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W E L C O M E
To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest, 

to all who mourn and long for comfort,

to all who struggle and desire victory, 

to all who sin and need a Savior,

to all who are strangers and want fellowship, 

to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness,

to all who have been blessed and wish to give thanks,

and to whoever will come—this church opens wide her doors

and offers her welcome in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.



A Brief History of Lessons and Carols
by the Reverend Brian Kenneth McGreevy

2018 marked the 100th anniversary of the first Lessons and Carols service in the 

format we have come to know and love. In 1918, in the dark despair that gripped 

England after the Armistice that ended World War I, having left many of the best 

and brightest of that generation buried in the battlefields of France, a young British 

Army Chaplain, the Reverend Eric Milner-White, was appointed the Chaplain at 

King’s College, Cambridge. Having been in the trenches and having served as a 

stretcher bearer, he knew well the horrors of war and the loss of loved ones, and came 

to a university that was in mourning for the nearly fifteen hundred students that 

had died in the war. Milner-White prayed for guidance on how to share the Gospel 

of Jesus Christ in that context, and came up with the idea of a Lessons and Carols 

service that would proclaim the good news of God’s glorious plan of salvation by 

starting at the Book of Genesis and carrying right through Scripture to the great 

Incarnation Gospel passage in the first chapter of St. John’s Gospel, with carols to 

illustrate and celebrate each passage. The service was an immediate success and has 

now become one of the best-loved traditions in the Anglican world. Milner-White 

wrote the heartfelt words of the Bidding Prayer which opens the service, words that 

are especially poignant as one considers the context in 1918 of those empty pews 

and silent voices: “... 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.” 

We at St. Philip’s do indeed rejoice that our hope is in the Word made flesh, and we are 

delighted to welcome all of you to ponder this wondrous gift as we worship together!



A FestivAl oF lessons And CArols
6:00 p.m.

BRASS PRELUDE                                   Selections by the Charles Towne Brass Quintet            
including “See Amid the Winter’s Snow”  by permission of Todd Marchand / ConSpiritoMusic.com

Streamed with permission under CCLI License #2778901

THE INTROIT                                       Hear the Bells   Marie Pooler, alt. (1928-2013)
The Cherub Choir

                                      A Song of Jesus’ Birth    David Stocker (b. 1938)
The St. Nicholas Choir

                                       Benedictus from Mass in G  Franz Schubert (1797-1828)
The St. Cecilia and Canterbury Choirs

                                         On This Day, Earth Shall Ring   Personent Hodie,
The Cherub, St. Nicholas, and St. Cecilia Choirs             Melody from Piae Cantiones, 1582

THE OPENING HYMN 236                             Once in Royal David’s City Irby
The first stanza is sung by Canterbury trebles. Please join in singing all other stanzas.
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 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 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. 
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.
Words: Sts. 1-2 and 4-6, Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895), alt.; Music: Irby, melody Henry John Gauntlett (1805-1876); harm. Arthur Henry Mann (1850 -1929); 
Descant and organ part by David Willcocks © 1970 Oxford University Press

THE BIDDING PRAYER
Officiant     The Lord be with you.
People      And with thy spirit.
Officiant     Let us pray.
All kneel. The officiant says
Beloved in Christ, in this Christmastide let it be our care and delight to prepare ourselves to hear again the message of the angels, 
and in heart and mind to go even unto Bethlehem to see the Babe lying in a manger. 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. And let us look forward to the yearly remembrance of his birth with hymns and songs of praise. But first, let us pray 
for the needs of his whole world; for peace and goodwill over all the earth, for the mission and unity of the Church for which he 
died, and especially in this country and within this city. And because this of all things would rejoice his heart, let us at this time 
remember, in his name, the poor and the helpless, the cold, and the hungry, the oppressed and the sick, and those who mourn, 
the lonely and the unloved, the aged and the little children, and all those who know not the Lord Jesus, or who love him not, 
or who by sin have grieved his heart of love. Lastly, let us remember before God his pure and lowly mother, and all those who 
rejoice with us, but on another shore, and in a greater light, that multitude which no one can number, whose hope was within 
the Word made flesh, and with whom in this Lord Jesus we for evermore are. These prayers and praises let us humbly offer up to 
the Throne of Heaven, in the words which Christ himself hath taught us:
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THE LORD’S PRAYER
Officiant and people pray
Our Father, who 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 those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temp-
tation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

CAROL      What Sweeter Music                            John Rutter (b. 1945)
The St. Philip’s Choir

