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We are really pleased that you are worshipping with us today. Wherever you have come 
from, this is your church and you are unconditionally welcome. 
 
The celebration of Christ’s coming among us at Christmas (known as the ‘Incarnation’) is one 
of the two poles of the Christian year, along with the story of Christ’s death and resurrection. 
Christmas is much more than the celebration of Jesus’s birth: it reminds us of the central 
truth that ‘the Word became flesh and dwelt among us’ (John 1.14), fulfilling the prophecy of 
Isaiah (7.14) that ‘a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son.’ 
 
The Festival of Lessons and Carols, which we offer this evening, is itself an influential English 
creation of the late nineteenth century, made widespread by the choir of King’s College, 
Cambridge, in the first half of the twentieth.  
  
The restrictions under which our services are being conducted at the moment are part of our 
responsibility to ensure that all who worship and visit the priory feel safe and valued.  These 
are available on an additional flyer at the back of church. Thank you for your patience. 
 
Organ music before the service will be played by Victoria Manifold and Samuel May (Duchy of 
Lancaster Junior & Senior Organ Scholars), and Ian Pattinson FRCO (Priory Organist) 

 

Herr Christ der einige Gottes-Sohn (Bach) 
Gottes Sohn ist kommen (Bach) 
Prelude in G minor (Bach) 
In dulci jubilo (Buxtehude) 
Prelude on 'The Holly and the Ivy' (Sumsion) 
Musette on 'Adeste Fideles' (Demessieux) 
 
Organ Voluntaries: Prelude on 'In dulci jubilo' (Bach) & Toccata on 'Von Himmel hoch' 
(Edmundson) 

  
The service is led by The Revd Leah Vasey-Saunders, Vicar of Lancaster 
The Choirs are directed by Mr Don Gillthorpe, Director of Music 
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O radix Jesse (Antiphon for December 19th) 
 

O radix Jesse, qui stas in signum populorum, 
super quem continebunt reges os  suum, quem 
gentes deprecabuntur: veni ad liberandum nos, 
jam noli tardare.  

O Root of Jesse, who standest as the ensign of 
the people; before whom kings shall not open 
their lips; to whom the nations shall pray: come 
and deliver us; tarry now no more. 

                
We stand. 

 
The soloist sings 
1. 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. 
 
The choir sings  
2. 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. 

  
All sing 
3. 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.  

We sit.

4. 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. 

  
5. 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. 

  
6. 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 by C.F. Alexander (1818-95) 
Melody by H.J. Gauntlett (1805-76) 
Harmonised by A.H. Mann (1850-1929) 
Arranged by David Willcocks (1919-2015) 
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In the name of Christ I bid you welcome to this Priory Church of Blessed Mary of 
Lancaster, to hear again the message of the angels, and in heart and mind to go to 
Bethlehem and see the Babe lying in a manger.   
Let us read and mark in Holy Scripture the tale of the loving purposes of God brought 
us by this Holy Child.  But first, let us pray for the leaders of the world, that the peace 
Christ came to bring may be in their hearts.  We remember Our Lord's Holy Land, and, 
in these troubled times, all other places of unrest that, inspired by the message of 
Christmas, peace, justice and freedom may be established.  Let us remember, in his 
name, the poor and helpless, the cold, the hungry, and the oppressed; the sick and 
those who mourn, the lonely and the unloved, the aged and all those who know not 
the Lord Jesus, or who love him not.  Lastly, let us remember before God all those who 
rejoice with us, but upon another shore, and in a greater light, that multitude which 
none can number, whose hope was in the Word made flesh, and with whom in the 
Lord Jesus we are for ever one.  These prayers and praises let us humbly offer up to 
the Throne of Heaven, in the words which Christ himself taught us: 
  

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 temptation; but deliver us from evil; 
for thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever.  Amen. 

  

May the Almighty God bless us with his grace; Christ give us the joys of everlasting 
life, and unto the fellowship of the citizens above may the King of Angels bring us all. 
Amen. 
  

