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The Service Shall Begin Here  
 

~ Prelude ~ 
 

Preludes on “Es ist ein’ Ros entsprungen” 
 

       Austin Lovelace (b. 1919) 
Gerald Near (b. 1942) 
John Leavitt (b. 1956) 

 
 

~ Bidding Carol ~ 
 

The Truth From Above 
 

English Text 1847 (from A Good Christmas Box)                                  Traditional English   
 

(Solo Treble) 
 

This is the truth sent from above, 
The truth of God, the God of Love: 
Therefore don’t turn me from your door, 
But hearken all, both rich and poor.                                                                               
  



~ Introit ~ 
 

A Rose There Is A-Springing 
“Es ist ein Ros’ entsprungen” 

 

English text by Donald Cashmore                      Michael Praetorius (1571-1621)           
                                                          Arranged: Donald Cashmore (1926-1968) 
 
A rose there is a-springing from tender roots on earth; 
As ancient men were singing, from Jesse came its birth. 
And now this little flow’r appears in coldest winter,  
At this, the midnight hour.  
 
This Rose, the stem of Jesse, by prophets once foretold; 
Mary alone has brought us the child promised of old. 
By God’s eternal pow’r the maid has borne the infant,  
At this, the midnight hour. 
 
The flow’r so small and slender shines thro’ with radiance bright; 
To us so sweet and tender dispels the darkest night. 
True Man with God’s true pow’r, helps us from all our suff’ring, 
Saves us from death’s dark hour. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

          
 
 

                                                 Vision – by Sieger Koder   



~ Processional ~ 
 

The congregation shall stand for the opening carol. 
 

Once in Royal David's City 
 

C.F. Alexander (1818-95)                                              H.J. Gauntlett (1805-76) 
                                                    Vv. 1-5 Harmonized: A.H. Mann (1850-1929) 
                                                            V. 6 Arranged: David Willcocks (b.1919) 
 (Verse 1 – Solo: Treble)  
 

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.  
 
(Verses 2 through 4 – 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 meek and lowly Lived on earth our Savior holy.  
 
 

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. 
 

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.  
 
(Verses 5 and 6 – Choir & Congregation) 
 

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.  
 
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 ~ 
 

The congregation, standing, shall be bidden to prayer. 
      

Beloved in Christ, at this Christmas-tide let it be our care and delight to hear 
again the message of the angels, and in heart and mind to go even unto 
Bethlehem and see this thing which is come to pass, and the babe lying in a 
manger.  
 

Therefore 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 this Holy Child.  
 

But first, let us pray for the needs of the whole world; for peace on earth and 
goodwill among all his people; for unity and brotherhood within the Church he 
came to build.  
  

And because this would rejoice his heart, let us remember, in his name, the 
poor and helpless, the cold, the hungry, the oppressed; the sick and them that 
mourn, the lonely and the unloved, the aged and the little children; all those 
who know not the Lord Jesus, or love him not, or who by sin have grieved his 
heart of love.  
 

Lastly, let us remember before God all those who rejoice with us, but upon 
another shore, and in a greater light, that multitude which no man can number, 
whose hope was in the Word made flesh, and with whom in the Lord Jesus we 
are one for evermore.  
 

These prayers and praises let us humbly offer up to the Throne of Heaven, in 
the words which Christ himself hath taught us:    

All: Our Father, which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name; 
Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done; On 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, and the power, and the glory, Forever and ever. 
Amen  

Then shall the Congregation sit. 



See Him Born the Divine Christ Child 
 

Frank Houghton (1894-1972) French Traditional Carol: Il est ne, le divin Enfant          
                                                                                                                            Arranged: Ian Higginson (b.1959) 
Chorus: 
 

See him born the divine Christ Child, 
Sound forth the pipe and clash the cymbal, 
See him born the divine Christ Child, 
Sing to welcome the Saviour mild. 
 
Verses: 
 

Prophets o’er ten thousand years  
Told us of this time of glory, 
Prophets o’er ten thousand years 
told us of this happy hour. 
 
In a stable laid in straw  
Lowly comes the Lord of Heaven, 
In a stable laid in straw 
Comes to us the King of Kings. 
 
Jesus Lord of Heav’n most high 
Child so tiny in a manger, 
Jesus, Lord of Heav’n most high 
Enter in our hearts and reign. 
 

