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Welcome to this Advent Carol Service. 

 

We hope that you will be able to stay afterwards for a glass of mulled wine and a mince pie. 

 

These four weeks before Christmas constitute the season of Advent. In contrast to the 

frenetic business of the shops, Advent is a time of quiet reflection and joyful hope as we 

prepare for the birth of Christ. We are called to be witnesses of his birth, recognizing and 

pointing others to the light that still shines in the darkness and gives us hope. 

 

The lights in the church will be dimmed shortly before the beginning of the service 

 

 

ORGAN PRELUDE: Chorale Prelude on "Rorate Coeli" from Twelve Chorale Preludes 

on Gregorian Chant Themes, Op. 8 - J. Demessieux 

 

After the Organ prelude, the choir sings Laudes Regiae in procession from the back of the 

church, the congregation remaining seated.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

ORDER OF SERVICE                                                                                                . 

 

Please stand 

 

The Crucifer, Servers and Ministers process from the back of the church up the main aisle. The 

Choir divides and processes up the two side aisles, singing: 

 

Christus vincit, Christus regnat, Christus imperat. 

 

  Christ conquers, Christ reigns, Christ rules. 

  Listen, Christ, to the holy church of God, 

  uniting souls across the divisions of nations: 

  perpetual peace! 

  King of kings. Our king. Our hope. Our glory. 

  Listen, Christ, Emmanuel, our king and law-giver, 

  the expectation of the peoples and their saviour. 

  To him alone be power, praise and glory 

  through unending ages of ages. Amen. 

  May they have happiness, 

  who are redeemed by the blood of Christ! 

  Joyfully! Joyfully! Joyfully! 

  May the peace of Christ come! 

  May the kingdom of Christ come! 

  Thanks be to God. Amen. 

 

Laudes Regiae, Worcester Cathedral (early medieval) 

Music: Anonymous 

 

 

When the Choir reaches the Chancel steps the Advent Responsory will be sung after these words, 

spoken by the Minister: 

 

  Sing for joy, O heavens! Exult, O mother earth! 

  Break forth, O mountains, into singing! 

  For the Lord has comforted his people, and will have 

  compassion on all those who suffer.     

Isaiah 49:13 

  The light of Christ is coming into the world: 

All  Praise God who keeps his promise for ever. 

 

 

Please sit 

 

 

 

 



 

ADVENT RESPONSORY 

 

I look from afar; and lo, I see the power of God coming, and a cloud covering the whole 

earth. Go ye out to meet him and say: 'Tell us, art thou he that should come to reign over 

thy people Israel?' 

High and low, rich and poor, one with another, go ye out to meet him and say: 'Tell us, art 

thou he that should come to reign over thy people Israel?' 

Hear us, O thou Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph like a sheep. Tell us, art thou 

he that should come? Stir up thy strength, O Lord, and come to reign over thy people 

Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

I looked from afar; and lo, I see the power of God coming, and a cloud covering the whole 

earth. Go ye out to meet him and say: 'Tell us, art thou he that should come to reign over 

thy people Israel?' 
 

Advent Matin Responsory (early medieval) 

Music: Palestrina, arr. Willcocks 
 

Please stand 

 

The choir will sing the first verse of this hymn unaccompanied: 
 

Hymn 
 

  Of the Father's heart begotten, 

  Ere the world from chaos rose, 

  He is Alpha: from that Fountain 

  All that is and hath been flows; 

  He is Omega, of all things 

  Yet to come the mystic Close, 

  Evermore and evermore. 

 

All  By his word was all created; 

  He commanded and 'twas done; 

  Earth and sky and boundless ocean, 

  Universe of three in one, 

  All that sees the moon's soft radiance, 

  All that breathes beneath the sun, 

  Evermore and evermore. 

 

  O how blest that wondrous birthday, 

  When the Maid the curse retrieved, 

  Brought to birth mankind's salvation, 

  By the Holy Ghost conceived; 

  And the Babe, the world's Redeemer, 

  In her loving arms received, 

  Evermore and evermore. 

