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You crown the year with Yom' o0dness,
And Your paths drip mtha hundance
PSALM 65:11

Week of December 31°"

We will continue sending out this combination of the newsletter and bulletin to keep you
up to date on announcements, prayers, needs and scheduled activities.

Included will be the usual newsletter information along with prayers, scripture and a sermon.

We hope that you can utilize this format to keep up to date while being away from actual services,
meetings, activities and watching the online sermon.

Bedford Presbyterian is a Biblically and
% Prayerfully Guided Christian Family of
ABiblically & pmmf.m_y Guided Drscip les, Loving god' and Serving Others



The Approach to God

One: The peace of Christ be with you
All:  And Also with you

Prelude “Prelude on Adeste Fideles” Michael Cox
Words of Welcome

Call to Worship
One: Shout for joy all the earth! Rejoice for the light has come. The mountains sing and the seas
resound with the praise of Your name. Salvation once promised is here.
All:  The angels' song still rings in the air, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and peace
on earth to those with whom God is pleased.”
One: Hallelujah! The Savior of the world is here. Let our joy be made known as we sing and
celebrate His birth.

Hymn “Joy to the World” Hymn 179

Prayer of Confession
Dear God, on this first Sunday after Christmas, we come before You, confessing the
ways in which we have been caught up in the frenzied spirit of the holidays and failed to
experience Your Spirit of Peace; in our desire of making the season perfect, we have
often forgotten the real reason for the season; O Holy Child of Bethlehem, Word
Become Flesh, our Savior and our King, hear us as we humbly pray: Cast out our sin and
enter in; be born in us today. Amen

Assurance of Pardon:
One: Friends, believe the good news of the gospel.

All: In Jesus Christ we are forgiven! Through Jesus Christ we have been born again to
new life.

Gloria “Glory to the Father” Rutledge

Proclaiming the Word of God
Introduction to Scripture

Scripture Matthew 2: 13-18, Jeremiah 31:15, Hosea 11:1

Hymn ‘How Suddenly a Baby Cries” Getty



Sermon THE JOURNEY AWAY FROM CHRISTMAS: THE STORY OF HEROD

Christmas is over. All of the presents and packages have been opened. The Christmas tree is
sitting on the curb. The lights and the decorations are ready to be put away. Yes, Christmas is
over and with it, for many, the joy of the season. Yes, there will be New Year’s Eve parties tonight
and perhaps a little too much to drink. But all in all, there’s a certain note of sadness that creeps
into our lives after the Christmas holidays. Let’'s be honest, who enjoys taking down all the
Christmas ornaments and putting them back in their boxes for next year? It's kind of depressing.

The same was true with regards to that first Christmas. Yes, there was the excitement in the
Temple when Jesus was officially presented unto the Lord, a ceremony that all Jewish parents did
for their first born sons. Simeon, one of the priests in the temple, went out of his way to bless the
child saying, “Now let your servant depart in peace. For with my eyes have seen your salvation”
(Luke 2:29-30). The Holy Spirit had revealed to him that he would not die until he had seen the
Lord’s Messiah. Then there was Anna, the old prophetess, who lived in the temple. She praised
God and told everyone about this child who would be the redemption of Israel. But even on this
joyous occasion there was a note of sadness, a note of impending doom. After Simeon had
blessed their Son, he spoke to Mary in a personal way. He said, “This child is destined to cause
the falling and rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be spoken against, so that the
thoughts of many hearts will be revealed. And a sword will pierce your own soul too” (Luke 2:34-
35). Those words, | suspect, were less than comforting for Mary and a warning of what would
come to pass in the future.

