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First Reader
A reading from the Prophet Isaiah

Comfort ye, comfort ye My people, saith your God. Speak ye
comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare is
accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned. The voice of him
that crieth in the wilderness; prepare ye the way of the Lord;
make straight in the desert a highway for our God.

Ev’ry valley shall be exalted, and ev’ry mountain and hill made
low; the crooked straight and the rough places plain.

O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the
high mountain. O thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem,
lift up thy voice with strength; lift it up, be not afraid; say unto
the cities of Judah, behold your God!

Arise, shine, for thy Light is come, and the glory of the Lord is
risen upon thee.

Therefore the Lord Himself will give you a sign: Behold, the vir-
gin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name Im-
manuel.

Song: “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” All

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 thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.
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A Reading from the Gospel according to John, 1:1-14

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God,
and the Word was God. The same was in the beginning with
God. All things were made by him; and without him was not
any thing made that was made. In him was life; and the life was
the light of  men. And the light shineth in darkness; and the
darkness comprehended it not.  There was a man sent from
God, whose name was John. The same came for a witness, to
bear witness of the Light, that all men through him might be-
lieve. He was not that Light, but was sent to bear witness of
that Light. That was the true Light, which lighteth every man
that cometh into the world. He was in the world, and the world
was made by him, and the world knew him not. He came unto
his own, and his own received him not. But as many as received
him, to them gave he power to become the sons of God, even to
them that believe on his name: Which were born, not of blood,
nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God.
And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, (and we
beheld  his  glory,  the  glory  as  of  the  only  begotten  of  the
Father,) full of grace and truth.

Song: “Ave Maria” (Soloist)

Second Reader
A reading from the Gospel according to Luke

And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree
from Caesar Augustus, that all the world should be taxed. (And
this  taxing  was  first  made  when  Cyrenius  was  governor  of
Syria.) And all went to be taxed, every one into his own city.
And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Naz-
areth, into Judaea, unto the city of David, which is called Beth-
lehem; (because he was of the house and lineage of David:) To
be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with child.
And so it was, that, while they were there, the days were accom-
plished that she should be delivered. And she brought forth her
firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid
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him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the
inn.

Song: “Away in a Manger” All

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.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,
But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes.
I love thee, Lord Jesus! look down from the sky,
And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me I pray.
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,
And take us to heaven to live with thee there.

Second Reader continues from Luke:

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the
field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And, lo, the angel
of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone
round about them: and they were sore afraid. And the angel
said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings
of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born
this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.
And  this  shall  be  a  sign  unto  you;  Ye  shall  find  the  babe
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. And suddenly
there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host prais-
ing God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth
peace, good will toward men.
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Song: “Angels We Have Heard on High” All

Angels we have heard on high sweetly singing o’er the plains,
And the mountains in reply echoing their joyous strains.
Glo – ria, in excelsis Deo!  Glo – ria, in excelsis Deo!

Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the  gladsome tidings  be  which  inspire  your heavenly

song?
Glo – ria, in excelsis Deo!  Glo – ria, in excelsis Deo!

Come to Bethlehem and see Christ whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee, Christ the Lord, the newborn

King.
Glo – ria, in excelsis Deo!  Glo – ria, in excelsis Deo!

Third Reader
A reading from the Gospel according to Luke

And it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from them
into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, Let us now go
even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to pass,
which the Lord hath made known unto us. And they came with
haste,  and found Mary,  and Joseph, and the babe lying in a
manger. And when they had seen it, they made known abroad
the saying which was told them concerning this child. And all
they that heard it wondered at those things which were told
them by the shepherds.  But Mary kept all  these things,  and
pondered them in her heart. And the shepherds returned, glor-
ifying and praising God for all the things that they had heard
and seen, as it was told unto them.

5



Song: “O Little Town of Bethlehem” All

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.

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering

love.
O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth,
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth!

How silently, how silently, the wondrous Gift is giv’n;
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His Heav’n.
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 Emmanuel!

