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In the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, welcome to Calvary Episcopal Church.  

Calvary is the home of a community of people who seek to make the church a place of welcome, service, and beauty.  

We are glad you are with us today! 

 

 

A FESTIVAL OF NINE LESSONS AND CAROLS 

 

The service of Nine Lessons and Carols tells the story of the fall of humanity, the promise of the 

Messiah, and the birth of Jesus through nine short Bible readings from Genesis, the prophetic 

books, and the Gospels, interspersed with carols and hymns sung by the choir and congregation. 

 

The origins of the service date back to an 1880 Order drawn up by E.W. Benson, later Archbishop 

of Canterbury, for use in Truro, United Kingdom. This Order called for a service to be held on 

Christmas Eve consisting of nine carols and nine short readings and Tradition says that a key 

purpose of the service was to keep men out of pubs on Christmas Eve. 

 

E.W. Benson’s Order would later serve as an inspiration for the first Nine Lessons and Carols 

service held at King’s College, Cambridge, United Kingdom on Christmas Eve in 1918.  The 

newly-appointed Dean of King’s College, Eric Milner-White, was convinced that the Church of 

England needed more imaginative forms of worship and devised the service to fulfill this desire. 

 

Having stayed largely unchanged since 1918, Nine Lessons and Carols is famous not just from the 

annual radio broadcast from King’s College, but also from churches all around the world that now 

celebrate this service. 

 
Wireless assistive listening devices are available at the Narthex entrance to the Nave. Please ask should you desire an 

assistive listening device to enhance your listening pleasure during a service. 
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ORGAN PRELUDE  

    Dr. Robert L. Bozeman, Guest Organist 

                

In Dulci Jubilo                                            Johann Michael Bach 

 

Noël en Trio sur les Tierces "Joseph est bien marié"        Jean Jacques Charpentier 

Noël en Grand Choeur et en Duo "A la venue de Noël"   
 

Lo, how a rose e’er blooming.              Arr. John Ferguson 
 

Still, still, still                                           Christopher Tambling 
 

Vom Himmel hoch, da komm' ich her                          Johann Pachelbel 
 

  

OPENING HYMN        Once in Royal David’s City 

Please stand and join in singing the hymn. 

 
 

Solo 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. 
  

 Choir 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 mean and lowly lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
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 All And through all his wondrous childhood he would honour and 

obey, 

 Love and watch the lowly maiden, in whose gentle arms he lay: 

 Christian children all must be mild, obedient, good as he. 
 

 All For he is our childhood’s pattern, day by day like us he grew, 

  He was little, weak, and helpless, tears and smiles like us he knew: 

  And he feeleth for our sadness, and he shareth in our gladness. 
 

 All And our eyes at last shall see him, through his own redeeming love, 

  For that child so dear and gentle is our Lord in heaven above; 

  And he leads his children on to the place where he is gone. 

  

 All Not in that poor lowly stable, with the oxen standing by, 

  We shall see him; but in heaven, set at God’s right hand on high; 

  When like stars his children crowned all in white shall wait around. 
 

 Words: Cecil Frances Alexander(1818-1895) 

  Melody: Henry John Gauntlett(1805-1876) 

    Harmonized: Arthur Henry Mann (1850-1929) 

     Descant and organ part: David Willcocks (1919-2015) 

BIDDING PRAYER 

Officiant Beloved in Christ, in this season of Advent, let it be our care and delight 

to prepare ourselves to hear again the message of the Angels, and in 

heart and mind to go even unto Bethlehem, to see the Babe lying in a 

manger. 
 

Let us read and mark in Holy Scripture the tale of the loving purposes 

of God from the first days of our disobedience unto the glorious 

Redemption brought us by his holy Child; and let us look forward to 

the yearly remembrance of his birth 

with hymns and songs of praise. 
 

But first, let us pray for the needs of his whole world; for peace and 

goodwill over all the earth; for the mission and unity of the Church for 

which he died, and especially in this country and within this city. 
 