 Adam lay y bounden  
 

Adam lay ybounden, 
Bounden in a bond; 
Four thousand winter 
Thought he not too long. 
And all was for an apple, 
An apple that he took. 
As clerkës finden written 
In their book. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ne had the apple taken been, 
The apple taken been, 
Ne had never Our Lady, 
A-been heaven's queen. 
Blessed be the time 
That apple taken was! 
Therefore we moun singen 
Deo gratias! 
 

Words: Fifteenth century, Anon 
Music by Boris Ord (1897-1961) 



 Genesis 1:26-28 

Read by Miriam Vasey Saunders, member of the Lancaster Priory Girls’ Choir. 
 
God creates human beings in God's own image and gives them authority over 
creation.  
 

Then God said, ‘Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and 
let them have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and 
over the cattle, and over all the wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping 
thing that creeps upon the earth.’ So God created humankind in his image, in the 
image of God he created them; male and female he created them. God blessed 
them, and God said to them, ‘Be fruitful and multiply, and fill the earth and subdue 
it; and have dominion over the fish of the sea and over the birds of the air and over 
every living thing that moves upon the earth.’ 
Thanks be to God. 
 

 We stand to sing  
 

1. O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
Redeem thy captive Israel, 
That into exile drear is gone 
Far from the face of God’s dear Son 
Rejoice, Rejoice! 
Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 

  

Lower Voices sing  
2. O come, thou Branch of Jesse! draw 
The quarry from the Lion’s claw; 
From the dread caverns of the grave, 
From nether hell, thy people save. 
Rejoice … 

  

Upper Voices and Children sing 
3. O come, O come, thou Dayspring bright! 
Pour on our souls thy healing light; 
Dispel the long night’s ling’ring gloom, 
And pierce the shadows of the tomb. 
Rejoice … 

  

 
 
Please sit. 

Lower Voices sing   
4. O come, thou Lord of David’s Key! 
The royal door fling wide and free; 
Safeguard for us the heav’n-ward road, 
And bar the way to death’s abode. 
Rejoice … 

  

All sing    
5. O come, O come, Adonai, 
Who in thy glorious majesty 
From that high mountain clothed with awe 
Gavest thy folk the elder law, 
Rejoice … 
 

Words: Eighteenth century, translated by T.A. Lacey 
(1853-1931) 
Fifteenth century French melody 
Arranged by David Willcocks (1919-2015) 
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Genesis 22. 15-18 

Read by Dame Pauline Fielding, Churchwarden. 
 
God promises to Abraham that through him the nations of the earth will be blessed.
 

The angel of the Lord called to Abraham a second time from heaven, and said, ‘By 
myself I have sworn, says the Lord: Because you have done this, and have not 
withheld your son, your only son, I will indeed bless you, and I will make your 
offspring as numerous as the stars of heaven and as the sand that is on the seashore. 
And your offspring shall possess the gate of their enemies, and by your offspring 
shall all the nations of the earth gain blessing for themselves, because you have 
obeyed my voice.’   Thanks be to God. 

 
  

Quelle est cette odeur  

 
 

Quelle est cette odeur agréable, 
Bergers, qui ravit tous nos sens? 
S’exhale-t’il rien de semblable 
Au milieu des fleurs du printemps? 
 

Mais quelle éclatante lumière 
Dans la nuit vient frapper nos yeux! 
L’astre du jour, dans sa carrière, 
Fut-il jamais si radieux? 
 

A Bethléem, dans une crèche, 
ll vient de vous naître un Sauveur; 
Allons, que rien ne vous empêche 
D’adorer votre Rédempteur. 
 

Dieu tout-puissant, gloire éternelle 
Vous soit rendue jusqu’aux cieux; 
Que la paix soit universelle, 
Que la grâce abonde en tous lieux. 
 

What is this pleasant fragrance, 
shepherds, which delights all our senses? 
Does anything like this breathe 
amongst the flowers of Spring? 
 

But what a brilliant light 
in the darkness beats upon our eyes! 
The star of day, in its course, 
was it ever as radiant as this? 
 

At Bethlehem, in a crib, 
there has just been born to you a Saviour. 
Come, let nothing prevent you 
from worshipping your Redeemer. 
 

All-powerful God, may eternal glory 
be paid to you in the highest heaven. 
May peace reign universal, 
and may grace abound in all lands. 
 

