About Us
Fries Memorial Moravian Church was founded on 4th Street in
1877, but has been a fixture in the West Highlands neighborhood
since 1949. The size of our congregation has waxed and waned, but
we have always looked to the future with confidence in God. At
present, we are a small but dedicated group, ranging from
elementary-aged children to senior adults.
Sunday visitors remark on our friendliness, on the excellence of our
music, and on the 23-rank pipe organ built by the men of the church.
Our members and friends also appreciate various public concerts, the annual “Antiques
Roadshow,” weekly Yoga Classes, a variety of small group Bible studies, and our commitment
to outreach. In 2020, while joining with community leaders to raise more than $20,000.00 to
fund a playground at Piedmont Park Community Center, we also funded an annual scholarship
for a R.J. Reynolds High School senior headed to trade school or college.
Then there are the lovefeasts. Year after year, the Christmas Candlelight Lovefeasts have added
color, warmth, and hope to the lives of many. Though the Covid-19 Pandemic makes the
traditional lovefeast inadvisable, we have assembled all the fixings to provide you and your
loved ones with this “lovefeast in a box,” including a link to our on-line service.
http://www.frieschurch.org/Lovefeast2020
Join us online as we remember once more the time when a heavenly chorus announced, “Glad
tidings of Great Joy,” and a young woman named Mary brought forth her firstborn son, Jesus,
wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger. Mary’s son grew up to become the
central figure of the human race. The death he died, he died for us and with us to assure us of
God’s love. His resurrection is the massive sign that God has not abandoned us in our little world
of time and space, but has entered it, shattered it, and begun its transformation. According to the
Apostle Paul:
“It is the God who said, 'Let light shine out of darkness,' who has shone in our hearts to give the
light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Christ Jesus.”
The Covid-19 Pandemic has taught all of us to be flexible. At present, we gather each Sunday via
Zoom for “Fries at 5:00.” The program is a blend of conversation and celebration. It features an
appropriate liturgy, special music, and a message from the pastor. If you wish to participate,
email frieschurch6@gmail.com, and we will send you a link. We hope to reopen the doors of our
sanctuary soon. In the meantime, our hearts remain open to everyone. If you are a follower of
Jesus Christ, or, if you wish to explore that possibility, you are welcome to join us, online for
now, and, someday, in person.
Pastor Worth Green

Fries Memorial Moravian Virtual Christmas Eve Lovefeast
Thursday, December 24, 2020
Welcome
O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;
Come and behold him, born the King of angels;
O come let us adore him, Christ, the Lord.
The highest, most holy, light of light eternal,
Born of a virgin, a mortal he comes;
Son of the Father now in flesh appearing!
O come let us adore him, Christ, the Lord.
O sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above:
Glory to God, all glory in the highest;
O come let us adore him, Christ, the Lord.
A Reading from Holy Scripture
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.

Luke 2:1-20
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 meek and lowly
Lived on earth our Savior holy.

What child is this, who, laid to rest
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing.
Haste, haste to bring him laud,
The babe, the son of Mary!
So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh;
Come, peasant, king, to own him.
The King of kings salvation brings;
Let loving hearts enthrone him.
Refrain
Hark! The herald angels sing: “Glory to the newborn King!
Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!”
Joyful, all you nations, rise, join the triumph of the skies;
With th’ angelic host proclaim: “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
Hark! The herald angels sing: “Glory to the newborn King!”
Hail, the heav’n born Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings, ris’n with healing in his wings.
Mild he lays his glory by, born that we no more may die,
Born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth.
Hark! The herald angels sing: “Glory to the newborn King!”
Partaking of Lovefeast
Come, Lord Jesus, our guest to be,
And bless these gifts bestowed by thee.
Bless our dear ones everywhere,
And keep them in thy loving care. Amen

Christmas Meditation
Lovefeast Offering
This year, Fries designated Lovefeast Offerings to be shared equally between
Sunnyside Ministry and Crisis Control Ministry.
Lovefeast Offerings can be made securely online:
https://frieschurch.org/online-giving/
Checks can be mailed to:
Fries Memorial Moravian Church
251 N. Hawthorne Rd.
Winston-Salem, NC 27104

Silent night, holy night,
All is calm, all is bright.
Round yon virgin mother and child,
Holy infant so tender and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace.
Silent night, holy night,
Darkness flies, all is light;
Shepherds hear the angels sing,
Alleluia! Hail the King!
Christ the Savior is born.
Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light.
Radiant beams from thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at your birth.

Morning Star, O cheering sight!
Ere thou cam’st, how dark earth’s night!
Morning Star, O cheering sight!
Ere thou cam’st, how dark earth’s night!
Jesus mine, in me shine;
In me shine, Jesus mine;
fill my heart with light divine.

Thy glad beams, thou Morning Star,
cheer the nations near and far.
Thy glad beams, thou Morning Star,
cheer the nations near and far.
Thee we own, Lord alone,
Lord alone, Thee we own,
our dear Savior, God’s dear Son.

Morning Star, thy glory bright
far excels the sun’s clear light.
Morning Star, thy glory bright
far excels the sun’s clear light.
Jesus be, constantly,
Constantly, Jesus be
more than thousand suns to me.

Morning Star, my soul’s true light,
tarry not, dispel my night.
Morning Star, my soul’s true light,
tarry not, dispel my night.
Jesus mine, in me shine;
In me shine, Jesus mine;
fill my heart with light divine.

Christ the Lord, the Lord most glorious,
Now is born; O shout aloud!
We by him are made victorious;
Praise the Savior, hail our God!
Praise the Lord, whose saving splendor
Shines into the darkest night;
O what praises shall we render
For this never-ceasing light.
Praise the Lord, God our salvation,
Praise him who retrieved our loss;
Sing, with awe and love’s sensation,
Hallelujah, God with us!
Benediction and Postlude