What sweeter music can we bring than a carol, for to sing 
The birth of this our heavenly King? Awake the voice! Awake the string!
Dark and dull night, fly hence away, and give the honor to this day,
That sees December turned to May, that sees December turned to May.
Why does the chilling winter’s morn smile, like a field beset with corn?
Or smell like a meadow newly-shorn, thus, on the sudden?
Come and see the cause, why things thus fragrant be:
’Tis He is born, whose quickening birth gives life and luster,
Public mirth, to heaven, and the under-earth.
We see him come, and know him ours, who, with his sunshine and his showers,
Turns all the patient ground to flowers, turns all the patient ground to flowers.
The darling of the world is come, and fit it is, we find a room to welcome him,
To welcome him. The nobler part of all the house here, is the heart.
Which we will give him; and bequeath this holly, and this ivy wreath,
To do him honour, who’s our King, and Lord of all this revelling.
What sweeter music can we bring, than a carol for to sing
The birth of this our heavenly King?
Text: Robert Herrick (1591-1674). Music: John Rutter, b. 1945 © Oxford University Press 1988

THE FIRST LESSON          Genesis 3: 8–19 
God tells sinful Adam that he has lost the life of Paradise and that his seed will bruise the serpent’s head. 

Reader: The Reverend Marc R. Boutan, Assistant for Pastoral Care
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 hast 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. Unto the woman he said, I will greatly 
multiply thy sorrow and thy conception; in sorrow thou shalt bring forth children; and thy desire shall be to thy husband, and 
he shall rule over thee. And unto Adam he said, Because thou hast hearkened unto the voice of thy wife, and hast eaten of the 
tree, of which I commanded thee, saying, Thou shalt not eat of it: cursed is the ground for thy sake; in sorrow shalt thou eat of 
it all the days of thy life; Thorns also and thistles shall it bring forth to thee; and thou shalt eat the herb of the field; In the sweat 
of thy face shalt thou eat bread, till thou return unto the ground; for out of it wast thou taken: for dust thou art, and unto dust 
shalt thou return.

CAROL     Remember, O Thou Man   Thomas Ravenscroft (1582-1633)
The St. Philip’s Choir

Remember, O thou man, O thou man, O thou man, remember O thou man, thy time is spent.
Remember, O thou man, how thou cams’t to me then, and I did what I can, therefore repent.
Remember Adam’s fall, O thou man, O thou man! Remember Adam’s fall from heaven to hell!
Remember Adam’s fall, how we were condemned all to hell perpetual, there for to dwell.
Remember God’s goodness, O thou man, O thou man! Remember God’s goodness, and promise made!
Remember God’s goodness, how His only Son He sent our sins for to redress, be not afraid.
Give thanks to God always, O thou man, O thou man! Give thanks to God always, with heart most joyfully
Give thanks to God always, upon this blessed day, let all men sing and say: “Holy, holy!”
Words: From The Hymns and Carols of Christmas, 16th century. Music: Thomas Ravenscroft (1582-1633) “Remember, O Thou Man” is from Thomas Ravenscroft’s 
Melismata (1611). Included in William Sandys’ Christmas Carols Ancient and Modern 
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THE SECOND LESSON          Genesis 22: 15–18 
God promises to faithful Abraham that in his seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed. 
Reader: The Reverend Justin C. Hare, Assistant for Young Adults and College Ministry

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 hast done this thing, and hast not withheld thy son, thine only 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.

CAROL                          In dulci jubilo               R. L. Pearsall (1795-1856)
The St. Philip’s Choir

In dulci jubilo (in quiet joy) let us our homage shew; our heart’s joy reclineth in praesepio (in a manger) 
And like a bright star shineth, matris in gremio (in the mother’s lap). Alpha es et O. (Thou art Alpha and Omega)
O Jesu parvule (O tiny Jesus)! I yearn for thee always! Hear me, I beseech thee, O puer optima (O best of boys)! 
My prayer let it reach thee, O Princeps gloriae (Prince of glory)! Trahe me post te (draw me unto thee)! 
O Patris caritas (O Father’s caring), O Nati lenitas (O Newborn’s mildness),
Deep were we stained per nostra criminal (by our crimes);
But thou hast for us gained coelorum gaudia (heavenly joy). O that we were there!
Ubi sunt gaudia (where be joys), if that they be not there? There are angels singing nova cantina (new songs),
There the bells are ringing in regis curia (at the king’s court): O that we were there!
Words: Edited and adapted by Reginald Jacques (1894-1969)
Music: Old German Tune Arranged by Robert Lucas de Pearsall (1795-1856) ©1961 Oxford University Press

HYMN 28                    Angels, From the Realms of Glory                                                       Regent Square
Angels from the realms of glory, wing your flight o’er all the earth;
Ye, who sang creation’s story, now proclaim Messiah’s birth.

