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    "FAVOURITE CAROLS OLD AND NEW"

* PRELUDE: "I WONDER, AS I WANDER"

Solo:
I wonder, as I wander out under the sky


How Jesus the Saviour had come for to die


For poor orn'ry creatures like you and like I


I wonder as I wander out under the sky

Choir:
When Mary birthed Jesus, 'twas in a cow's stall


With wise men and shepherds and farmers and all


And high in the heavens a star's light did fall


'Twas the promise of the ages, it then did recall

All:
If Jesus had wanted for any wee thing


Like a star in the sky, or a bird on the wing


Or all of God's angels in heav'n for to sing


Well, he surely could have had them, for he was their King

Solo:
I wonder as I wander out under the sky


How Jesus the Saviour had come for to die


For poor orn'ry creatures like you and like I


I wonder as I wander, out under the sky.



-- by John J. Niles

GREETING:    The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, the Love of God,


    And the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you all! …


"The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light.


O Come, O Come, Emmanuel …

* INTROIT: TIS #265 (AHB #193) - "O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL"

1. O come, O come, Emmanuel,

  and ransom captive Israel,

  that mourns in lonely exile here

  until the Son of God appear.


Rejoice! Rejoice!


Emmanuel shall come to you, O Israel.

2. O come, O come, great Lord of might

  who to the tribes on Sinai's height

  in ancient times did give the law

  in cloud and majesty and awe.


Rejoice! Rejoice!


Emmanuel shall come to you, O Israel.

3. O come, O key of David, come,

  and open wide our heavenly home;

  make safe the way that leads on high

  and close the path to misery.


Rejoice! Rejoice!


Emmanuel shall come to you, O Israel.

4. O come, O rod of Jesse, free

  your own from Satan's tyranny;

  from depths of hell your people save

  and give them victory o'er the grave.


Rejoice! Rejoice!


Emmanuel shall come to you, O Israel.

5. O come, O dayspring, come and cheer

  our spirits by your advent here;

  disperse the gloomy clouds of night

  and death's dark shadows put to flight.


Rejoice! Rejoice!


Emmanuel shall come to you, O Israel.


Words: Anon., Latin, 18th cent. or earlier,



based on Antiphons from 9th cent. or earlier


Translated by: John Mason Neale (1818-1866, alt.)


Music: Plainsong melody (15th century)


Harmonised by: John Henry Arnold (1887-1956)


Tune: VENI EMMANUEL 88.88 and refrain

LET US WORSHIP GOD:

L:
    O Sing to the Lord a new song!

All:  
Tell of God's Salvation from day to day!

L:
    For to us a Child is born!

All:  
A Son is given!

L:
    In Him is Hope and Peace!

All: 
In Him is Love and Joy!

L:  
    In Him is our Salvation!

All:
So come, let us adore Him!

Let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!

* CAROL:  TIS #316 (AHB #240) - "O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM"

1. O little town of Bethlehem,

  how still we see you lie!

  above your deep and dreamless sleep

  the silent stars go by:

  yet in your dark streets shining

  the everlasting Light;

  the hopes and fears of all the years

  are met in you tonight.

2. O morning stars, together

  proclaim the holy birth,

  and praises sing to God and King

  and peace to all on earth;

  for Christ is born of Mary;

  and, gathered all above,

  while mortals sleep the angels keep

  their watch of wondering love.

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: Phillips Brooks (1835-1893, alt.)


Music: English trad. melody,


Adapted and arranged by: Ralph Vaughan Williams (1873-1958)


Tune: FOREST GREEN 86.86 D


Permissions: Oxford University Press

[WELCOME and INTRODUCTION:  Favourite Carols – Old and New]

* CAROL: AHB #233 - "GOD REST YOU MERRY PEOPLE ALL"

1. God rest you merry people all,

  let nothing you dismay,

  remember Christ our Saviour

  was born on Christmas Day,

  to save us all from Satan's power

  when we were gone astray,


and it's tidings of comfort and joy,


comfort and joy:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy.