 
 

 
 

                                      
                                                                                                    Magnificat - By Sieger Koder 

 



~ First Lesson ~ 
 

Genesis 3:8-15  
 

God announces in the Garden of Eden that the seed of woman shall 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 has 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.  

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

Adam Lay Ybounden 
 

Words 15th Century                                                         Boris Ord (1897-1961) 
 

 
Adam lay ybounden,    Ne had the apple taken been, 
Bounden in a bond:     The apple taken been, 
Four thousand winter    Ne had never our lady 
Thought he not too long.    Abeen heavenè queen. 
 

And all was for an apple,    Blessèd be the time 
An apple that he took,    That apple taken was, 
As clerkes finden     Therefore we moun singen, 
Written in their book.    Deo gracias!  



~ Second Lesson ~ 
  

Genesis 22:15-18 
 

God promises to faithful Abraham that in his seed shall 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 has done 
this thing, and has not withheld thy 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.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

Good King Wenceslas 
 

Words: J.M. Neal (1818-1866)                            Tune from Piae Cantiones (1582)           
                                                       Arranged: Malcolm Williamson (1931-2003) 

 

Good King Wenceslas looked out on the Feast of Stephen, 
When the snow lay round about, deep and crisp and even. 
Brightly shone the moon that night, though the frost was cruel, 
When a poor man came in sight, gathering winter fuel. 
 

“Hither, page, and stand by me, if you know it, telling, 
Yonder peasant, who is he? Where and what his dwelling?” 
“Sire, he lives a good league hence, underneath the mountain, 
Right against the forest fence, by Saint Agnes’ fountain.” 
 

“Bring me food and bring me wine, bring me pine logs hither, 
Thou and I will see him dine, when we bear them thither.” 
Page and monarch, forth they went, forth they went together, 
Through the rude wind’s wild lament and the bitter weather. 



“Sire, the night is darker now, and the wind blows stronger, 
 Fails my heart, I know not how; I can go no longer.” 
“Mark my footsteps, good my page, tread thou in them boldly, 
Thou shalt find the winter’s rage freeze thy blood less coldly.” 
 

In his master’s steps he trod, where the snow lay dinted; 
Heat was in the very sod which the saint had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sure, wealth or rank possessing, 
Ye who now will bless the poor shall yourselves find blessing. 

 
~ Third Lesson ~ 

 

Isaiah 9:2, 6-7 
 

Christ's birth and kingdom are foretold by Isaiah 
 

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, Counselor, 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 forever. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will perform this.  
 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 
 
                Congregation: Thanks be to God.  

 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                             Covenant - By Sieger Koder 



O Come, O Come Immanuel 
 

Words: 18th Century Latin                                  Plainsong, adapted T. Helmore 
Translation: J.M. Neal (1818-1866)                     Arranged: John Rutter (b.1945) 
  
O come, O come, Immanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
 
Refrain: Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel 

   Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory over the grave. 
 
O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And death’s dark shadows put to flight! 
 
O come, O come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes on Sinai's height 
In ancient times dids’t give the law 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
 
O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
 
 



The Infant King 
 

Words: S. Baring-Gould (1834-1924)                                              Basque Noel           
                                                                       Arranged: Ian Higginson (b.1959) 
  

Sing lullaby! Lullaby baby, now reclining, Sing lullaby! 
Hush, do not wake the infant King.  
Angels are watching, stars are shining  
over the place where He is lying. Sing lullaby! 
 

Sing lullaby! Lullaby baby, now a-sleeping, Sing lullaby! 
Hush, do not wake the infant King.  
Soon will come sorrow with the morning,  
Soon will come bitter grief and weeping. Sing lullaby! 
 

Sing lullaby! Lullaby baby, now a-dozing, Sing lullaby! 
Hush, do not wake the infant King.  
Soon comes the cross, the nails, the piercing, 
Then in the grave at last reposing. Sing lullaby! 
 

Sing lullaby! Is the babe awaking, Sing lullaby! 
Hush, do not stir the infant King.  
Dreaming of Easter, gladsome morning, 
Conquering Death, its bondage breaking. Sing lullaby! 
 
 

~ Fourth Lesson ~ 
  

Micah 5 
 

The prophet Micah foretells the glory of little Bethlehem. 
  

