
 
Carol Service - 20th December 2020 

 

Organ Voluntary: Lo He Comes With Clouds Descending 

 

Welcome to our carol service. 

 

There’s no doubt about it - this has been a challenging year for us all! And in                 

many ways the celebration of Christmas is a challenge this year. So much of              

Christmas for us is the about the rituals and traditions we pull out year after               

year, and repeat because they draw us close to the heart of the season, and to                

the birth of a child in Bethlehem long ago. 

  

We can’t do all the usual stuff this year: the carol singing in the streets and                

hospitals and pubs; the filling of our church buildings with the familiar words and              

melodies of carols we’ve known all our lives; the sharing of mince pies and              

greetings and embraces; the children’s nativity plays, and parties, the food, the            

joy that comes simply from being together. 

  

But Christmas is not about those things, wonderful though they are, and missed             

though they will undoubtedly be. Christmas is about something far more           

significant. And it is an event that has many connections with all that we have               

experienced this year! So let’s explore the story in words and images, in             

readings and carols, and let’s allow the God that we worship to draw us into the                

heart of the real message of Christmas once more. 

  

First let’s light the fourth candle on our advent ring, and remember the family at               

the heart of the story we are about to share, and the light and hope that fill this                  

Christmas as much as any other year. 

  

Advent Liturgy 

Light a candle in a darkened place, 

In its flame see hope on every face, 

Christ our Saviour will be born, 

Heralding a brand new dawn, so let it burn.  

  

As we light this candle we remember Mary and Joseph, into whose loving family              

Jesus Christ was born. This flame reminds us that we too are part of God’s loving                

family. 

 

Advent God, we thank you for living among us, and for experiencing our human              

life. Light of our world, shine upon us this day and every day. Amen. 

 

Mary found true favour with the Lord, 

Yet she trembled at his strange reward, 

Knew this was the special One, 

Hope for many through God's Son, so let it burn. 

  

 



 
Reading Jeremiah 23 : 5 & 6 

The Lord says, “The time is coming when I will choose as king a righteous               

descendant of David. That king will rule wisely and do what is right and              

just throughout the land. 

 

When he is king, the people of Judah will be safe, and the people of Israel                

will live in peace. He will be called ‘The Lord Our Salvation.’ Amen 

  

The Prophet 

These are dark days, hard days, long days. And every day we seem to slip               

further from hope that things will improve. Every time our nation looks            

like it might experience a bit of stability, another warring power steps in             

and takes over. Our leaders seem so focused on themselves, they have            

forgotten how to lead. People struggle under the weight of every day’s            

responsibilities, and with all the uncertainty that surrounds us. Yet          

prophets like me in every generation have told of a king who is to come, a                

king like David of long ago, a king of righteousness, justice and peace, a              

king of hope. I look at this world, and at this nation of mine, and say "God                 

- we need that King among us now so much." Make it soon. Make it soon. 

  

 

We can look back over the history of this world and see that time and again that                 

crises of epic proportions have challenged the people of this world - challenges             

caused by war and disease, climate issues and hunger, disagreement and           

dispute. This year we have experienced may have been the hardest any of us              

can remember, but it is not unique. Many, many times over the centuries people              

have looked at the state of the world and the state of their nation and have                

longed and cried out for God to act. And God heard their cries, as God hears our                 

cries now. And God acted, in a particular way long ago, and came into this world                

to fulfil the countless prophecies. He came as Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God,            

Everlasting Father, and Prince of Peace. He came bringing light and hope to a              

darkened world. He came, and comes to us again today. God the bringer peace              

and light and hope.  

 

Carol: 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 needy, poor and lowly lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

  

And our eyes at last shall see him, through his own redeeming love, 

for that child so dear and gentle is our Lord in heaven above; 

and he leads his children on to the place where he is gone. 

  

 



 
Not in that poor lowly stable, with the oxen standing by, 

we shall see him; but in heaven, set at God's right hand on high; 

there his children gather round bright like stars, with glory crowned. 

  

Bible Reading: Luke 1: 26 - 38 

 

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city of Galilee                

named Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph,             

of the house of David. And the virgin’s name was Mary. And he came to               

her and said, “Greetings, O favoured one, the Lord is with you!”

But she           

 
  

was greatly troubled at the saying, and tried to discern what sort of             

greeting this might be. And the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary,               

for you have found favour with God. And behold, you will conceive in your              

womb and bear a son, and you shall call his name 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 father David, and he will reign over the house of               

Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.” 

