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ORDER OF SERVICE
Welcome and bidding

Let us be glad, and with the shepherds bring our adoration, for God has given us the gift of Jesus. Come to the manger; see the child, Jesus, God’s own Son.

Welcome this heavenly guest, given as a baby so that we can see and know how much God loves his world.

Let our carols of praise ring out in thanks to God, for it is Christmas and, in Jesus God is with us.

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.
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.

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;

where like stars his children crowned

all in white shall wait around.

Words: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818–1895)
Music: H. J. Gauntlett (1805–1876)

‘MARY AND JOSEPH MAKE THE LONG JOURNEY’
Mary and Joseph are brought to the crib during the carol:

LITTLE DONKEY, little donkey 
On the dusty road 
Got to keep on plodding onwards 
With your precious load.
Been a long time, little donkey 
Through the winter’s night 
Don’t give up now, little donkey 
Bethlehem’s in sight.

Ring out those bells tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem 
Follow that star tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem.

Little donkey, little donkey 
Had a heavy day 
Little donkey 
Carry Mary safely on her way.

Little donkey, little donkey 
On the dusty road 
There are wise men waiting for a 
Sign to bring them here.

Do not falter, little donkey 
There’s a star ahead 
It will guide you, little donkey 
To a cattle shed.

Ring out those bells tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem 
Follow that star tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem.

Eric Boswell (1921-2009)
© 1959 Warner/Chappell Music Ltd
‘THE BABY IS BORN’
The baby Jesus is bought to the crib during the carol:

SEE HIM LYING ON A BED OF STRAW,
A draughty stable with an open door;
Mary cradling the babe she bore;
The Prince of glory is His name.

O now carry me to Bethlehem,
To see the Lord appear to men;
Just as poor as was the stable then,
The Prince of glory when He came.
Star of silver, sweep across the skies,
Show where Jesus in the manger lies;
Shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise
To see the Saviour of the world.

Angels, sing again the song you sang,
Bring God’s glory to the heart of man;
Sing that Bethlehem’s little baby can
Be salvation to the soul.

Mine are riches, from Thy poverty,
From Thine innocence, eternity;
Mine, forgiveness by Thy death for me,
Child of sorrow for my joy.

Words: Michael Perry (1942-1996)
© Mrs B Perry/Jubilate Hymns
Music: Traditional Caribbean
‘OUT IN THE FIELDS’
The shepherds are bought to the crib during the singing of the carol:

WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS BY NIGHT,
all seated on the ground,
the angel of the Lord came down,
and glory shone around.

‘Fear not,’ said he (for mighty dread
had seized their troubled mind);
‘glad tidings of great joy I bring
to you and all mankind.

‘To you in David’s town this day
is born of David’s line
a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;
and this shall be the sign:

‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find
to human view displayed,
all meanly wrapped in swathing bands,
and in a manger laid.’
Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith
appeared a shining throng
of angels praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song:

‘All glory be to God on high,
and on the earth be peace;
good-will henceforth from heaven to men
begin and never cease.’
‘WISE MEN VISIT THE BABY WITH GIFTS’
The wise men are brought to the crib during the singing of the carol:

WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE
Bearing gifts we traverse afar
Field and fountain, moor and mountain
Following yonder star

O Star of wonder, star of night
Star with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us to thy Perfect Light

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain
Gold I bring to crown Him again
King forever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign

O Star of wonder, star of night
Star with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us to Thy perfect light

Glorious now behold Him arise
King and God and Sacrifice
Alleluia, Alleluia
Earth to heav’n replies

O Star of wonder, star of night
Star with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us to Thy perfect light
‘THE BABY SLEEPS’
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 You, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky
And stay by my side until morning is nigh.

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

A CHRISTMAS PRAYER
BLESSING OF THE CRIB
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.

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 others 
Music: Felix Mendelssohn Bartholdy (1809–1847)

THE BLESSING
May the joy of the angels, the eagerness of the shepherds, the perseverance of the wise men, the obedience of Joseph and Mary, and the peace of the Christ child be yours this Christmas. And the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, be upon you and remain with you always. Amen. 
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