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ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Revd Tony Miles 

Superintendent Minister, MCHW 

Revd Lansford Penn-Timity, 

Deputy Superintendent Minister, MCHW 

 

SILENCE 

 

CHOIR    ‘The Burning Babe’ 

Words: Robert Southwell    Music: Jonathan Wikeley 
 
As I in hoary winter’s night stood shivering in the snow, 

Surpris’d I was with sudden heat which made my heart to glow; 

And lifting up a fearful eye to view what fire was near, 

A pretty Babe all burning bright did in the air appear; 

Who, scorched with excessive heat, such floods of tears did shed 

As though his floods should quench his flames which with his tears were fed. 

“Alas!” quoth he, “but newly born, in fiery heats I fry, 

Yet none approach to warm their hearts or feel my fire but I! 

My faultless breast the furnace is, the fuel wounding thorns, 

Love is the fire, and sighs the smoke, the ashes shame and scorns; 

The fuel Justice layeth on, and Mercy blows the coals, 

The metal in this furnace wrought are men’s defiled souls, 

For which, as now on fire I am to work them to their good, 

So will I melt into a bath to wash them in my blood.” 

With this he vanish’d out of sight and swiftly shrunk away, 

And straight I called unto mind that it was Christmas day. 

 

ON AIR WELCOME AND CALL TO WORSHIP 

Kevin Bennett, Deputy CEO Premier Christian Communications 

 

CAROL 1 
 
Solo 

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! 
 
All 

True God of true God, 

Light of Light eternal, 

lo, he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 

Son of the Father, 

begotten, not created: 



Upper voices 

See how the shepherds, 

summoned to his cradle, 

leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze; 

we too will thither 

bend our joyful footsteps: 
 
Lower voices 

Lo, star-led chieftains, 

Magi, Christ adoring, 

offer him incense, gold, and myrrh; 

we to the Christ-child 

bring our hearts' oblations: 
 
Upper voices 

Sing, choirs of angels, 

sing in exultation, 

sing, all ye citizens of heaven above: 

‘Glory to God 

in the highest:’ 
 
All 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 

born this happy morning, 

Jesus, to thee be glory given: 

Word of the Father, 

now in flesh appearing: 
             
Latin, 18th century, possibly by John Francis Wade 

 

OPENING PRAYERS OF ADORATION & CONFESSION 

Revd Lansford Penn-Timity, Deputy Superintendent Minister, MCHW 

 

READING ONE    Isaiah 9:2-7 

The Birth Foretold 

Read by Maryjoy Jose, MCHW 

 

CHOIR ‘Tomorrow Shall Be My Dancing Day’ 

Words: Trad. Music: John Gardner 
 
Tomorrow shall be my dancing day;  

I would my true love did so chance  

To see the legend of my play,  

To call my true love to the dance. 
 
Sing O my love, O my love, my love, my love:  

This have I done for my true love. 

Then born I was of a virgin pure;  

Of her I took fleshly substance.  

Thus was I knit to man's nature,  

To call my true love to the dance.  
 
Sing O my love, O my love, my love, my love:  

This have I done for my true love. 
 



In a manger laid and wrapped I was,  

So very poor; this was my chance,  

Betwixt an ox and a silly poor ass,  

To call my true love to the dance.  
 
Sing O my love, O my love, my love, my love:  

This have I done for my true love. 
 
Then afterwards baptized I was;  

The Holy Ghost on me did glance,  

My Father's voice heard from above  

To call my true love to the dance.  
 
Sing O my love, O my love, my love, my love:  

This have I done for my true love. 

 

READING TWO    Luke 1:26-38 

The Angel Appears to Mary 

Esther Higham, Inspirational breakfast, 

Premier Christian Radio 

 

CAROL 2 
 
The Angel Gabriel from heaven came, 

his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame; 

‘All hail,' said he, ‘thou lowly maiden Mary, 

most highly favoured lady.’ 

Gloria! 
 
Lower voices 

‘For known a blessèd Mother thou shalt be, 

all generations laud and honour thee, 

thy son shall be Immanuel, by seers foretold; 

most highly favoured lady.' 

Gloria! 
 
Upper voices 

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! 
 
All 

Of her, Immanuel, 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! 
             