2. From God our heavenly Father

  the blessed angels came

  and unto certain shepherds

  brought tidings of the same,

  that there was born in Bethlehem

  the Son of God by name:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy,


comfort and joy:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy.

3. The shepherds at those tidings

  rejoiced much in mind,

  and left their flocks a-feeding

  in tempest, storms and wind,

  and straight they came to Bethlehem

  the Son of God to find:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy,


comfort and joy:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy.

4. And when they came to Bethlehem

  where our sweet Saviour lay,

  they found him in a manger

  where oxen feed on hay;

  the blessed Virgin kneeling down

  unto the Lord did pray:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy,


comfort and joy:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy.

5. Now to the Lord sing praises,

  all you within this place,

  and with true love and brother hood

  each other now embrace:

  the merry time of Christmas

  is drawing on apace:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy,


comfort and joy:


and it's tidings of comfort and joy.


Words: Anon., English 18th century, alt.


Music: English Traditional Melody


Harmonised by: John Stainer (1840-1901)


Tune: GOD REST YOU MERRY irregular

READING ONE:   Luke 1:26-33  (Mary's Story)


* CAROL:  TIS #299 (AHB #223) - "WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS BY NIGHT"


~{Luke 2}~

1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night,

  all seated on the ground,

  the angel of the Lord came down

  and glory shone around.

2. 'Fear not,' said he (for mighty dread

  had seized their troubled minds),

  'glad tidings of great joy I bring

  to you and humankind.

3. 'To you in David's town this day

  is born of David's line

  a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;

  and this shall be the sign;

4. 'the heavenly babe you there shall find

  to human view displayed,

  all meanly wrapped in swaddling clothes

  and in a manger laid.'

5. Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith

  appeared a shining throng

  of angels praising God, who thus

  addressed their joyful song:

6. 'All glory be to God on high,

  and to the earth be peace;

  goodwill henceforth from heaven to men

  begin and never cease.'


Words: Nahum Tate (1652-1715, alt.)


Music: from Thomas Este's 'Psalter', 1592.


Tune: WINCHESTER OLD 86.86

* CAROL:  TIS #323 - "BORN IN THE NIGHT, MARY'S CHILD"

1. Born in the night, Mary's child,

  a long way from your home;

  coming in need, Mary's child,

  born in a borrowed room.

2. Clear shining light, Mary's child,

  your face lights up our way;

  light of the world, Mary's child,

  dawn on our darkened day.

3. Truth of our life, Mary's child,

  you tell us God is good;

  prove it is true, Mary's child,

  go to your cross of wood.

4. Hope of the world, Mary's child,

  you're coming soon to reign;

  King of the earth, Mary's child,

  walk in our streets again.


Words and Music: Geoffrey Ainger (1925-)


Tune: MARY'S CHILD 437 D


Permissions: Stainer and Bell, London UK.

READING TWO:   Matthew 1:18-23  (Joseph's Story)


* CAROL: TIS #294 - "BEHOLD, A ROSE IS GROWING"

1. Behold a rose is growing,

  of loveliest form and grace,

  as prophets sang, foreknowing;

  it springs from Jesse's race,

  and comes a perfect flower,

  in midst of coldest winter,

  at deepest midnight hour.

2. Isaiah had foretold it

  in words of promise sure,

  and Mary's arms enfold it --

  a gentle maiden pure.

  Through God's eternal will

  this child to her is given

  at midnight calm and still.

3. This rose, whose fragrance tender

  with sweetness fills the air,

  dispels with glorious splendour

  the darkness everywhere.

  As human, yet true God,

  from sin and death he saves us

  and lightens every load.

4. O Saviour, child of Mary,

  you felt our human woe;

  O Saviour, King of glory,

  you all our weakness know.

  Lead us at last, we pray,

  to the full joys of heaven

  and into endless day.