French traditional carol 
Arranged by David Willcocks (1919-2015) 
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Isaiah 9:2,6,7 

Read by Dr Awena Carter, Member of the Congregation. 
 
Christ’s birth and Kingdom are foretold by Isaiah. 
 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a land 
of deep darkness— on them light has shined. For a child has been born for us, a son 
given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and he is named Wonderful 
Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. His authority shall grow 
continually, and there shall be endless peace for the throne of David and his 
kingdom. He will establish and uphold it with justice and with righteousness from 
this time onwards and for evermore. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
We stand. 

  
 

 
 

All you who watch for dawning day,  
Throw off your yokes and come away  
To Bethlehem, where heaven’s ray  
Shines forth amid the dust and hay.  
 
2.Come, leave your sadness, strife and war;  
Kneel down on draughty stable floor,  
And there behold what seers foresaw:  
The Mighty God in dirt and straw.  
 

Please sit. 

3.O mystery of love profound! 
In darkness, light shines all around,  
In poverty are riches found, 
And donkey stall is holy ground.  
 
Words by Mother Carrie Thompson (b.1977)  
Music Don Gillthorpe (b.1984) 
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Malachi 3:1-4 

Read by Cllr Mike Greenall, The Right Worshipful the Mayor of the City of Lancaster. 
 
The prophet Malachi reminds the people that the coming Messiah will judge them. 
 

See, I am sending my messenger to prepare the way before me, and the Lord whom 
you seek will suddenly come to his temple. The messenger of the covenant in whom 
you delight—indeed, he is coming, says the Lord of hosts. But who can endure the 
day of his coming, and who can stand when he appears? 
For he is like a refiner’s fire and like fullers’ soap; he will sit as a refiner and purifier 
of silver, and he will purify the descendants of Levi and refine them like gold and 
silver, until they present offerings to the Lord in righteousness. Then the offering of 
Judah and Jerusalem will be pleasing to the Lord as in the days of old and as in 
former years.   Thanks be to God. 

  

Sir Christèmas  
 

Nowell, nowell. 
Who is there that singeth so, 
I am here, Sir Christèmas. 
Welcome, my lord Sir Christèmas! 
Welcome to all, both more and less! 
Come near, come near, come near, 
Nowell, nowell. 
 

Dieu vous garde, beaux sieurs, 
Tidings I you bring: 
A maid hath borne a child full young, 
Which causeth you to sing: 
Nowell, nowell. 

 We stand. 
 

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.  

2. 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. 

  

Christ is now born of a pure maid, 
Born of a pure maid; 
In an ox-stall he is laid, 
Wherefore sing we at a brayde: 
Nowell, nowell. 
 

Buvez bien, buvez bien 
Par toute la compagnie. 
Make good cheer and be right merry, 
And sing with us now joyfully 
Nowell, nowell. 
 

Words: Fifteenth century, Anon 
Music by William Matthias (1934-1992) 

 



3. 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. 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 

4. 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. 
 

Words by Phillips Brooks (1835-93) 
English traditional melody 
Arranged by Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 
And Thomas Armstrong (1898-1994)

 

 

 

 

 

We sit. 

Micah 5.2-5  

Read by Cllr Caroline Jackson, Leader of Lancaster City Council. 
 
The prophet Micah foretells the Messiah’s birth in Bethlehem. 
 

But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah, who are one of the little clans of Judah, 
from you shall come forth for me one who is to rule in Israel, whose origin is from of 
old, from ancient days.  Therefore he shall give them up until the time when she who 
is in labour has brought forth; then the rest of his kindred shall return to the people 
of Israel. And he shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the Lord, in the 
majesty of the name of the Lord his God.  And they shall live secure, for now he shall 
be great to the ends of the earth; and he shall be the one of peace. 
Thanks be to God. 
 

 Angelus ad virginem  
 

Angelus ad Virginem  
Sub intrans in conclave, 
Virginis formidinem 
Demulcens, inquit: Ave! 
Ave regina virginum; 
Caeli terraeque Dominum 
Concipies et paries intacta 
Salutem hominum; 
Tu porta caeli facta, 
Medela criminum. 
 