 

And Mary said to the angel, “How will this be, since I am a virgin?” And                

the angel answered 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 called holy—the Son of God. And behold, your relative            

Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son, and this is the sixth               

month with her who was called barren. For nothing will be impossible with             

God.” And Mary said, “Behold, I am the servant of the Lord; let it be to                

me according to your word.” And the angel departed from her. 

 

The Angel 

I am one of the hosts of heaven, an angel of the Lord, a messenger. And                

today, I entered the earth with a particularly important message. God, my            

Father, my Master, my closest friend and the Lord of Lords, has chosen             

this time and this place to act. Although I have been in the service of my                

God for a large proportion of eternity, I am never ceased to be amazed.              

But this is the most amazing moment I have ever known. God is preparing              

the way to enter in himself. Into the world that so needs him. To enter in                

- through a young woman, and a promise, and a child - a new born baby.                

And I have just passed on that message to the young girl in question.              

Now is a time of waiting and expecting. Hope for the whole earth has              

begun here. And it will come to pass in a few short months from now. In                

all of eternity I never imagined that God would enter time like this. But              

that is the plan. And I and my companions are ready to serve in whatever               

way we can. 

  

  

In this unexpected year, we have become accustomed to expecting the           

unexpected. We had hopes for 2020. We had plans, we had expectations that             

were never fulfilled. We have known the tremendous disappointments of this           

 



 
year. But what God promises does come to pass. God had a plan and purpose. It                

was risky. It was perilous, but God did as he promised, and he came. The               

waiting time passed, as our waiting time will pass too. And hope will come in, in                

unexpected ways, through tiny gestures of kindness and the gentle touches of            

hope, from a distance. There will be risk, but God is in charge. God, who sees all                 

that is possible, and knows the way ahead. 

  

Carol: In The Bleak Midwinter 

In the bleak midwinter 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 midwinter, long ago. 

  

Heaven cannot hold him, nor the earth sustain; 

heav’n and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 

In the bleak midwinter a stable-place sufficed 

God, the Lord Almighty,Jesus Christ. 

  

Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim throngèd the air - 

but his mother only, in her maiden bliss, 

worshipped the Belovèd 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. 

  

  

Bible Reading: Matthew 1: 18 - 25 

This is how the birth of Jesus, the Messiah, happened. His mother, Mary,             

was engaged to marry Joseph. But before they married, he learnt that she             

was expecting a baby. She was pregnant by the power of the Holy Spirit.              

Mary's husband, Joseph, was a good man, he did not want to cause her              

public disgrace so he planned to divorce her secretly. But after Joseph had             

thought about this, and angel from the Lord came to him in a dream. The               

angel said 'Joseph, son of David, don't be afraid to accept Mary as your              

wife. The baby inside her is from the Holy Spirit. She will give birth to a                

son and you will name him Jesus, given that name because he will save              

his people from their sins.' All this happened to make clear what the Lord              

had said through the prophet - 'the virgin will be pregnant and will give              

birth to a son, they will name him 'Emmanuel' ('Emmanuel' means 'God            

with us'). When Joseph woke up, he did what the Lord's angel had told              

him to do, he married Mary but Joseph did not have sex with her until his                

son was born and he named him 'Jesus' 

  

  

 



 
Joseph 

I don’t seem to sleep too well these days. I struggle with disturbed nights.              

Dreams that could be classed as nightmare. All my insecurities and           

anxieties seem to come out when I stop work for the day and try to rest.                

And I do feel exactly that - anxious and insecure. I thought I knew where               

my life was going. I knew pretty much what each day, each week would              

bring. I had my routines, my commitments, my expectations of each day,            

and of the future. I have the woman I love ready to become my wife               

before long. I expected to take care of her, and of the family we would               

create together. I expected to continue to make things out of wood. I             

expected to live out my days in the neighbourhood, among friends I’ve            

always known. 

  

But everything has changed. Mary is seemingly with child. And God is            

involved - I mean that blows my mind, but I’ve chosen to accept it as the                

truth. And we need to go on journey, to the town of my ancestors - the                

foreign rulers of this land are pulling strings and we have no options. 

  

My restless nights are all about assessing the risks. But it’s hard to pin              

them down. What risks am I taking in accepting Mary and this child             

within? What risks am I taking in setting off on a journey with Mary close               

to her time, across difficult terrain? What risks would I be taking if I              

refused - refused any of it? What risks am I taking in believing that God is                

somehow in charge of all this? 