Words: Anon, German, 15th century.


tr. vs. 1-3, Harriet Reynolds Spaeth (1845-19250


tr. vs. 4, John Casper Mattes (1914), alt.

READING THREE:    Luke 2:1-7  (The Birth of Jesus)

* CAROL:  * CAROL: "THE SILVER STARS"    [Trad. Australian]

1. The silver stars are in the sky,

  the red-gold moon is riding high,

       O, sleep my little one, sleep!

  Once long ago against her breast,

  a mother hushed a babe to rest

  Who was the Prince of Heaven above,

  the Lord of gentleness and love.

      O, sleep, my little one, sleep.

2. The boobook calls across the night,

  the brown moths flutter in the light,

     O, sleep, my little one sleep!

  In Bethlehem long, long ago,

  when roads and paddocks gleamed with snow:

  On this same night, the mother mild

  lulled into dreams her Royal Child.

     So, sleep, my little one, sleep!

  My little one, sleep!

  My little one, sleep!


Words: John Wheeler (1901-)


Music: William Garnett James (1892-1977)


Permissions: Warner/Chappell Music Australia Pty Ltd.


    3 Talavera Road, North Ryde NSW 2113


YouTube: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fhsvRVgRtZ8
* CAROL: TIS #318 (AHB #242) - "AWAY IN A MANGER"

1. Away in a manger, no crib for a bed.

  the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head;

  the stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay,

  the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

2. The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,

  but little Lord Jesus no crying he makes,

  I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from on high,

  and stay by my side until morning is nigh.

3. Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask you to stay

  close by me for ever, and love me, I pray.

  Bless all the dear children in your tender care,

  and fit us for heaven, to live with you there.


Word: Anon.


Music: William James Kirkpatrick (1838-1921)


Tune: CRADLE SONG 11 11.11 11 anapaestic

READING FOUR:     Luke 2:8-20  (The Shepherd's Story)

* CAROL: "IT CAME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR" (BOP-148)

1. It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old,

  From angels bending near the earth to touch their harps of gold;

  "Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heaven's all gracious King."

  The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing.

2. Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled,

  And still their heavenly music floats o'er all the weary world;

  Above its sad and lowly plains they bend on hovering wing,

  And ever o'er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing.

3. And you beneath life's crushing load whose forms are bending low,

  Who toil along the climbing way, with painful steps and slow,

  Look now, for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing;

  O rest beside the weary road, and hear the angels sings!

4. For lo, the days are hastening on, by prophet seen of old,

  When with the ever-circling years shall come the time foretold;

  When peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendours fling,

  And the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing.


Words: Edmund Hamilton Sears (1810-1876)


Music: Richard Storrs Willis (1819-1900)


Tune: CAROL, Meter: CMD

* CAROL: TIS #301 (AHB #221) - "THE FIRST NOWELL"

1. The first nowell the angel did say

  was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay,

  in fields where they lay keeping their sheep

  on a cold winter's night that was so deep.


Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell,


born is the King of Israel.

2. When they looked up they 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.


Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell,


born is the King of Israel.

(vs. 3-5, Suitable for Epiphany)

3. And by the light of that same star

  three wise men came from country far;

  to seek for a king was their intent,

  and to follow the star wherever it went.


Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell,


born is the King of Israel.

4. This star drew night to the north-west;

  over Bethlehem it took its rest,

  and there it did both stop and stay

  right over the place where Jesus lay.


Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell,


born is the King of Israel.

5. Then entered in those wise men three

  and reverently, upon their knee,

  they offered there in his presence

  their gold and myrrh and frankincense.


Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell,


born is the King of Israel.

6. Now let us all with one accord

  sing praises to our heavenly Lord,

  who brought forth heaven and earth from nought,

  and with his blood mankind has bought.


Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell,


born is the King of Israel.


Words: Anon., English c.17th century.


