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PRELUDE:  O Come, O Come, Emmanuel arr. Brian Childers

PROCESSIONAL HYMN: Once in Royal David’s City IRBY

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 Savior holy.

And through all His wondrous childhood
He would honor and obey,
Love and watch the lowly maiden,
In whose gentle arms He lay:
Christian children all should be
Kind, 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 feels for all our sadness,
And He shares in all our gladness.

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.

OPENING PRAYER

Priest: In the Name of the Father ✠ and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.
All: Amen.
Priest: The grace and peace of God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.
All: And with your spirit.

Priest: My brothers and sisters, how beautifully in this season the Church provides that we should recite
the words and recall the longing of those who lived before our Lord's first coming. May we learn through
their example to have a great longing for the day when he will come again. We do well to consider how
much good our Lord did by his first coming, and how much more he will do for us by his second. This
thought will help us to have a great love for that first coming of his and a great longing for his return.

Let us pray.

Almighty God, give us grace that we may cast away the works of darkness, and put upon us the armor of
light, now in the time of this mortal life, in which your Son Jesus Christ came to visit us in great humility;
that in the last day, when he shall come again in his glorious Majesty, to judge both the living and the
dead, we may rise to life immortal; through him who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one
God, for ever and ever.  Amen.



INVITATORY HYMN: In the Bleak Mid-Winter CRANHAM

In the bleak midwinter
Frosty wind made moan,
Earth stood hard as iron,

Water like a stone;
Snow had fallen,

Snow on snow,
In the bleak midwinter,

Long ago.

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 incarnate,
Jesus Christ.

Angels and archangels
May have gathered there,
Cherubim and seraphim
Thronged the air;
But his mother only,
In her maiden bliss,
Worshipped the Beloved
With a kiss.

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.

FIRST READING: Genesis 3:8-15, 17-19
God tells sinful Adam that he has lost the life of Paradise and that his seed will bruise the serpent’s head.

When they heard the sound of the LORD God walking about in the garden at the breezy time of the day, the man and
his wife hid themselves from the LORD God among the trees of the garden.  The LORD God then called to the man
and asked him: Where are you?  He answered,  “I heard you in the garden; but I was afraid, because I was naked, so
I hid.”  Then God asked: Who told you that you were naked?  Have you eaten from the tree of which I had forbidden
you to eat?  

The man replied, “The woman whom you put here with me – she gave me fruit from the tree, so I ate it.”  The LORD
God then asked the woman: What is this you have done? The woman answered, “The snake tricked me, so I ate it.”  
Then the LORD God said to the snake:  Because you have done this, cursed are you among all the animals, tame or
wild; On your belly you shall crawl, and dust you shall eat all the days of your life. I will put enmity between you and
the woman, and between your offspring and hers;  They will strike at your head, while you strike at their heel.

To the man he said: Because you listened to your wife and ate from the tree about which I commanded you, You shall
not eat from it, Cursed is the ground because of you!  In toil you shall eat its yield all the days of your life.  Thorns and
thistles it shall bear for you, and you shall eat the grass of the field.  By the sweat of your brow you shall eat bread,
Until you return to the ground, from which you were taken; For you are dust, and to dust you shall return.

CAROL: Adam Lay Ybounden Boris Ord
Adam lay ybounden, bounden in bond;

four thousand winters 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 a been heavene Queen.

Blessed be the time that apple taken was,
therefore we moun singen; 
“Deo gracias! Deo gracias!



SECOND READING: Genesis 22:15-19
God promises to faithful Abraham that in his seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed.

A second time the angel of the LORD called to Abraham from heaven  and said: “I swear by my very self—oracle of
the LORD—that because you acted as you did in not withholding from me your son, your only one, I will bless you
and make your descendants as countless as the stars of the sky and the sands of the seashore; your descendants will take
possession of the gates of their enemies, and in your descendants all the nations of the earth will find blessing, because
you obeyed my command.”

CAROL: I Wonder As I Wander Appalachian Carol

I wonder as I wander out under the sky,
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die.
For poor on'ry people like you and like I...

I wonder as I wander out under the sky.

When Mary birthed Jesus 'twas in a cow's stall,
With wise men and farmers and shepherds and all.
But high from God's heaven a star's light did fall,
And the promise of ages it then did recall.

If Jesus had wanted for any wee thing,
A star in the sky, or a bird on the wing,

Or all of God's angels in heav'n for to sing,
He surely could have it, 'cause he was the King.

THIRD READING:  Isaiah 9:1,5-6
The prophet foretells the coming of the Saviour.