4 

 

And because this of all things would rejoice his heart, let us at this time 

remember in his name the poor and the helpless; the hungry and the 

oppressed; the sick and those who mourn; the lonely and the unloved; 

the aged and the little children; and all those who know not the Lord 

Jesus, or who love him not, or who by sin have grieved his heart of love. 
 

Lastly, let us remember before God his pure and lowly Mother, and all 

those who rejoice with us, but upon another shore and in a greater light, 

that multitude which no one can number, whose hope was in the Word 

made flesh, and with whom, in this Lord Jesus, we for evermore are 

one. 

These prayers and praises let us humbly offer up to the throne of 

heaven, in the words which Christ himself hath taught us: 

 

Please kneel as able. 
 

All Our Father, which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name, Thy kingdom 

come, Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our 

daily bread; And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive them that 

trespass against us; And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from 

evil. Amen. 
 

Officiant The Almighty God bless us with his grace: Christ give us the joys of 

everlasting life: and unto the fellowship of the citizens above may the 

King of Angels bring us all. Amen. 

 

 The congregation may be seated. 

 

CAROL             Ding Dong! Merrily on high 

 

Ding dong! Merrily on high, 

In heav'n the bells are ringing: 

Ding dong! Verily the sky 

Is riv'n with angel singing, 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

E'en so here below, below, 

Let steeple bells be swungen, 

And "Io, io, io!" 

By priest and people sungen.  

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 



 

Pray you, dutifully prime 

Your matin chime, ye ringers; 

May you beautifully rime 

Your evetime song, ye singers. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 
        

          Words: George. R. Woodward (1848-1934) 

          arr. Mack Wilberg (b. 1955) 

 

FIRST LESSON  Genesis 3: 8-19 

God tells sinful Adam that he has lost the life of Paradise 

and that his seed of woman will bruise the serpent’s head. 

And they heard the voice of the Lord God walking in the garden in the cool of the day: 

and Adam and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the Lord God amongst 

the trees of the garden. And the Lord God called unto Adam, and said unto him, 

Where art thou? And he said, I heard thy voice in the garden, and I was afraid, because 

I was naked; and I hid myself. And he said, Who told thee that thou wast naked? Hast 

thou eaten of the tree, whereof I commanded thee that thou shouldest not eat? And 

the man said, The woman whom thou gavest to be with me, she gave me of the tree, 

and I did eat. And the Lord God said unto the woman, What is this that thou hast 

done? And the woman said, The serpent beguiled me, and I did eat. And the Lord 

God said unto the serpent, Because thou hast done this, thou art cursed above all 

cattle, and above every beast of the field; upon thy belly shalt thou go, and dust shalt 

thou eat all the days of thy life: and I will put enmity between thee and the woman, 

and between thy seed and her seed; it shall bruise thy head, and thou shalt bruise his 

heel. And unto Adam he said, Because thou hast hearkened unto the voice of thy wife, 

and hast eaten of the tree, of which I commanded thee, saying, Thou shalt not eat of 

it: cursed is the ground for thy sake; in sorrow shalt thou eat of it all the days of thy 

life; thorns also and thistles shall it bring forth to thee; and thou shalt eat the herb of 

the field; in the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread, till thou return unto the ground; 

for out of it wast thou taken; for dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return. 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
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CAROL                 Adam lay ybounden 

Adam lay ybounden,  

Bounden in a bond: 

Four thousand winter thought he not 

too long. 
 

And all was for an apple,  

An apple that he took, 

As clerkes finden Written in their book. 

Ne had the apple taken been, The apple 

taken been. 

Ne had never Our lady Abeen heavenè 

Queen. 
 

Blessed be the time  

That apple taken was. 

Therefore we moun singen: Deo gracias! 
   