  

  

The assessment of risks has played a big part in this unusual year. Every action               

we have taken beyond the walls of our homes has had a degree of risk attached                

to it. The virus has circulated around this world, around our nation, around every              

community, and left a path of destruction and sadness, illness and fear. Perhaps             

you've been disturbed by sleepless nights of anxiety and insecurity. Perhaps you            

have weighed up each day, and pondered the risks. Perhaps you have taken             

risks. Perhaps you may even have regretted the outcome. 

  

One of the greatest risks in the history of the world was taken by God back in                 

the first century. God chose to come in. Birth has, in many ways, always been a                

risky business, and it certainly was back then. But that was the risk that God               

chose to take. And he chose to rely on human beings - a young girl, a                

hard-working craftsman, a community not used to accepting scandal. He chose           

to incorporate a journey to an uncertain and risky destination. He chose so many              

uncertainties and potentially risky outcomes. God risked everything on a plan           

that was fraught with risk. But he took that risk and he came. And every day                

God takes a risk, because he involves us: weak, unreliable, anxious, impetuous,            

argumentative, struggling human beings; and invites us to share in his purposes            

for this world. God is the ultimate risk-taker! 

  

 

 



 
Carol: It Came Upon The Midnight Clear 

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 men, from heaven's all-gracious King!' 

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

 

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 blessèd angels sing. 

 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife the world has suffered long; 

beneath the angel strain have rolled two thousand years of wrong; 

and man, at war with man, hears not the love-song which they bring. 

O hush the noise, ye men of strife, and hear the angels sing! 

 

For lo, the days are hastening on, to prophets shown of old, 

when with the ever-circling years shall come the time foretold, 

when the new heaven and earth shall own, the Prince of Peace their King, 

and all the world repeat the song which now the angels sing. 

  

Bible Reading: Zechariah: 9: 9 

Rejoice , O people of Zion, 

Shout in triumph, O people of Jerusalem! 

Look, your king is coming to you, he is righteous and victorious, yet he is               

humble, riding on a donkey, 

riding on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 

  

Donkey 

I’m not one to sit around a field and mope. I like to be doing. I like being                  

useful. I like to keep moving. I enjoy my daily exercise routine. Heading             

out into the town or the countryside for a bit of a leg stretch. Perhaps               

fulfilling some purpose - delivering a message, carrying a load for           

someone. You may think I’m a bit of a plodder, you’d be right - I am. I                 

don’t do anything fast. But I’m solid and reliable, kind, helpful. I’ve always             

been these things. I hadn’t expected this though. This journey! This long,            

long journey. Over the hills and far way. Into the unknown. I hadn’t been              

expectinb to carry a weight like this! Short distances maybe, but day after             

day of travelling, with my mistress a huge weight on my back. I don’t              

know where I’m going, or what I’m going to find when I get there. I don’t                

know how long it will take. I don’t know how things will turn out. But I’ll                

keep plodding along, one day at a time, and do my bit. Like I said, I’m                

solid, I'm reliable, kind, helpful. I’m glad to be part of this, whatever it all               

means. 

  

We have taken our daily exercise. We’ve done what we could during these long              

months. It’s been for us a journey into the unknown - it still is. But as we share                  

 



 
in this important event, we all have a part to play. We may feel less than useful.                 

We may be rattled by the lack of our normal routine. We may feel like we’re                

carrying a heavy burden - a heavy load. We may struggle still with the              

unexpectedness of it all. But God comes to us, in unexpected ways, our             

companion on the journey, bearing hope that will be born in us once more. Into               

the hopelessness of a confused and struggling world he came - God, the hope              

bringer! 

  

Carol: O Little Town Of Bethlehem 

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by. 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light; 

the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 

 

O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth, 

and praises sing to God the King, and peace to all the earth! 

For Christ is born of Mary; and, gathered all above, 

while mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering love. 

 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven. 

No ear may hear his coming; but in this world of sin, 

where meek souls will receive him still the dear Christ enters in. 

 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray; 

cast out our sin, and enter in; be born in us today! 

We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell; 

O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Immanuel! 