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; upon those who dwelt in the land of gloom a light has
shone.  For a child is born to us, a son is given us;  upon his shoulder dominion rests.  They name him
Wonder-Counselor, God-Hero, Father-Forever, Prince of Peace.  His dominion is vast and forever peaceful, from
David’s throne, and over his kingdom, which he confirms and sustains by judgment and justice, both now and forever.
The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do this!

CAROL:  Qué niño es éste GREENSLEEVES

¿Qué niño es éste que al dormir 
en brazos de María,

pastores velan, 
angeles le cantan melodias?

Él es el Cristo, el rey. 
Pastores, ángeles cantan,

«Venid, venid a él, al hijo de María.»

¿Por qué en humilde establo así, 
el niño es hoy nacido?
Por todo injusto pecador su amor ha florecido.

Traed ofrendas en su honor 
el rey como el labriego,
al rey de reyes, salvador, 
un trono levantemos.

FOURTH READING:   Isaiah 11:1-4a,6-9
The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown.

On that day, a shoot shall sprout from the stump of Jesse, and from his roots a bud shall blossom.  The spirit of the
LORD shall rest upon him: a spirit of wisdom and of understanding, a spirit of counsel and of strength, a spirit of
knowledge and of fear of the LORD, and his delight shall be the fear of the LORD.  Not by appearance shall he judge,
nor by hearsay shall he decide, but he shall judge the poor with justice, and decide aright for the land’s afflicted.  

Then the wolf shall be a guest of the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the kid; the calf and the young lion shall
browse together, with a little child to guide them.  The cow and the bear shall be neighbors, together their young shall
rest; the lion shall eat hay like the ox.  The baby shall play by the cobra’s den, and the child lay his hand on the adder’s
lair.  There shall be no harm or ruin on all my holy mountain; for the earth shall be filled with knowledge of the LORD,
as water covers the sea.



HYMN:  Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming ES IST EIN’ ROS’ ENTSPRUNGEN

Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming
From tender stem hath sprung!

Of Jesse’s lineage coming, As seers of old have sung.
It came, a blossom bright, Amid the cold of winter,

When half spent was the night.

Isaiah ’twas foretold it,
The Rose I have in mind;
With Mary we behold it, The virgin mother kind.
To show God’s love aright, She bore to us a Savior,
When half spent was the night.

This Flower, whose fragrance tender
With sweetness fills the air,

Dispels in glorious splendor The darkness everywhere.
True man, yet very God, From sin and death now save us,

And share our every load.

CANTIGAS DE SANTA MARIA # 48 Alfonso X of Castile

FIFTH READING:   Luke 1:26-35, 38
The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary.

In the sixth month, the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a town of Galilee called Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to
a man named Joseph, of the house of David, and the virgin’s name was Mary. 

And coming to her, he said, “Hail, favored one! The Lord is with you.”  But she was greatly troubled at what was said
and pondered what sort of greeting this might be.

Then the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God.  Behold, you will conceive
in your womb and bear a son, and you shall name him Jesus.  He will be great and will be called Son of the Most High,
and the Lord God will give him the throne of David his father, and he will rule over the house of Jacob forever, and
of his kingdom there will be no end.” 

But Mary said to the angel, “How can this be, since I have no relations with a man?”  And the angel said to her in reply,
“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 called holy, the Son of God.

Mary said, “Behold, I am the handmaid of the Lord. May it be done to me according to your word.” Then the angel
departed from her.

CAROL: Mary, Did You Know? Mark Lowry and Buddy Greene

Mary, did you know
That your baby boy 

will one day walk on water?
Mary, did you know
That your baby boy

will save our sons and daughters?
Did you know

That your baby boy
 has come to make you new?

This child that you've delivered
Will soon deliver you

Mary, did you know
That your baby boy

will give sight to a blind man?
Mary, did you know
That your baby boy 

will calm a storm with His hand?
Did you know

That your baby boy 
has walked where angels trod?

And when you kiss your little baby
You've kissed the face of God

Mary, did you know?
The blind will see
The deaf will hear
And the dead will live again
The lame will leap
The dumb will speak
The praises of the Lamb

Mary, did you know
That your baby boy 
is Lord of all creation?
Mary, did you know
That your baby boy 
will one day rule the nations?
Did you know
That your baby boy 
is heaven's perfect Lamb?
This sleeping child you're holding
Is the Great I Am



CANTIGAS DE SANTA MARIA # 166  Alfonso X of Castile

SIXTH READING:  Luke 2:1-7
St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus.