  Words: XV Century 

  Music: Frank Boles (b. 1955) 

 

SECOND LESSON Genesis 22: 15-18 

God promises to faithful Abraham that in his seed 

shall all the nations of the earth be blessed. 

And the angel of the Lord called unto Abraham out of heaven the second time, and 

said, By myself have I sworn, saith the Lord, for because thou hast done this thing, 

and hast not withheld thy son, thine only son: that in blessing I will bless thee, and in 

multiplying I will multiply thy seed as the stars of the heaven, and as the sand which 

is upon the sea shore; and thy seed shall possess the gate of his enemies; and in thy 

seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed; because thou hast obeyed my voice. 

 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
 

CAROL                     The Holly and the Ivy 
 

The holly and the ivy 

When they are both full grown, 

Of all trees that are in the wood 

The holly bears the crown. 
 

The holly bears a prickle 

As sharp as any thorn 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ, 

On Christmas Day in the morn. 
 

The holly bears a bark 

As bitter as any gall 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

For to redeem us all. 
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The holly and the ivy      [Refrain:] 

When they are both full grown    O, the rising of the sun 

Of all trees that are in the wood,   The running of the deer, 

The holly bears the crown.     The playing of organ   

       Sweet singing in the choir. 
 

     Words: English traditional 

                 Music: French traditional carol 

 arr. June Nixon (b. 1942) 

 

THIRD LESSON Isaiah 9: 2; 6-7 

The prophet foretells the coming of the Savior. 
 

The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light: they that dwell in the land 

of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined. For unto us a child is born, 

unto us a son is given: and the government shall be upon his shoulder: and his name 

shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God, The everlasting Father, The 

Prince of Peace. Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end, 

upon the throne of David, and upon his kingdom, to order it, and to establish it with 

judgment and with justice from henceforth even for ever. The zeal of the Lord of hosts 

will perform this. 
 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
 

CAROL                   Sussex Carol 
 

On Christmas night all Christians sing, 

To hear the news the angels bring – 

News of great joy, news of great mirth, 

News of our merciful King’s birth. 
 

Then why should men on earth be so 

sad, 

Since our Redeemer made us glad, 

When from our sin he set us free, 

All for to gain our liberty? 

When sin departs before his grace, 

Then life and health come in its place; 

Angels and men with joy may sing, 

All for to see the new-born King. 
 

All out of darkness we have light, 

Which made the angels sing this night: 

‘Glory to God and peace to men, 

Now and for evermore. Amen.’ 

     Words and Music: English traditional 

arr. David Willcocks (1919-2015) 
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HYMN    Unto to us is born a Son. 

Please stand and join in singing the hymn. 

         All 

 
 

All 

  2. Christ, from heav’n descending low, 

Comes on earth a stranger; 

Ox and ass their Owner know 

Be-cradled in the manger, be-cradled in 

the manger 
 

Males  

3. This did Herod sore affray, 

And grievously bewilder, 

So he gave the word to slay, 

And slew the little childer, and slew the 

little childer. 
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Trebles 

4. Of his love and mercy mild 

This the Christmas story:        

And O that Mary’s gentle Child 

Might lead us up to glory,      

might lead us up to glory!  

 

All   

5. O and A, and A and O, 

Cum cantibus in choro, 

Let our merry organ go 

Benedicamus Domino, 

benedicamus Domino. 
 

Words: G. R. Woodword (1848-1934) 

    Music: Puer nobis nacitur 

   arr. by Sir David Willcocks (1919-2015) 

  

The congregation may be seated. 

FOURTH LESSON Isaiah 11: 1-3a; 4a; 6-9 

The prophet foretells Christ’s peaceable kingdom. 

And there shall come forth a rod out of the stem of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out 

of his roots: and the spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him, the spirit of wisdom and 

understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the fear 

of the Lord; and shall make him of quick understanding in the fear of the Lord. With 

righteousness shall he judge the poor, and reprove with equity for the meek of the 

earth. The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the 

kid; and the calf and the young lion and the fatling together; and a little child shall 

lead them. And the cow and the bear shall feed; their young ones shall lie down 

together: and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. And the sucking child shall play on 

the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put his hand on the cockatrice’ den. 

