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Welcome 
 

 

A warm welcome to everyone gathered here tonight,  

especially if this is your first visit to St Mark’s. 

Our celebration is richer for your part in it.   

Thank you for being here. 
 

Before this service begins,  

we share together in a time of quiet. 
 

 

Christmas child, 

you stand at our stable door 

bearing the unwrapped gift 

of terrible, unrelenting love. 
 

You will us to be born 

again, and again, and again. 
 
 

‘A Work in Progress’ by Jim Hughes. 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

LARGE PRINT service booklets are available,  

please ask at the back of church. 
 

 

To use the Induction Loop, please select the T setting on 

your hearing aid. 

Please silence or switch off mobile phones and pagers before 

the service begins. Thank you.                               
                                                                                      

ALLERGY ADVICE: we use gluten and dairy free bread at 

Communion and our wine contains alcohol. An alternative cup 

with alcohol-free wine is available, please ask for this at the rail. 
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Gathering 
 

Organ Voluntary 

Interlude on Coventry Carol - W S Lloyd Webber 

 
The service begins at the crib, with the church mainly in darkness. 

Please stand and turn to face the back of church. 

 

 

At the Crib 
 

Light looked down  

and saw darkness. 

'I will go there', said Light. 
 

Peace looked down  

and saw war. 

'I will go there', said Peace. 
 

Love looked down  

and saw hatred. 

'I will go there', said Love. 
 

So the Lord of Light 

the Prince of Peace 

the King of Love  

came down 

and crept in  

beside us. 

 

The candles of the Advent Wreath are lit as the choir sing 

‘Away in a Manger’  (tune: Normandy, arr. Reginald Jacques) 

 

 

As the central candle is lit: 
 

In our watching and our waiting 

Come among us Jesus,  

be our light. 

 
 



3 

Processional Carol  

 
 

1 
 

Of the Father's love begotten 

ere the worlds began to be, 

he is Alpha and Omega, 

he the source, the ending he, 

of the things that are, that have been, 

and that future years shall see, 

 evermore and evermore. 

 

3 
 

O that birth for ever blessèd! 

when the Virgin, full of grace, 

by the Spirit's power conceiving, 

bore the Saviour of our race, 

and the Babe, the world's Redeemer, 

first revealed his sacred face, 

 evermore and evermore. 

2 
 

By his word was all created; 

he commanded, it was done: 

heaven and earth  

     and depths of ocean, 

universe of three in one; 

all that sees the moon's soft shining 

all that breathes beneath the sun, 

 evermore and evermore. 

 

4 
 

This is he whom seers and sages 

sang of old with one accord, 

whom the voices of the prophets 

promised in their faithful word; 

now he shines, the long-expected; 

let creation praise its Lord, 

 evermore and evermore. 

 

                                                    5 
  

           All the heights of heaven, adore him; 

 angel hosts, his praises sing; 

 powers, dominions bow before him, 

 and extol our God and King: 

 let no tongue on earth be silent, 

 every voice in concert ring, 

 evermore and evermore. 
 

 

Aurelius Clemens Prudentius (348-c.410),  

trans. John Mason Neale (1818-1866) 

Tune: Corde Natus (Divinum Mysterium) 
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Prayers of Approach  
 

May God be with you 

and also with you. 

 

ETERNAL GOD, 

you bring to light things hidden in darkness 

and know the shadows of our hearts: 

cleanse and renew us by your Spirit, 

that we may walk in the light 

and glorify your name; 

through Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

Christ, the Light of the world, 

has come to dispel the darkness of our hearts. 

In his light,  

we become aware of our own shortcomings  

and also of God’s potential hidden deep within us. 

 

Pause for reflection. 

 

You were born through Mary’s labour; 

but we look for answers that cost us nothing. 
 

Lord, have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

 

You were greeted by shepherds and angels; 

but we close our doors on those outside. 
 

Christ, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 

 

You share our humanity and delight in your creation; 

but we make your love too small and take your gift for granted. 
 

Lord, have mercy. 

Lord, have mercy. 

 

May the God of forgiveness 

heal you of all that harms you 

and lead you into life eternal.  Amen. 



5 

Gloria 
 

Joy to the world!  

The Lord is come; 

let earth receive her King; 

let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 

and heav'n and nature sing,  

and heav'n and nature sing, 

and heav'n and heav'n and nature sing. 

 

Joy to the earth!  

The Saviour 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, and wonders of his love.                                                                                                                          

                                                         Isaac Watts (1674-1748) alt. based on Psalm 98  
                                                                                              Tune: Antioch 

 

The Collect 
 

God of grace and truth, 

whose word brings light to birth 

in the heart of a darkening world 

which fears a love it cannot name: 

may flesh be blessed and born anew 

by a truth which leaves the heavens 

and walks the waiting earth; 

through Jesus Christ, the Word incarnate. Amen. 
  

Steven Shakespeare  
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Attending 
 

Reading –  Isaiah 52.7-10 read by Pat Hunt                          (please sit) 
 

How beautiful upon the mountains 

    are the feet of the messenger who announces peace, 

who brings good news, 

    who announces salvation, 

    who says to Zion, ‘Your God reigns.’ 

