle. 
Curséd ones lifted me. 
On shoulders men bore me there, 
Then fixed me on a hill. 

 
Then I saw mankind's Lord 
Come with great courage to climb me, 
And I dared not against the Lord's Word 
Bend or break. 
When I saw earth's fields shake 
I stood fast. 

 
The young hero was stripped –  
He, God Almighty, 
Strong and stout-minded ̶ 
He mounted the high gallows, 
Bold before many, 
When He would loose mankind. 

 
I shook when that Man clasped me.  
 
Still, I dared not bow to earth, 
Fall to earth's fields, 
But had to stand fast 
Tree as I was. 

I lifted a mighty King, 
Lord of the heavens, 
Dared not to bend. 
 
With dark nails  
They drove me through. 
On me those sores are seen, 
Open malice-wounds. 
They mocked us both, we two together. 
All wet with blood I was, 
Poured out from that Man's side, 
After he gave up his spirit. 
 
Much have I born on that hill. 
I saw the God of hosts 
Harshly stretched out. 
Darkness had wound with clouds 
Round the corpse of the Wielder, 
Bright radiance. 
 
A shadow went forth 
Dark under heaven. 
All creation wept, 
King's fall lamented. 
 
Christ was on the tree. 
 
I beheld all that. 
Sore was I with sorrows distressed. 
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Yet then I bent to other men's hands. 
They took the Almighty God, 
Lifted Him from that grim torment, 
Then abandoned me, 
Standing all blood-drenched, 
All wounded with arrows. 
They laid there the limb-weary One, 
Stood at His body's head, 
Beheld the heaven's Lord, 
And He Himself rested there, 
Worn from that great strife. 
 
Then they made Him a tomb, 
Carved it from bright stone, 
Set in it the Wielder of Victories. 
Then they sang Him a sorrow-song, 
Sad in the eventide, 
And went with grief from that great Lord. 
He rested there, with small company.  
 
On me God's Son 
Suffered awhile.  
Death He tasted there. 
But through that wood shall each soul 
From the earth-way enter the kingdom. 
 
May He be friend to me -  
Who here on earth earlier died 
On that gallows-tree for mankind's sins. 
Yet God rose again 
By His great might,  
A help unto men. 
 
He loosed us and life gave, 
A heavenly home.  
Hope was renewed. 
The Son was victorious in that great venture. 
 

-Northumbria, 8th century AD  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Nevern Cross, Nevern churchyard, Dyfed, 
Wales. Illustration by Nigel Pennick. 
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HYMN: JESUS KEEP ME NEAR THE CROSS 
 

 
 
 

Words: Frances J Crosby (1820-1915).     Music: Joey Schumann 
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PRAYERS 

 
Leader:  
 
Love  
Has its source in You, O God, 
Flows from You like an ocean 
In the form of Jesus 
Into a world as unyielding 
As a shoreline cliff. 
And like the ocean, 
Which batters, 
Erodes, 
And wears away 
Even the hardest stone, 
Your love persists, 
Finds cracks and inlets 
In hardened hearts, 

Flows inside and works a miracle. 
Who would think that water 
Was more powerful than granite, 
This blood more potent 
Than ages of sin, 
This love mightier 
Than our hardest heart? 
Thank You, 
O Christ of the Tree, 
For the power of Your love.  
 
Amen. 
 

- Adapted from a Welsh prayer by John Birch. 

 
[Special prayers may be inserted here] 
 

ALL:  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 TRESPASSES, 
AS WE FORGIVE THOSE WHO TRESPASS AGAINST US.  
AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, 
BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL.  
FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM, 
AND THE POWER, AND THE GLORY,  
FOR EVER AND EVER. 
 
AMEN. 



 
14 of 16 

 

HYMN: LOVE CAME DOWN AT CHRISTMAS 

 
 
 
Words by Christina Georgina Rossetti. Music: “Gartan,” traditional Irish melody. Some notes on the words: 

“But wherewith for sacred sign?”  

Think of the wisemen looking for Jesus, following the sign (the star) during their tremendous journey. The 
author of the poem was trying to show the intensity of those watching for the sign of Love, of Jesus 
coming to earth, signaled by the star of Bethlehem. 

“Love for plea and gift and sign” 

This is the story of the last days of Jesus’ life on earth. He made a plea for us by His suffering in the Garden 
of Gethsemane, acceptance of this as necessary on our behalf, and dying on the cross. In those acts of 
sacrifice, He gave us a gift of ultimate love - and in doing so, saved us. His cross became the new star, the 
"sign" of His love. 
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BENEDICTION Adapted from a Welsh prayer by John Birch. 
 

