St Michael and All Angels, Sandhurst

The Nativity by Gerard David (1460–1523)

Christmas Carol Service 2021

About tonight’s Carol Service
Thank you for sharing in our celebration of Christmas. Whether you are
with us in person or joining us online, we hope that tonight's carol service will help you to find some “comfort and joy”, whatever Christmas
may look like for you this year. The notes below will help you follow the
theme of the service.

Notes on tonight’s carols and readings
The structure of the service is based on five readings from the Bible,
interspersed with carols sung by the choir and the whole congregation.
The overall message is of hope for new life, peace and restoration for a
broken world.
Readings: In the first reading, Adam and Eve’s disobedience to God
leads to their being banished from the Garden of Eden and the tree of
life, a story that expresses the universal truth that human beings have
strayed from God’s ways. But there is hope of redemption, as Isaiah
prophesies about the birth of the Messiah (2nd reading). Centuries later, God’s plan begins to take shape as Mary responds in faith to the
message of the angel Gabriel (3rd reading), and Luke tells of the birth of
Jesus and the visit of shepherds (4th reading). In the 5th reading, John
speaks of Christ as the light that has come into the world, a light which
darkness cannot quench.
Choir items: The first of these, Jesus Christ the Apple Tree comes after
the Garden of Eden story and portrays Christ as the Tree of Life and the
source of true happiness and sustenance. In the bleak midwinter is a
haunting arrangement of Gustav Holst’s setting of Christina Rossetti’s
poem, contrasting the divine glory of Christ with the poverty of his
birth, and ending with a personal response. In Don Besig’s Hurry to
Bethlehem we join in the excitement of the shepherds at the news of
Christ’s birth, while The Little Road to Bethlehem by Michael Head and
Margaret Rose pictures Mary singing to her baby as the lambs come
home.
The wonder and implications of Jesus’ coming are beautifully conveyed
in Will Todd’s My Lord has come, and John Rutter’s Christmas Lullaby.
As you listen, may the Christmas message fill you with wonder, joy and
hope!

Rev. John Castle, Rector
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Processional Hymn

The first verse will be sung by the choir alone.
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.

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.

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.

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.

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.

Welcome and opening prayers
Please remain standing

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.
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1st Lesson:
Genesis 3:8–15 God announces in the Garden of Eden that the seed of
woman will bruise the serpent's head.

Choir: Jesus Christ The Apple Tree

Words: Anon 18th Century; Music: Elizabeth Poston (1905-87)
The tree of life my soul hath seen,
laden with fruit, and always green:
the tree of life my soul hath seen,
laden with fruit, and always green:
the trees of nature fruitless be
compared with Christ the apple tree.

and pleasure dearly I have bought:
I missed of all; but now I see
‘tis found in Christ the apple tree.
I’m weary with my former toil,
here I will sit and rest a while:
I’m weary with my former toil,
here I will sit and rest awhile:
under the shadow I will be,
of Jesus Christ the apple tree.

His beauty doth all things excel;
by faith I know, but ne’er can tell,
his beauty doth all things excel;
by faith I know, but ne’er can tell
the glory which I now can see
in Jesus Christ the apple tree.

This fruit doth make my soul to thrive,
it keeps my dying faith alive;
this fruit doth make my soul to thrive,
it keeps my dying faith alive;
which makes my soul in haste to be
with Jesus Christ the apple tree.

For happiness I long have sought,
and pleasure dearly I have bought:
for happiness I long have sought,

Hymn
Of the Father's heart begotten,
Ere the world from chaos rose,
He is Alpha: from that fountain
All that is and hath been flows;
He is Omega, of all things
Yet to come the mystic close:
Evermore and evermore.

This is he, whom seer and sibyl
Sang in ages long gone by;
This is he of old revealèd
In the page of prophecy;
Lo! he comes, the promised Saviour;
Let the world his praises cry:
Evermore and evermore.

By his word was all created;
He commanded and 'twas done;
earth and sky and boundless ocean,
Universe of three in one,
All that sees the moon's soft radiance,
All that breathes beneath the sun:
Evermore and evermore.

Sing, ye heights of heaven, his praises;
Angels and archangels, sing!
Wheresoe'er ye be, ye faithful,
Let your joyous anthems ring,
Every tongue his name confessing,
Countless voices answering:
Evermore and evermore.
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2nd Lesson:
Isaiah 11:1–9 The prophet Isaiah foretells the coming of a righteous king.

Choir: In the bleak mid winter

Words: Christina Rosetti; Music: G. Holst, arr: Wilberg

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.

Enough for him whom cherubim
worship night and day,
a breast full of milk
and a manger full of hay;
enough for him, whom angels
fall down before,
the ox and ass and camel which adore.

Our God, heav’n cannot hold him,
nor earth sustain;
heav’n and earth shall flee away
when he comes to reign.
In the bleak midwinter,
a stable place sufficed
the Lord God almighty, Jesus Christ.

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.

Hymn
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.
They lookèd up and saw a star,
shining in the east, beyond them far,
and to the earth it gave great light,
and so it continued both day and night.

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 ...
Then let us all with one accord
sing praises to our Heavenly Lord,
that hath made heaven and earth of
nought,
and with his blood mankind hath
bought.
Nowell, Nowell ...

Nowell, Nowell ...
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3rd Lesson:
Luke 1:26–38 The Angel Gabriel greets the Blessed Virgin Mary.