In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that the whole world should be enrolled.  This was the first
enrollment, when Quirinius was governor of Syria.  So all went to be enrolled, each to his own town.  And Joseph too
went up from Galilee from the town of Nazareth to Judea, to the city of David that is called Bethlehem, because he was
of the house and family of David, to be enrolled with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child.  While they were there,
the time came for her to have her child, and she gave birth to her firstborn son.  She wrapped him in swaddling clothes
and laid him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn.

HYMN:  O Little Town of Bethlehem      ST. LOUIS

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.

For Christ is born of Mary
And, gathered all above

While mortals sleep, the angels keep
Their watch of wond'ring love.

O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth,

And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to all on earth!

How silently, how silently
The wondrous gift is giv'n!
So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of his heav'n.
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!

CAROL: He Is Born / Il est Ne French Carol
He is born the Divine Christ Child. 

Play the musette, play the tuneful oboe! 
He is born the Divine Christ Child. 

Let all sing and rejoice this day! 

Ages long since are past and gone 
when the prophets foretold His coming. 

Ages long since are past and gone! 
Nöel, Nöel then let us sing! 

Il est né le divin enfant
Jouez hautbois, résonnez musettes
Il est né le divin enfant
Chantons tous son avènement

He was born in a stable bare, 
On bed of straw now He sleeps so soundly. 
He was born in a stable bare. 
Bow in homage to Him now.

SEVENTH READING:  Luke 2:8-16
The shepherds go to the manger.

Now there were shepherds in that region living in the fields and keeping the night watch over their flock.  The angel
of the Lord appeared to them and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were struck with great fear.  The
angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for behold, I proclaim to you good news of great joy that will be for all the
people.  For today in the city of David a savior has been born for you who is Christ and Lord.  And this will be a sign
for you: you will find an infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger.”

And suddenly there was a multitude of the heavenly host with the angel, praising God and saying: “Glory to God in
the highest and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.  When the angels went away from them to heaven, the
shepherds said to one another, “Let us go, then, to Bethlehem to see this thing that has taken place, which the Lord has
made known to us.”  So they went in haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the infant lying in the manger.



HYMN:  Noche de Paz STILLE NACHT

Noche de paz, noche de amor,
Todo duerme en derredor.

Entre sus astros que esparcen su luz
Bella anunciando al niñito Jesús

Brilla la estrella de paz
Brilla la estrella de paz

Noche de paz, noche de amor,
Todo duerme en derredor

Sólo velan en la oscuridad
Los pastores que en el campo están;

Y la estrella de Belén
Y la estrella de Belén

Noche de paz, noche de amor,
Todo duerme en derredor;
sobre el santo niño Jesús
Una estrella esparce su luz,
Brilla sobre el Rey
Brilla sobre el Rey.

Noche de paz, noche de amor,
Todo duerme en derredor
Fieles velando allí en Belén
Los pastores, la madre también.
Y la estrella de paz
Y la estrella de paz

CAROL: Do You Hear What I Hear? Noel Regney & Gloria Shayne

Said the night wind to the little lamb
Do you see what I see?

Way up in the sky, little lamb
Do you see what I see?

A star, a star, dancing in the night
With a tail as big as a kite
With a tail as big as a kite

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear?

Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear?

A song, a song high above the trees
With a voice as big as the sea
With a voice as big as the sea

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king
Do you know what I know?
In your palace warm, mighty king
Do you know what I know?
A Child, a Child shivers in the cold
Let us bring him silver and gold
Let us bring him silver and gold

Said the king to the people everywhere
Listen to what I say
Pray for peace, people, everywhere
Listen to what I say
The Child, the Child sleeping in the night
He will bring us goodness and light
He will bring us goodness and light

EIGHTH READING:  Matthew 2:1-12
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus.

When Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, in the days of King Herod, behold, magi from the east arrived in
Jerusalem, saying, “Where is the newborn king of the Jews?  We saw his star at its rising and have come to do him
homage.”  

When King Herod heard this, he was greatly troubled, and all Jerusalem with him.  Assembling all the chief priests and
the scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the Christ was to be born.  They said to him, “In Bethlehem of
Judea, for thus it has been written through the prophet: And you, Bethlehem, land of Judah, are by no means least
among the rulers of Judah; since from you shall come a ruler, who is to shepherd my people Israel.”  

Then Herod called the magi secretly and ascertained from them the time of the star's appearance.  He sent them to
Bethlehem and said, “Go and search diligently for the child.  When you have found him, bring me word, that I too may
go and do him homage.”  