Listen! Your sentinels lift up their voices, 

    together they sing for joy; 

for in plain sight they see 

    the return of the LORD to Zion. 

Break forth together into singing, 

    you ruins of Jerusalem; 

for the LORD has comforted his people, 

    he has redeemed Jerusalem. 

The LORD has bared his holy arm 

    before the eyes of all the nations; 

and all the ends of the earth shall see 

    the salvation of our God. 

 

At the end of the reading: 
 
 

How is this God’s hope for the world? 
 

 

We share a time of quiet. 

 

Carol 
1 
 

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. 

  

2 
 

Silent night, holy night.  

Shepherds quake at the sight,  

glories stream from heaven afar,  

heav'nly hosts sing alleluia:  

Christ, the Saviour is born,  

Christ, the Saviour is born.. 
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                                         3 
 

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. 
Joseph Mohr (1792-1848) 

trans. John Freeman Young (1820-1885) 

Tune: Stille Nacht 
 

Gospel – John 1:1 – 14  (we remain standing) 
 

The good news is proclaimed from the heart of the worshipping community. 
 

The Word became flesh and dwelt among us, 

and we have seen his glory. 

Alleluia. 
 

Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John. 

Glory to you, O Lord. 
 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the 

Word was God.  He was in the beginning with God. All things came into 

being through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What 

has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all 

people. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not 

overcome it. 
 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a 

witness to testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He 

himself was not the light, but he came to testify to the light. The true light, 

which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world.  
 

He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the 

world did not know him. He came to what was his own, and his own 

people did not accept him. But to all who received him, who believed in 

his name, he gave power to become children of God, who were born, not 

of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of God. 
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And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his 

glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth. 

 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

Praise to you, O Christ. 

 

Sermon: Anne Padget  

 

The sermon is followed by a time of quiet for reflection. 

 

 

Responding 
 

Prayers of Solidarity & Concern                            (please sit or kneel) 

 

The following bidding and response is used after each petition. 
 

Light of the world, 

bring healing, bring peace. 
 

At the end: 
 

Christ, Light of the world, 

may your healing peace  

bring hope to our troubled world; 

be born in us, we pray.  Amen. 

  

 

Greeting of Peace                                                             (please stand) 

 

The still of night is broken by a baby’s wordless cry; 

the gods of power are shaken by the nakedness of love; 

for in his flesh, he makes peace  

and ends the war of all against all.  
 

The peace of the Lord be always with you. 

And also with you. 
 

We share a sign of peace and goodwill with those around us. 
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Carol 
 

A collection is taken for the ministry and outreach of St Mark’s and for the work of Christian 

Aid.   Please use the appropriate envelopes provided and, if you are a UK tax-payer, Gift Aid 

your donation.  Thank you. 
 

1 
 

IT CAME upon the midnight clear, 

that glorious song of old, 

from angels bending near the earth 

to touch their harps of gold: 

‘Peace on the earth, good will to all 

from heaven’s all-gracious King!’ 

The world in solemn stillness lay 

to hear the angels sing. 
 

2 
 

Still through the cloven skies  

          they come, 

with peaceful wings unfurled; 

and still their heavenly music floats 

o’er all the weary world: 

above its sad and lowly plains 

they bend on hovering wing; 

and ever o’er its Babel-sounds 

the blessed angels sing. 

 

3 
 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

the world has suffered long; 

beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

two thousand years of wrong; 

and warring humankind hears not 

the love-song which they bring: 

O hush the noise of mortal strife, 

and hear the angels sing! 
 

4 
 

For lo, the days are hast’ning on, 

by prophets seen of old, 

when with the ever-circling years 

comes round the age of gold: 

when peace shall over all the earth 

its ancient splendours fling, 

and all the world give back the song 

which now the angels sing. 

 

   Edmund Hamilton Sears (1810-76) 

Tune: Noel 
 

Abiding 
 

Preparation 
 

Bread and wine, and the collection, tokens of our response to God, are offered. 
 

We bring to this table our daily lives: 

bread to sustain us, 

wine to gladden the heart, 

money, the fruit of our labours. 
 

Shepherds and sages worshipped the Prince of Peace: 

these are our offerings of thanksgiving and praise.  
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The Great Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 

Let us pray.                              (we sit or kneel) 
 

May God be with you 

and also with you. 
 

Lift up your hearts. 

We lift them to God. 
 

Let us give thanks to our gracious God: 

It is right to give thanks and praise. 
 

We thank you loving God, 

for you did not abandon us  

or stand far off  

but came in awful nearness  

with the urgency of love.  
 

In creation’s dawn,  

you gave birth to all that is; 

to the people of Israel  

you revealed yourself a Father 

and shared our human story.  
 

Now we praise you  

for the Word made flesh 

born of Mary’s body, 

nurtured in her womb, 

cradled in her arms, 

greeted by her song.  
 

The fullness of God dwells in his flesh,  

a touch of welcome for the one thrown aside, 

good news of bread for the hungry and poor, 

a shepherd to find those who are lost.  
 