 

 



 

  Sing, ye heights of heav’n, his praises, 

  Angels and archangels, sing! 

  Wheresoe’er ye be, ye faithful, 

  Let your joyous anthems ring, 

  Ev’ry tongue his name confessing, 

  Countless voices answering, 

  Evermore and evermore. 
Latin, Prudentius 348-413 

Tr R. F. Davis 1866-1937, Melody: Piae Cantiones, 1582 
 

The congregation remains standing for the Bidding Prayer 
 

 

Welcome and Bidding Prayer 
 

In the name of God, who has delivered us from the dominion of darkness and made a place 

for us in the kingdom of his beloved Son, we welcome you: grace to you and peace. 

 

As we meet  to celebrate anew the coming of God’s kingdom, we hear revealed the 

mystery  of God’s loving purpose for us – how that when we were far off, he met us in his 

Son and brought us home; how he humbled himself to take our human nature, that we 

might share his divine glory. 

 

Let us then so celebrate this coming with our carols and hymns of praise, that our lives may 

be charged with his life; that we may bear witness to his glory and so bring light to those 

who sit in darkness. So first we pray for those among whom the Christ was born: the poor 

and helpless, the aged and young children; the cold, the hungry and the homeless; the 

victims of poverty, injustice and oppression, the sick and those who mourn, the lonely and 

the unloved; those in despair or in the shadow of death. 

 

Then, as we hear again the message of peace on earth and goodwill among all his people, 

we pray for the leaders of the nations, that all may be inspired to work together for the 

establishment of justice, freedom and peace the world over. 

 

And that we may bear true witness to this hope in a divided world, we pray for the peace 

and unity of Christ’s Body, the Church universal, that the whole earth may live to praise his 

name. 

 

We conclude with the Lord’s Prayer 
 

All  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 forever. Amen. 



 

 

  May Christ the Sun of Righteousness shine upon us and scatter the darkness 

  from our path, that we may be awake and glad at his coming.  

All  Amen. 

 

The Minister moves to her place. Please sit.     

 

Choir: Adam lay ybounden 
   

Adam lay ybounden, 

  Bounden in a bond; 

  Four thousand winter 

  Thought he not too long. 
 

  And all was for an apple, 

  An apple that he took, 

  As clerkes finden 

  Written in their book. 
 

  Ne had the apple taken been, 

  The apple taken been, 

  Ne had never our lady 

  A been heavené queen. 
 

  Blessed be the time 

  That apple taken was, 

  Therefore we mounsingen, 

  Deo gracias, Deo gracias, Deo gracias! 
Words: Anon. 15th Century 

Music: Howard Skempton (b. 1947) 
 

Please remain seated. 

 

 

THE ADVENT HOPE 

 

Isaiah 40: 1–11  

 

Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God. Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and 

cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned: for she hath 

received of the Lords hand double for all her sins. The voice of him that crieth in the 

wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway for our 

God. Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low: and the 

crooked shall be made straight, and the rough places plain: And the glory of the Lord shall 

be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together: for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. The 

voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall I cry? All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness 

thereof is as the flower of the field:The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: because the 

spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it: surely the people is grass. The grass withereth, the 



 

flower fadeth: but the word of our God shall stand for ever. O Zion, that bringest good 

tidings, get thee up into the high mountain; O Jerusalem, that bringest good tidings, lift up 

thy voice with strength; lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your 

God! Behold, the Lord God will come with strong hand, and his arm shall rule for him: 

behold, his reward is with him, and his work before him. He shall feed his flock like a 

shepherd: he shall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry them in his bosom, and shall 

gently lead those that are with young. 
 

The Minister announces the first Great Antiphon of Advent: 

 

  O Wisdom, Breath of the Most High, 

  love pervading and permeating all creation; 

  come and make us friends of God. 