Thankfully, a while later, we really don’t know how long, those mysterious Magi showed up at her
door. | imagine their visit was disquieting, strange potentates from the East that looked and acted
nothing like the people who lived in Bethlehem. Unfortunately, Joseph was not at home, probably
working to earn a little income. Having left Nazareth with no financial resources, they were
desperately poor. That's why the gifts of the Magi were warmly welcomed. They could sell them
for hard currency. What troubled her, however, was the fact that these men, obviously far better
off than she or her husband had actually bowed down and worshipped her little toddler. What did
all of that mean? Beginning with the visit of the angel Gabriel, her life had been turned upside
down, one surprise coming after another. She knew that her Son was special. His name, Jesus,
meant “God’s salvation.” But what it meant and how it would all play out was a mystery beyond
her comprehension. But one thing was for sure. She treasured the memories of everything that
had happened and pondered them in her heart. In God’s good timing He would reveal their
meaning.

Little did she know that there was someone in Jerusalem who knew exactly what they meant and
he was not happy. His name was Herod, the appointed King of the Jews. He had acquired that
title through deception and intrigue. He was not even Jewish. He was from a tribe of people who
lived to the south of Judea, descendants of Esau, the disinherited brother of Jacob. At best he
could be considered half-Jewish. But to be perfectly honest, he was nothing more than a petty
tyrant who had been appointed by the Romans. So in order to ingratiate himself to his Jewish
subjects, he built them a brand new temple, a beautiful edifice, even though it looked more Greek
than Middle Eastern in terms of its design. In fact, it was so massive that some of the outer walls



remain to this day, a place known as the “Wailing Wall.” Jewish people go there to pray because

it's the only part of the Temple grounds that remain. However, in spite of all that he had done, he

knew that the Jewish people despised him and he lived in fear that someone would rise up to take
his throne.

As he grew older this fear became all consuming. He turned against his family, assassinating one
of his wives and three of his own sons. To make matters worse, he was vindictive and cruel. His
hatred for anyone who disliked him, or whom he considered to be a threat knew no bounds. For
example, he instructed his soldiers to kill every influential person in Jerusalem after his death.
Caesar Augustus, the Roman Emperor, remarked, “It is better to be Herod'’s pig than to be his
son.” It's no wonder then that when the Wise Men arrived and inquired as to the whereabouts of
the newborn King of the Jews, Herod and all of Jerusalem were troubled. That’s putting it mildly.
Heads could roll, especially religious heads. Herod had already killed a number of the Sanhedrin,
the religious leaders of the people. | am sure that they responded with trembling lips when he
inquired of them as to where this Christ Child was to be born. Then being told that Bethlehem
was the birthplace, Herod turned on the charm. He inquired of the Wise Men as to when the natal
star had appeared. Then he said to them, “Go and make a careful search for the Child. As soon
as you find Him, report to me, so that | too may go and worship Him” (Matthew 2:8).

Herod played nice with the Wise Men. He could have thrown them into prison, but that was not
necessary. They told him everything he needed to know and besides these were international
guests of high standing. So he sent them on their way and hoped he would hear back. He
probably patted himself on the back after they left saying, “I really am a sly old fox.” But he wasn’t
and that became clearly evident when the Wise Men slipped away without returning to Jerusalem.
That’s when Herod’s anger and hatred of the Jewish people, the people over whom he ruled,
expressed itself in vile savagery. He ordered his soldiers to go and kill every child in the town of
Bethlehem who was under two years of age. Even if the star had only appeared a year ago, he
wanted to cover all of his bases, to make sure this claimant to his throne would never survive.

Wanting to highlight the horror of what had transpired in Bethlehem, the gospel writer, Matthew,
guoted an Old Testament passage of Scripture. In chapter 2, verse 18 of his account of the birth
of Christ, he wrote, “A voice is heard in Ramah, weeping and great mourning, Rachel weeping for
her children and refusing to be comforted, because they are no more” (Jeremiah 31:15). We've all
heard someone say, “Well so and so must have turned over in their grave when that happened.”
Well, that’s what the prophet Jeremiah was saying about Rachel, one of the beloved ancestors of
the Jewish people. He pictured her weeping in her grave. Thousands of her children were walking
past her tomb in 587 BC as they went into exile in a foreign land.

