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The Revd David Armstrong, 

Rector 
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Order of Service 

 

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 

Please stand at the ringing of the bell. The priest and choir enter during 

the singing of the first carol 

 

Carol  

(Choir only) 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. 

(Choir only) He came down to earth from heaven, 

Who is God and Lord of all, 

And his shelter was a stable, 

And his cradle was a stall; 

With the poor and mean and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. 

(All) 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. 

Words: Cecil Frances Alexander Music: H J Gauntlett, harm. A H Mann 
 

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: St Luke 1: 26-38 

The Angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary  

Read by Tamika Brandon-Thynne 

Outreach, Veterans Aid 
 

 

Choir—A maiden most gentle 

A maiden most gentle and tender we sing: 

Of Mary the mother of Jesus our King. Ave Maria. 

How blessed is the birth of her heavenly child, 

Who came to redeem us in Mary so mild. Ave Maria. 

The Archangel Gabriel foretold by his call 

The Lord of creation, and Saviour of all. Ave Maria. 

Rejoice and be glad at this Christmas we pray; 

Sing praise to the Saviour, sing endless ‘Ave’. Ave Maria. 

Words: Venerable Bede, arr. Andrew Carter Music: French tune, arr. Andrew Carter 
 

 

Carol  

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 to-night. 

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. 



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. 

Where children pure and happy 
Pray to the blessèd Child, 

Where misery cries out to thee, 

Son of the mother mild; 

Where charity stands watching 

And faith holds wide the door, 

The dark night wakes, the glory breaks, 

And Christmas comes once more. 

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. 

Words: Bishop Phillips Brooks Music: trad. English, arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams 

 

 

Reading: St Luke 2: 1-20 

St Luke tells of the birth of Jesus 

Read by Teddy Nickell-Lean 

Honourable Artillery Company 

 

 

Choir—In the bleak mid-winter 

In the bleak mid-winter frosty wind made moan, 

Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 

Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 

In the bleak mid-winter, long ago. 

Our God, heaven cannot hold him nor earth sustain; 

Heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign: 

In the bleak mid-winter a stable place sufficed 

The Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

 



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. 

Words: Christina Rossetti Music: Harold Darke 

 

 

3rd Reading: St Matthew 2: 1-12 

The Wise Men are led by the star to Jesus 

Read by Wing Commander Dr Hugh Milroy  

CEO, Veterans Aid 
 

 

Choir—O holy night! 

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! 

Words: Placide Cappeau, tr. J S Dwight Music: Adolphe Adam, arr. John West 

 

 

Christmas Message 



Prayers  
 

 

Carol  

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. 

Words: J Mohr, translated Music: Franz Grüber 
 

 

4th reading: from ‘A Christmas Carol’ by Charles Dickens 

Read by Dorothy Jones  

Fundraising Manager, Veterans Aid 
 

 

Carol 

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! 

Words: Adeste fideles, Latin hymn tr. F Oakeley, W T Brooke et al. 

Music: Anon 18c, arr. David Willcocks 

 



 

5th reading: ‘Nativity Play’ by Joyce Grenfell 

Read by Major Delia Holdom 

Events and Development Officer, Veterans Aid 

 

 

Choir: Ding dong! merrily on high 

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! 

G R Woodward 16th French tune, harm. Charles Wood 

 

 

Blessing 

 

 

 

During the singing of the following carol a collection will be taken up,  

for the work of Veterans Aid.  

 

Please give generously, and if you are a UK taxpayer please complete a 

Gift Aid envelope so the charities may benefit from an additional 25% on 

top of your donation. 

 

Card and contactless payments may also be made - if you prefer to 

donate by this method please use the device on the table at the back of the 

church. These donations may also be Gift Aided. 

 

 

 

 



Carol 

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. 

Words: Charles Wesley et al. Music: Felix Mendelssohn, arr. David Willcocks 
 

 

Organ Voluntary 

In dulci jubilo, BWV 729—Johann Sebastian Bach 
 

 

Following the service, all are invited to proceed to the Church Hall  

(turn right out of the church door and the Hall is in the garden  

on your right) to enjoy traditional refreshments 

 
 

The clergy and staff of St Botolph’s wish the Patron, trustees, staff and 

clients of Veterans Aid and their families and friends  

a blessed Christmas and a peaceful and prosperous New Year 
 

 

Veterans Aid are grateful to S&T for sponsoring  

the production of this Order of Service. 