 

  In our watching and our waiting: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our hearts and in our homes: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our life and in our world: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

 

 

Choir: This is the truth sent from above 

  

This is the truth sent from above,  

The truth of God, the God of love;  

Therefore don’t turn me from your door,  

But hearken all both rich and poor. 

 

The first thing which I do relate,  

Is That God did man create 

The next thing which to you I tell,  

Woman was made with man to dwell 

 

Thus we were heirs to endless woes,  

Till God the Lord did interpose  

And so a promise soon did run  

That He would redeem us by His Son. 

 

And at that season of the year 

Our blest Redeemer did appear; 

He here did live, and here did preach, 

And many thousands he did teach. 

 

Thus he in love to us behaved, 

To show us how we must be saved; 

And if you want to know the way, 



 

Be pleased to hear what he did say. 

 

English traditional carol, arranged by Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 

 

Please stand     
 

 

Hymn   
 

  Hills of the north, rejoice; 

  Echoing songs arise, 

  Hail with united voice 

  Him who made earth and skies: 

  He comes in righteousness and love, 

  He brings salvation from above. 
 

  Isles of the Southern seas, 

  Sing to the listening earth, 

  Carry on every breeze 

  Hope of a world's new birth: 

  In Christ shall all be made anew, 

  His word is sure, his promise true. 

 

  Lands of the East, arise, 

  He is your brightest morn, 

  Greet him with joy our eyes, 

  Praise shall his path adorn: 

  The God whom you have longed to know 

  In Christ draws near, and calls you now. 
 

  Shores of the utmost West, 

  Lands of the setting sun, 

  Welcome the heavenly guest 

  In whom the dawn has come: 

  He brings a never-ending light 

  Who triumphed o'er our darkest night. 
 

  Shout, as you journey on, 

  Songs be in every mouth, 

  Lo, from the North they come, 

  From East and West and South: 

  In Jesus all shall find their rest, 

  In him the sons of earth be blest. 
Words: C. E. Oakley (1832-65) 

Music: Martin Shaw (1875-1958) 

 

Please sit 
 

 

 



 

THE MESSIAH 

 

Isaiah 11:1-9  
 

And there shall come forth a rod out of the stem of Jesse, and a Branch shall grow out of 

his roots: And the spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him, the spirit of wisdom and 

understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the 

Lord; And shall make him of quick understanding in the fear of the Lord: and he shall not 

judge after the sight of his eyes, neither reprove after the hearing of his ears: But with 

righteousness shall he judge the poor, and reprove with equity for the meek of the earth: 

and he shall smite the earth: with the rod of his mouth, and with the breath of his lips shall 

he slay the wicked. And righteousness shall be the girdle of his loins, and faithfulness the 

girdle of his reins. The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down 

with the kid; and the calf and the young lion and the fatling together; and a little child shall 

lead them. And the cow and the bear shall feed; their young ones shall lie down together: 

and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. And the sucking child shall play on the hole of the 

asp, and the weaned child shall put his hand on the cockatrice den. They shall not hurt nor 

destroy in all my holy mountain: for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord, as 

the waters cover the sea. 
 

 

The Minister announces the next Advent Antiphon: 
 

  O Root of Jesse, standing as a signal to the nations, 

  before you all kings are silent, 

  to you all nations will do homage; 

  come and save us, delay no longer. 
 

  In our watching and our waiting: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our hearts and in our homes: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our life and in our world: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

 
Choir: Lullay, my liking 

 

I saw a fair maiden 

Sitten and sing: 

She lulléd a little child, 

A sweeté lording. 

 

Lullay my liking, 

My dear son, my sweeting; 

Lullay my dear heart, 

Mine own dear darling 

 

That eternal lord is he 



 

That made allé thing; 

Of allé lordés he is Lord 

Of allé kinges King. 

 

There was mickle melody 

At that childés birth: 

Though the songsters were heavenly 

They madé mickle mirth. 

 

Angels bright they sang that night 

And saiden to that child, 

"Blessed be thou and so be she 

That is both meek and mild." 