The Annunciation by Fra Angelico (1387–1455)

Choir: Hurry, hurry to Bethlehem

(Don Besig)

Run, shepherds, hurry to Bethlehem,
hurry to Bethlehem, hurry to Bethlehem,
Run, shepherds, hurry to Bethlehem,
Go find the baby who was born today.
High above there is a heavenly light.
See the star a-shining clear and bright.
Listen now as the angels sing,
They’re here to tell us of the new-born King.
We’re singing Glory, hallelujah! Hallelujah, Gloria!
Run, shepherds …
All the night is full of wonder and joy.
Have you heard about the baby boy?
Go and see what it’s all about,
and join the angels as they sing and shout,
They’re singing Glory, hallelujah! Hallelujah, Gloria!
Run, shepherds …
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Hymn
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.

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 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.

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.

4th Lesson:
Luke 2:1–20 St Luke tells of the birth of Jesus.

Choir: The little road to Bethlehem

Words by Margaret Rose; music by Michael Head

As I walked down the road at set
of sun,
The lambs were coming homewards,
one by one,
I heard a sheep-bell softly calling them
Along the little road to Bethlehem.

Across the air the silver sheep-bell
rang,
“The lambs are coming home”, sweet
Mary sang,
“Your Star of gold is shining in the sky,
So sleep, my little King, go lullaby.”

Beside an open door, as I drew nigh,
I heard sweet Mary sing a lullaby.
She sang about the lambs at close
of day
And rocked her tiny King among
the hay.

As I walked down the road at set
of sun,
The lambs were coming homewards,
one by one,
I heard a sheep-bell softly calling them
Along the little road to Bethlehem.
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Hymn:
See amid the winter’s snow,
Born for us on earth below,
See, the tender Lamb appears,
Promised from eternal years.

Sacred infant, all divine,
What a tender love was thine,
Thus to come from highest bliss
Down to such a world as this!

Hail, thou ever-blessed morn!
Hail, redemption’s happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem,
Christ is born in Bethlehem!

Hail, thou ever-blessed ...
Teach, O teach us, holy Child
By thy face so meek and mild,
Teach us to resemble thee
In thy sweet humility.

Lo, within a manger lies
He who built the starry skies;
He, who throned in height sublime
Sits amid the cherubim.
Hail, thou ever-blessed ...

The Adoration of the Shepherds by G. van Honthorst (1590–1656)
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5th Lesson:
John 1:1–14 St John reveals the mystery of the Incarnation.

Choir: My Lord has come

Words and music: Will Todd

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

Choir: Christmas lullaby

Words and Music: John Rutter

Clear in the darkness a light shines in
Bethlehem
Angels are singing, their sound fills
the air.
Wise men have journeyed to greet
their Messiah;
But only a mother and baby lie there.
'Ave Maria, ave Maria'
Hear the soft lullaby the angel hosts
sing.
'Ave Maria, ave Maria,
Maiden, and mother of Jesus our
King'.

'Ave Maria, ave Maria'...
What though your treasures are not
gold or incense?
Lay them before him with hearts full of
love.
Praise to the Christ child, and praise to
his mother
Who bore us a Saviour by grace from
above.
'Ave Maria, ave Maria'...

Where are his courtiers, and who are
his people?
Why does he bear neither sceptre nor
crown?
Shepherds his courtiers, the poor for
his people,
With peace as his sceptre and love for
his crown.
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Hymn
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!

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.

Short Sermon: Revd John Castle
Prayers
The response to Lord in Your mercy is Hear our prayer

Giving to St Michael’s
To prevent infection, we are not taking a collection during this service.
However, your contribution towards the work of our church, the charities
we support and the upkeep of our building would still be appreciated!
You can give cash in the plate as you leave, or use our simple card reader
which accepts gifts of £5, £10 or £20, or donate online at www.stmichaels
-sandhurst.org.uk/donations. 10% of your gift will go to local, national
and international charities which we support, details of which you can
find on our Charities page. Thank you!
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Hymn
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 ...
Lo, star-led chieftains,
Magi, Christ adoring,
offer him incense, gold, and myrrh;
We to the Christ-child
bring our hearts' oblations:

O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord!

O come ...
Sing, choirs of angels,
sing in exultation,
sing all ye citizens of heaven above;
Glory to God
in the highest:

God of God,
Light of Light,
Lo! he abhors not the Virgin's womb;
Very God,
Begotten, not created:

O come ...

O come ...
See how the shepherds,
summoned to his cradle,
leaving their flocks, draw nigh with
lowly fear;
we too will thither
bend our joyful footsteps:

Prayer over the Offertory and Blessing
Choir : Recessional

Words: Medieval Music: Benjamin Britten

Hodie Christus natus est,
hodie salvator apparuit.
hodie in terra canunt angeli,
laetantur archangeli.
Hodie exultant justi dicentes,
Gloria in excelsis Deo.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia

Today Christ is born,
today the Saviour has appeared.
today on earth the angels sing,
the archangels rejoice.
Today the righteous exult, saying,
Glory to God in the highest.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia …
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‘To all who received him, who believed in his name,

he gave power to become children of God.’
John 1:12

May God bless you this Christmas
Services at St Michael’s
Christmas Day, 25 December
8.00 Holy Communion (1662)
9.30 Family Communion – Children please bring a present to
‘show and tell’.
Regular Sunday services
8.00 Holy Communion
9.30 Parish Communion
11.15 Family Service on the first and third Sunday
of the month
18.30 Evening Services:
First Sunday – Contemplative Evening Prayer;
Third Sunday – Evensong
During term-time there are Sunday School and Youth Activities
during the 9.30 am service
For more information about St Michael’s or the Christian Faith,
please fill in a welcome card (in the pews), or visit our website
(www.stmichaels-sandhurst.org.uk).
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