  

  

Bible Reading: Micah 5: 2 - 5 

But you, O Bethlehem Ephrathah, who are too little to be among the clans              

of Judah, from you shall come forth for me one who is to be ruler in                

Israel, whose coming forth is from of old, from ancient days. Therefore he             

shall give them up until the time when she who is in labour has given               

birth; then the rest of his brothers shall return to the people of Israel. And               

he shall stand and shepherd his flock in the strength of the Lord in the               

majesty of the name of the Lord his God. And they shall dwell secure, for               

now he shall be great to the ends of the earth. And he shall be their                

peace. When the Assyrian comes into our land and treads in our palaces,             

then we will raise against him seven shepherds and eight princes of men. 

 

Bible Reading Luke 2: 1 - 7 

In those days Caesar Augustus made a law that required that a list made              

of everyone in the whole Roman world. It was the first time a list was               

made of the people, while Quirinius was governor of Syria. Everyone went            

to their own town to be listed. So Joseph went also. He went from the               

 



 
town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, that is where Bethlehem the town of              

David was. Joseph went there because he belonged to the family line of             

David. He went there with Mary to be listed, Mary was engaged to him,              

she was expecting a baby. While Joseph and Mary were there, the time             

came for the child to be born, She gave birth to her first baby, it was a                 

boy. She wrapped him in large strips of cloths and then she placed him in               

a manger, that's because there was no guest room where they could stay. 

  

Carol: Born In The Night 

Born in the night, Mary's Child, a long way from your home; 

coming in need, Mary's Child, born in a borrowed room. 

  

Clear shining light, Mary's Child, your face lights up our way; 

light of the world, Mary's Child, dawn on our darkened day. 

  

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. 

 

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. 

  

  

Mary 

I guess the question I’ve asked more than any other recently is, why me?              

Why was I chosen for this strangest of tasks? Why did God select me? And               

why is God doing whatever it is he is doing this way? And why now? Why                

do I have to be pregnant now, when the world around me is so much               

turmoil? So much uncertainty, so much anxiety? Why me, why this way,            

why now? So many questions! And who is he, this child within me, kicking              

with enthusiasm, disturbing my sleep, slowing me down, changing my life           

from in the inside forever? Who is he, and what will he become? Joseph              

has been amazing, all things considered. He has accepted the way things            

are, He's being so loving, so caring, so supportive. I wonder if he had an               

angel visit too - he hasn’t said. So much is happening in this world around               

me. So much is happening right in the midst of me. So much is unclear.               

My questions remain. But I’ve said “yes” to God - use me as you will. So                

I’ll trust and hope, and be maybe a little bit excited about what is coming.               

And I know that whatever happens in these coming days, I will love this              

child with all my heart, soul, strength and mind, now, when he’s born and              

forever. 

  

  

Many babies have been born in this year of so much challenge. All the pressures               

and concerns of pregnancy and the time of preparation have been experienced            

through the pressures of lockdown. Mothers have had to attend hospital visits            

alone. Fathers have been kept away from key moments in their unborn child’s             

life. And what a world to be born into, with so much that is unclear! So much                 

 



 
fear and anxiety around! So much political tension! So much abnormality! But            

the processes of birth and new life, go on through the turmoil of Covid-19. The               

virus hasn’t stopped them, though it has changed the experience in so many             

ways. And Mary gave birth to her son through the strangest of circumstances, in              

an unfamiliar place, a place of darkness and danger. But it happened, and in that               

moment, amid the groaning and discomfort and pain of childbirth, amid the            

darkness and grime of an animal shelter, amid the tensions of political            

uncertainty, and in a place far from the security and familiarity of his parents              

home, Jesus entered this world - God himself wrapped up in the vulnerability of              

a new born baby, in the heart of the vulnerability of a tense world. God didn’t                

send a messenger this time. He came himself. And slept as any new baby does,               

and began to grow a new thing in this world, changing it from the inside out. 

  

This birth we celebrate year after year matters year and after year, day after              

day, every moment of our lives, because of Immanuel, God with us, here and              

now, and always, ready to change us too, from the inside out. 

  

Carol: Silent Night 

Silent night, holy night: sleeps the world; hid from sight, 

Mary and Joseph in stable bare watch o'er the child belovèd and fair 

sleeping in heavenly rest, sleeping in heavenly rest. 

  

Silent night, holy night: shepherds first saw the light, 

heard resounding clear and long, far and near, the angel-song: 

‘Christ the Redeemer is here!' ‘Christ the Redeemer is here!' 

  

Silent night, holy night: Son of God, O how bright 

love is smiling from your face! Strikes for us now the hour of grace, 

Jesus, Lord at your birth. Jesus, Lord at your birth. 

