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CAROL SERVICE
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ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY
Orange p. 148

Words by C F Alexander
H J Gauntlett, Harmony A H Mann,
Descant & organ David Wilcocks

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.

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.

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.

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.

And through all his wondrous
childhood
He would honour and obey,
Love and watch that lowly maiden,
In whose gentle arms he lay:
Christian children all must be
mild, obedient, good as he.

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.

BIDDING PRAYER
We have come together in God’s presence,
to celebrate the great festival of Christmas.
Christmas comes at the darkest time of the year and this year has been a time of
particular darkness, uncertainty and loss and, for many, a time of tragedy and
grief. It is into a world such as this that God came among us, born as one of us,
to share our human experience
and to bring light and healing into this broken world.

In this service we hear that story as it is read from scripture and through the
words of the carols; and, as we receive the good news of the birth of Christ,
we offer to God our thanksgiving and pray for the world he came to save:
We pray for the Church, that it may be enabled in our generation to listen
carefully to God’s holy Wisdom, and to take the good news of God’s love to a
needy world;
We pray for the world, which is already Christ’s, that all its peoples may
recognize their responsibility for its future, and may be inspired by the message
of Christmas to work together for the establishment of justice, freedom, healing
and peace everywhere;
for all in special need, the sick, the anxious, the lonely, the fearful and the
bereaved, that the peace and light of the Christ-child may bring hope and
healing to all who sit in darkness.
We commend all whom we love, or who have asked for our prayers, to the
unfailing mercy of our heavenly Father, and say together, as Christ himself
taught us:
Our Father, who 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.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever.
Amen.

CAROL ADAM LAY Y BOUNDEN
Orange p. 10
Adam lay bounden, bounden in a bond;
Four thousand winter thought he not too long.
And all was for an apple, an apple that he took,
as clerked finden written in their book.
Ne had the apple taken been, the apple taken been,
Ne had never our lady a been heaven queen.
Blessed be the time that apple taken was,
therefore we moun singen, Deo gracias, Deo gracias!

Boris Ord

READING 1 Isaiah 7: 13-14
Isaiah said: ‘Hear then, O house of David! Is it too little for you to weary
mortals, that you weary my God also? Therefore the Lord himself will give you
a sign. Look, the young woman is with child and shall bear a son, and shall
name him Immanuel.
READING 2

Luke 1: 26-38

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee
called Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the
house of David. The virgin’s name was Mary. And he came to her and said,
‘Greetings, favoured one! The Lord is with you.’ But she was much perplexed
by his words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. The angel said
to her, ‘Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God. And now,
you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus.
He will be great, and will be called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord
God will give to him the throne of his ancestor David. He will reign over the
house of Jacob for ever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.’ Mary said to
the angel, ‘How can this be, since I am a virgin?’ The angel said to her, ‘The
Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will
overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be holy; he will be called
Son of God. And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived
a son; and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. For

nothing will be impossible with God.’ Then Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant
of the Lord; let it be with me according to your word.’ Then the angel departed
from her.
CAROL THE ANGEL GABRIEL FROM HEAVEN CAME
Paper copy
Traditional Basque
The angel Gabriel from heaven came
His wings as drifted snow his eyes as flame
"All hail" said he "thou lowly maiden Mary,
Most highly favoured lady," Gloria!
"For know a blessed mother thou shalt be,
All generations laud and honor thee,
Thy Son shall be Emanuel, by seers foretold
Most highly favoured lady," Gloria!
Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head
"To me be as it pleaseth God," she said,
"My soul shall laud and magnify his holy name."
Most highly favoured lady. Gloria!
Of her, Emanuel, the Christ was born
In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn
And Christian folk throughout the world will ever say:
"Most highly favoured lady," Gloria!
READING 3

Micah 5. 2-5a

But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah,
who are one of the little clans of Judah,
from you shall come forth for me
one who is to rule in Israel,
whose origin is from of old,
from ancient days.