Song: “The First Noel” All

The first Noel the angel did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay tending their sheep,
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 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.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, Born is the King of Israel.
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Third Reader continues
Reading from Matthew 2:11

And he sent them to Bethlehem, and said, Go and search dili-
gently for the young child; and when ye have found him, bring
me word again, that I may come and worship him also. When
they had heard the king, they departed; and, lo, the star, which
they saw in the east, went before them, till it came and stood
over where the young child was. When they saw the star, they
rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And when they were come
into the house, they saw the young child with Mary his mother,
and  fell  down,  and  worshipped  him:  and  when  they  had
opened their treasures,  they presented unto him gifts;  gold,
and frankincense, and myrrh.

Song: “We Three Kings” All

We three kings of Orient are,
bearing gifts we traverse afar,
field and fountain, moor and mountain,
following yonder star.

O star of wonder, star of night,
star with royal beauty bright;
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light!

(solos)
Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain,
gold I bring to crown him again,
King forever, ceasing never
over us all to reign.

Frankincense to offer have I:
incense owns a Deity nigh;
prayer and praising, gladly raising,
worship him, God Most High.
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Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
breathes a life of gathering gloom;
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

(all)
Glorious now behold him arise,
King and God and Sacrifice;
heaven sings, alleluia
alleluia the earth replies.

O star of wonder, star of night,
star with royal beauty bright;
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light!

Fourth Reader
A reading from the Gospel of Matthew, 5:1–20, 38–48; 6:5–9

The Sermon on the Mount

And seeing the multitudes, he went up into a mountain: and
when he was set, his disciples came unto him: And he opened
his mouth, and taught them, saying,

Blessed  are the poor in  spirit:  for theirs  is  the kingdom of
heaven.

Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted.

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.

Blessed  are they which do hunger and thirst after righteous-
ness: for they shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy.

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the chil-
dren of God.
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Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake:
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you,
and shall say all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake.
Rejoice,  and  be exceeding  glad:  for great  is  your reward  in
heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets which were before
you.

Ye are the salt of the earth: but if the salt have lost his savour,
wherewith shall it be salted? it is thenceforth good for nothing,
but to be cast out, and to be trodden under foot of men.

Ye are the light of the world. A city that is set on an hill cannot
be hid.  Neither do men light  a  candle,  and  put  it  under a
bushel, but on a candlestick; and it giveth light unto all that are
in the house. Let your light so shine before men, that they may
see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in
heaven.

Think not that I am come to destroy the law, or the prophets: I
am not come to destroy, but to fulfil. For verily I say unto you,
Till heaven and earth pass, one jot or one tittle shall in no wise
pass from the law, till all be fulfilled. Whosoever therefore shall
break one of these least commandments, and shall teach men
so, he shall be called the least in the kingdom of heaven: but
whosoever shall do and teach them, the same shall be called
great in the kingdom of heaven.

For I say unto you, That except your righteousness shall exceed
the righteousness of the scribes and Pharisees, ye shall in no
case enter into the kingdom of heaven.

Ye have heard that it hath been said, An eye for an eye, and a
tooth for a tooth: But I say unto you, That ye resist not evil: but
whosoever shall smite thee on thy right cheek, turn to him the
other also. And if  any man will sue thee at the law, and take
away thy coat, let him have thy cloke also. And whosoever shall
compel thee to go a mile, go with him twain. Give to him that
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asketh thee, and from him that would borrow of thee turn not
thou away.

Ye have heard that it hath been said, Thou shalt love thy neigh-
bour, and hate thine enemy. But I say unto you, Love your en-
emies, bless them that curse you, do good to them that hate
you, and pray for them which despitefully use you, and perse-
cute you; That ye may be the children of your Father which is in
heaven: for he maketh his sun to rise on the evil and on the
good, and sendeth rain on the just and on the unjust. For if ye
love them which love you, what reward have ye? do not even
the publicans the same? And if  ye salute your brethren only,
what do ye more than others? do not even the publicans so? Be
ye therefore perfect, even as your Father which is in heaven is
perfect.