They shall not hurt nor destroy in all my holy mountain: for the earth shall be full of 

the knowledge of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea. 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
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CAROL      A Spotless Rose   
 

A spotless Rose is blowing, 

Sprung from a tender root, 

Of ancient seers’ foreshowing, 

Of Jesse promised fruit; 

Its fairest bud unfolds to light 

Amid the cold, cold winter, 

And in the dark midnight. 

The Rose which I am singing, 

Whereof Isaiah said, 

Is from its sweet root springing 

In Mary, purest Maid; 

For, through our God’s great love 

and might, 

The bless’d Babe she bare us 

In a cold, cold winter’s night. 

 

  Words: 15th Century German 

        Trans.: C. Winkworth (1837-1878) 

 Music: Herbert Howells (1892-1983)  

 

FIFTH LESSON Luke 1: 26-35; 38 

The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

And in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God unto a city of Galilee, 

named Nazareth, to a virgin espoused to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house 

of David; and the virgin’s name was Mary. And the angel came in unto her, and said, 

Hail, thou that art highly favored, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among 

women. And when she saw him, she was troubled at his saying, and cast in her mind 

what manner of salutation this should be. And the angel said unto her, Fear not, Mary: 

for thou hast found favor with God. And, behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb, 

and bring forth a son, and shalt call his name Jesus. He shall be great, and shall be 

called the Son of the Highest: and the Lord God shall give unto him the throne of his 

father David: and he shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom 

there shall be no end. Then said Mary unto the angel, How shall this be, seeing I know 

not a man? And the angel answered and said unto her, The Holy Ghost shall come 

upon thee, and the power of the Highest shall overshadow thee: therefore also that 

holy thing which shall be born of thee shall be called the Son of God. And Mary said, 

Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it unto me according to thy word. And the angel 

departed from her. 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
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CAROL                          A Hymn to the Virgin 

 

Of one who is so fair and bright 

Velut maris stella, 

Brighter than the day is light, 

Parens et puella: 

I cry to thee, thou see to me, 

Lady, pray thy Son to me, 

That I may come to thee. 

Tam pia, Maria 

All this world was forlorn 

Eva peccatrice, 

Till our Lord was yborn 

De te genetrice. 

With ave it went away 

Darkest night, and comes the day  

Salutis; 

 

The well springeth out of thee.  

Virtutis. 

Lady, flow’r of everything, 

Rosa sine spina, 

Thou bare Jesu, heaven's King,  

Gratia divina: 

Of all thou bear’st the prize, 

Lady, queen of paradise  

Electa: 

Maid mild, mother 

es effecta.

                   Anon circa 1300 

                                            arr. by Benjamin Britten (1913-1976)  

 

SIXTH LESSON Luke 2: 1; 3-7 

Saint Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 

And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Cæsar Augustus, 

that all the world should be taxed. And all went to be taxed, every one into his own 

city. And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judæa, 

unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem; (because he was of the house and 

lineage of David to be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with child. And 

so it was, that, while they were there, the days were accomplished that she should be 

delivered. And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling 

clothes, and laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn. 

The People: Thanks be to God. 
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CAROL                                     The Lamb 

 

Little Lamb, who made thee? 

Dost thou know who made thee? 

Gave thee life, and bid thee feed 

By the stream and o'er the mead; 

Gave thee clothing of delight, 

Softest clothing, wooly, bright; 

Gave thee such a tender voice, 

Making all the vales rejoice! 

Little Lamb, who made thee? 

Dost thou know who made thee? 

 

Little Lamb, I'll tell thee, 

Little Lamb, I'll tell thee; 

He is called by thy name, 

For he calls himself a Lamb. 

He is meek, and he is mild, 

He became a little child. 