  

Bible Reading: Luke 2: 8 - 20 

And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch            

over their flocks at night. An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the               

glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the             

angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will               

cause great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a Saviour               

has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to                 

you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”              

Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel,            

praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on             

earth peace to those on whom his favour rests.” When the angels had left              

them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let’s go             

to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has             

told us about.” So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the              

baby, who was lying in the manger. When they had seen him, they spread              

the word concerning what had been told them about this child, and all             

who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds had to tell them. But              

 



 
Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart. The             

shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things they had            

heard and seen, which were just as they had been told. 

  

Shepherd 

What a night! I have just seen amazing things. And now I need to tell you                

about them. I believe that is my job now! I have spent many a long day                

and night out in the fields, finding food for the sheep in my care to eat,                

among the rocks and the stones and the rough bushes and briers. I’ve             

seen wild animals drooling at the thought of one of my scrawny sheep for              

supper, but I have guarded them and I've protected them with my life.             

I’ve never been good at fulfilling my religious duty - how could I when I               

was stuck out there, away from town, frowned upon by civilised society,            

shunned as unclean. Well it isn’t a clean lifestyle this - never has been.              

But it is my life. 

  

Tonight the sky was filled with more than the moon and the stars. The              

hillside was lit up by a host of singing angels. And they were praising God               

from the depth of their being. And one of them spoke to us. Us shepherds               

- the dregs of society - the lowest of the low! The unclean - the isolated                

from civilisation. He told us of a baby that is born, and of good news for                

all people. All people? A baby? Bringing peace on earth? And just down             

the road in a stable in Bethlehem. And all the time this amazing song of               

praise and thanks to God reverberated around us. So beautiful, so           

mysterious, so out of this world. We were more than a bit afraid at first.               

But once the shock had worn off, we felt so honoured and privileged to be               

a witnesses to this moment. It didn’t last for long. Soon the angels faded              

away with their song. And the sky and the hillside grew dark again. But              

we were awake - wide awake - full of excitement. And with one mind we               

agreed to break out of our isolation, to enter the town in the night time               

and seek out this new born baby bringing hope and peace to this earth -               

to all people. So we crept into the town and heard a tiny baby crying. This                

led us to dismal stable - but there he was - surrounded by animals and his                

new parents. And we looked at his little sleeping face and we felt that this               

was peace that was promised. Somehow that still, sleeping, resting baby           

was the hope for peace for this whole earth. Before the new day dawned,              

we crept back to our isolation in the fields. But we knew this was our               

message to tell, and that sharing this good news was our responsibility            

from that moment. Of course we won’t neglect our sheep. But we will tell              

this story of this night until the whole world has a chance to hear it. 

  

It’s remarkable, the story of the shepherds. We all know about them and what              

they saw. Their sharing of the good news of that night has reverberated in every               

century in every nation, long after the song of angels has faded and the child               

that was born has grown, and lived, and spoken and died, and lived again. Their               

message of good news is the precursor to the good news of resurrection and              

new life, the good news of a constant living loving presence that is our reality. 

 



 
  

But the shepherds knew isolation from the world, long before Covid-19 took us             

into that place. They were considered unfit for regular society. Religious           

regulations of the time meant they were classed as unclean. They lived among             

the animals, they dealt on a daily basis with all the filth of that life. Their care of                  

the sheep couldn’t stop when it was the Sabbath, so they couldn’t fulfil their              

religious duties. And their wanderings across the landscape took them far           

beyond that which was permitted by the religion. They were outsiders, and            

expected to remain so. 

  

But God came for the outsider and the isolated, and the poor, and the lowest of                

the low. And that night his good news of hope and peace was for them and for                 

all people. But it was the shepherds, in their isolation, who heard it first. And               

theirs was the task to share it. What a good job they did! We remember them                

still. We stay close to the wonder of angels and hope and real peace. It fills our                 

hearts at this time. 

  

Perhaps we too have a message to share. I’m sure we do. A message for the                

isolated, locked down, fearful, uncertain world we currently live in. And it is still              

a message of peace and hope, of new life and new possibilities, of God with us,                

here and now. Can we too respond to the call to share this message? We may be                 

apart, and living in uncertainty, but then so were the shepherds. Yet their             

message is clear and true as it echoes again in 2020. What will we do with it?                 