Leader: May this eternal truth be always on our hearts: 
That the God who breathed this world into being, 
Placed stars into the heavens, 
And designed a butterfly's wing, 
Is the God who entrusted His life 
To the care of ordinary people, 
Became vulnerable that we might know 
How strong is the power of His Love, 
And in weakness 
Accomplished the impossible — 
Salvation of us all — 
A mystery so deep it is impossible to grasp, 
A mystery so beautiful it is impossible to ignore. 
 

HYMN: ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY (CW 50) 
 
Once in royal David's city stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby in a manger for His bed; 
Mary was that mother mild, Jesus Christ her little Child. 
 
He came down to earth from heaven who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, and His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor and mean and lowly lived on earth our Savior holy. 
 
But our eyes at last shall see Him through His own redeeming love, 
For that Child, so dear and gentle, is our Lord in heav'n above, 
And He leads His children on to the place where He is gone. 
 
Instrumental: Christmas Eve Reel (Traditional Irish) 
 
Not in that poor, lowly stable with the oxen standing by 
Shall we see Him, but in heaven, set at God's right hand on high. 
Then like stars His children crowned, all in white, His praise will sound. 
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The Lutheran Ceili Orchestra (TLCO) is a group of WELS Lutheran Celtic-style musicians. Founded at St Marcus in 
Milwaukee in the 1990s by Pastor Mark Jeske, the group initially assembled once each year to accompany a special 
service around St Patrick’s Day. In 2006, Joey was asked to arrange and accompany a Celtic take on “In Christ Alone” at 
a Wisconsin Lutheran Seminary graduation, and the TLCO traveling group was born. Altogether the orchestra numbers 
about 15 musicians and performs en mass in special concerts around Christmas, Good Friday, and St Patrick’s Day. Many 
of these musicians are engaged in the music programs of their home congregations, so the traveling group on Sundays 
generally numbers about 6 to 8. However as God continues to bless this ministry the full orchestra is mobilizing for 
more and more events, including community concerts, Christian retreats, and art festivals.  
 
TLCO has one album currently available, “Music From The Celtic Service, Volume 1,” which features music and readings 
from their series of Celtic liturgies. They have three albums currently in production: the second volume of Celtic Service 
music, a Christmas CD, and an album of music from their annual Good Friday Tenebrae service. Music can be 
downloaded from their website or purchased online and in store at Northwestern Publishing House. 
 
MEMBERS 

Amanda Rose ................................. Vocals ........................................................................ Zion Lutheran Church, Kingston 
Kirsten Probst ................................ Vocals ......................................................... Living Word Lutheran Church, Waukesha 
Mark McCormick ........................... Readings .............................................................. Faith Lutheran Church, Fond du Lac 
Connie Jones .................................. Readings .............................................................St Luke Lutheran Church, Kewaskum 
Joey Schumann .............................. Uilleann Pipes, Tinwhistle .............................. Immanuel Lutheran Church, Greenville 
Gloria Schroeder ............................ Fiddle ................................................................... Faith Lutheran Church, Fond du Lac 
Alicia Mose  ................................... Fiddle ................................................................... St John Lutheran Church, Kaukauna 
Rebekah Brunoehler ...................... Fiddle ............................................................. St Marcus Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
Katie Hein ...................................... Cello............................................................... St Marcus Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
Andrew Ruh ................................... Guitar, Vocals ................................................ St Marcus Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
Pastor Mark Jeske  ......................... Bouzouki ........................................................ St Marcus Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
Emily Warnke................................. Harp  ................................................................ Immanuel Lutheran Church, Greenville 
Jeff Krumbein................................. Piano, Accordion ........................................... St Marcus Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
Jake Brunoehler ............................. Djembe, Percussion ....................................... St Marcus Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
Mikaela Sullivan ............................. Irish Dancer ......................................................... Grace Lutheran Church, Milwaukee 
 
THE CELTIC SERVICES 

The Celtic Service series is/was designed by Joey Schumann with help and advice from many WELS Lutheran pastors. 
They are designed to add the voice of the ancient Celtic Christian to TLCO’s music. Based on sources dating back to the 
300s AD, the liturgies feature some of the hymns, prayers, verses, stories, and legends of the first Christians in Ireland, 
Scotland, England, and Wales.  The series currently contains sequential services, a Lent service, and an Advent service. 
A Christmas service is also in production.  
 
More information on TLCO, the Celtic Service series, the instruments we play, our recording projects, and upcoming 
events can be found at our website:  

WWW.TLCOMUSIC.COM 