 Sabine Baring-Gould (1834-1924) 

 

READING THREE    Luke 2:1-7 

The Saviour Is Born 

Jayden Martins, MCHW 



CHOIR   ‘O Holy Night’ 

Words: John S Dwight  Music: Adolphe Adam 

Arr: 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, Oh hear the angel voices! 

O night divine! O night when Christ was born. 

O night, O holy night, O night divine. 
 
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 come 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, to our weakness no stranger! 

Behold your King! Before Him lowly bend! 

Behold your King! your King! before him bend! 

 

CAROL 3 

Long time ago in Bethlehem, 

so the Holy Bible say, 

Mary's boy child, Jesus Christ 

was born on Christmas day. 
 
 Hark now hear the angels sing 

 a new king born today! 

 And we may live for evermore  

 because of Christmas day.  

 Trumpets sound and angels sing:  

 listen to what they say,  

 that we may live for evermore  

 because of Christmas day. 

 

 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 

them see a bright new shining star; 

them hear a choir sing the music 

seems to come from afar. 

Now Joseph and his wife Mary 

come to Bethlehem that night; 

she have no place to bear her child 

not a single room was in sight. 
 
 Hark now hear the angels sing… 
 
  



By and by they find a little nook 

in a stable all forlorn 

and in a manger cold and dark 

Mary's little boy was born. 

Long time ago in Bethlehem, 

so the Holy Bible say, 

Mary's boy child, Jesus Christ 

was born on Christmas day. 
 
 Hark now hear the angels sing… 
 
 Hark now hear the angels sing… 
          
Jester Hairston 

 

POEM ‘Child of the Stable’s Secret Birth’ 

Prof Dr Noël Tredinnick, All Souls in Praise, Premier Christian Radio 

 

CHOIR ‘The Wexford Carol’ 

Words and Music: 12th Century Irish 

Arr: Thomas Hewitt-Jones 
 
Good people all, this Christmas time, 

consider well and bear in mind 

what our good God for us has done 

in sending his beloved son. 

With Mary holy we should pray 

to God with love this Christmas Day 

in Bethlehem upon that morn, 

There was a blessed Messiah born. 
 
The Night before that happy tide 

the noble Virgin and her guide 

were long time seeking up and down 

to find a lodging in the town. 

but mark right well what came to pass 

from every door repelled, alas! 

as was foretold their refuge all 

was but a humble ox’s stall. 
 
Near Bethlehem did shepherds keep 

their flocks of lambs and feeding sheep; 

to whom God's angel did appear 

which put the shepherds in great fear. 

‘Arise and go, ' the angels said 

'To Bethlehem, be not afraid; 

for there you'll find, this happy morn 

a princely babe, sweet Jesus, born’. 
 
  



With thankful heart and joyful mind 

the shepherds went, the babe to find 

and as God's angel had foretold, 

they did our Saviour Christ behold 

within a manger he was laid, 

and by his side the virgin maid, 

attending on the Lord of life 

who came to earth to end all strife. 

 

CAROL 4 

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! 
   
Phillips Brooks (1835–1893) 

 

READING FOUR   Luke 2:8-20 

The Shepherds and the Angels 

Wesley Gibbs, Senior Circuit Steward, MCHW 

 

 



CAROL 5 

Silent Night, holy Night 

All is calm, all is bright 

Round the virgin and her child 

Holy infant, so gentle and mild, 

Sleep in heavenly peace, 

Sleep in heavenly peace! 
  
Silent night, holy night 

Shepherds quail at the sight 

Glory streams from heaven afar 

heav'nly hosts sing 'Alleluia, 

Christ the Saviour is born, 

Christ the Saviour is born.' 
 
Silent night, holy night 

Son of God, love’s pure light 

Radiant beams your holy face 

With the dawn of saving grace, 

Jesus, Lord, at your birth, 

Jesus, Lord, at your birth.   
   
Joseph Moir (1792-1848) 

 

CHOIR    ‘Dance and Sing’ 

Trad. French Music: arr. Ryan Murphy 
 
Dance and sing this happy day, 

Christ is born the Son of Mary; 

dance and sing all care away, 

sound the pipes, let the trumpets play! 

Dance, sing on this happy day, 

sound the pipes, let the trumpets play! 

Dance, sing on this happy day, 

let us all our homage pay. 
 
