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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;
when like stars his children crowned
all in white shall wait around.
Cecil Francis Alexander (1818-95)

The Lord himself therefore will give you a sign.
It is this: the maiden is with child and will soon give birth
to a son whom she will call Emmanuel.
(Isaiah 7:14)

The angel Gabriel from heaven came,
his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame;
`All hail,' he said, `thou lowly maiden Mary,
most highly favoured lady.' Gloria!
`For know, a blessed Mother thou shalt be,
all generations laud and honour thee,
thy Son shall be Emmanuel, 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, Emmanuel, 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!
Luke 2:1-8 Reader from St Osmund’s Parish

Now at this time Caesar Augustus issued a decree for a census of the
whole world to be taken. This census – the first – took place while
Quirinius was governor of Syria, and everyone went to his own
town to be registered. So Joseph set out from the town of Nazareth
in Galilee and travelled up to Judaea, to the town of David called
Bethlehem, since he was of David’s House and line, in order to be
registered together 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 a son, her first-born. She wrapped him in
swaddling clothes and laid him in a manger because there was no
room for them at the inn.
The word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

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 men on earth;
for Christ is born of Mary; and, gathered all above,
while mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering love.
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.
Luke 2:9-20 Reader from St Gregory’s Parish
In the countryside close by there were shepherds who lived in the fields and took it in
turns to watch their flocks during the night. The angel of the Lord appeared to them
and the glory of the Lord shone round them. They were terrified, but the angel said
‘Do not be afraid. Listen, I bring you news of great joy, a joy to be shared by the
whole people. Today in the town of David a Saviour has been born to you; he is Christ
the Lord. And here is a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in swaddling
clothes and lying in a manger.’ And suddenly with the angel there was a great throng
of the heavenly host, praising God and singing:
‘Glory to God in the highest heaven,
And peace to all who enjoy his favour’
Now when the angels had gone from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one
another, ‘Let us go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened which the Lord
has made known to us’. So they hurried away and found Mary and Joseph, and the
baby lying in the manger. When they saw the child they repeated what they had been
told about him, and everyone who heard it was astonished at what the shepherds had
to say. As for Mary, she treasured all these things and pondered them in her heart.

And the shepherds went back glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and
seen; it was exactly as they had been told.
The word of the Lord
Thanks be to God.

Angels from the realms of glory,
wing your flight o’er all the earth;
you who sang creation’s story,
now proclaim Messiah’s birth:
Gloria, in excelsis Deo.
Gloria, in excelsis Deo.
Shepherds, in the fields abiding,
watching o’er your flocks by night,
God on earth is now residing,
yonder shines the infant light:
Gloria...
Though an infant now we view him,
he shall fill his heav’nly throne,
gather all the nations to him;
every knew shall then bow down.
Gloria...
READING 3 – Reader from Holy Redeemer Parish
After Jesus had been born at Bethlehem in Judaea during the reign of King Herod,
some wise men came to Jerusalem from the east. ‘Where is the infant king of the
Jews?’ they asked. ‘We saw his star as it rose and have come to do him homage.’
When King Herod heard this he was perturbed, and so was the whole of Jerusalem.
He called together all the chief priests and the scribes of the people, and enquired of
them where the Christ was to be born. ‘At Bethlehem in Judaea,’ they told him ‘for
this is what the prophet wrote:
And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah,
You are by no means least among the leaders of Judah,

For out of you will come a leader
Who will shepherd my people, Israel.’
Then Herod summoned the wise men to see him privately. He asked them the
exact date on which the star had appeared, and sent them on to Bethlehem. ‘Go
and find out all about the child,’ he said ‘and when you have found him, let me
know, so that I too may go and do him homage.’ Having listened to what the
king had to say, they set out. And there in front of them was the star they had
seen rising; it went forward and halted over the place where the child was. The
sight of the star filled them with delight, and going into the house they saw the
child with his mother Mary, and falling to their knees they did him homage.
Then, opening their treasures, they offered him gifts of gold and frankincense
and myrrh. But they were warned in a dream not to go back to Herod, and
returned to their own country by a different way.
The word of the Lord
Thanks be to God.

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, (2)

Silent night, holy night.
Shepherds quake at the sight,
glories stream from heaven afar,
heavenly hosts sing alleluia;
Christ, the Saviour is born, (2)
Silent night, holy night.
Son of God, love's pure light
radiant beams from thy holy face,
with the dawn of redeeming grace:
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, (2)

GOSPEL
The Lord be with you
And with your spirit
A reading from the holy Gospel according to John
Glory to you, O Lord.
In the beginning was the Word:
the Word was with God
and the Word was God.
He was with God in the beginning.
Through him all things came to be,
not one thing had its being but through him.
All that came to be had life in him
and that life was the light of men,
a light that shines in the dark,
a light that darkness could not overpower.
A man came, sent by God.
His name was John.
He came as a witness,
as a witness to speak for the light,
so that everyone might believe through him.
He was not the light,
only a witness to speak for the light.
The Word was the true light
that enlightens all men;
and he was coming into the world.
He was in the world
that had its being through him,
and the world did not know him.
He came to his own domain
and his own people did not accept him.
But to all who did accept him
he gave power to become children of God,
to all who believe in the name of him

who was born not out of human stock
or urge of the flesh
or will of man
but of God himself.
The Word was made flesh,
he lived among us,
and we saw his glory,
the glory that is his as the only Son of the Father,
full of grace and truth.
The Gospel of the Lord
Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ .

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 Son 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.

Christ, for whom there was no room in the inn,
give courage to all who are homeless;
in your mercy
hear our prayer.

Christ, who fled into Egypt,
give comfort to all refugees;
in your mercy
hear our prayer.
Christ, who fasted in the desert,
give relief to all who are starving;
in your mercy
hear our prayer.
Christ, who hung in agony on the cross,
give strength to all who suffer in mind and body;
in your mercy
hear our prayer.
Lord of the Church
hear our prayer,
and make us one in heart and mind
to serve you with joy for ever. Amen.

The Lord be with you.
And with your spirit.
May almighty God bless you, the Father, and then Son + and the
Holy Spirit.
Amen.
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...
Sing, choirs of angels,
sing in exultation,
sing all ye citizens of heaven above;
glory to God
in the highest: O come...
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