I, a child, and thou a lamb, 

We are called by his name, 

Little Lamb, God bless thee! 

Little Lamb, God bless thee!

   Words and Music: John Tavener (1944 – 2013) 

 

SEVENTH LESSON         Luke 2: 8-16 

The shepherds go to the manger. 

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch 

over their flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory 

of the Lord shone round about them: and they were sore afraid. And the angel said 

unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be 

to all people. For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is 

Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in 

swaddling clothes, 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, 

and on earth peace, good will toward men. And it came to pass, as the angels were 

gone away from them into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, Let us now go 

even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath 

made known unto us. And they came with haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, and 

the babe lying in a manger. 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
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CAROL            In the bleak midwinter 

 

In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind 

made moan, 

Earth stood hard as iron, water like a 

stone. 

Snow had fallen snow on snow, snow on 

snow, 

In the bleak midwinter, long ago. 

 

Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him, nor 

earth sustain;  

Heav’n and earth shall flee away, when 

He comes to reign.  

In the bleak midwinter, a stable place 

sufficed  

the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

Enough for Him, whom cherubim, 

Worship night and day,  

a breast full of milk, and a manger full of 

hay.  

Enough for Him, whom angels, fall 

down before,  

the ox and ass and camel, which adore. 

 

What can I give Him, poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd, I would bring a 

lamb; 

If I were a Wise Man, I would do my 

part; 

Yet what I can I give Him:  

give my heart. 

 

Words: Christina Rossetti (1830-1894) 

Music: Harold Darke (1888-1976) 
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HYMN    God rest ye merry, Gentlemen     

Please stand and join in singing the hymn. 

 

God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay, 

For Jesus Christ our Saviour was born upon this day, 

To save us all from Satan’s power when we were gone astray: 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 

From God our heavenly Father a blessed angel came, 

And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same, 

How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name: 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 

The shepherds at those tidings rejoiced much in mind, 

And left their flocks a-feeding, in tempest, storm, and wind, 

And went to Bethlehem straightway this blessed babe to find: 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 

But when to Bethlehem they came, whereat this infant lay, 

They found him in a manger, where oxen feed on hay; 

His mother Mary kneeling, unto the Lord did pray: 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 
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Now to the Lord sing praises, all you within this place, 

And with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace; 

This holy tide of Christmas all others doth deface: 

O tidings of comfort and joy.      

              Words and Music, English traditional,  

           arr. Sir David Willcocks (1919-2015) 

             

The congregation may be seated. 

 

EIGHTH LESSON Matthew 2: 1-12 

The wise men are led by the star to Jesus. 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judæa in the days of Herod the king, 

behold, there came wise men from the east to Jerusalem, saying, Where is he that is 

born King of the Jews? For we have seen his star in the east, and are come to worship 

him. When Herod the king had heard these things, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem 

with him. And when he had gathered all the chief priests and scribes of the people 

together, he demanded of them where Christ should be born. And they said unto him, 

In Bethlehem of Judæa: for thus it is written by the prophet, And thou Bethlehem, in 

the land of Juda, art not the least among the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall come 

a Governor, that shall rule my people Israel. Then Herod, when he had privily called 

the wise men, inquired of them diligently what time the star appeared. And he sent 

them to Bethlehem, and said, Go and search diligently for the young child; and when 

ye have found him, bring me word again, that I may come and worship him also. 

When they had heard the king, they departed; and lo, the star, which they saw in the 

east, went before them, till it came and stood over where the young child was. When 

they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And when they were come 

into the house, they saw the young child with Mary his mother, and fell down, and 

worshipped him: and when they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him 

gifts, gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. And being warned of God in a dream that 

they should not return to Herod, they departed into their own country another way. 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
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GREETING 

During the following carol a collection will be taken to support the music ministry at 

Calvary Church. 

 

CAROL     Nativity Carol   

Born in a stable so bare, 

Born so long ago; 

Born 'neath light of star 

He who loved us so. 

