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Welcome 
 

Grace, mercy and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ 
be be with you all. 
And also with you. 
 
The minister welcomes and introduces the service.   
 
 
The candles of the Advent Wreath are lit as we sing together 
 

Carol – the choir will sing: O come all ye faithful 
12194.5K2 
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 
Refrain:  

O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him,  
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 
Refrain 
 
See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle 
Leaving their flocks draw nigh with lowly fear. 
We too will thither bend our joyful footsteps 
Refrain  
 
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God in the highest 
Refrain  

We say sorry 
 
As we come to kneel with the shepherds before the new-born Christ 
Child, we open our hearts to say sorry for all those things we have done 
wrong. 
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Father God, 
we are sorry for all the things we do and say and think 
which make you sad, 
and for not thinking of others before ourselves. 
Please forgive us,  
and help us to love you and other people more and more. 
Amen. 
 

Bible Reading 
Luke 2: 1-20 (King James Version) 
 

The Christmas Story by Lou Lou Stirrup 

Narrator 
 
We’ve heard so many stories, but never one like this;  
Where a baby in a manger, the Lord our God he is 
Who is that tiny baby, why was he born so low? 
This is the story of the first Christmas, two thousand years ago.  
 

    Carol – the choir will sing: The Sans Day carol 
 

Now the holly bears a berry as white as the milk, 
And Mary bore Jesus, all wrapped up in silk, 
Refrain:  

And Mary bore Jesus Christ our Saviour for to be, 
And the first tree in the greenwood, it was the holly. Holly! Holly! 
And the first tree in the greenwood, it was the holly! 

 
Now the holly bears a berry as green as the grass, 
And Mary bore Jesus, who died on the cross, 
Refrain  
 
Now the holly bears a berry as black as the coal, 
And Mary bore Jesus, who died for us all, 
Refrain 
 
Now the holly bears a berry as blood is it red, 
Then trust we our Saviour who rose from the dead. 
Refrain 
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Mary 
Mary was a young woman and pure in heart and deed 
An angel came to tell her of the life she was to lead. 
It was she whom God had chosen to bring to Earth his son 
Mary was astonished, indeed so was everyone! 
 
Joseph 
Joseph, her intended, was sure he’d been betrayed. 
But then he had a vision which his doubts and fears allayed. 
He swore he would protect her, so when her time was come  
He was dismayed they had to travel, all the way to Bethlehem.  
         
Caesar 
For Caesar Augustus put forth a decree 
That all had to travel to their birth city 
And the taxes they had to be paid 
And Caesar was always obeyed 
 
Shepherd 
Now, Joseph had no camel, nor any trusty steed,  
He couldn’t buy or borrow one,  
Though great was sure their need. 
After some fierce haggling, he did procure one beast,  
A lowly, dull brown donkey, but it had legs at least! 
It wasn’t much to look at, but its back and heart were strong, 
Perfect for their journey, for the road was hard and long. 
 

Carol – the choir will sing: In the bleak midwinter 
 

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. 
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Enough for Him, whom cherubim worship night and day, 
A breastful of milk and a manger full of hay; 
Enough for Him, whom angels fall down before, 
The ox and ass and camel which adore. 
 
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. 
   
The Journey - Narrator 
They travelled most by starlight, because the desert sun was cruel, 
But the night time twitched with danger, and Joseph felt a fool. 
Why had he risked the journey, with Mary in this state? 
He watched her very nervously, but Mary knew they’d still to wait. 
When they reached the final hilltop, such a sight was laid out below, 
The little town of Bethlehem, with all its fires aglow. 
 

Bethlehem - Joseph 
Tired with travel and hunger, their hearts still skipped a beat,  
And they dreamt of a bed, and comfort,  
And delicious things to eat. 
Down in the town, their hopes were dashed, they couldn’t find a room;  
The houses were closed, the inns were full, Joseph fell into a gloom. 
‘My wife is with child,’ he shouted aloud, ‘will no-one spare us a bed?’ 
‘We would if we could, but they’re already taken,” again and again it was 
said. 

 
  Carol – the choir will sing: O Little Town of Bethlehem 

 
O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by; 
Yet in the dark street shineth the everlasting Light; 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 
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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. 
 

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: 
Oh, come to us, abide with us, our Lord Immanuel! 
 
The Stable - Inkeeper 
Then, one innkeeper, portly and kind, took pity on the pair. 
‘There’s no room inside, but there’s a stable out back, you can lodge 
yourselves in there’ 
And so amongst cattle, and donkeys and sheep, the miraculous baby  
was born.  
And wrapped in swaddles, and laid in a manger, with straw to keep  
him warm. 

 
Carol – the choir will sing: Away in a Manger 

 
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 side 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 fit us for Heaven to live with Thee there. 
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The Shepherds 
Away on a hilltop, outside of the town, another miracle took place 
A group of poor shepherds, out tending their sheep, came suddenly face 
to face, 
With a whole host of angels, all singing God’s praises, for the baby which 
Mary had borne. 
The shepherds, though frightened, were also amazed and set off to find 
him, not waiting for it to be dawn. 
They arrived at the stable, ragged but joyful and they knew the baby by 
sight,  
And so the first people to kneel before Jesus, were not men of influence 
or might. 
But a gaggle of shepherds, rough-shoed and coarse-handed, with a lamb in 
their arms for a present, 
And so Jesus’s love is the same for us all, whether we’re landlord, or 
princess or peasant. 
 

Carol – the choir will sing: 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 Saviour is born, Christ the Saviour 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. 
 
The Kings 
News spread of the birth and many then came, but few had travelled  
so far 
As three wise men who had learned of the birth by reading of it in  
the stars.  
They trekked across deserts, and mountains and plains never tiring  
in their quest  
Their patience paid off, for eventually they found, the child they believed 
to be blessed.  
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And blessèd he was and so we are too by the miracle of his birth. 
For with Jesus Christ comes the promise to all for peace to reign over 
the Earth 
 

Carol – Tim will sing:  Three Kings from Persian lands afar 

Three kings from Persian lands afar, to Jordan follow the pointing star: 
And this the quest of the travellers three, where the newborn King of the Jews 
may be. Full royal gifts they bear for the King – gold, incense, myrrh are their 
offering. 
 

The star shines out with a steadfast ray; the kings to Bethlehem make their way, 
And there in worship they bend the knee as Mary’s child in her lap they see; 
Their royal gifts they show to the King – gold, incense, myrrh are their offering. 
 

Thou child of man, lo to Bethlehem.  The kings are travelling, travel with them! 
The star of mercy, the star of grace, shall lead thy heart to its resting place. 
Gold, incense, myrrh thou canst not bring; offer thy heart to the infant King 
Offer thy heart! 

A Christmas Talk 
 

Prayers 
 

Carol – the choir will sing:  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 angelic hosts 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 the 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 Son 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!" 

Blessing 
 
Recessional Music: Joy to the World 
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We wish you and your families 
 a very Happy Christmas from  

Itchen Valley Churches 
 

 
 
 
 