Music: English traditional meloday


Harmonised by: David Evans (1874-1948)

SHARING GLAD TIDINGS:  Rev. John Maynard

Have you ever looked into the eyes of new babies and wondered what the future holds for them? What will they do in their lifetime? Who will they grow up to be? Where will they leave their mark?

From the outset parents worry and fret over their children …even before we were born ... our parents fretted and worried.  Difficult deliveries, poor financial circumstances, living in an unfamiliar community far from family and friends.  These are just the beginnings …But then we got to know our little ones … intimately.

Although we did not have the benefit of verbal communication, sometimes I would talk in a quiet voice, wondering out loud who I was holding, never expecting an answer but always wishing for one. This was my own child, no doubt. You could see familiar characteristics from each parent. But this tiny baby was a mystery to me. This child was a complete, separate person with a separate mind and a separate will, different abilities and different opportunities.

The world was (and still is) constantly changing around us. How would this growing child deal with this changing world?

I never heard an answer to that question, but I continue to receive pieces of the answer every day as the future becomes the present, and then the past. I have to wait and watch as the story unfolds.

How many thoughts and questions must have run through Mary's mind as she held the newborn Christ child? She had seen an angel who gave her a special message from God about this child, but the angel could not answer Mary's questions. She had spoken with Joseph who was also visited by an angel, but Joseph could not answer Mary's questions. She had spoken with Elizabeth who was also visited by an angel, but Elizabeth could not answer Mary's questions.

She was visited by shepherds who had also heard the angels, but the shepherds could not answer Mary's questions. Soon she would be visited by magi who followed a star, but they could not answer Mary's questions, either.

No, none of them could answer all of the questions that went through her mind when she looked into the face of her precious child and wondered what the future held for him. Like us, Mary would find the answer only by waiting and watching as the story unfolded.

Our hymn for Holy Communion tonight was written by William Dix (1837-1898). With the benefit of the Gospel stories and centuries of tradition in the Christian church, he could answer some of the questions that Mary must have had. But he doesn't go into very much detail.

Instead, he tells the same news that the angels did. Dix tells us that this is Mary's son. The shepherds came to see him in the manger. The magi came to worship him. This little child is Christ the King. We find nothing new here.

Like Dix, we know more of Jesus' story than Mary did when she held him in the stable. We know about Christ's fasting and temptations in the wilderness. We know about his baptism and ministry. We have heard his parables and his lessons. Most of all, we know of his crucifixion, death, and resurrection.

So why didn't Dix write about these? One fairly straightforward reason is that this is a Christmas hymn. Perhaps, though, we can find a deeper meaning for ourselves. Maybe—just maybe—the stories of the past and the history of Christ in the Gospels are only the beginning. Maybe we are (or should be) still waiting and watching as the story of Christ in our own lives unfolds before us each and every day. Maybe this is where we can explore another, deeper meaning for our lives during the Advent season.

As you sing the words of the hymn tonight, think of the mysteries and expectations that accompany the birth of a new child. Think of the mysteries and expectations of your walk with Christ. Think of the coming of Christ the King:

  What child is this who, laid to rest,  on Mary's lap is sleeping?

  Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,  while shepherds watch are keeping?

  This, this is Christ the King, whom shepherds guard and angels sing;

  Haste, haste to bring Him laud, the babe, the son of Mary.

  Why lies He in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding?

  Good Christians, fear, for sinners here the silent Word is pleading.

  So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh,  come, peasant, king, to own him;

  The King of kings salvation brings,  let loving hearts enthrone him.

May the memory, the mystery, and the expectation of Christ the King, the babe, the son of Mary, be ever present in your heart and in your mind as the blessed celebration of Jesus' birth approaches.   (AMEN.)

[AN AFFIRMATION OF FAITH]

You are our light:

AND THE DARKNESS CANNOT OVERCOME YOU.

Lord Jesus, You are the light there in the beginning,

bringing all things into life,

and giving knowledge and wisdom to all people.

You are our light:

AND THE DARKNESS CANNOT OVERCOME YOU.