 

Pray we now to that child, 

And to his mother dear, 

God grant them all his blessing 

That now maken cheer. 
Words - 15th century 

Music - Gustav Holst (1874 - 1934) 

 
   

Please stand 

 

 

Hymn 
 

  O Come, O come, Emmanuel! 

  Redeem thy captive Israel, 

  That into exile drear is gone 

  Far from the face of God's dear Son. 

   Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

   Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

  O come, thou Wisdom from on high! 

  Who madest all in earth and sky, 

  Creating man from dust and clay: 

  To us reveal salvation’s way. 
 

  O come, O come, Adonai, 

  Who in thy glorious majesty 

  From Sinai’s mountain, clothed with awe, 

  Gavest thy folk the ancient law. 
 

  O come, thou Root of Jesse! draw 

  The quarry from the lion’s claw;  

  From the dread caverns of the grave, 

  From nether hell, thy people save. 
 



 

  O come, thou Lord of David’s Key! 

  The royal door fling wide and free; 

  Safeguard for us the heav’nward road 

  And bar the way to death’s abode. 
 

  O come, O come, thou Dayspring bright! 

  Pour on our souls thy healing light; 

  Dispel the long night's lingering gloom, 

  And pierce the shadows of the tomb. 
 

  O come, Desire of nations! show 

  Thy kingly reign on earth below; 

  Thou Corner-stone, uniting all, 

  Restore the ruin of our fall. 
Cologne 1710, based on the ancient Advent Antiphons 

Music: Plainsong 

Please sit 
 

 

JOHN THE BAPTIST   

 

Mark 1:1-8  
 

The beginning of the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God; As it is written in the prophets, 

Behold, I send my messenger before thy face, which shall prepare thy way before thee. The 

voice of one crying in the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make his paths 

straight. John did baptize in the wilderness, and preach the baptism of repentance for the 

remission of sins. And there went out unto him all the land of Judaea, and they of Jerusalem, 

and were all baptized of him in the river of Jordan, confessing their sins. And John was 

clothed with camel's hair, and with a girdle of a skin about his loins; and he did eat locusts 

and wild honey;  And preached, saying, There cometh one mightier than I after me, the 

latchet of whose shoes I am not worthy to stoop down and unloose. I indeed have baptized 

you with water: but he shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost. 
 

The Minister announces the next Advent Antiphon: 
 

  O Morning Star, 

  splendour of eternal light and bright sun of justice; 

  come and give light to those who live in darkness 

  and the shadow of death. 

   

  In our watching and our waiting: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our hearts and in our homes: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our life and in our world: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

 

 



 

Choir: How lovely are thy messengers  

 

  How lovely are the Messengers that preach us the gospel of Peace. 

  To all the nations is gone forth the sound of their words. 

  To all the nations is gone forth the sound of their words, 

  Throughout all the lands their glad tidings. 

  How lovely are the Messengers that preach us the gospel of Peace. 

 
Words: Isaiah 52 v. 7 

  Music: Mendelssohn (1809-1847) 

 

Please stand 

 

Hymn 

  On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 

  Announces that the Lord is nigh; 

  Come, then, and hearken, for he brings 
  Glad tidings from the King of kings! 

  Then cleansed be every Christian breast; 

  And furnished for so great a guest! 

  Yea, let us each our hearts prepare 
  For Christ to come and enter there. 

  For thou art our salvation, Lord, 

  Our refuge, and our great reward. 

  Without thy grace our souls must fade 
  And wither like a flower decayed. 

  Stretch forth thine hand, to heal our sore, 

  And make us rise and fall no more; 

  Once more upon thy people shine, 
  And fill the world with love divine. 

  All praise eternal Son, to thee  

  Whose advent doth thy people free,  

  Whom, with the Father, we adore,  

  And Spirit blest, for evermore. Amen. 
Words: Charles Coffin (1676-1749) 

Tr. John Chandler (1808-1876) 

Music: German 17th c. 