Now we are caught up, 

body and soul resound  

with the glory of music divine, 

echoing through the hallowed earth:  
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Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

God of truth and love, 

heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Blessèd is he, O blessèd is he, 

who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest.                                             St..Anne’s Mass 

by James MacMillan 

We ask that your Holy Spirit 

will fall upon us and upon these gifts 

that these fragile, earthly things 

may be to us the body and blood 

of your Son, our brother Jesus Christ; 

who, on the night that he was betrayed, 

gathered with his friends  

for a meal that tasted of freedom. 
 

Calling them to his table,  

he took bread, gave thanks,  

broke it and said: 

‘This is my body, which is given for you.  

Do this to remember me.’ 
 

In the same way after supper,  

he took the cup, saying: 

‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  

Do this, whenever you drink it, to remember me.’ 
 

As on that night, so here and now 

he offers himself in touch and taste 

beyond all words can hold. 
 

Come, Holy Spirit, 

fill the hearts of your people 

and kindle in us the fire of your love. 
 

Therefore we come in memory and hope, 

responding to your call  

and the promise that echoes  

from the dawn of all time.  
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May mind and heart be held 

by your self-giving sacrifice 

as, celebrating your birth, 

we catch a glimpse of your destiny 

in gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. 
 

Draw us into the intensity of your love 

that your life may be renewed in us 

and our lives may present you to the world. Amen.  
 

Steven Shakespeare 
 

Lord’s Prayer & Communion 
 

Rejoicing in God’s presence among us, we pray as Jesus taught us. 
 

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. 

Lead us not into temptation 

but deliver us from evil. 

For the kingdom, the power 

and the glory are yours 

now and for ever. Amen. 
 

The bread is broken. 
 

We break this bread to share in the body of Christ. 

Though we are many, we are one body, 

because we all share in one bread. 
 

Words of invitation follow. 
 

Draw near to Bethlehem, House of Bread, 

where hungry hearts are satisfied, 

seeking souls find wisdom, 

and failing faith is kindled back to life. 
 

Today, God has turned the world upside-down 

and restored the dignity of all people. Alleluia! 
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Everyone is invited to share in the communion through receiving  

the bread and wine or, if preferred, a prayer of blessing.   

Please approach the altar rail with those around you. 
 

During administration, the choir will sing: ‘Past Three O'Clock’, 

harmonised by Charles Wood (1866 - 1926) 

 

At the conclusion, silence is shared. 

 

Venturing 
 

Prayer of Commitment 
 

Let us pray. 
 

God of life, 

you reveal your glory 

in the humility of our humanity, 

and through ordinary things made holy. 

As we accompany those who walk in darkness 

and rejoice with those  

who have seen great light 

may Christ be found among us  

and his beauty transfigure the world. Amen. 
 

 

Blessing 
 

May the joy of the angels, 

the eagerness of the shepherds, 

the perseverance of the sages, 

the understanding of Joseph and Mary, 

and the peace of the Christ Child 

be yours this Christmas; 
 

and the blessing of God, 

Creator, Redeemer and Sustainer 

rest upon you and all whom you love, 

both living and departed,  

now and always. Amen. 
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Carol  
                    1 

 

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. 
 

3 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, 

sing in exultation, 

sing, all ye citizens of heaven above: 

‘Glory to God  

in the highest’: 

 

 

 
 

                    2 
 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 

Lo!  he abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 

very God,  

begotten, not created; 
 

  4 
 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 

born this happy morning; 

Jesu, to thee be glory given; 

Word of the Father, 

now in flesh appearing. 
 

John F Wade (1711-86) 

Tune: Adeste Fideles         

 

Commission    (please face the back of church) 
 

When the song of the angels is stilled, 

when the star in the sky is gone, 

when the kings and princes are home, 

when the shepherds are back with their flocks, 

the work of Christmas begins: 

to find the lost, to heal the broken, 

to feed the hungry, to release the prisoner, 

to rebuild the nations, to bring peace among the people, 

to make music in the heart.                                               Howard Thurman 
 

Go in God’s peace  

to love and serve the Lord. 

In the name of Christ. Amen. 

 
Organ Voluntary 

Fantasia on In Dulci Jubilo, BWV 729 - JS Bach  
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Wishing you 

Peace and Joy 

this Christmas 
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The musical setting for the liturgy is ‘St Anne’s Mass’, by James Macmillan.   

The following sources have been used in compiling this service:  ‘Common Worship: Services and 

Prayers for the Church of England,’ and ‘Common Worship: Times and Seasons,’ copyright © The 

Archbishops’ Council 2000 & 2006; ‘Prayers for an Inclusive Church’, by Steven Shakespeare; ‘Shine 

on, Star of Bethlehem’, edited by Geoffrey Duncan; ‘Candles and Conifers’ edited by Ruth Burgess; 

Cloth for the Cradle by the Wild Goose Resource Group (Iona) and locally crafted texts. Scripture 

quotations are from the New Revised Standard Version of the Bible, Anglicized Edition, copyright © 

1989, 1995.  Hymns and songs are reproduced under Church Copyright Licence Number 294846.  

The image on the front is by the nuns of Turvey Abbey. 