Quomodo conciperem 
Quae virum non cognovi? 

The angel came to the Virgin, 
entering secretly into her room; 
calming the Virgin's fear, he said, "Hail! 
Hail, queen of virgins: 
you will conceive the Lord of heaven and earth 
and bear him, still a virgin, 
to be the salvation of mankind; 
you will be made the gate of heaven, 
the cure of sins." 
 
 
 

"How can I conceive, 
When I have never known a man? 
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Qualiter infringerem 
Quod firma mente vovi? 
Spiritus Sancti gratia 
Perficiet haec omnia; 
Ne timeas, sed gaudeas, secura 
Quod castimonia 
Manebit in te pura 
Dei potentia. 
 

Ad haec virgo nobilis 
Respondens inquit ei: 
Ancilla sum humilis 
Omnipotentis Dei. 
Tibi caelesti nuntio, 
Tanti secreti conscio, 
Consentiens, et cupiens videre 
Factum quod audio; 
Parata sum parere, 
Dei consilio. 
 

Eia mater Domini, 
Quae pacem redidisti 
Angelis et homini, 
Cum Christum genuisti: 
Tuum exora filium 
ut se nobis propitium 
Exhibeat, 
Et deleat peccata: 
Praestans auxilium 
Vita frui beata 
Post hoc exsilium 
 

How can I transgress 
resolutions that I have vowed with a firm 
mind?" 
"The grace of the Holy Spirit 
shall do all this. 
Do not be afraid, but rejoice 
without a care, since your chastity 
will remain in you unspoilt 
through the power of God." 
 

To this, the noble Virgin, 
replying, said to him, 
"I am the humble maidservant 
of almighty God. 
To you, heavenly messenger, 
and bearer of such a great secret, 
I give my consent, and wishing to see 
done what I hear, 
I am ready to obey 
the will of God." 
 

Hail, Mother of our Lord, 
who brought peace back 
to angels and men 
when you bore Christ! 
Pray your son 
that he may show favor to us 
and blot out our sins, 
giving us help 
to enjoy a blessed life 
after this exile. 
 

Words and music: 14th century Irish carol 
Arranged by David Wilcocks (1919-2015) 
 

 Luke 1.28-38  
Read by Professor John Schad, Member of the Congregation. 
 
The angel Gabriel greets the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
 

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called 
Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of 
David. The virgin’s name was Mary. And he came to her and said, ‘Greetings, 
favoured one! The Lord is with you.’ But she was much perplexed by his words and 
pondered what sort of greeting this might be. The angel said to her, ‘Do not be 
afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God. And now, you will conceive in your 
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womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. He will be great, and will be 
called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his 
ancestor David.  
He will reign over the house of Jacob for ever, and of his kingdom there will be no 
end.’ Mary said to the angel, ‘How can this be, since I am a virgin?’ The angel said to 
her, ‘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 holy; he will be called Son of 
God. And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son; and 
this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. For nothing will be 
impossible with God.’ Then Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be 
with me according to your word.’ Then the angel departed from her. 
Thanks be to God. 
 

 Stella maris, micaris clare  
 
Stella maris, micaris clare: 
Regina caeli, laetare. 
 
Behold and see, O lady free, 
Quem meruisti portare, 
God and man is he, thus believe we, 
Regina caeli, laetare. 
 
King Assuere, thy son so dear, 
Quem meruisti portare, 
In bliss so clear he hath no peer, 
Regina caeli, laetare. 
 
By thy sweet child, so meek and mild, 
Quem meruisti portare, 
Man, that was wild, is reconciled; 
Regina caeli, laetare. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The heavenly choir that lord so dear, 
Quem meruisti portare, 
With voices clear laudeth in fere [praises in 
harmony] 
Regina caeli, laetare. 
 
That lord and king to bliss us bring 
Quem meruisti portare, 
That we may sing without ending: 
Regina caeli, laetare. 
 
 

Words from a fifteenth-century hymn to the 
Virgin 
Music by Katy Lavinia Cooper (b.1979) 
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Luke 2.1-7  

Read by Professor Andy Schofield, Vice-Chancellor of Lancaster University  
 
St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 
 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be 
registered. This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor 
of Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph also went from the 
town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because 
he was descended from the house and family of David.  
He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was 
expecting a child. While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her 
child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and 
laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 
Thanks be to God.  
  