Lord Jesus, You are the light coming into the world,

looking for those who will believe,

who are ready to be changed into children of God.

You are our light:

AND THE DARKNESS CANNOT OVERCOME YOU.

Lord Jesus, You are the light coming to us,

and we receive You with open, trembling hands,

wondering at Your grace, marvelling at Your glory.

You are our light:

AND THE DARKNESS CANNOT OVERCOME YOU!

  (from "Companion to the RCL", Vol. I, p. 14.)

INVITATION TO HOLY COMMUNION
This is the joyful feast of the people of God!   Tonight, on the Eve of our Lord's Nativity, men and women, from north and south, children from east and west, will come and sit at this Table that our Lord has prepared.

So come tonight and share with me in Holy Communion.  For this is the Lord's Table.   Do you love the Lord?   Our Saviour invites you to come and celebrate with Him the meal that proclaims God's everlasting love.

OFFERING OUR LIVES and OUR GIFTS TO GOD
* COMMUNION OFFERTORY:  "WHAT CHILD IS THIS WHO LAID TO REST?" (BOP #161)


1. What child is this who, laid to rest, on Mary's lap is sleeping?

  Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, while shepherds watch are keeping? …

  This, this is Christ the King, whom shepherds guard and angels sing:

  Haste, haste to bring Him laud, the Babe, the Son of Mary!

2. Why lies He is such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding?

  Good Christian, fear: for sinners here the silent Word is pleading …

  Nails, spear shall pierce him through, the Cross be borne for me, for you;

  Hail, hail the Word Made Flesh, the babe, the son of Mary!

3. So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh, come, rich and poor, to own Him,

  The King of kings salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone Him.

  Raise, raise the song on high; the virgin sings her lullaby.

  Joy, joy for Christ is born, the babe, the son of Mary!


Words: William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898), C. 1865.


Music: Traditional English melody

    
Tune: GREENSLEEVES 87.87 with Refrain

DEDICATION OF GIFTS:

God of faithfulness, You call Your church to be a fellowship of love, a sign of a renewed human community by the gift of Your Spirit.

We pray that you will bless these offerings and this Christmas Bowl, all who give to it, and all whose lives will be affected by it. May the Christmas Bowl and our tithes and offerings be a sign of Your grace and peace, in this place and throughout the world; through Jesus Christ, our Lord.  AMEN.

CHRISTMAS COMMUNION LITURGY
SETTING APART THE ELEMENTS

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING:

The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

It is right to give our thanks and praise.

Indeed we offer a new song of praise to You, O God, saying:

"Glory to you in the highest heaven

 and on earth peace among all You favour."

It is indeed right to give you our thanks and praise, O God,

for you have fulfilled your promises and clothed us

in the garments of salvation and the robes of righteousness.

Your Word called forth the earth, sky and glittering stars

and your splendour is expressed in all creation.

Through your prophets, you called your people to be a fertile garden,

bringing forth a harvest of righteousness and praise.

And now in the fullness of time,

our eyes have seen your salvation come.

Born of a woman and growing in strength and wisdom,

he fulfilled the life-long yearnings  of those awaiting your redemption.

Rising up as a sign of your grace and exposing the truth in our hearts,

he was opposed by many, and crucified, but you raised him to life

and opened the way of salvation so that we might be adopted

as your children and heirs.

… And so we praise You with the with faithful of every time and place,

joining with choirs of angels and the whole creation in the eternal hymn:

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,

Heaven and earth are full of your glory.

Hosanna in the highest!

Blessed is the One who comes in the name of the Lord.

Hosanna in the highest!

PRAYER OF CONSECRATION and THE LORD'S PRAYER
Eternal God, through long generations You prepared a way in our world for the coming of Your Son Jesus. By Your Spirit you are still bringing the light of the Gospel to darkened lives. Oh, loving God, we thank you for coming unto us in Christ Jesus and we pray you to send your Holy Spirit upon us and what we do here that this bread and this wine may be for us communion in His body and His blood and that we may be transformed into His image and likeness as we await His return in glory. We ask it in His name, praying as did, saying –

Our Father in heaven, may Your name be kept

    
    in reverence, honour and awe.