But thou, Bethlehem Ephrata, though thou be little among the thousands of 
Judah, yet out of thee shall he come forth unto me that is to be ruler in Israel; 
whose goings forth have been from of old, from everlasting. Therefore will he 
give them up, until the time that she which travaileth hath brought forth: then 
the remnant of his brethren shall return unto the children of Israel. And he 



shall stand and feed in the strength of the Lord, in the majesty of the name of 
the Lord his God; and shall abide: for now shall he be great unto the ends of 
the earth. 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 

 O Little Town Of Bethlehem  
 

Phillips Brooks (1835-93)                                         English Traditional Melody 
                                            Harmonized: Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 
                                                                                                                       
(Choir & Congregation Vv. 1, 2, & 4) 

 
O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie;  
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.  
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light;  
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.  

 
 

O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth,  
And praises sing to God the king, and peace to all on earth!  
For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,  
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering 
love.  

 
(Choir only) 
   

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given;  
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven.  
No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin,  
Where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in.  

 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray;  
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today.  
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;  
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel! 



 In the Bleak Mid-winter  
 

Words: Christina Rossetti (1830-1894)                       Harold Darke (1888-1976)       

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; 
Heaven 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, 
Breastful of milk, and a mangerful of hay; 
Enough for Him, Whom angels fall 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. 
 
 

~ 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 favoured, 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 has found favour 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.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

 There Is No Rose of Such Virtue 
 

Anonymous English Text                                      Crawford Thoburn (b. 1933) 
 

There is no rose of such virtue 
As is the rose that bare Jesu; 
    Alleluia.                      (praise God) 
 

For in this rose contained was 
Heaven and earth in little space; 
    Res miranda.         (wonderful thing) 
 

By that rose we may well see 
That be one God in Persons Three, 
    Pares forma.              (equal in form) 
 

Then leave we all this worldly mirth 
And follow we this joyful birth; 
    Transeamus.    (we are transformed) 
 

 A Maiden Most Gentle  
 

Words: Andrew Carter (b. 1939)                               French Traditional Melody           
                                                                     Arranged: Andrew Carter (b. 1939) 
 
A maiden most gentle and tender we sing: 
Of  Mary the mother of Jesus our King. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 

How bless’d is the birth of her heavenly child, 
Who came to redeem us in Mary so mild. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
The archangel Gabriel foretold by his call 
The Lord of creation, and Saviour of all. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
Three kings came to worship with gifts rich 
and rare, 
And marveled in awe at the babe in her care. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
Rejoice and be glad at this Christmas we 
pray; 
Sing praise to the Saviour, sing endless 
‘Ave’. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
 
                                               
 
 

                                                                                                 Magnificat - By Sieger Koder 



 A Maiden Most Gentle  
 

Words: Andrew Carter (b. 1939)                               French Traditional Melody           
                                                                     Arranged: Andrew Carter (b. 1939) 
 
A maiden most gentle and tender we sing: 
Of  Mary the mother of Jesus our King. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 

How bless’d is the birth of her heavenly child, 
Who came to redeem us in Mary so mild. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
The archangel Gabriel foretold by his call 
The Lord of creation, and Saviour of all. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
Three kings came to worship with gifts rich 
and rare, 
And marveled in awe at the babe in her care. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
Rejoice and be glad at this Christmas we 
pray; 
Sing praise to the Saviour, sing endless 
‘Ave’. 
 

Ave, ave, ave Maria. 
 
 
                                               
 
 

                                                                                                 Magnificat - By Sieger Koder 



~ Sixth Lesson ~  
 

Luke 2: 1, 3-7 
 

St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 
 
And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caeser 
Augustus, that the whole 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 Judaea, 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 she was 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. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

 The Lamb  
 

Words: William Blake (1757-1827)                                   John Tavener (b.1944) 
 

Little Lamb, who made thee? Dost thou know who made thee? 
Gave thee life, and bid the feed By the stream and ore the mead: 
Gave thee clothing of delight, Softest clothing, woolley 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. 

 

 Away In A Manger  
 

Anonymous                                                          W.J. Kirkpartrick (1838-1921) 
                                                                               Arranged: David Hill (1957) 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 

The cattle are lowing, the Baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes; 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever, and watch me, I pray; 
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there. 