We will revel in the joy of it for a while, as they did. But we too have a                   

responsibility to share it, in our words, in our actions, in our love, and the peace                

that we have in knowing that our God is with us. God, who expects and requires                

a response from us. 

  

Carol: While Shepherds Watched 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, all seated on the ground, 

the angel of the Lord came down, and glory shone around. 

  

‘Fear not,' said he (for mighty dread had seized their troubled mind), 

‘glad tidings of great joy I bring to you and humankind. 

  

‘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: 

  

‘The heavenly babe you there shall find to human view displayed, 

all meanly wrapped in swaddling bands, and in a manger laid.’ 

  

Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith appeared a shining throng 

of angels praising God, and thus addressed their joyful song: 

  

‘All glory be to God on high, and to the world be peace; 

goodwill henceforth from heaven to earth begin and never cease.’ 

  

 



 
  

Bible Reading: Luke 2: 25 - 33 

There was a man in Jerusalem named Simeon. He was righteous and            

devout and was eagerly waiting for the Messiah to come and rescue            

Israel. The Holy Spirit was upon him and had revealed to him that he              

would not die until he had seen the Lord’s Messiah. That day the Spirit led               

him to the Temple. So when Mary and Joseph came to present the baby              

Jesus to the Lord as the law required, Simeon was there. He took the child               

in his arms and praised God, saying, 

“Sovereign Lord, now let your servant die in peace, as you have promised. 

I have seen your salvation, which you have prepared for all people. 

He is a light to reveal God to the nations, and he is the glory of your                 

people Israel!” 

Jesus’ parents were amazed at what was being said about him. 

  

Prophet 

These are dark days, hard days, long days. Sometimes we wonder if            

things will ever improve. So much anxiety, and uncertainty still. But I            

have seen with my own eyes the hope that was promised long ago. God              

spoke to me many times across my long life, telling me that the day              

would come when I would see his glory - and the promised hope for a               

better world. Today in the temple I have seen it for myself, in the eyes of                

a tiny child, just a few week old, brought to the Temple by his parents, to                

be presented to God. But I knew with certainty that God is present himself              

in that little child. Not merely in him, but actually present. God is here,              

right now in this world - the God we have worship from afar for so many                

centuries, who has promised hope and peace and real love for this world,             

in spite of its failures and struggles and destructiveness and tussling for            

power. That hope and peace and real love are here right now. And I feel               

real joy because I have seen it with my own eyes. I don’t know what this                

child will become, or how God will fulfil his purposes through him, and I              

won’t be alive to see any of that. But that doesn’t worry me in the               

slightest. God has confirmed his promises to me, and I will sing his             

praises for all the days I have left and forever more. And all the hope of                

this worlds rests with that tiny child. God is here. Feel the love. Enter the               

peace. Rest in hope. Celebrate with joy! 

  

  

Bible Reading: John 1: 1 - 5, 9 - 12, 14 

In the beginning the Word already existed. 

The Word was with God, and the Word was God. 

He existed in the beginning with God. 

God created everything through him, and nothing was created except          

through him. 

The Word gave life to everything that was created, and his life brought             

light to everyone. 

  

 



 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness can never extinguish it. 

The one who is the true light, who gives light to everyone, was coming              

into the world. 

He came into the very world he created, but the world didn’t recognise             

him. 

He came to his own people, and even they rejected him. 

But to all who believed him and accepted him, he gave the right to              

become children of God. 

So the Word became human and made his home among us. 

And we have seen his glory, the glory of the Father’s one and only Son, 

full of grace and truth. 

  

God left his place of isolation and separation from this world. He left his place on                

the outside of life and human experience, and he came in. He entered this world               

as a baby, as one of us. He unmasked himself, revealing his true nature and his                

clear purposes. He came in through Mary and Joseph. He announced it through             

the angels. And prophets and shepherds bore witness to that moment. And we             

too can look upon our God unmasked. We too have seen his glory, the glory of                

the one and only Son, who came from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

  

This Christmas time, a Christmas like none other we’ve had in our experience,             

may you find the love at the heart of these familiar events. May you be filled                

with joy at the angels’s message and at the sight of that sleeping baby bringing               

new life to this world. May you feel the embrace of God’s peace that passes               

understanding - may peace fill your heart and your life and surround all those              

you love. And in his eyes, and in his message, in this experience of Christmas               

once more, may you know the real living hope that Jesus Christ brings to this               

world. Whether it be the world of Roman occupation and fear, or the world              

through its every pain- filled century or the world of pandemic and uncertainty.             

