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Welcome  
from the Rector, Revd David Armstrong,  
Churchwardens and staff of St Botolph's 

 
It is an enormous pleasure to welcome once again to St 
Botolph-without-Bishopsgate those who have assembled here 
today to attend the annual Haemophilia Society Christmas Carol 
Service. 

Christian worship has probably been offered in this place since 

Roman days; the present church, the fourth on the site, was 

completed in 1729.  

Having survived the Great Fire of London unscathed, and only lost 

one window in the Second World War, St Botolph’s was one of the 

many buildings to be damaged by a bomb planted by the IRA which 

damaged a large area of the City in 1993. The restoration took 

several years to complete, returning the church to its former glory. 

 

Today St Botolph’s is an active church seeking to minister to those 

who work in, or visit, the City. The church is open for quiet thought or 

prayer every weekday (please check the website for current times); 

there are regular Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday lunchtime 

services; and our Church Hall and Netball Court remain in demand 

by the local business community.  

 

It is the church of the Ward of Bishopsgate, and contains the 

regimental memorial chapel of the Honourable Artillery Company, the 

Book of Remembrance of the London Rifle Brigade, and of course its 

most recent addition - the memorial which unites your community. 

_______________________________________________________ 

 
Musicians 

The Choir of St Botolph-without-Bishopsgate 
Organist and Director of Music: Iestyn Evans 

Guest organist and choir director: Robin Walker 



 

 

Order of service 

Please stand at the ringing of the bell 
 
The service will proceed unannounced—you are invited to sit for the 
lessons, address and choir items, and stand for the carols sung by all 
 
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 poor and mean 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; 

When like stars his children crowned, 
All in white shall wait around. 

 



 

 

Welcome 
 
The Revd David Armstrong 
 
Bidding Prayer 

concluding with the Lord’s Prayer said by all: 

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. 

 
Reading – The Angel Gabriel salutes the Virgin Mary 
Read by: Jeff Courtney, Policy and Public Affairs Manager 
 
And in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God unto a 
city of Galilee, named Nazareth, To a virgin espoused to a man 
whose name was Joseph, of the house of David; and the virgin's 
name was Mary.  
 
And the angel came in unto her, and said, Hail, thou that art highly 
favoured, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among women. And 
when she saw him, she was troubled at his saying, and cast in her 
mind what manner of salutation this should be.  
 
And the angel said unto her, Fear not, Mary: for thou hast found 
favour with God. And, behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and 
bring forth a son, and shalt call his name Jesus.  
 
He shall be great and shall be called the Son of the Highest: and the 
Lord God shall give unto him the throne of his father David: And he 
shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom there 
shall be no end.  
Then said Mary unto the angel, How shall this be, seeing I know not 
a man? And the angel answered and said unto her, The Holy Ghost 



 

 

shall come upon thee, and the power of the Highest shall 
overshadow thee: therefore also that holy thing which shall be born 
of thee shall be called the Son of God.  
 
And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a 
son; and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. 
For nothing will be impossible with God.’  
 
And Mary said, Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it unto me 
according to thy word. And the angel departed from her. 

 
Choir – Gabriel’s Message (traditional Basque, arr. Edgar 
Pettman) 

The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
His wings as drifted snow, his eyes of 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! 

 
 
Reading – St Luke tells of the Birth of Jesus 
Read by: Ashley Hickman, Head of Income and Marketing - the 
Haemophilia Society 

 



 

 

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 all went to 
be taxed, every one into his own city.  
 
And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, 
into Judaea, unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem; 
(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 accomplished that she should 
be delivered.  
 
And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in 
swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; because there was no 
room for them in the inn.  

 
Choir – In the bleak mid-winter (Harold Darke) 

 
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. 

 
Enough for him, whom cherubim worship night and day, 

A breastful of milk and a mangerful of hay; 
Enough for him, whom angels fall down before, 

The ox and ass and camel which adore. 
 

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. 



 

 

Carol – 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. 
 

Silent night, holy night, 
Shepherds quake at the sight; 

Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 

Christ the Saviour is born! 
 