~ Seventh Lesson ~ 

Luke 2: 8-16 
 

The shepherds go to the manager. 
 

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 



~ Sixth Lesson ~  
 

Luke 2: 1, 3-7 
 

St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 
 
And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caeser 
Augustus, that the whole 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 Judaea, 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 she was 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. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

 The Lamb  
 

Words: William Blake (1757-1827)                                   John Tavener (b.1944) 
 

Little Lamb, who made thee? Dost thou know who made thee? 
Gave thee life, and bid the feed By the stream and ore the mead: 
Gave thee clothing of delight, Softest clothing, woolley 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. 

 

 Away In A Manger  
 

Anonymous                                                          W.J. Kirkpartrick (1838-1921) 
                                                                               Arranged: David Hill (1957) 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 

The cattle are lowing, the Baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes; 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever, and watch me, I pray; 
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there. 

~ Seventh Lesson ~ 

Luke 2: 8-16 
 

The shepherds go to the manager. 
 

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.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 

O Leave Your Sheep 
 

Words: French                                                    Kenneth Leighton (1929-1988) 
English Translation: Alice Raleigh 
 
O leave your sheep, Your lambs that follow after, 
O leave your brook, The pasture and the crook. 
No longer weep, Turn weeping into laughter, O shepherds seek your goal. 
Your Lord, who cometh to console. 
 
You’ll find him laid within a simple stable, 
A babe new-born, In poverty forlorn, 
In love array’d, A love so deep, tis able to search the night for you, 
Tis he the shepherd true. 
 
O kings so great, a light is streaming o’er you, 
More radiant far than diadem or star, 
Fore-go your state, A baby lies before you, Whose wonder shall be told, 
Bring myrrh, bring frankincense and gold. 
                                                                                                                            
 
 
 
 
 



Having begun last season for the first time, it has now become an ancient and venerable 
tradition with the Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys for a boy chorister  

to lead the congregation in our next carol.  
 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
 

C.Wesley (1707-1788)                                        Felix Mendelssohn (1809-1847) 
G.Whitefield (1714-1770)                            Arranged: David Willcocks (b.1919) 
 
(Verse 1 - Choir & Congregation) 
 

Hark! The herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled: 
Joyful all ye 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. 
  
(Verse 2 – Choir) 
 

Christ, by highest heav’n adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold him come, Offspring of a virgin’s womb: 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, Hail th’incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! The herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King. 
 
(Verse 3 - Choir & Congregation) 
 
Hail the heav’n 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 newborn King. 
 

 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

~ Offertory ~ 
 

From Heaven Above to Earth I Come 
 

       Johann Pachelbel (b. 1653-1706) 
 

~ Eighth Lesson ~ 
                                             

Matthew 2: 1-11 
 

The wise men are led by the star to Jesus. 
 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judaea 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 Judaea: for thus it is 
written by the prophet, And thou Bethlehem in the land of Juda, art not the 
least among the princes of Judah: for out of thee shall come a Governor, that 
shall rule my people Israel. Then Herod, when he had privily called the wise 



men, enquired 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. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 

 
 

 I Saw Three Ships  
 

Anonymous                                                                 English Traditional Carol           
                                                                 Arranged Philip Marshall (1921-1984)           

 

I saw three ships come sailing in, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
And what was in those ships all three, on Christmas Day in the morning? 
Our Savior Christ and his lady, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
Pray whither sail’d those ships all three, on Christmas Day in the morning? 
O they sail’d into Bethlehem, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
And all the bells on earth shall ring, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
And all the Angels in heav’n shall sing, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
And all the soul’s on earth shall sing, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
Then let us all rejoice a-main, on Christmas Day in the morning. 
 

 
Directed by Gina Becker – Assistant Director, GRCMB 

 
 



~ Ninth Lesson ~ 
 

(Please stand for the Gospel reading) 
 

John 1: 1-14 
 

St 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 anything 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, 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. 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: 
which 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 amoung us, and we 
beheld his glory, the glory as of the only-begotten of the Father, full of grace 
and truth.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Let The People Praise Thee, O God 
 

Psalm 67                                                               William Mathias  (1934-1992)           
  
Let the people praise thee, O God:  
Yea, let all the people praise thee.  
O let the nations rejoice and be glad:  
For thou shalt judge the folk righteously, 
And govern the nations upon earth. 
 