Whatever world it is, there is hope, and that hope is there for us all. So walk                 

confidently in that hope, today, through this season, and through the days to             

come. Because God is here and will never leave. 

  

Carol: Hark! The Herald-Angels Sing  

Hark! The herald-angels sing glory to the new-born King, 

peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled. 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, join the triumph of the skies; 

with the angelic host proclaim: ‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 

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

  

Christ, by highest heaven adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

late in time behold him come, offspring of a virgin's womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see! Hail, the incarnate Deity! 

Pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus, our Immanuel: 

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

  

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun 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. 

  

Prayers 

Let us Pray 

Immanuel, our God is with us. We are never alone. We are no longer in isolation,                

no more separated. God is with us. 

  

Thank you, Lord Jesus, that you entered this world long ago, that you took the               

path of human birth, and entered into our vulnerability once and for ever. We              

remember your coming once again this Christmas time. We know that there is             

far, far more you to you than a tiny baby, and that the world changing message,                

the life changing death, the eternity welcoming resurrection are still before you,            

and that they all matter for our lives. But right now, we look at the baby, and it                  

is enough to know that you are here with us, through the uncertainties and              

challenges of this time. 

  

Today we pray for all whose Christmas time is blighted by the horrors of this               

pandemic: those struggling with long term ill-health, those battered by the           

experiences of loneliness and isolation, those feeling fearful and hopeless, those           

who cannot see beyond the struggles of right now to a more hopeful future. We               

especially pray for the many, many people across this world facing Christmas            

this year without the loved ones they have lost. We know that their pain in               

endless, but that you, the God of peace and hope have comfort to bring even in                

the heart of such suffering. We remember too those who have lost jobs, who              

fear the loss of all their securities, who wonder how they will continue to feed               

their children and themselves. 

We remember all who find themselves and their lives unimaginably changed by            

the events of these recent months. We lift this suffering, ailing, anxious, painful             

world to you. 

  

But we remember too the words of the angels: Do not be afraid. I bring you                

good news that will cause great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David                 

a Saviour has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. Glory to God in the                  

highest heaven, and on earth peace for all people. May your peace fill our lives,               

our homes, our families, our communities, our nation and our world. May your             

love break through the pain and struggle. May there be unexpected joy in spite              

of the hardships that are on every side. And may the hope that you brought long                

ago, be a living hope for all people right now at this time and in the days ahead.                  

May we see you, our God unmasked and here among us, alive with hope and               

new life and possibility. May the gifts you bring touch us all this Christmas time.               

Amen. 

  

 

Know that my thoughts and prayers are with you all this Christmas time. 

 



 
Carol: See Him Lying On A Bed Of Straw. 

  

See him lying on a bed of straw; draughty stable with an open door, 

Mary cradling the babe she bore; the Prince of Glory is his name: 

 O now carry me to Bethlehem to see the Lord of love again; 

 just as poor as was the stable then,  

the Prince of Glory when he came. 

  

Star of silver, sweep across the skies, show where Jesus in the manger             

lies; shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise to see the Saviour of the             

world: 

 O now carry me... 

  

Angels, sing again the song you sang, sing the story of God's gracious             

plan; 

sing that Bethl'em's little baby can be the Saviour of us all: 

O now carry me... 

  

Mine are riches from your poverty, from your innocence, eternity; 

mine, forgiveness by your death for me; child of sorrow for my joy: 

O now carry me... 

  

  

Blessing 

May the love and peace of God's presence fill our lives and our homes. 

May the God of hope fill us with all joy and peace, 

and may the blessing of God, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit be ours, 

this Christmas time, in the days and months ahead, and for evermore. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In The Bleak Midwinter - Christina Georgina Rossetti 

Music: Gustav Holst 

 

Born In The Night - Geoffrey Ainger 

Words and Music: © 1964, Stainer & Bell Ltd, 23 Gruneisen Road, London N3 1DZ (www.stainer.co.uk) 

 

Away In A Manger - Anonymous 

 

Silent Night - Joseph Mohr 

translated by Stopford Augustus Brooke 

 

Like A Candle Flame - Graham Kendrick 

Words and Music: © 1998, Graham Kendrick / Make Way Music Ltd, PO Box 320, Tunbridge Wells, Kent. TN2                   

9DE UK. www.grahamkendrick.co.uk 
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