Now hundreds of years later, the same thing was happening all over again. Only this time it was
the murder of little children that brought tears to her eyes. Rachel could not rest in peace,
because twice over she had witnessed, even from the grave, the horror of innocent lives pulled
from the grasp of those who loved them so dearly. The first time it had been a foreign invader,
King Nebuchadnezzar from Babylon. Now it was another king named Herod who was just as
cruel and unfortunately a lot closer.



Whether we like it or not, this final episode during our journey to Christmas, which has become, in
fact, a journey away from Christmas, possesses a word of warning that we all need to hear.

There are Herods in our world today. One of them resides in Russia and there are many others
as well, including a whole host of terrorist organizations. But they are not the only ones.
Throughout the world there are many individuals, some of them in high places, who are just as
paranoid as Herod and who hate Christ and those who follow Him just as passionately as did
Herod. Unfortunately, a growing number of them live right here among us. Their goal is to
remove the presence of Christ and if necessary His people as well. Yes, you could say that I'm an
alarmist. But I've been around a long time and I've seen what’s happening to religious freedom,
even right here in America. It’'s gradually slipping away and being replaced with an open hostility
towards Christianity. In other places around the world it's even worse. More Christians are being
killed today because of their faith than at any other time in human history. Yes, there are plenty of
Herods in our world today and they are trying to do the same thing that that the first Herod tried to
do. Like him they want to snuff out the life of Christ and the lives of those who follow Him.

Fortunately, Herod failed and so will they. Our journey to Christmas, even our journey after
Christmas doesn’t end with the wailing of grief stricken parents. It continues on with a mother and
father fleeing into Egypt with their Son. Joseph had been awakened by another dream from on
high. An angel told him in that dream, “Get up. Take the child and His mother and escape to
Egypt. Stay there until | tell you for Herod is going to search for the child to kill him” (Matthew
2:13). That very night, perhaps the night immediately following the visit of the Wise Men, Joseph
gathered up the family’s few possessions and using some of the money they had been given,
purchased a donkey for Mary and the Child. Even as the stars were twinkling brightly overhead,
this trio of refugees headed down the coastal highway to safety. Thus Matthew wrote,
remembering another Old Testament Scripture, “Out of Egypt | called My Son” (Hosea 11:1). The
writer of those words was the ancient prophet Hosea and he was referring to the children of Israel
and their deliverance from slavery in Egypt, when Moses led them to freedom. Once again,
Matthew reasoned, God was doing the same thing. Only this time He was leading the Christ Child
and His parents not away from Egypt but to Egypt. It would be a safe and secure place for them
to reside until the death of Herod, which was not that far off. Herod was a sickly, old evil tyrant.
His demise would be welcomed by a lot of people.

The same is true with regards to you and me. Tyrants and all the evil which surrounds them do
not last forever. The light and the love of Christ always wins out. It may take a long time,
sometimes even centuries, but eventually the light of God overtakes and destroys the darkness.
That’'s what happened when God said, “Let there be light,” at the moment of creation. It swept
away the darkness and that’'s what happened once again when He sent His Son into our world.
He swept away the darkness.

Years ago | wrote a Christmas play about the birth of Christ. It told the entire story, beginning to
end, from Zechariah and Elizabeth to Herod and the Holy Family’s flight into Egypt. | asked
myself, “How can | end this play on a positive note with a character like Herod in the script? It was
a daunting question that troubled me for a long time. Then one day, | remembered a calligraphical
painting that was created by a well-known artist by the name of Michel Podesta. His children were
students in the same Christian school where my children attended. | went to his studio and looked



once again at the painting | had seen earlier. Underneath the drawing there was a Scriptural
caption. It was taken from the first chapter in the gospel of John, “The light shines in the darkness
and the darkness has not overcome it” (John 1:5). That was it. That was the final victorious note
on which the play needed to end.