Refrain: Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ, the newborn king.
Shepherds in the fields abiding, watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with you is now residing; yonder shines the infant light. Refrain
Saints before the altar bending, watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending, in his temple shall appear. Refrain
Words: James Montgomery (1771-1854), alt. Music: Regent Square, Henry Thomas Stuart (1813-1879)

THE THIRD LESSON          Isaiah 9:2; 6–7 
The prophet foretells the coming of the Saviour. 

Reader: The Reverend Brian K. McGreevy, Assistant for Hospitality Ministry
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, Counsellor, 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 for ever. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will perform this.

CAROL                For Unto Us a Child Is Born from “Messiah” George F. Händel (1685-1759)
The St. Philip’s Choir

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 Counsellor, 
The Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace.
Words: Isaiah 9:6. Music: George F. Hàndel (1685-1759). Published by Novello

HYMN 12               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!

Refrain: 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. Refrain
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Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above;
Glory to God in the highest. Refrain
See how the shepherds, summoned to His cradle, leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear;
We too will thither bend our joyful footsteps. Refrain
Child, for us sinners poor and in the manger, we would embrace thee, with love and awe;
Who would not love thee, loving us so dearly? Refrain
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning, Jesus, to thee be glory giv’n.
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. Refrain
Words: Latin, 18th cent.; tr. Frederick Oakeley and others. Music: Adeste Fideles

THE FOURTH LESSON          Isaiah 11:1–3a; 4a; 6–9
The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown. 

Reader: The Reverend Andrew R. O’Dell, Senior Associate
And there shall come forth a rod out of the stem of Jesse, and a Branch shall grow out of his roots: And the spirit of the Lord 
shall rest upon him, the spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the 
fear of the Lord; and shall make him of quick understanding in the fear of the Lord. But with righteousness shall he judge the 
poor, and reprove with equity for the meek of the earth. The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down 
with the kid; and the calf and the young lion and the fatling together; and a little child shall lead them. And the cow and the 
bear shall feed; their young ones shall lie down together: and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. And the sucking child shall play 
on the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put his hand on the cockatrice’ den. They shall not hurt nor destroy in all my 
holy mountain: for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea.

CAROL     Creation Will Be At Peace  Anna Laura Page (b. 1943)
The St. Cecilia, Canterbury, and St. David Choirs

In the holy mountain of the Lord all war and strife will cease;
In the holy mountain of the Lord creation will be at peace.
The wolf will lie down with the lamb, the cow and bear will feed,
Their young will play together; a little child will lead.
The leopard and goat will graze, the lion will feed on straw.
They will war no more; a child will lead them all. 
Words: from Isaiah 11:6-9, adapted by J. Paul Williams
Music: Anna Laura Page © 1992 Alfred Publishing Co., Inc. ARR. Octavo # 4248

HYMN 40               God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen   God Rest You Merry
God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay,
Remember Christ our Savior was born on Christmas day,
To save us all from Satan’s pow’r when we were gone astray;

Refrain: O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy, O tidings of comfort and joy.
From God our heav’nly Father, a blessed angel came;
And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same:
How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name. Refrain
“Fear not, then,” said the angel, “let nothing you affright;
This day is born a Savior of a pure virgin bright,
To free all those who trust in him from Satan’s pow’r and might.” Refrain
Now to the Lord sing praises, all you within this pace,
And with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace;
This holy tide of Christmas doth bring redeeming grace. Refrain
Text: London Carol, 18th cent. Music: London Melody, 18th century, harmonized by W. D., 1940; Descant by David Willcocks

THE FIFTH LESSON            Luke 1:26–35; 38
The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

Reader: The Reverend Marc R. Boutan, Assistant for Pastoral Care
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 hast 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.