And when thou prayest, thou shalt not be as the hypocrites are:
for they love to pray standing in the synagogues and in the
corners of the streets, that they may be seen of men. Verily I
say unto you,  They have their reward.  But thou,  when thou
prayest,  enter into thy closet,  and when thou hast shut thy
door,  pray to thy Father which is  in  secret;  and  thy Father
which seeth in secret shall reward thee openly.  But when ye
pray, use not vain repetitions, as the heathen do: for they think
that they shall be heard for their much speaking.

Be not ye therefore like unto them: for your Father knoweth
what things ye have need of, before ye ask him.

After this manner therefore pray ye:
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Recitation: “The Lord’s Prayer” All

Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil: For

thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever.
Amen.

Fifth Reader
The Gospel according to Matthew, 6:25–34

The Sermon on the Mount, continued

Therefore I say unto you, Take no thought for your life, what ye
shall eat, or what ye shall drink; nor yet for your body, what ye
shall put on. Is not the life more than meat, and the body than
raiment? Behold the fowls of the air: for they sow not, neither
do they reap, nor gather into barns; yet your heavenly Father
feedeth them. Are ye not much better than they? Which of you
by taking thought can add one cubit unto his stature? And why
take ye thought for raiment? Consider the lilies of  the field,
how they grow; they toil not, neither do they spin: And yet I say
unto you, That even Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed
like one of these. Wherefore, if God so clothe the grass of the
field, which to day is, and to morrow is cast into the oven, shall
he not much more clothe you, O ye of  little faith? Therefore
take no thought, saying, What shall we eat? or, What shall we
drink? or, Wherewithal shall we be clothed? (For after all these
things do the Gentiles seek:) for your heavenly Father knoweth
that ye have need of all these things. But seek ye first the king-
dom of God, and his righteousness; and all these things shall
be added unto you.
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Take therefore no thought for the morrow: for the morrow shall
take thought for the things of itself. Sufficient unto the day is
the evil thereof.

Carols All

O Come all Ye Faithful

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, born the King of angels;

O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

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

O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be all glory given;
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.

O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Adeste Fideles laeti triumphantes,
Veníte, veníte in Bethlehem.
Natum vidéte, Regem Angelorum:

Veníte adoremus,
Veníte adoremus
Veníte adoremus Dóminum
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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, shepherds quake at the sight,
glories stream from heaven afar,
heavenly hosts sing alleluia;
Christ, the Savior, is born!
Christ, the Savior, is born!

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.

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 a song on high, the Virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born, the Babe, the Son of Mary.
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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 th’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 th’incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus our Emmanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun 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.
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

O Holy Night

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining;
It is the night of the dear Savior's birth!
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope, the weary soul rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.

Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night, O holy night, O night divine!
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Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,
With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand.
So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming,
Here came the wise men from Orient land.
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger,
In all our trials born to be our friend!

He knows our need, Our weakness is no stranger.
Be-hold your King, before Him lowly bend!
Be-hold your King, before Him lowly bend!

Truly He taught us to love one another;
His law is love and His gospel is peace.
Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother
And in His Name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,
Let all within us praise His holy Name!

Christ is the Lord, Oh, praise His name for ever!
His power and glory ever-more proclaim!
His power and glory ever-more proclaim!

O Christmas Tree

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!  
Thou tree most fair and lovely! (repeat)

The sight of thee at Christmas-tide 
Spreads hope and gladness far and wide.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!  
Thou tree most fair and lovely!

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!  
Thou hast a wondrous message! (repeat)

Thou dost proclaim the Savior’s birth,
Good will to all and peace on earth.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!  
Thou hast a wondrous message!
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Deck the Halls

Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
’Tis the season to be jolly, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Don we now our gay apparel, Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la.
Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.

See the blazing Yule before us, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Strike the harp and join the chorus, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Follow me in merry measure, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
While I tell of Yule-tide treasure, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Fast away the old year passes, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Hail the new year, lads and lasses, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Sing we joyous, all together, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Joy To the World

Joy to the world! the Lord is come:
let earth receive her King;
let every heart prepare him room,
and heaven and nature sing, and heaven and nature sing,
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the world! the Savior reigns;
let us our songs employ,
while fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy,
repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
and makes the nations prove
the glories of his righteousness,
and wonders of his love, and wonders of his love,
and wonders, wonders of his love.
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