Therefore he shall give them up until the time
when she who is in labour has brought forth;
then the rest of his kindred shall return
to the people of Israel.
And he shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the Lord,
in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God.
And they shall live secure, for now he shall be great
to the ends of the earth;
and he shall be the one of peace.
CAROL O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM
English traditional
Green p. 92
O little town of Bethlehem
How silently, how silently
How still we see thee lie
The wondrous gift is given!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
So God imparts to human hearts
The silent stars go by
The blessings of His heaven.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth
No ear may hear His coming,
The everlasting Light
But in this world of sin,
The hopes and fears of all the years
Where meek souls will
Are met in thee tonight
receive him, still
The dear Christ enters in.
O morning stars together
Proclaim the holy birth
O holy Child of Bethlehem
And praises sing to God the King
Descend to us, we pray
And Peace to men on earth
Cast out our sin and enter in
For Christ is born of Mary
Be born to us today
And gathered all above
We hear the Christmas angels
While mortals sleep, the angels keep
The great glad tidings tell
Their watch of wondering love
O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel

READING 4

Luke 2: 1-20

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world
should be registered. This was the first registration and was taken while
Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered.
Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of
David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family
of David. He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and
who was expecting a child. While they were there, the time came for her to
deliver her child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in
bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them
in the inn.
In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over
their flock by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory
of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to
them, ‘Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for
all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is the
Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in
bands of cloth and 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 heaven,
and on earth peace among those whom he favours!’
When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one
another, ‘Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place,
which the Lord has made known to us.’ So they went with haste and found
Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. When they saw this, they
made known what had been told them about this child; and all who heard it
were amazed at what the shepherds told them. But Mary treasured all these
words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and
praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them.

CAROL STILLE NACHT, HEILIGE NACHT Austrian - Franz Grüber
SILENT NIGHT, HOLY NIGHT
Paper copy
Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht
Silent night, holy night!
Alles schläft; einsam wacht
Shepherds quake at the sight!
Nur das traute hochheilige Paar.
Glories stream from heaven afar;
Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar,
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia!
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!
Christ the Saviour is born!
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!
Christ the Saviour is born!

Silent night, holy night
Son of God, oh, love's pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
With the dawn of redeeming grace
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth
READING 5

Isaiah 60: 4-6

Lift up your eyes and look around;
they all gather together, they come to you;
your sons shall come from far away,
and your daughters shall be carried on their nurses’ arms.
Then you shall see and be radiant;
your heart shall thrill and rejoice,
because the abundance of the sea shall be brought to you,
the wealth of the nations shall come to you.
A multitude of camels shall cover you,
the young camels of Midian and Ephah;
all those from Sheba shall come.
They shall bring gold and frankincense,
and shall proclaim the praise of the Lord.

READING 6

Matthew 2. 1-11

In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise
men from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, ‘Where is the child who has
been born king of the Jews? For we observed his star at its rising, and have
come to pay him homage.’ When King Herod heard this, he was frightened,
and all Jerusalem with him; and calling together all the chief priests and scribes
of the people, he inquired of them where the Messiah was to be born. They told
him, ‘In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it has been written by the prophet:
“And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah,
are by no means least among the rulers of Judah;
for from you shall come a ruler
who is to shepherd my people Israel.” ’
Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned from them the exact
time when the star had appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, ‘Go
and search diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me
word so that I may also go and pay him homage.’ When they had heard the
king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at
its rising, until it stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw
that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. On entering the
house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid
him homage. Then, opening their treasure-chests, they offered him gifts of
gold, frankincense, and myrrh.
CAROL O LITTLE ONE SWEET German carol harmonised by J S Bach
Green p. 87
O little one sweet, O little one mild,
Thy Father's purpose thou hast fulfilled;
Thou cam’st from heaven to mortal ken,
Equal to be with us poor men,
O little one sweet, O little one mild.

O little one sweet, O little one mild,
In thee Love's beauties are all distilled;
Then light in us thy love's bright flame,
That we may give thee back the same,
O little one sweet, O little one mild.
O little one sweet, O little one mild,
Help us to do as thou hast willed.
Lo, all we have belongs to thee!
Ah, keep us in our fealty!
O little one sweet, O little one mild.