 

Please sit 

 

 

 
 



 

THE ANNUNCIATION TO MARY 

 

Annunciation by Denise Levertov 

 

We know the scene: the room, variously furnished,  

almost always a lectern, a book; always 

the tall lily. 

       Arrived on solemn grandeur of great wings, 

the angelic ambassador, standing or hovering, 

whom she acknowledges, a guest. 

 

But we are told of meek obedience. No one mentions 

courage. 

       The engendering Spirit 

did not enter her without consent. 

         God waited. 

 

She was free 

to accept or to refuse, choice 

integral to humanness. 

 

Aren’t there annunciations 

of one sort or another 

in most lives? 

         Some unwillingly 

undertake great destinies, 

enact them in sullen pride, 

uncomprehending. 

More often 

those moments 

      when roads of light and storm 

      open from darkness in a man or woman, 

are turned away from 

 

in dread, in a wave of weakness, in despair 

and with relief. 

Ordinary lives continue. 

                                 God does not smite them. 

But the gates close, the pathway vanishes. 

 

She had been a child who played, ate, slept 

like any other child–but unlike others, 

wept only for pity, laughed 

in joy not triumph. 

Compassion and intelligence 

fused in her, indivisible. 



 

 

Called to a destiny more momentous 

than any in all of Time, 

she did not quail, 

  only asked 

a simple, ‘How can this be?’ 

and gravely, courteously, 

took to heart the angel’s reply, 

the astounding ministry she was offered: 

 

to bear in her womb 

Infinite weight and lightness; to carry 

in hidden, finite inwardness, 

nine months of Eternity; to contain 

in slender vase of being, 

the sum of power– 

in narrow flesh, 

the sum of light. 

                     Then bring to birth, 

push out into air, a Man-child 

needing, like any other, 

milk and love– 

 

but who was God. 

 

This was the moment no one speaks of, 

when she could still refuse. 

 

A breath unbreathed, 

                                Spirit, 

                                          suspended, 

                                                            waiting. 

 

She did not cry, ‘I cannot. I am not worthy,’ 

Nor, ‘I have not the strength.’ 

She did not submit with gritted teeth, 

                                                       raging, coerced. 

Bravest of all humans, 

                                  consent illumined her. 

The room filled with its light, 

the lily glowed in it, 

                               and the iridescent wings. 

Consent, 

              courage unparalleled, 

opened her utterly. 

 



 

The Minister announces the next Advent Antiphon: 

 

  O Emmanuel, our King and our Lawgiver, 

  the Anointed of the nations and our Saviour; 

  come and save us, O Lord our God. 
 

  In our watching and our waiting: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our hearts and in our homes: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our life and in our world: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

 

Choir: Audivi vocem  

 

Audivi vocem de caelo venientem: 

Oleum recondite in vasis vestris, 

Dum sponsus advenerit. 

Media nocte, clamor factus est. 

Ecce sponsus venit. 

 

I heard a voice coming from heaven: 

Store up oil in your vessels, 

Until the bridegroom cometh. 

A cry goes up at midnight: 

Behold, the bridegroom cometh. 

 
Words Jeremiah 40 v. 10 and Matthew 25 v. 6 

Music - Thomas Tallis (1505-1585) 
 

THE INCARNATION  
 

Advent Calendar by Rowan Williams 
 

  He will come like last leaf's fall. 

  One night when the November wind 

  has flayed the trees to bone, and earth 

  wakes choking on the mould, 

  the soft shroud's folding. 
 

  He will come like frost. 

  One morning when the shrinking earth 

  opens on mist, to find itself 

  arrested in the net 

  of alien, sword-set beauty. 
 

  He will come like dark. 

  One evening when the bursting red 

  December sun draws up the sheet 



 

  and penny-masks its eye to yield 

  the star-snowed fields of sky. 
 

  He will come, will come, 

  will come like crying in the night, 

  like blood, like breaking, 

  as the earth writhes to toss him free. 

  He will come like child. 
 

