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JAN HUS PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH & NEIGHBORHOOD HOUSE 

A WELCOMING AND AFFIRMING CONGREGATION  
351 East 74th Street   New York City   10021; Telephone:  

(212) 288-6743    Fax: (212) 879-0929 
Pets are always welcome! 

 
E-mail: church@janhus.org Email Ray: pastor@janhus.org; Website: www.janhus.org;  

Facebook: Jan Hus Presbyterian Church; Twitter @janhuschurch 
 
 

COUNCIL:  Ruling Elders: Kerry Flynn, Gary Ireland, Annie Rawlings, Del Shorter, Deborah 
Widerkehr 

 
DEACON: Essie Rance   
 
 
OUR STAFF 
 

Ministers  All the People 
Ray Bagnuolo  Teaching Elder 
Amy Conley  Outreach Consultant 
David Kelley  Supervisor HOAP, Sr. Social Worker, MSW 
Stanley M. Kusz  Hospitality Minister, Assistant to Pastor  
Edmund Leary  Outreach – Clothing Distribution 
Christian McLeer  Music Director 
Karl Kaminski   Musician 
Jeremiah Frederick  Musician 
Walter Marcus  Custodian, Hospitality 
Holly Nedelka, Director  Child’s PlayGroups; www.childsplaynyc.com  
Jimmy Ortiz  Building Manager 
Francis (Frank) Rocco Chief Operating Officer 
Felix Rojas  Outreach Consultant 
Carol Schachter  Comptroller/Church Administrator  

           Gerard D. Shaw  Hospitality Specialist 
  
 
SUPERVISED MINISTRY INTERNS Cynthia Gardner-Brim 

Gloria-Jean Skeete  
New York Theological Seminary    
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 JAN HUS PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH & NEIGHBORHOOD HOUSE 

"WHERE YOU ARE WELCOME, LONG BEFORE YOU ARRIVE.” 
 

Since 1888, the doors of this church have been open to those who seek a new way to 

engage with the Spirit and be nourished at the welcome table.  In those early years, Jan 

Hus Presbyterian Church (first called the Bohemian Brethren Presbyterian Church) 

served the needs of the Czech immigrants who founded the church and named it after 

the martyr Jan Hus. Today, our mission has expanded to include people from many 

different walks in life who want to share this stage of their journey with others in a 

God-centered community. We continue to honor our Czech founders by singing our closing hymn in the Czech 

language and often being visited by delegations and groups from the Czech Republic.  

 

Worship at Jan Hus is a time for the Body of Christ to affirm God’s vision for the world and witness the Gospel 

of Hope, Justice, and Love.  We believe that God is greater than human language or experience, so you may 

notice that in order to more fully experience God we embrace language that acknowledges God the Mother and 

God the Father. We hold fast to the tenets of the Reformation that call for the priesthood of all believers, 

therefore ours is a community pulpit, one in which we hear the Scriptures interpreted by both clergy and laity, 

which allows for a greater reflection of the community as a whole – a diverse expression of the presence of God 

in each believer and at the core of our collective experience 

At Jan Hus, we see the sermons that are offered as conversations that give us an opportunity to hear how God’s 

voice speaks through each of us. We hope that you feel the invitation in such sermons, giving thought to new 

ways of seeing and hearing God, while deepening and affirming the beliefs we hold most true. 

 

It is possible that worship at Jan Hus Presbyterian Church and Neighborhood House may seem different than 

what you expect. That’s fine – we tend to agree that God loves to challenge us with the unexpected!  Whatever 

your experience here, please know that you are truly welcome as one created by the God who loves us all.   

 

We are happy to have you with us and thank God for bringing us together on this, the day that God has made. 

Let us rejoice and be glad in it, especially on this Christmas Eve 2011, seeking to make each 

day a day in which we remember the birth of Christ. 
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BENEDICTION & GOING FORTH 
 

“Light shines in the darkness  
and the darkness cannot overcome it,” 
proclaims the ancient word; 
 
light stands firm against the dark landscape of reality, 
 
while warmth prances in rooms too long drafty. 
 
Each of us holding a flickering candle; 
 
seemingly insignificant one by one,  
yet magnificent when held together. 
 
Each of us making a choice to stand in the light; 
 
proclaiming the indisputable presence of unquenchable light. 
 
Light shines in the darkness and the darkness cannot overcome it. 
 
 

 
POSTLUDE 
 

 

 
 

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL, AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT! 
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*HYMN #8: SILENT NIGHT 
 

 
 

 

 

 
*Please stand if you are comfortable doing so.          Page 3 

WELCOME AND INTRODUCTION 

PRELUDE 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP  
 
When the world was dark and the city was quiet, you came. 
You crept in beside us. 