So this morning | want you to visualize this scene. In fact, you're a part of it. You're looking out
the picture window of your home along with a group of family and friends. It's a dark night with
only a little starlight to brighten the landscape. Off in the distance you see a family heading into
the darkness. They are obviously of Middle Eastern origin. The father, warmly dressed, is holding
a lantern in his left hand to brighten the direction in which he is headed down a dusty road. In his
right hand he’s holding a lead line to a little donkey bravely following in his footsteps. On that
donkey a mother is seated holding a little boy wrapped in a warm blanket. The glow of the lantern
forms a halo of light around them. This family is obviously in a hurry, heading out into the
unknown. But they are not afraid for they know that the light of God cannot be extinguished by the
darkness, even the darkness of a malevolent Herod. Their names are Mary and Joseph and the
young child in her arms is Jesus, God’s Salvation.

During each of the Sundays in December, we have been on a journey to Christmas. That journey
is now over. In fact, we’re moving away from the celebration of this wonderful holiday.
Nevertheless we can move forward into the future, even the unknown future of a new year,
without hesitation. The light of Christ goes before us and in Him and in Him alone we have
nothing to fear.

Response to the Word of God

Worship Song “A Christmas Alleluia” Tomlin

An Advent Affirmation of Faith Rev. Stephen M. Fearing
We believe that God has come to us; that God brought us into being, that this God gave us breath
and purpose that we have been blessed to be a blessing to others, that we have fallen short of
this commandment, but that God has nevertheless loved us despite our brokenness.

We believe that God is coming to us; that God is not happy to leave us alone, that this God will
come to us as a particular human being, that God will be made known to us in flesh and bone like
ours, that Mary will soon give birth and Joseph will soon clap his hands in joy, that Jesus Christ
will be born and our salvation made complete.

We believe that God will come to us; that God will have the final word and that Word will be good,
that this God will give us the presence of the Spirit to continue our work, that we are called to be
disciples to all the corners of the earth, that the day is coming when tears and pain will be no more
and all will gather at the Table to sing an endless and perfect “Alleluia!”

Doxology “Doxology for Christmas”

Prayer of Thanksgiving

Lord, in this holy season of prayer and song and laughter, we praise You for the great wonders
You have shown us: for the shining star and the angel's song, for the infant's cry in a lowly
manger. We praise You for the Word made flesh in a little Child. We behold His glory and are



bathed in its radiance. We kneel and worship before Him as did the shepherds and the wise men.
Help us to rise to our feet as better people. Amen.

Sharing of Joys and Concerns

Lord’s Prayer

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.

11

Closing Hymn
The Sending Forth
Benediction

13

Postlude

The flowers are given to the Glory of God and in loving memory of
Dorinda Mitchell Hopkins by the family of Bill Hopkins.




January 2024

SUN MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT
1 2 3 4 5 6
Office closed Something
More, 3 pm
7 8 9 10 11 12 13
10 am Worship Something Deacon’s
Communion More, 3 pm 3:30 pm
14 15 16 17 18 19 20
10 am Worship Something
5¢ a Meal More, 3pm
BCM collection
21 22 23 24 25 26 27
10 am Worship Something
Potluck More, 3pm
28 29 30 31
10 am Worship Something
More, 3pm

Congregational
Meeting
Session




Joys- December 31°
Joy- Harold Neal joyous of new 10 day old great, granddaughter
Joy- John Blair, joy to have warming center
Joy- Eunice Barnes, to have family in and travel mercies for them
Joy- McManis’ happy to have family visiting and in service with them
Joy- Nancy- son joyful of tree lights reminding him of Wise Men

Concerns- December 315"

Avery: Tinkie, hospice care
Barefoot: wife’s family on passing of brother
Barnes: Kim Hedrick- (friend) colon cancer

Mark- (nephew) open heart surgery, caregiver of special needs adult
Benton: Tracey Thomas (daughter’s friend) transplant problems
Blair: Ecumenical youth group

Tonya: extra security in Arizona for religious communities
Boone: Linda Cole- heart transplant

Don Bartz- (brother-in-law) in hospital, pneumonia
Callahan: Mary Jane (friend) cancer