CAROL                                         Mary’s Magnificat   Andrew Carter (b. 1939)
The St. Philip’s Choir

Esther Williams, soprano

Softly a light is stealing, sweetly a maiden sings.
Ever wakeful, ever wistful, watching faithfully, thankfully, tenderly 
Her King of kings.
“My soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Savior.”
Mary her song to Jesus softly, serenely sings:
“I will love you, I will serve you, may my lullaby glorify, magnify
My King of kings!”
Words and music by Andrew Carter (b.1939). ©1986 Oxford University Press

HYMN            Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming   Es ist ein Ros
Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming from tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse’s lineage coming as men of old have sung.
It came, a blossomr 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.
Text: German, 15th century; translated Theodore Baker
Music: Es ist ein Ros, melido from Alte Catholishe Kirchengesüng, 1599; harm. Michael Praetorius

THE SIXTH LESSON            Luke 2:1, 3-7
St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 

Reader: The Reverend Justin C. Hare, Assistant for Young Adults and College Ministry
And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caesar Augustus that all the 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 they were 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.

CAROL              O Holy Night   Adolph Adam (1803-1856)
Johnathan White, tenor

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining; it is the night of our dear Savior’s birth.
Long lay the world in sin and error, pining ’til He appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn’
Fall on your knees, oh, hear the Angels’ voices;
Oh, night divine, oh, night when Christ was born,
Oh, night divine, oh, night, oh night divine.
Truly He taught us to love one another; his law is love and His Gospel is Peace.
Chains shall He break, for the slave is our brother and in His name, all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, let all within us Praise His Holy name.
Christ is the Lord; O praise His name forever!
His power and glory evermore proclaim,
His power and glory evermore proclaim.
Text: “Cantique de Noël” Set to the French poem “Minuit, chrétiens” (Midnight, Christians) by poet Placide Cappeau (1808–1877). 
Music: Adolphe Charles Adam (1803-1856)
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CAROL                           O Magnum Mysterium Tomas Luis de Victoria (1548-1611)
The St. Philip’s Choir

O magnum mysterium    O great mystery  
et admirabile sacramentum,   and wondrous sacrament,
ut animalia viderent Dominum natum, that animals should see the new-born Lord
jacentem in praesepio.    lying in their manger.
O beata Virgo,    O blessed is the Virgin
cujus viscera meruerunt   whose womb was worthy 
portare Dominum Jesum Christum. Alleluia!  to bear the Lord Jesus Christ. Alleluia!
Text: the Responsory following the 4th Lesson of the II. Nocturn of Matins for Christmas Day. English translation from Translations and Annotations of Choral 
Repertoire, Vol. 1: Sacred Latin Texts.  Compiled and annotated by Ron Jeffers. ©1988 earthsongs.ARR. Music: Tomas Luis de Victoria (1548-1611).  Public domain.

HYMN 775   Joy to the World                      Antioch
Joy to the world! The Lord is come: Let earth receive her King;
Let ev’ry heart prepare him room and heav’n and nature sing,
And heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n, and heav’n, and nature sing.
Joy to the world! The Saviour reigns: let men their songs employ
While fields and floods, rock, hills, and plains,
Repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat the sounding joy.
No more let sin and sorrow grow, nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make his blessings flow far as the curse is found,
Far as the curse is found, far as, far as the curse is found.
He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes the nations prove
The glory of his righteousness, and wonders of his love,
And wonders of his love, and wonders, and wonders of his love.
Words: Isaac Watts. Music: Arranged from George F. Händel (1685-1759) by Lowell Mason (1792-1872)

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

Reader: The Reverend Brian K. McGreevy, Assistant for Hospitality Ministry
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.

CAROL             Gloria in Excelsis from LUX   Dan Forrest (b. 1978)
Canterbury, St. David, and St. Philip’s Choirs

Gloria in excelsis Deo et in terra pax   Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace.
Text from Luke 2:14. Music by Dan Forrest, copyright © 2018 the Music of Dan Forrest. All rights reserved.

HYMN 42  Angels We Have Heard on High Gloria
Angels we have heard on high, singing sweetly through the night,
And the mountains in reply echoing their brave delight.

Refrain: Gloria in excelsis Deo, Gloria in excelsis Deo.
Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why these songs of happy cheer?
What great brightness did you see? What glad tidings did you hear? Refrain
Come to Bethlehem and see him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee Christ, the Lord, the newborn King. Refrain
See him in a manger laid whom the angels praise above;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, while we raise our hearts in love. Refrain
Words: Traditional French Carol, alt. by Earl Marlatt, 1937. Music: French Carol Melody arr. by Edward Shippen Barnes, 1937. Arrangement copyright 1937 by the D. 
Appleton-Century Company Inc.
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THE EIGHTH LESSON            Matthew 2:1-12
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus.

Reader: The Reverend R. Andrew O’Dell, Senior Associate
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 Juda: 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. And being warned of God in a dream 
that they should not return to Herod, they departed into their own country another way.