  
Let Your Reign come and Your will be done,

     
    on earth as in heaven for all.


Feed us today with the food we need;

     
    nourish, refresh us, we pray.

 
Forgive our wrongdoings as we forgive

            those who have wronged us along the way.


And as we go through hard-testing times

     
    deliver us from Evils way.

  
For the Reign, the Power and Glory are Yours

     
    today and forever always.  AMEN.


(translated and adapted by Rev. John Maynard)

DISTRIBUTION OF CHRIST'S GIFT OF BREAD and WINE
~~{ the breaking of the bread, and pouring of the cup, as per local custom }~~

A CHRISTMAS PRAYER — by Robert Lewis Stevenson

  O God, our loving Father,

  help us remember the birth of Jesus,

  that we may share in the song of angels,

  the gladness of the shepherds,

  and the worship of the wise men.

  Close the door of hate

  and open the door of love all over the world.

  Let kindness come with every gift

  and good desires with every greeting.

  Deliver us from evil by the blessing

  which Christ brings,

  and teach us to be merry with clean hearts.

  May the Christmas morning make us happy to be Thy children,

  and the Christmas evening bring us to our beds with grateful thoughts,

  forgiving and forgiven, for Jesus' sake. AMEN.

CANDLELIGHTING CEREMONY
All other lights are extinguished

Voice One:   We light this candle tonight, thanking God for the gift of Jesus. Through him, God's light shines into our world, making it possible for us to know God's Hope, Peace, Joy and Love.

The "CHRIST CANDLE" on the Advent Wreath is Lit

Voice Two:   (Let us pray …)  Loving God, Emmanuel, we thank you for Jesus to walk with us and to lead us. In celebration of this great gift we offer our lives that they may be filled until overflowing with your hope, peace, joy and love. AMEN.

  (adapted from an advent liturgy by Richard J. Fairchild)

After a Prayer, ALL CANDLES are lit, then...

L:
It is almost time;

ALL:
The baby will soon be born; the angels will soon be singing;


The star will soon be shining; the gifts will soon be given;


The story will be told for generations.

L:
Lift your eyes.  Receive the blessing of God -


Father, Son and Holy Spirit.

ALL:
O Come, O Come, Emmanuel - God with us! AMEN!

  (adapted from a prayer by Keree Louise Casey, © Sept. 2000)

[A CHRISTMAS BLESSING]

May the love of Jesus draw you to Himself this Christmas tide.

May the power of our Lord strengthen you in His service.

May the Joy of His Spirit fill your hearts ...

As we depart in Hope and anticipation, may Jesus' Peace abide in you,

On the day of His Nativity and for evermore.  AMEN.

* CAROL:  TIS #311 (AHB #236) - "SILENT NIGHT, HOLY NIGHT"

1. Silent night! Holy night!

  All is calm, all is bright

  Round the virgin mother and child.

  Holy infant so tender and mild,

  Sleep in heavenly peace,

  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,

  Christ the Saviour is born!'

3. 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.

4. Silent night! Holy night!

  Wondrous star lend your light.

  With the angels let us sing Alleluia to our King;

  Christ our Saviour is born!

  Christ our Saviour is born!


Words: Joseph Mohr (1792-1848)


Translated by: John Reeman Young (1820-1885, alt.)


Music: Franz Xaver Gruber (1787-1863)


Tune: SILENT NIGHT irregular

During the singing of the hymn, the people follow the Minister out the church.

 All four verses are sung over and over again until all are outside ...

  ... or in the Foyer ... 

         We wish all of you a very joyous Christmas

           And Blessed New Year!

The people may offer each other a Christmas Greeting before departing
(* NO POSTLUDE)

_____________________________________

John Maynard
