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TWELVE CHRISTMAS CANDLES
INTRODUCTION

Light candle – Christingle 

SONG - “It’s rounded like an orange”

tune Holly & Ivy

  To Bethlehem, one cold dark night, there came the Candle-Maker, selling his candles in the street.  He called out to people: “Buy my candles!  Let them bring light and cheer to your homes!”

  But it was a cold night, and people hurried quickly indoors, without even looking at the Candle-Maker.

  He stood at the corner of a street, feeling sad and lonely.  Then he noticed a man and woman coming towards him.

SONG - “Little Donkey”

He stopped them, and said:  “Buy a candle, good people!” 

The man smiled at the Candle-Maker:  “We haven’t even got a place to sleep tonight.  I don’t know where we would put a candle.”

“Have you tried the inns?” asked the Candle-Maker.

“Yes.  They’re all full”

“Well, I know a place where you can probably stay.  Follow me.”
   The Candle-Maker led the man and woman through the streets until they came to the back of an inn.

SONG - “Rat-a-tat-tat “

   He showed them an empty stable, which was clean and dry.  The Candle-Maker went to the back door of the inn, and knocked.

“What do you want?” said the Innkeeper, opening the door.

“Can these good people sleep in your stable tonight?  They haven’t got a place to stay, and it’s so cold.”

The Innkeeper looked cross, but the man came forward to explain something.

“You see,” he said, “my wife is soon to have a baby.  We MUST find somewhere to stay.”

The Innkeeper said: “Do what you like!” and slammed the door.

“So you can stay!” said the Candle-Maker.

“Will you buy a candle to light the stable?”
“Yes,” laughed the man.  “We owe you a great deal.  Give me a candle.”

“Good-night!” called the Candle-Maker, as he went off down the street.

SONG - “Whilst shepherds ...”

   In a nearby field, the Candle-Maker met some Shepherds. They were warming themselves round a huge fire.

“Good evening,” said the Candle-Maker.  “Would anyone care to buy a candle?”

“Ha!” laughed one of the Shepherds.  “What use are candles to us here?  The wind would soon blow them out.  We can see very well by the stars and the light of our fire, thank you.”

The Candle-Maker looked sad, and left the Shepherds to their warm fire.

SONG - “Lift up lightly .....”

   A little way off the Candle-Maker saw some tents, and knew there were travellers camping there.  He found three men in long gowns who looked as if they had come a great distance.  Their camels were tied up behind the tents.

“Good evening, Sirs.  Can I sell you candles to brighten the night for you?”

   The three men seemed kind and friendly, but they did not want candles.

“We have a light in our own hearts,” said one of them.  

“We have come to find a young King who is to be the Light of the World.  A star in the heavens leads the way for us.”

  The Candle-Maker could see a very bright star winking on the horizon, and he knew that his candles could never be as bright as that.  He said good-bye to the three men, and walked on.

SONG - “On a starry night ..”
   Suddenly, as the Candle-Maker walked along the road, he saw a shining light overhead, brighter than a thousand candles, and he heard beautiful singing.

   He fell to his knees, and covered his eyes.  An Angel came close to him, and said: “Lift you your head, Candle-Maker!  Your candles will be lit tonight in honour of a great King.”

   The Candle-Maker looked up, and was amazed.

“But I’ve hardly sold any candles all day!”

“Go back to the stable where you left the young man and his wife, and wait there,” said the Angel.  So the Candle-Maker did as he was told.

   He looked inside the stable, and saw his candle burning brightly.  By that light, he could see that the baby had been born, and was sleeping the cattle-trough.  As he waited outside, he heard hurried steps, and up came the Shepherds, with the Angel behind them.

“There’s only a little light in there,” said the Shepherds.  “Let’s have some more candles.”

   The Shepherds took their candles, and passed inside.  Some minutes later, the Angel returned, this time bringing the Three Travellers.

“This is a poor light for a King,” said the Travellers.  “We need more candles.”

   The Travellers did as the Shepherds had done before them.  Next came the Innkeeper and his wife, looking rather sleepy.

“Take your candles,” said the Angel, “and you too will see what a great light has been lit this night in your stable.”

SONG - O little town of Bethlehem & Away In a Manager

Light candles

And so a great crowd of people was looking down at the newborn baby, holding candles in their hands.

“If it had not been for this man,” said the Angel, pointing to the Candle-Maker, “the young King would have been born tonight in the darkness.  But he is the Light of the World, and we show this by the little lights that we hold.”

“Glory to God in the Highest!   Peace and light to his people on Earth.”

PRAYERS

SONG - “Come & Join...”

STORYTELLERS

Young Leaders/Adult Leaders 
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