 My Lord has come  
 

Shepherds, called by angels, called by love and angels: 
No place for them but a stable. 
My Lord has come. 
Sages, searching for stars, searching for love in heaven; 
No place for them but a stable. 
My Lord has come. 
His love will hold me, his love will cherish me, love will cradle me. 
Lead me, lead me to see him, sages and shepherds and angels; 
No place for me but a stable. 
My Lord has come. 
 

Words and music by Will Todd (b.1970) 

 

  Luke 2.8-16 
Read by Mrs Pam Barker DL, A Deputy Lord Lieutenant of Lancashire and Constable 
of Lancaster Castle. 
 
The Shepherds go to the manger. 
 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, ‘Do 
not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to 
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you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This 
will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and 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 heaven, and on earth 
peace among those whom he favours!’ 
When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, ‘Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which 
the Lord has made known to us.’ So they went with haste and found Mary and 
Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. 
Thanks be to God. 

 In the Bleak Midwinter 
 

In the bleak mid-winter 
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 mid-winter, long ago. 
  
2. Our God, heaven cannot hold him, 
nor earth sustain; 
heaven and earth shall flee away 
when he comes to reign: 
in the bleak mid-winter 
a stable-place sufficed 

the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ.  
 
 

We stand.

  John 1.1-14 
Read by The Right Reverend Paul Swarbrick, Roman Catholic Bishop of Lancaster 
 

Saint 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 into being through him, and 
without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him was 
life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the 
darkness did not overcome it. 

3. Angels and archangels 
may have gathered there, 
cherubim and seraphim 
thronged the air; 
but only his mother 
in her maiden bliss 
worshipped her Belovèd, with a kiss. 

  
4. 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. 
 

Words by Christina Rossetti (1830-1894) 
Music By Harold Darke (1888-1976) 

 



 14 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a witness to 
testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He himself was not the light, 
but he 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 into being through him; yet the world did 
not know him. He came to what was his own, and his own people did not accept 
him. But to all who received him, who believed in his name, he gave power to become 
children of God, who were born, not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will 
of man, but of God. 
 
And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory 
as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth.   Thanks be to God. 
  
 

 A collection will be taken during this hymn as we all sing 
 

1. 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. 
  

2. 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. 
  

3. See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear; 
We too will thither bend our joyful footsteps, 
  O come… 
  

4. Lo, star-led chieftains, Magi, Christ adoring, 
Offer him incense, gold and myrrh; 
We to the Christ-child bring our hearts oblations: 

 O come . . . 
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5. Child for us sinners poor and in the manger, 
Fain we embrace thee with awe and love; 
Who would not love thee, loving us so dearly? 

 O come . . . 
  

6. Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above; 
“Glory to God in the highest” 

 O come…  
Latin text translated by F. Oakeley, W.T. Brooke, et al. 
Melody: J.F. Wade (c. 1711-1786) 
Arranged by David Willcocks (1919-2015) 

 

Almighty God, who hast given us thy only begotten Son to take our nature upon him, 
and as at this time to be born of a pure Virgin:  grant that we being regenerate, and 
made thy children by adoption and grace, may daily be renewed by thy Holy Spirit: 
through the same our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with thee and the 
same Spirit, ever one God, world without end.   
Amen. 

Christ, who by his incarnation gathered into one things earthly and heavenly, fill you 
with the sweetness of inward peace and goodwill: and the blessing of God Almighty, 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost, be upon you and remain with you always.  
Amen. 
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We sing 

 
1. 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 th’angelic host proclaim. 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

 
2. 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 God-head see! 
Hail th’incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell 
Jesus our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Common Worship: Services and Prayers for the Church of England, Pastoral Services and Times and Seasons, material 
from which is included in this service, are copyright © The Archbishops’ Council 2000, 2005 and 2006. The Scripture 
quotations contained herein are from The New Revised Standard Version Bible, Anglicised Edition, copyright © 1989, 
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3. 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. 

Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 
 

Words by Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
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