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Stand

1. Silent Night
Sit

2. Gospel: John 1: 1 – 14
Remain seated

3. Christmas Gloria

Choir only















Women:




















 Men:























All:




















All Sit.








All stand.





Choir Only:


























All:








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.





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 cares when we are sad,�And he shares when we are glad.





And our eyes at last shall see Him,�Through His own redeeming love,�For that Child so dear and gentle�Is our Lord in Heav’n above,�And He leads His children on� To the place where He is gone.








1st reading: Isaiah 9: 1 – 6








In the Bleak Mid-Winter





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





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.












































All stand and sing:















































Remain Standing:











Solo:




















All:








St. Raphael’s Catholic Parish Church





A Christmas Carol Service 








Introit:


Little Donkey (Trad.)


Victoria Ashby, David Howell –Flutes


Helen Morrell - Piano





Brass Fanfare. 


Adeste Fideles





Adeste, fideles, laeti triumphantes;�Venite, venite in Bethlehem.�Natum videte Regem angelorum





      Venite adoremus, venite adoremus,�        Venite adoremus, Dominum.





   Deum de Deo, lumen de lumine,�     Parturit virgo mater,�      Deum verum, genitum, non factum.





    En grege relicto, humiles ad cunas�     Vocati pastores approperant:�      Et nos ovanti gradu festinemus.








Welcome





Once In Royal David’s City





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.






























































All sit:








All stand and sing:







































































All sit:








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





What can I give Him, �Poor as I am?�If I were a shepherd�I would bring a lamb,�If I were a wise man�I would do my part,�Yet what I can I give Him, �Give my heart.





2nd reading: Luke 26 – 28








The Angel Gabriel





The angel Gabriel from heaven came,�his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame;�"All hail," said he, "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!











3rd reading: The First Christmas Crib at Greccio





From ‘The Life of St Francis’ Saint Bonaventure (1217 – 1274)





Remain seated.




















Children Only



































Children Only





St. Raphael Quartet


Bethlehem Down - Peter Warlock (1894 – 1930)





Victoria Ashby – Flute


Peter Morrell – Violin


Helen Morrell – Viola


Benjamin Morrell – ‘Cello








St Raphael’s Parish Children


Mime to Hallelujah (Light has come) - Barlow Girl















































Do you hear the angels sing for you my baby?


Men and kings have come to bow to you.


But here in my arms, so close to me,


The Son of God, now all can see.





So praise to God on high


   He has heard our cry.





What Child is this


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!





So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh,


Come peasant king 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!








All stand:





All women and children sing:

















All sing:









































Remain standing:











All sit for the Gloria.


Join in the Chorus!













































































Silent 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!�Guiding star, lend thy light.


See, the eastern wise men bring


Gifts and homage to our King


Jesus Christ is here �Jesus Christ is here


�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 "





Gospel


John 1:1-14








A Christmas Gloria


By Paul Gibson


Sung by the St. Raphael’s Parish Church Choir





Gloria, In Excelsis Deo! Gloria, In Excelsis Deo!





Glory to God In the Highest


Peace to his people on Earth


Lord God heav’nly king 


Mighty God and Father





Gloria, In Excelsis Deo! Gloria, In Excelsis Deo!





We worship you we give you thanks 


We praise you for your glory


Lord Jesus Christ only son of the Father


Lord God, Lamb of God





Gloria, In Excelsis Deo! Gloria, In Excelsis Deo!





You take away the sins of the world 


Have mercy on us


You are seated at the Father’s right hand:


Receive our prayer
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God rest ye merry, gentlemen





God rest ye merry, gentlemen�Let nothing you dismay�For Jesus Christ our Saviour�Was born on Christmas day�To save us all from Satan's power�When we were gone astray


�O tidings of comfort and joy,�Comfort and joy�O tidings of comfort and joy





From God our Heavenly 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: ��






































All stand and sing:





















































































































































All stand:





The Final Hymn:








Gloria, In Excelsis Deo! Gloria, In Excelsis Deo!





For you alone are the Holy One,


You alone are the Lord,


You alone are the Most High


Jesus Christ





Gloria, In Excelsis Deo! Gloria, In Excelsis Deo!








God rest ye merry, gentlemen





God rest ye merry, gentlemen�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


�O tidings of comfort and joy,�Comfort and joy�O tidings of comfort and joy ��From God our Heavenly 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.





The shepherds at those tidings�Rejoiced much in mind,�And left their flocks a-feeding�In tempest, storm and wind:�And went to Bethlehem straightway�This blessed babe to find: ��And when to Bethlehem they came�Where our dear Saviour lay 


They found Him in a manger,�Where oxen feed on hay;�His mother Mary kneeling down,�Unto the Lord did pray:��Now to the Lord sing praises,�All you within this place,�And with true love and brotherhood�Each other now embrace;�This holy tide of Christmas�All others doth deface:

















All sit:





Remain seated:



















































































All stand:














4th Reading: Luke 2: 8 – 20








The St. Raphael’s Parish Church Choir


Sing


In Dulci Jubilo


Old German Carol arr. Benjamin Morrell


(Based on an arr.by John Rutter)








In dulci jubilo�Let us our homage shew:�Our heart's joy reclineth�In praesepio;�And like a bright star shineth�Matris in gremio,�Alpha es et O!








O Patris caritas!


O Nati lenitas!�Deeply were we stained. �Per nostra crimina:�But thou for us hast gained�Coelorum gaudia,�O that we were there 








The Concluding Prayer and Blessing








Hark the herald angels sing





Hark the herald angels sing�"Glory to the newborn King!�Peace on earth and mercy mild�God and sinners reconciled"�Joyful, all ye nations rise�Join the triumph of the skies�With the angelic host proclaim:�"Christ is born in Bethlehem"


�Hark! The herald angels sing�"Glory to the newborn King!"










































































Christ by highest heav'n adored�Christ the everlasting Lord!�Late in time behold Him come�Offspring of a Virgin's womb�Veiled in flesh the Godhead see�Hail the incarnate Deity�Pleased as man with man to dwell�Jesus, our Emmanuel:


�Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace!�Hail the Son of Righteousness!�Light and life to all He brings�Ris'n with healing in His wings�Mild He lays His glory by�Born that man no more may die�Born to raise the sons of earth�Born to give them second birth:








Brass Band Voluntary: Christmas Joy





Mulled wine and mince pies will be served in Alexander House.





Ubi sunt gaudia,�If that they be not there? �There are angels singing�Nova cantica;�And there the bells are ringing�In Regis curia.�O that we were there!











O Jesu Parvule


I yearn for thee alway! �Hear me, I beseech thee,�O puer optime;�My prayer let it reach thee, �O princeps gloriae.�Trahe me post te








Hmmm my Baby


Heaven sent You to me


All the worlds been praying


Who will save?


But who am I, that here tonight


I hold the One, who'll bring us life.





So praise to God on high


He has heard our cry.








Hallelujah, we've been found.


A child is born, to save us now.


Hallelujah, light has come,


A Saviour who will set us free


            A Promise for those who believe:


So praise to God on high


He has heard our cry.