 
And no one knew. Only the few who dared to believe 
that God might do something different. 
Will you do the same this Christmas? 

 
Will you come into the darkness of tonight's world? 
not the friendly darkness as when sleep rescues us from tiredness, 
but the fearful darkness, in which people have stopped believing 
that war will end or that food will come; or that a government will change 
or that the Church cares? 
Will you come into that darkness 
and do something different 
to save your people from hopelessness and despair? 

 
Will you come into the quietness of this town? 
not the friendly quietness as when lovers hold hands, 
but the fearful silence when the phone has not rung, 
the letter has not come; the friendly voice no longer speaks, 
the doctor's face says it all? 
Will you come into that darkness, and do something different, 
not to distract, but to embrace your people? 
And will you come into the dark corners and the quiet places of our lives? 

 
We ask this not because we are guilt-ridden 
or want to be, but because the fullness our lives longs for 
and depends upon us being as open and vulnerable to you 
as you were to us, when you came, wearing no more than diapers, 
and trusting human hands to hold their Maker. 
Will you come into our lives, if we open them to you 
and do something different? 
 
When the world was dark and the city was quiet you came. 
You crept in beside us. 

 
Do the same this Christmas, Dear God. 
Do the same this Christmas, please. Amen. 
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*OPENING HYMN  #1:  "O COME, O COME EMMANUEL" 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
INVOCATION 

Light looked down and saw darkness. 
"I will go there," said Light. 
 
Peace looked down and saw war. 
"I will go there," said Peace. 
 
Love looked down and saw hatred. 
"I will go there," said Love. 
 
So, the Brightest of Light, the Prince of Peace, 
the King & Queen of Love, all came down 
and crept in beside us. 
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PREPARING TO DEPART - SHARING THE LIGHT  
 
SHINE ON STAR OF BETHLEHEM,  
SABEEL LIBERATION THEOLOGY CENTRE, JERUSALEM 

 
So we pray… 

 

On the Eve of Christmas  

Hatred will vanish 

On the Eve of Christmas  

The earth will flourish 

On the Eve of Christmas  

War will be gone 

On the Eve of Christmas 

  

Love will be born 

When we offer a glass of water to a thirsty person  

It is Christmas 

When we clothe a person with a gown of love 

It is Christmas 

 

When we wipe the tears from weeping eyes 

It is Christmas 

When the spirit of revenge lives no more in me 

It is Christmas 

When I draw near to those I have kept distant 

It is Christmas 

 

When I am “all in” the being of God 

It is Christmas 
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*HYMN #7: STILL, STILL, STILL 
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*GATHERING & CENTERING: HYMN  #2 O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL 
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FIRST READING - THE STORY FROM LUKE 2:1-20 
 

 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be 

registered. This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of 

Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph also went from the town of 

Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was 

descended from the house and family of David. He went to be registered with Mary, to 

whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. While they were there, the time 

came for her to deliver her child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped 

him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in 

the inn. 

 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by 

night. Then an angel of God stood before them, and the glory of God shone around them, 

and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid; for see—I am 

bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the city 

of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will find 

a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.’ And suddenly there was with 

the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying, Glory to God in the 

highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom God favors!’ When the angels 

had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, ‘Let us go now to 

Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which God has made known to us.’ So 

they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. 

When they saw this, they made known what had been told them about this child; and all 

who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. But Mary treasured all these 

words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising 

God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 
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SEVENTH READINGS - STILL 
 

IT WAS ON FIRE WHEN I LAY DOWN ON IT (EXCERPT),  AS QUOTED BY ROBERT FULGHAM 
 

When I was a small child, during the war, we were very poor and we lived in a 
remote village. One day, on the road, I found the broken pieces of a mirror. A 
German motorcycle had been wrecked in that place.  
 
I tried to find all the pieces and put them together, but it was not possible, so I kept 
only the largest piece. This one. And by scratching it on a stone I made it round. I 
began to play with it as a toy and became fascinated by the fact that I could reflect 
light in to dark places where the sun would never shine - in deep holes and crevices 
and dark closets. It became a game for me to get light into the most inaccessible 
places I could find. 
 
I kept the little mirror, and as I went about my growing up, I would take it out in 
idle moments and continue the challenge of the game. As I became a man, I grew 
to understand that this was not just a child's game but a metaphor for what I might 
do with my life. I came to understand that I am not the light or the source of light. 
But light - truth, understanding, knowledge - is there, and it will only shine in 
many dark places if I reflect it. 
 
