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Welcome to the  
Colours of Christmas
Explore the Christmas story 
through advent and into Epiphany 
using colours and words.



Take your time, linger on each page, the 
colours and words as they mix together to 
tell each part of the story.

Pause to reflect and respond, perhaps in 
creative colourful ways.

Revisit this each week as you experience, 
explore and express the Christmas story in 
both familiar and new ways.

An old story presented in fresh way.

May the colours of Christmas be 
a blessing to you and your family, 
filling you anew with the hope 
and joy that Jesus brings.



Yellow is a bright colour,  
like a candle flame shining  
in the night.

Over thousands of years there was hope in 
the darkness:

the voices of prophets declaring the 
Light to come,

promises that God had not forgotten us.

Their words shine brightly in the darkness, 
illuminating the path of hope ahead:

‘The people walking in darkness have seen 
a great light.’ Isaiah 9:2

‘The Lord himself will give you a sign:  
The virgin will be pregnant. She will  
have a son, and she will name him 
Immanuel (which means God with us).’ 
Isaiah 7:14

Promises of hope





Blue is the colour of the sky above 
and the cool wind in the trees.

The wind is whispering, the promises are 
about to come true, the waiting is over.

Angels are the news bringers, the hope 
sharers, come down from the blue above.

Out of the blue, first Mary is told that 
she will have a son. He will be Jesus, the 
promised one.

Next Joseph is told in the blue haze of a 
dream.

The news is spreading and reaches 
Elizabeth who carries a special baby too.

The greatest story ever told  
has begun. Like the wind it  
travels and will never end.

Sharing the hope





Red is the colour of love.

The love of Mary travelling to  
Bethlehem, heavy with her precious  
baby-to-be.

The love of Joseph caring for Mary as they 
take the long red dusty road. 

The love of God walking with them.

The journey is difficult but they carry with 
them hope for the world.

They are walking the way that God has 
given them: every step is a step of love,  
a step of hope. 

God’s love is about to burst  
through into the world.  
The world will never  
be the same again.

Walking in hope





Plain brown paper is a colour of  
the ordinary. Simple, unassuming  
and common. The colour of earth.

But within is a glint of gold – the colour  
that is precious, costly, bright, and joyful.

A reminder to us that here is the most 
precious gift to the world, God’s own son 
Jesus.

Mary’s baby has been born, not in a palace 
but in an animal shelter, lying in a manger. 

God is with us, God wrapped in human form. 
So small and vulnerable but also wonderful.

The light of the world is here, the joy of 
heaven has come down to earth.

A baby gives the world  
a reason to celebrate.

Joy to the world 





Green is the colour of the fields  
around Bethlehem, where the  
shepherds are watching their sheep.

The sky is filled with messengers from 
Heaven, telling them to go and see the  
one who has been born.

Green means go, and the shepherds  
go immediately, leaving their sheep, 
running through the green grass down  
to Bethlehem.

They see for themselves the Baby who is 
called Jesus, God is with us.

From there, they go out and share the joyful 
news: God is here, the promises of hope 
have come to pass – go and tell others!

From the green fields of  
Bethlehem this message  
will go out to the  
whole world.

Sharing the joy





Purple is the colour of royalty  
and holy leaders. A rich colour  
of wealth and wisdom.

The Wise Ones had seen a new star in the 
eastern purply night sky and knew it meant  
a new king had been born.

They packed their bags and set off to see for 
themselves the one who had been promised  
so long ago.

They took with them gifts of Gold, Frankincense 
and Myrrh, gifts fit for a king and a holy leader.

The journey was long and the star in the sky 
guided them all the way. It stopped over the 
place where the child was living.

The Wise Ones fell to their knees and 
worshipped Jesus, their hopes fulfilled, their 
joy complete. 

Come see for yourselves, worship Jesus, God’s 
love and peace in human form. Let  
God fill you with hope and joy this  
Christmas and for the years to come.

Gifts of  joy
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