After their audience with the king they set out.  And behold, the star that they had seen at its rising preceded them, until
it came and stopped over the place where the child was.  They were overjoyed at seeing the star, and on entering the
house they saw the child with Mary his mother.  They prostrated themselves and did him homage.  Then they opened
their treasures and offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh.  

And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they departed for their country by another way.



CAROL: We Three Kings KINGS OF ORIENT

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.

Gaspard.
Born a King on Bethlehem plain,
Gold I bring to crown Him again,

King for ever, Ceasing never
Over us all to reign.

Melchior.
Frankincense to offer have I,
Incense owns a Deity nigh:
Prayer and praising All men raising,
Worship Him God on High.

Balthazar.
Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom; – 
Sorrowing, sighing, Bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

Glorious now behold Him arise,
King, and God, and Sacrifice;
Heav’n sings Hallelujah:
Hallelujah the earth replies.

NINTH 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.  He was in the beginning with
God.  All things came to be through him, and without him nothing came to be.  What came to be through him was life,
and this life was the light of the human race;  the light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. 
A man named John was sent from God.  He came for testimony, to testify to the light, so that all might believe through
him.  He was not the light, but 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 to be through him, but the world did not know him.  He came to
what was his own, but his own people did not accept him.

But to those who did accept him he gave power to become children of God, to those who believe in his name, who were
born not by natural generation nor by human choice nor by a man’s decision but of God.  And the Word became flesh
and made his dwelling among us, and we saw his glory, the glory as of the Father’s only Son, full of grace and truth

HYMN: O Come, All Ye Faithful ADESTE FIDELES

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, (3×)

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, (3×)

Christ the Lord.

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above!
Glory to God, glory in the highest:
O come, let us adore Him, (3×)
Christ the Lord.

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning;
Jesus, to thee be glory given!
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing!
O come, let us adore Him, (3×)
Christ the Lord.

OUR WITNESS TO THE NATIVITY Paul Gerhardt, tr. Catherine Winkworth

The shepherds praised God for all they had seen and heard.  The angels sang “Gloria in excelsis.”  The Magi fell down
and worshiped the newborn Savior.  Come, then, let us too go yonder!  Here let all, great and small, kneel in awe and
wonder!  Love him who with love is yearning!  Hail the star that from far bright with hope is burning!



HYMN:  Silent Night STILLE NACHT

Silent night, holy night
All is calm, all is bright

'Round yon virgin Mother and Child
Holy infant so tender and mild

Sleep in heavenly peace
Sleep in heavenly peace

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht
Alles schläft; einsam wacht

Nur das traute hochheilige Paar.
Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar,

Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!

Silent night, holy night!
Shepherds quake at the sight!
Glories stream from heaven afar;
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia!
Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior 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

COLLECT AND BLESSING

Priest: And now at the Savior’s command and formed by divine teaching we dare to say.
All: Our Father... 

Priest: The Lord be with you.
All: And with your spirit.

Priest (or Deacon): Bow down for the blessing.
Priest: May the almighty and merciful God, by whose grace you have placed your faith in the First
Coming of his Only Begotten Son and yearn for his coming again, sanctify you by the radiance of Christ’s
Advent and enrich you with his blessing. R. Amen.

As you run the race of this present life, may he make you firm in faith, joyful in hope and active in charity.
 R. Amen.

So that, rejoicing now with devotion at the Redeemer’s coming in the flesh, you may be endowed with the
rich reward of eternal life when he comes again in majesty.  R. Amen.

And may the blessing of Almighty God, the Father, ✠ and the Son, and the Holy Spirit come down upon
you and remain with you always.  R. Amen.

Go in peace.  R.  Thanks be to God.



FINAL HYMN:  Hark! The Herald Angels Sing MENDELSSOHN

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!”

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 the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,

Ris'n 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!”

POSTLUDE: Ding Dong Merrily on High arr. Hartsell / Chernosky
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Silent Night, from “Come Ye Faithful: A Service of Carols”.  Text: Joseph Mohr (1792–1848); English tr. by John F.
Young (1820-1885).  Tune: Franz X. Gruber (1787–1863).  Arr. Hal H Hopson, © 2005 Birnamwood Publications
(ASCAP),  A division of MorningStar Music Publishers, Inc.  Used with permission under OneLicense #A-701349. 
All rights reserved.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing.  Text: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) Tune: Felix Mendelssohn (1809-1847); adapt. by
William H. Cummings (1831-1915).  Arr. by David Wilcocks.  © 1961 by Oxford University Press.   Used with
permission under OneLicense #A-701349.  All rights reserved.

Ding, Dong, Merrily on High.  French Carol (16th C.).  Used with permission of the arrangers.