Silent night, holy night, 
Son of God, love’s pure light; 

Radiance beams from thy holy face, 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 

 
 
Reading – The Wise Men are led by the star Jesus 
Read by: Matty Minshall, Youth Ambassador – the Haemophilia 
Society 
Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of 
Herod the king, behold, there came wise men from the east to 
Jerusalem, Saying, Where is he that is born King of the Jews? for we 
have seen his star in the east, and are come to worship him. When 
Herod the king had heard these things, he was troubled, and all 
Jerusalem with him. And when he had gathered all the chief priests 
and scribes of the people together, he demanded of them where Christ 
should be born.  
 
And they said unto him, In Bethlehem of Judaea: for thus it is written 
by the prophet, And thou Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the 
least among the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall come a Governor, 
that shall rule my people Israel.  



 

 

Then Herod, when he had privily called the wise men, enquired of them 
diligently what time the star appeared. And he sent them to Bethlehem, 
and said, Go and search diligently 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. And being 
warned of God in a dream that they should not return to Herod, they 
departed into their own country another way. 
 
 
Choir – O Holy Night (Adolphe Adam, arr. John West) 

O holy night! the stars are brightly shining, 
It is the night of the dear Saviour’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 world 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! 

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 the Orient land. 
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger, 

In all our trials born to be our friend; 
He knows our need, he guardeth us from danger; 

Behold your King! before the Lowly bend! 
 
 



 

 

Reading – Christmas by John Betjeman 
Read by: Clive Smith, Chairman – the Haemophilia Society  
 
Carol – 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, Christ the Lord! 

 
God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo, he abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 

Very God, 
Begotten, not created: 

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

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 
Glory to God 

In the highest: 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! 

 
 
Reading – Minstrels by William Wordsworth 
Read by: Kate Burt, Chief Executive – the Haemophilia Society 
 
Choir – Ding Dong! Merrily on High (trad. arr. Charles Wood 

Ding dong! merrily on high 
In heav’n the bells are ringing: 

Ding dong! verily the sky 
Is riv’n with angel singing. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 



 

 

E’en so here below, below, 
Let steeple bells be swungen, 

And ‘Io, io, io!’ 
By priest and people sungen. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

Pray you, dutifully prime 
Your matin chime, ye ringers; 

May you beautifully rime 
Your evetime song, ye singers. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 
 

Christmas Message and Prayers  

Revd David Armstrong 
 

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 man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel: 

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. 

 

Blessing 

Revd David Armstrong 

 

Organ music - In dulci jubilo, BWV 729 (Johann Sebastian Bach) 
 
Following the service please do join us at the back of the church 

 for mulled wine and mince pies. 
 

St Botolph’s is honoured to be associated with the Haemophilia 
Society, and we wish the Trustees, staff and supporters of the charity 

and their families and friends a blessed Christmas  
and a peaceful New Year. 

 
All are welcome to attend our Christmas services: 

Parish Carol Service: Thursday 16 December at 1.10pm 
with St Botolph’s Choir and the Choir of the Coopers’ Company  

and Coborn School 

Carols by Candlelight: Monday 20 December at 5.30pm 
with St Botolph’s Choir 

Family Christmas Mass and Blessing of the Crib:  
Friday 24 December at 11.00am with St Botolph’s Choir 

Choral Mass of the Epiphany: Wednesday 5 January 2022  
at 1.10pm with St Botolph’s Choir 



 

 

Who we are 

We’re a group of people connected through our life experiences; a 
community that makes each other feel stronger every day.  
 
Membership is completely free and everyone affected by a bleeding 
disorder is welcome. People living with one, their friends and family, 
healthcare professionals, doctors and nurses. 
 
What we do  

Support each other 
We understand each other. We offer advice and support from 
personal experience. Our growing community is there for each other 
because we’re in it together. 

Raise awareness 
We rally together because every little thing we do makes a difference 
and gives hope to people living with a bleeding disorder. 

Make a lasting difference 
We influence and advocate on what matters to our community. 
Health and social care policy, access to treatment and much more. 

To do this we rely on the generous donations of the public, members, 
companies and trusts and foundations. 

Contact us 

For more information about our work, to make a donation or 
volunteer please get in touch: 
Phone: 020 7939 0780 

Email: info@haemophilia.org.uk 

Web: haemophilia.org.uk 
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