Let the people praise thee, O God:  
Yea, let all the people praise thee. 
Then shall the earth bring forth her increase. 
And God, even our own God, shall give us his blessing.  
God shall bless us and all the ends of the world shall fear him.  
 
God be merciful unto us and bless us,  
And shew us the light of his countenance, and be merciful unto us.  
That thy way may be known upon earth: thy saving health among all nations  
 
Let the people praise thee, O God:  
Yea, let all the people praise thee. 
O let the nations rejoice and be glad: 
Glory be to Father, and to the Son, and the Holy Ghost.  
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Minister: The Lord be with you. 
Congregation: And with thy spirit. 

 



Minister: Let us pray. 
 

CLOSING PRAYER 
 

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 Ghost, one God, world 
without end. Amen.  
 
 

O Come, All Ye Faithful 
 

Oakeley, Brooke & others                                                      Anon. 18th century           
                                                                   Arranged: David Willcocks (b.1919) 
(Choir & Congregation) 
 

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,  
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! 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n 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! 
 



Yea, Lord, we greet thee, Born this happy morning, 
Jesu, to thee be glory giv’n, 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 
O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! 
 

~ Parting Blessing ~ 
 
 

The Truth From Above 
 

English Text 1847 (from A Good Christmas Box)                                  Traditional English   
 

(Solo Treble) 
 

God grant to all within this place 
True saving faith, that special grace 
Which to his people doth belong: 
And thus we close our Christmas song. 
 
 

 ~ Postlude ~ 
 

Flourish on “Joy to the World” 
      Michael Dell 
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The Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys would like to give Special Thanks
to our donors who have helped us get our 21st Season off to a strong start!

Won’t you join with them in supporting the Choir as our year begins to unfold!

(Donations May 1, 2010 through December 2, 2010)

Oxford Club $1,000 - $4,999
Mark & Gina Becker
Lawrence & Virginia Cain

James & Barbara Hooge-
boom

Gerald & Susan Kruyf
Dirk & Liesl Pruis

Goldman Sachs
Jay Hidalgo & Associates

David Diephouse

Cambridge Club $600 - $999

Edith Blodgett
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Jonathan Bradford &  
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Paul & Margaret Engle
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Eric & Dora Lindgren
Kim S. Mitchell
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Steve & Jacquie Johnson 
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Dr Lawrence Manglitz
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Richard & Annemarieke 
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Gwen Becker
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Charles & Judith Filice
Richard Charles Ford
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Bernard & Helen Hoogland
Marvin Huizingh
Lester Ippel
Theodore Johnson &  
 Patricia Cornelisse
Leona Klooster
Grayce Kooistra
Joyce & Michael Krushinsky
Janet Lynn Langtry
David & Jeffrey Hanlin Lincoln
Dorothy Marshall

Duane & Maureen Mayhew
Jeanne Mckowen
Theodore Moss Jr
Hope Elizabeth Nobel
Juley Novak
Betsy Prose
Cecil Granville Sharpe Jr
Howard Slenk
Jerome Slenk
Marilyn Slenk
Christina Slenk-Berry
William Spaid

Mary Stanley
Brian Steenbergen
Daniel & Ethel Sundman
Wendy & Randall Treacher
Thomas & Mary Beth Valli
Dr Carol Van Randwyk
Jack & Jane Van Zytveld
Stephen Wagner
John & Norma Wessels
Ruth Wieringa
Katherine Wlodarczyk
David & Sandra Wright-Auge

Chichester Club $10 - $49

Westminster Abbey Club $5,000 and above
Thomas U. Tuttle



Introducing the third Collectible Chorister in a series of limited edition 
figurines by the renowned Grand Rapids artist, Carol Roeda.  Carol 
captures the joy of childhood and of the season in each hand-painted 
steel figure. These Cheery Choristers will bring joy to 
any home.  

Collectible Choristers are available 
after the service and on our 
website www.grcmb.org 
for $50, plus shipping and 
handling. The tree, dog and 
stands are also available.

Thank you for 
your support.

The Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys wishes to thank Carol Roeda for the gift of her  
wonderful artistry in creating her hand-painted stand-up steel choristers. 

Carol Roeda Studio • Breton Village Mall • 1882 Breton Road • (616) 285-0924 • www.carolroedastudio.com
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