Born today of David’s line, 

to the earth our Saviour cometh, 

shepherds see the angel’s sign, 

Born today is the child divine! 

Starlit is his humble crib, 

ox and lamb beside him sleeping, 

starlit is his humble crib, 

see his throne a bed of hay. 
 
Dance, sing on this happy day, 

sound the pipes, let the trumpets play! 

Dance, sing on this happy day, 

let us all our homage pay. 

sound the pipes, let the trumpets play, on this day! 
 
READING FIVE  Matthew 2:1-12  

The Visit of The Magi 

Craig Wakeling, Premier Praise 



CAROL 6 

Angels, from the realms of glory,  

Wing your flight o'er all the earth;  

Ye who sang creation's story,  

Now proclaim Messiah's birth:  
 
Gloria in excelsis Deo,  

Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
 
Shepherds in the field abiding,  

Watching o'er your flocks by night,  

God with man is now residing,  

Yonder shines the infant Light:  
 
Gloria... 
 
Sages, leave your contemplations;  

Brighter visions beam afar;  

Seek the great Desire of nations;  

Ye have seen his natal star:  
 
Gloria... 
 
Saints before the altar bending,  

Watching long in hope and fear,  

Suddenly the Lord, descending,  

In his temple shall appear:  
 
Gloria... 
 
Though an infant now we view him,  

He shall fill his Father's throne,  

Gather all the nations to him;  

Every knee shall then bow down:  
 
Gloria...               
       
vv. 1-4 James Montgomery (1771–1854) v. 5, unascribed text in The Christmas Box, 1825 

 

CHOIR ‘Joy To The World’ 

Words: Isaac Watts  Music: W Holdford 

Arr: Rathbone 
 
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 Saviour reigns! 

Let all their 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 
 
Joy! Joy! Joy! 

Joy! Joy! Joy! 

Joy to the world, let heaven and nature sing… 

 

ADDRESS   ‘Impact!’ 

Revd Tony Miles, Saturday Quiet Time, Premier Christian Radio  and Superintendent, 

MCHW 

 

CHOIR - ‘Midwinter’ 

Words: Christina Rossetti  Music: Bob Chilcott 
 
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, heav’n cannot hold Him, 

nor earth sustain:  

heav’n 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. 
 
Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim thronged the air; 

but only his mother in her maiden bliss, 

worshipped the Beloved 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. 

 

PRAYERS FOR OURSELVES AND THE WORLD 

Deacon Ali McMillan, and 

Daniella Fetuga-Joensuu, MCHW 

 

  



THE LORD’S PRAYER  
 
Please join in using your own language  

or the version you prefer. 
  
Our Father in heaven, 

hallowed be your Name, 

your kingdom come, 

your will be done, 

on earth as in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread. 

Forgive us our sins  

as we forgive those who sin against us. 

Save us from the time of trial 

and deliver us from evil. 

For the kingdom, the power  

and the glory are yours, 

now and for ever.    Amen 
 
During the following carol we will light our candles without announcement. Please do this 

as quietly as possible as we are still being recorded for the broadcast. 
 
CAROL 7 

God rest you merry, gentlemen,  

let nothing you dismay,  

for Jesus Christ, our Saviour, 

was born upon this day 

to save us all from Satan's power  

when we were gone astray. 
 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy;  

O tidings of comfort and joy! 
 
From God our heavenly Father 

a blessèd angel came,  

and unto certain shepherds 

brought tidings of the same,  

how that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name . 
 
The shepherds at these tidings rejoicèd much in mind,  

and left their flocks a-feeding 

in tempest, storm and wind,  

and went to Bethlehem straightway 

this blessèd Babe to find. 

Now to the Lord sing praises, 

all you within this place,  

and with true love and brotherhood 

each other now embrace.  

This holy tide of Christmas 

all others doth deface  
 
READING SIX      John 1:1-14 

The Word Became Flesh 

Gus Hunter, MCHW 



CAROL 8 

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: 
 
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: 
           
Charles Wesley  

 

BLESSING 

Revd Tony Miles 

Superintendent and Team Leader, MCHW 

 

There will be a retiring offering as you leave the Hall. 

All songs covered by CCL (Europe) Ltd have been reproduced under CCL No. 45497 
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