COVENTRY CAROL
Trad. English 1591 Modern Arr Martin Shaw
Green p. 83
Lully, Lulla, thou little tiny child,
Herod the king, in his raging,
By, by, lully, lullay,
Chargéd he hath this day
His men of might, in his own sight,
O sisters too, how may we do,
All children young to slay,
For to preserve this day?
This poor youngling,
That woe is me, poor child, for thee!
for whom we do sing,
And ever mourn and day,
by, by, lully, lullay!
For thy parting nor say nor sing,
By, by, lully, lullay.
READING 7

Genesis 1 1-5

In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a
formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from
God swept over the face of the waters. Then God said, ‘Let there be light’; and
there was light. And God saw that the light was good; and God separated the
light from the darkness. God called the light Day, and the darkness he called
Night. And there was evening and there was morning, the first day.

READING 8

John 1: 1-14

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was
God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through
him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being
in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the
darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.
There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a witness
to testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He himself was not
the light, but he came to testify to the light. The true light, which enlightens
everyone, was coming into the world.
He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the world
did not know him. He came to what was his own, and his own people did not
accept him. But to all who received him, who believed in his name, he gave
power to become children of God, who were born, not of blood or of the will of
the flesh or of the will of man, but of God.
And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory,
the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth.
ADDRESS

Rev’d Paul Whittle

CAROL INFANT HOLY, INFANT LOWLY
Polish Carol
Green p. 52
Infant holy, infant lowly,
Flocks were sleeping;
for his bed a cattle stall;
shepherds keeping
oxen lowing, little knowing
vigil till the morning new
Christ the babe is Lord of all.
saw the glory, heard the story,
Swiftly winging angels singing,
tidings of a gospel true.
bells are ringing, tidings bringing:
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow,
Christ the babe is Lord of all!
praises voicing, greet the morrow:
Christ the babe was born for you!

ALL STAND
HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING Mendelssohn
Green p. 39
Descant & organ by David Willcocks
Hark! the herald angels sing,
Christ, by highest heaven adored,
"Glory to the newborn King:
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
peace on earth, and mercy mild,
late in time behold him come,
God and sinners reconciled!"
offspring of the Virgin's womb:
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
join the triumph of the skies;
hail th'incarnate Deity,
with th'angelic hosts proclaim,
pleased with us in flesh to dwell,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem!"
Jesus, our Immanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing,"Glory
Hark! the herald angels sing,"Glory
to the newborn King"
to the newborn King"
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 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"
BLESSING
If you would like to join us outside for a glass of mulled wine and to sing a
couple of carols with the choir, please gather outside the front of the church to
the left of the main door. Please be very careful to observe social distancing.

O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL
composer unknown, but earliest
Green p. 88
manuscript attributed to John of Portugal.
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!
God of God, Light of Light eternal,
Lo! he abhors not the Virgin's womb;
Son of the Father, begotten, not created, [Refrain]
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above:
"Glory to God, all glory in the highest!" [Refrain]
DING DONG MERRILY ON HIGH
Green p. 28
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!
Gloria Hosanna in excelsis!

16th Century French tune
E'en so here below, below,
Let steeple bells be swungen,
And "Io, io, io!"
By priest and people sungen
Gloria Hosanna in excelsis!
Gloria Hosanna in excelsis!

Pray you, dutifully prime
Your matin chime, ye ringers,
May you beautifully rhyme
Your eve'time song, ye singers
Gloria Hosanna in excelsis!
Gloria Hosanna in excelsis!

THE DEATH OF THE OLD YEAR
Full knee-deep lies the winter snow,
And the winter winds are wearily sighing:
Toll ye the church bell sad and slow,
And tread softly and speak low,
For the old year lies a-dying.
Old year you must not die;
You came to us so readily,
You lived with us so steadily,
Old year you shall not die.
He lieth still: he doth not move:
He will not see the dawn of day.
He hath no other life above.
He gave me a friend and a true truelove
And the New-year will take 'em away.
Old year you must not go;
So long you have been with us,
Such joy as you have seen with us,
Old year, you shall not go.
He froth'd his bumpers to the brim;
A jollier year we shall not see.
But tho' his eyes are waxing dim,
And tho' his foes speak ill of him,
He was a friend to me.
Old year, you shall not die;
We did so laugh and cry with you,
I've half a mind to die with you,
Old year, if you must die.
Alfred Lord Tennyson