CAROL           The Three Kings   Healey Willan (1880-1968)
The Canterbury, St. David, and St. Philip’s Choirs

“Who knocks tonight so late?” the weary porter said.
Three kings stood at the gate, each with a crown on head.
The serving man bowed down, the Inn was full, he knew.
Said he, “In all this town is no fit place for you.”
A light in the manger lit; there lay the Mother meek.
This place is fit. Here is the rest we seek.
Come, come. They loosed their latchet strings, so stood they all unshod.
 “Come in, come in, ye kings, and kiss the feet of God.”
Text: Laurence Housman (1865-1959). Music: Healey Willan (1881-1968)

The congregation stands for the last lesson.

THE NINTH LESSON            John 1:1-14
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus.

Reader: The Rector
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 any thing 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. He came unto his own, and his own 
received 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 among us, (and we beheld his glory, the glory as of the only begotten of the Father,) full of grace and truth.

CAROL                             Jesus Christ the Apple Tree  Elizabeth Poston (1905-1987)
The St. Philip’s Choir

The tree of life my soul hath seen, laden with fruit and always green;
The trees of nature fruitless be compared with Christ, the apple tree.
His beauty doth all things excel: by faith I know, but ne’er can tell,
The glory which I now must see in Jesus Christ, the apple tree.
For happiness I long have sought, and pleasure dearly I have bought;
I missed of all but now I see, ‘Tis found in Christ the apple tree.
This fruit doth make my soul to thrive, it keeps my dying faith alive;
Which makes my soul in haste to be with Jesus Christ, the apple tree.
Words: Anonymous, from a collection of Joshua Smith, New Hampshire, 1784
Music: Elizabeth Poston (1905-1987) ©1967 Elizabeth Poston
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HYMN 20        Of the Father’s Love Begotten Divinum Mysterium
Of the Father’s love begotten ere the worlds began to be, he is Alpha and Omega,
He the Source, the Ending he, of the things that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see, evermore and evermore!
O that birth forever blessed, when the Virgin, full of grace, by the Holy Ghost conceiving,
Bare the Savior of our race; and the babe, the world’s Redeemer,
First revealed his sacred face, evermore and evermore!
O ye heights of heav’n, adore him; angel hosts, his praises sing:
Powers, dominions, bow before him and extol our God and King;
Let no tongue on earth be silent, every voice in concert ring, evermore and evermore!
Christ, to thee, with God the Father, and, O Holy Ghost, to thee,
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving and unwearied praises be,
Honor, glory, and dominion and eternal victory, evermore and evermore!
Text: Aurelius Clemens Prudentius, 348-413; Tr. J. M. Neale, 1854, Henry W. Baker, 1859. Music: Divinum Mysterium, 13th century Plainsong, Made V

CAROL              The First Nowell         arr. Dan Forrest (b. 1978) 
The Canterbury, St. David, and St. Philip’s Choirs

The first Nowell the angel did say was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep, on a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

Refrain: Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel.
They looked up and saw a star shining in the east beyond them far,
And to the earth it gave great light, and so it continued both day and night.
Then let us all with one accord give praises to our heav’nly Lord;
That hath made heav’n and earth of naught,
And with with his blood mankind hath bought.
Text: Old English Carol. Music: Traditional Melody, pub. 1833; Arranged by Dan Forrest (b. 1978), ©2011 Beckenhorst Press, Inc. ARR.

HYMN 33             Silent Night            Holy Night
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.
Silent night, holy night, shepherds quake at the sight. Glories stream from heav’n afar,
Heav’nly hosts sing alleluia; Christ the Saviour is born! Christ the Saviour is born!
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, Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.
Text: Joseph Mohr, 1818. Music: Franz Gruber, 1818; harmonized by Carl Reincke

THE CLOSING HYMN 27             Hark! The Herald Angels Sing Mendelssohn
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!

Refrain: Hark! The herald angels sing glory to the new-born King!
Christ, by highest heav’n adored; Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come, offspring of the Virgin’s womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with man to dwell; Jesus, our Emmanuel! Refrain
Mild he lays his glory by, born that man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give us second birth.
Ris’n with healing in his wings, light and life to all he brings,
Hail, the Sun of righteousness! Hail, the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! Refrain
Words: Charles Wesley, alt. George Whitefield Music: Mendelssohn, Felix Mendelssohn, arr. William H. Cummings. Public domain.

THE POSTLUDE    Finale from Symphony I  Louis Vierne (1870-1937)
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