
 
The Great Thanksgiving 
God is with us 
We are not alone 
Christ is present here 
The Spirit moves within us 
Let us give thanks to God 
In memory and in hope 
 

Blessings be to you, Creator God, 
Who in the beginning brought light and life to the world and who continues 
to bring it love and light everlasting. 
Your song of wisdom echoes through the ages, your ancient promise 
still brings us hope. 
Over the ages you have called people to embrace your hope and share 
your love. 
But even when they have closed their ears to the song you did not stop 
singing. 
You sent prophets and messengers to your people, reminding them of the 
promised time of peace and justice that would surround the world. 
They came in the midst of our despair and filled us with hope. 
And then you came to a young woman named Mary and laid out the 
promise in a new way 
Promising her a son, who would be called Jesus 
Promising her that in her son the world would be changed 
And now as we prepare for that child to be born, we echo the ancient cry: 
O come, O come Emmanuel 

And also we lift our voices to proclaim  the praises of ages  
O holy, holy, holy God, 
 God of time and space. 

All earth and sea and sky above 
bear witness to your Grace. 

Hosanna in the highest heav’n 
creation sings your praise. 

And blessed is the One who comes 
and bears Your name always 

 



Yet even now, as we prepare to celebrate his birth, we remember the life 
that this baby will live. 
We remember how he broke the bonds of human tradition to show all 
what the Banquet of Hope could be as he ate openly with the 
despised and the outcast of his world. 
And we remember one special meal, foretaste of the banquet that is to 
come, that he ate with his closest friends. 
Gathering them together in an upper room to share the ancient story 
of liberation, he prepared them for a new liberation. 
And at the end of the meal he took bread, blessed and broke it, then 
passed it to them saying: 
Take and eat. This bread is the body of Life, broken by the world. Eat 
it in remembrance and in hope. 
After that he took the cup, blessed it, and passed it to them saying: 
This cup is the sign of the New Covenant. Whenever you drink it 
remember me, for I shall not eat or drink again until the time of the 
heavenly banquet. 
Remembering the birth of the child in the stable, we remember also his life, 
his death and his resurrection. 
We remember how he poured his love out on all he met and look 
forward to his return and the coming reign of peace, love, and justice. 

And in our remembering we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
Christ has died and Christ is risen, 

Christ will come again! 
 

Pour out your Spirit upon us gathered here. As we eat and drink may we 
know your presence.  As we eat and drink may we be opened to the 
possibilities of your hope and power and may we be strengthened in our 
time of waiting for peace and justice so that we will have the courage to 
make the Christmas promise a reality. 

And the people say: 
Amen, amen, O Holy One! 

Hosanna and amen! 
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