Far away, silent he lay, 

Born today, your homage pay; 

For Christ is born for aye, 

Born on Christmas Day. 

 

Cradled by mother so fair, 

Tender her lullaby; 

Over her son so dear 

Angel hosts fill the sky. 

Far away, silent he lay, 

Born today, your homage pay; 

For Christ is born for aye, 

Born on Christmas Day. 

Wise men from distant far land, 

Sheperds from starry hills 

Worship this babe so rare, 

Hearts with his warmth he fills. 

Far away, silent he lay, 

Born today, your homage pay, 

For Christ is born for aye, 

Born on Christmas Day. 
 

Love in that stable was born 

Into our hearts to flow; 

Innocent dreaming babe, 

Make me thy love to know. 

Far away, silent he lay, 

Born today, your homage pay; 

For Christ is born for aye, 

Born on Christmas Day. 

                                        Words and Music: John Rutter (b. 1945) 

 

The congregation stands for the reading of the Ninth Lesson. 

 

NINTH LESSON John 1: 1-14 

Saint John unfolds the great mystery of the Incarnation. 

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

The same was in the beginning with God. All things were made by him; and without 

him was not any thing made that was made. In him was life; and the life was the light 

of men. And the light shineth in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not. 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. The same came for a witness, 
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to bear witness of the light, that all men through him might believe. He was not that 

light, but was sent to bear witness of that light. That was the true light, which lighteth 

every man that cometh into the world. He was in the world, and the world was made 

by him, and the world knew him not. He came unto his own, and his own received 

him not. But as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sons of 

God, even to them that believe on his name: who were born, not of blood, nor of the 

will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God. And the Word was made flesh, 

and dwelt among us, and we beheld his glory, the glory as of the only-begotten of the 

Father, full of grace and truth. 
 

The people: Thanks be to God. 
 

HYMN      O come, all ye faithful 

Please join in singing the hymn. 
 

 
                      1. 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, O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
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2. God of God, 

Light of Light, 

Lo! he abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 

Very God, 

Begotten, not created. 

O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 

6. Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 

‘Glory to God 

In the highest.’ 

O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 

Music: Adeste Fideles                                                                                                                                                        

translated: Frederick Oakley (1802-1880) 

 Melody: John Francis Wade (1711-1786) 

 arr. Sir David Willcocks (1919-2015) 

The congregation may be seated. 

 

COLLECT AND BLESSING  

Please kneel as able. 
 

Officiant  The Lord be with you. 

All  And with thy spirit. 
 

Officiant  Let us pray. 
 

O God, who makest us glad with the yearly remembrance of the 

birth of thy only son, Jesus Christ: Grant that  as we joyfully receive 

him for our redeemer, so we may with sure confidence behold him, 

when he shall come to be our judge; who liveth and reigneth with 

thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end.    

Amen. 
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Officiant Christ, who by his incarnation gathered into one things earthly and 

heavenly, grant you the fullness of inward peace and goodwill, and 

make you partakers of the divine nature; and the blessing, mercy, 

and grace of God Almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, 

be upon you and remain with you always.     

Amen. 
 

HYMN          Hark! the herald-angels sing             

Please stand and join in singing the hymn. 

 
Hark! the herald-angels sing glory to the new-born King; 

Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled: 

Joyful all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies, 

With the angelic host proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

Hark! the herald-angels sing glory to the new-born King. 
 

Christ, by highest heaven adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold him come, offspring of a Virgin’s womb: 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, hail the incarnate Deity! 

Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald-angels sing glory to the new-born King. 
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Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of 

Righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, risen with healing in his wings; 

Mild he lays his glory by, born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth. 

Hark! the herald-angels sing glory to the new-born King. 
 

        Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) and George Whitefield 

     Music: Felix Mendelssohn (1831-1915) 

  Descant, Sir David Willcocks (1919-2015) 
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