 From Light Unlocked: Christmas Card Poems, edited by Kevin Crossley-Holland and Lawrence Sail, published by 

Enitharmon. 

 

The Minister announces the next Advent Antiphon: 
 

  O King of the nations, the Ruler we long for, 

  the Cornerstone binding all together; 

  come and save the people you fashioned from the dust of the earth. 

 

  In our watching and our waiting: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our hearts and in our homes: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 

  In our life and in our world: 

All  Come, Lord Jesus. 
 

Please stand 
 

Hymn 
 

  Wake, O wake! With tidings thrilling 

  The watchmen all the air are filling, 

  Arise, Jerusalem, arise! 

  Midnight strikes! No more delaying, 

  ’The hour has come!’ we hear them saying. 

   Where are ye, all ye virgins wise? 

    The Bridegroom comes in sight, 

    Raise high your torches bright! 

     Alleluya! 

    The wedding song 

    Swells loud and strong: 

   Go forth and join the festal throng. 
 

  Sion hears the watchmen shouting, 

  Her heart leaps up with joy undoubting, 

   She stands and waits with eager eyes; 

  See her Friend from heaven descending, 

  Adorned with truth and grace unending! 

   Her light burns clear, her star doth rise. 

    Now come, thou precious Crown, 



 

    Lord Jesu, God’s own Son! 

     Hosanna! 

    Let us prepare 

  To follow there, 

   Where in thy supper we may share. 
 

  Every soul in thee rejoices; 

  From men and from angelic voices 

   Be glory given to thee alone! 

  Now the gates of pearl receive us, 

  Thy presence never more shall leave us, 

   We stand with Angels round thy throne. 

    Earth cannot give below 

   The bliss thou dost bestow. 

     Alleluya! 

    Grant us to raise. 

    To length of days, 

 The triumph-chorus of thy praise. 
Words and melody: Philipp Nicolai 1556-1608 

Harmonised by J.S. Bach 1683-1750  

 

 All remain standing for the Gospel, turning to face the reader 

 

THE ADVENT GOSPEL is read by the Minister 

Matthew 11: 2-19 

  The Lord be with you 

All   And also with you 

When it is announced: 

All  Glory to you, O Lord. 
 

When John heard in prison what the Messiah was doing, he sent word by his disciples and 

said to Jesus, 'Are you the one who is to come, or are we to wait for another?' Jesus 

answered them, 'Go and tell John what you hear and see: the blind receive their sight, the 

lame walk, the lepers are cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead are raised, and the poor have 

good news brought to them. And blessed is anyone who takes no offence at me.' As they 

went away, Jesus began to speak to the crowds about John: 'What did you go out into the 

wilderness to look at? A reed shaken by the wind? What then did you go out to see? 

Someone dressed in soft robes? Look, those who wear soft robes are in royal palaces. 

What then did you go out to see? A prophet? Yes, I tell you, and more than a prophet. This 

is the one about whom it is written, "See, I am sending my messenger ahead of you, who 

will prepare your way before you."  Truly I tell you, among those born of women no one 

has arisen greater than John the Baptist; yet the least in the kingdom of heaven is greater 

than he.  From the days of John the Baptist until now the kingdom of heaven has suffered 

violence, and the violent take it by force. For all the prophets and the law prophesied until 

John came; and if you are willing to accept it, he is Elijah who is to come. Let anyone with 

ears listen!  But to what will I compare this generation? It is like children sitting in the 

market-places and calling to one another, “We played the flute for you, and you did not 

dance; we wailed, and you did not mourn.” For John came neither eating nor drinking, and 



 

they say, “He has a demon”; the Son of Man came eating and drinking, and they say, “Look, 

a glutton and a drunkard, a friend of tax-collectors and sinners!” Yet wisdom is vindicated 

by her deeds.’ 

 

At the end, the Minister shall say: 

  This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

All  Praise to you, O Christ. 