I am a fragment of a mirror whose whole design and shape I do not know. 
Nevertheless, with what I have I can reflect light into the dark places of this world 
- into the black places in the hearts of me - and change some things in some 
people. Perhaps others may see and do likewise. This is what I am about. This is 
the meaning of life. 

 
 
JOHN 1:5 (ADAPTED) 
 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 

God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through him, 

and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him 

was life, and the life was the light of all people. 
 

The light shines in the darkness. 
 

Will the darkness understand? 
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SIXTH READINGS – SHINING  
 

MARIANNE WILLIAMSON 
Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. Our deepest fear is that we are 

powerful beyond measure. It is our light, not our darkness that most frightens us. 

We ask ourselves, Who am I to be brilliant, gorgeous, talented, fabulous? Actually, 

who are you not to be? You are a child of God. Your playing small does not serve 

the world. There is nothing enlightened about shrinking so that other people won't 

feel insecure around you. We are all meant to shine, as children do. We were born 

to make manifest the glory of God that is within us. It is not just in some of us; it is 

in everyone. And as we let our own light shine, we unconsciously give other 

people permission to do the same. As we are liberated from our own fear, our 

presence automatically liberates others. 
 

LUKE 8:16 
No one after lighting a lamp hides it under a jar, or puts it under a bed, but puts it 

on a lampstand, so that those who enter may see the light. 
 

 
 
OFFERTORY 

When the 5,000 were hungry, the disciples came to Jesus and said: “Send the people 
away, so they may get something to eat.” 
 
Jesus answered: “You give them something to eat.” 
 

OFFERTORY RESPONSE 
And the people reached in their pockets and there was abundance for all. 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE FOLLOWED BY THE PRAYER THAT JESUS TAUGHT US 
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*HYMN  #3 IT CAME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR 
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SECOND READING – HUNGER  BUDDHISM  UDANA 73 
 
 

The glowworm shines so long as the light-bringer has not arisen. But when the shining 

one has come up, its light is quenched, it glows no longer. Such is the shining of those 

being of a sect. So long as the rightly awakened ones arise not in the world, the teachers 

get no light, nor do their followers, and those of wrong views cannot be released from ill. 

 
 

 
 
 
 

THIRD READING – HOPE – ISAIAH 9 
 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a land of 

deep darkness-- on them light has shined. 

 

For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and 

he is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting One, Prince of Peace. 

 

His authority shall grow continually, and there shall be endless peace for the throne of 

David and his kindom. He will establish and uphold it with justice and with righteousness 

from this time onward and forevermore. The zeal of the GOD of hosts will do this. 
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*HYMN  #6: THE DESERT SHALL REJOICE 
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FIFTH READINGS - PRESENCE   
 

THOMAS 24 
 

His disciples said to Him, "Show us the place where You are, since it is necessary 

for us to seek it." He said to them, "Whoever has ears, let him hear. There is light 

within a person of light, and it shines the whole world. If she or he does not shine, 

it is dark. 
 

CRIES OF THE SPIRIT,  HILDEGAARD OF BINGEN 
 

I am the one whose praise 
echoes on high. 
 
I adorn all the earth. 
 
I am the breeze 
that nurtures all things 
green. 
I encourage blossoms to flourish with ripening fruits. 
 
I am led by the spirit to feed 
the purest streams. 
 
I am the rain 
coming from the dew 
that causes grass to laugh 
with the joy of life. 
 
I call forth tears, 
the aroma of holy work. 
 
I am the yearning for the good. 
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*HYMN  #4 IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER 
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FOURTH READINGS – SECRETS  
 

THE SECRET,  DENISE LEVERTOV 
Two girls discover 
the secret of life 
in a sudden line of 
poetry. 
 
I who don’t know the  
secret wrote the line. They 
told me 
(through a third person) 
they had found it 
but not what it was, 
not even 
 
what line it was. No doubt 
by now, more than a week 
later, they have forgotten  
the secret, 
 
the line, the name of 
the poem. I love them 
for finding what 
I can’t find, 
 
and for loving me 
for the line I wrote: 
and for forgetting it 
so 
 
a thousand times, till death 
finds them, they may 
discover it again, in other 
lines, 
 
in other  
happenings. And for 
wanting to know it, 
for 
assuming there is  
such a secret, yes, 
for that 
most of all 

 

LUKE 8:17 
 

For nothing is hidden that will not be disclosed,  
nor is anything secret that will not become known  
and come to light. 
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*HYMN  #5 O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 

 