Steve Chaffin (friend) blood clots
Compter: two brothers- unbelievers

Prayers for friends to come to the Lord

Michael Compter- (brother) heart failure

Steve & Mary- (friends) Steve disabilities

Vicky-(friend) recurring lymphoma

May- (friend) breast cancer
Cram: Winslow’s-(friends of Sally) family & medical problems

Janice Campbell-(friend) under hospice care

Ryan- (grandson) searching for faith

Lory Graham- (friend) health issues, wife caretaker

Brenda Wilkerson- UVA- seizures
DeHart: Dawn’s mother gall bladder surgery

Michael Rutter- septic shock, amputation
Easter: Ruby Key (friend) cancer

Dallas (friend) heart issues
Foster: Ron (brother-in-law) in home

Howard & Lynn (brother) difficulty with legs, wife dementia

Tom- home

Prayers for everyone on dialysis
Goode: prayers for Eunice, health issues

Rodney & Connie Groggins (husband’s cousins) Connie

Alzheimer’s, Rodney caregiver, health issues

Cynthia- (friend) physical therapy

Those held hostage in Gaza
Grigg: Beth Falwell- starting cancer treatments



Heinrich: Steven - (grandson) autoimmune disorder
Barbara Lore- (Helen’s sister) heart problems
Kuhn- Kibbey: Phyllis Smith (friend) heart attack
Lambert: Margaret caring for brother, strokes, doing better
Mauser: Joyce Reese- (friend) health problems
Steven-(son’s boss) going blind
Barbara (AL'’s sister) intense headaches
Gayle- doing better
Morris: all law enforcement, firefighters and all other first responders
Forensic scientists who deal with crime
Kyle Coble- (cousin) leukemia
Rev. Pam Ledbetter, recovering from stroke
James Morgan (cousins husband) spot on lung
John Hargett (friend) slow recovery may never walk
Ron- heart issues
Margaret’s sister-in-law, surgery
Monk: Libby, recovering from procedure
Narwid: Ed- not doing well
Saunders: (Ronnie) Colin Bridges- (grandson)
Scott- (son-in-law) doing well
Scheurer: Jim Hedrick- (friend) cancer
Bob Lindell-(friend) prostate cancer
Sonny (son) doing well
Smith: Dorothy Smith- (John’s mother) that she comes to the Lord
Stetson: Clay Ramsey- thyroid cancer
Nick, Tiffany, Savannah- Savannah back in ICU
Stevens: Jackie Landis- heart problems
Two firefighters who suffered falls
Van Dyke: Rich Anderson (nieces’ husband) recovering

Prayers for our nation and our President

Prayers for healing the divisive spirit among our leaders/nation
Russian invasion ends and not resort to nuclear weapons.
Prayers for new residents to come to worship with us

Prayers for Ukraine

Pray for World Peace

Prayers for Israel



ANNOUNCEMENTS

Activities for week of December 31°
Sunday: 10 am Worship

New Year's Eve
Monday: Happy New Year!

Office closed

Wednesday: 3 pm Something More
Sunday: January 7"

10 am Worship
Communion

January Birthdays
Gerald DeWitt - 4
Christy Boone -8

January Anniversaries
Bill and Janet Yodis — 24

There’s a new Flower Calendar in the

hallway outside of the Sanctuary and waiting
for you to fill in for 2024!!

One More Journey
Next Sunday let’s go on one last journey with the Christ Child and His parents. It takes place after
His birth, but just before the visit of the Wise Men and the Holy Family’s hurried departure into
Egypt. It is the presentation of Jesus at the Temple in Jerusalem. Recorded for is in Luke 21: 21-
38, this passage of Scripture is a message of encouragement as we look forward to the future.
Come and join with us as we celebrate the Lords’ Supper on the first
Sunday of 2024.

Something More
Something More resumes this coming Wednesday at 3 pm. We'll be taking a look at
Herod, the evil tyrant who wanted to kill the Christ Child. We'll also be taking a look at Masada,

one of the fortresses that Herod built as a place of refuge to which he could flee if there was a
revolt that threatened his kingship.