 

Congregational candles to be extinguished 

 
Final Hymn     During which a collection will be taken 
 

 

  Lo! He comes with clouds descending, 

  Once for favoured sinners slain; 

  Thousand thousand saints attending 

  Swell the triumph of his train: 

  Alleluia! 

  God appears, on earth to reign. 
 

  Every eye shall now behold him 

  Robed in dreadful majesty; 

  Those who set at nought and sold him, 

  Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

  Deeply wailing 

  Shall the true Messiah see. 
 

  Those dear tokens of his passion 

  Still his dazzling body bears, 

  Cause of endless exultation 

  To his ransomed worshippers: 

  With what rapture 

  Gaze we on those glorious scars! 
 

  Yea, amen! Let all adore thee, 

  High on thine eternal throne; 

  Saviour, take the power and glory; 

  Claim the kingdom for thine own: 

  O come quickly! 

  Alleluia! Come, Lord, come! 
Words: Charles Wesley (1707-88) 

Melody: T. Olivers (1725-99) 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Prayers and the Grace, spoken by the Minister  
 

Please remain standing 
 

O God, who sent your blessed Son into the world to be the Saviour of your people, and 

promised that he will come again to be our judge: we pray that you will increase within us 

the spirit of watchfulness and prayer, that when he shall come and knock, he shall find us 

not sleeping in sin, but awake  

and rejoicing in his praises; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord.  

All  Amen. 
 

Almighty God, give us grace to cast away the works of darkness and to put on the armour 

of light, now in the time of this mortal life, in which your Son Jesus Christ came to us in 

great humility; that on the last day, when he shall come again in his glorious majesty to 

judge the living and the dead, we may rise to the life immortal; through him who is alive and 

reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.  

All  Amen. 

 

Go forth into the world in peace; be of good courage; hold fast to that which is good; 

render to no one evil for evil; strengthen the faint-hearted; support the weak; help the 

afflicted; honour all people; love and serve the Lord, rejoicing in the power of the Holy 

Spirit, and the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be upon us 

this night and evermore.  

All  Amen. 

 

Please remain standing 

 

A cantor begins to chant the ancient ADVENT PROSE. The choir and Minister process out of the 

church in silence, the congregation standing. Please join in singing the refrain marked in bold type. 

 

Drop down, ye heavens, from above, and let the skies pour down righteousness. 

 

  Be not wroth very sore, O Lord, neither remember iniquity for ever: thy holy 

  cities are a wilderness, Zion is a wilderness, Jerusalem a desolation: our holy 

  and our beautiful house where our fathers praised thee. 

All  Drop down, ye heavens, from above, and let the skies pour down  

  righteousness. 

 

  We have sinned, and are as an unclean thing, and we all do fade as a leaf: and 

  our iniquities, like the wind, have taken us away; thou hast hid thy face from us: 

  and hast consumed us because of our iniquities. 

All  Drop down, ye heavens, from above, and let the skies pour down  

  righteousness. 

 

  You are my witnesses, says the Lord, and my servant whom I have chosen; that 

  ye may know me and believe me: I, even I, am the Lord, and beside me there is 

  no Saviour: and there is none that can deliver out of my hand. 



 

All  Drop down, ye heavens, from above, and let the skies pour down  

  righteousness. 

 

  Comfort ye, comfort ye my people; my salvation shall not tarry: I have blotted 

  out as a thick cloud thy transgressions: Fear not, for I will save thee: for I am 

  the Lord thy God, the Holy One of Israel, thy Redeemer. 

All  Drop down, ye heavens, from above, and let the skies pour down  

  righteousness. 

 
Rorate caeli: Mediaeval (Sarum) 

Plainsong 

 

Organ Voluntary: Prelude on "Veni Emmanuel"  - Bairstow 

Chorale Prelude on "Rorate Coeli" from Twelve Chorale Preludes on Gregorian Chant Themes, Op. 8 -  J. 

Demessieux 

 

Please do stay after the service and enjoy some mulled wine, mince pies and 

conversation with the rest of the congregation. 

 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 


