
Carol-Singing leads us to the Bethlehem Manger for the Birth of 

Jesus Christ, Son of Mary, Son of Man, Son of God. 

 

Order of Service 

 

Introit : The Bell Carol.       Philip Ledger 

 
Christmas Prologue 
 
All stand for Hymn 315  :  Verse 1 Solo   
 
I saw a Stable by Mary Elizabeth Coleridge 
 
Hymn 319 [verses 1, 3, 4 and 6] 
 
Greeting and Prayer  
 
St Luke Chapter 2 verses 1 – 20 
 
Anthem : Nowell!  Nowell!    Jonathan Willcocks 
 
A Christmas Carol by G K Chesterton 
 
Hymn 312    
 
Ballad of the Bread Man by Charles Causley 
 
Hymn 309 in English or German 
 

Address : 

All stand for the reading of St John Chapter 1 verses 1 – 5 

 

The Lighting of the Fifth Advent Candle : The Christ-Child                

as Hymn 305 [verses 2 and 5] is sung 

 

Prayers  

 

The Collect for Christmas : Said in unison 

Eternal God, this Holy Night is radiant with the brilliance of your one 

true Light. Grant that we who have known the revelation of that Light 

on earth may come to see the splendour of your heavenly glory, 

through Jesus Christ Our Lord. 

 

Hymn 306 or 307   Adeste, fideles, laeti, triumphantes 

 

The Benediction 

 

*The Retiring Offering tonight and on Christmas Day  

 

will be shared between a Neurosurgery Project for the establishment 

of a neuro focused ultrasound centre for Scotland, housed in the 

University of Dundee with the intention of treating currently inoperable 

brain tumours. This non-invasive functional neurosurgery will treat 

patients using high frequency ultrasound. 

and  

a Scottish Bible Society project in Uganda which aims to provide 

villages with Audio Bibles. These ‘Proclaimer’ boxes cost approximately 

£40 each and run on solar power. Villagers, some of whom may be 

illiterate, will be able to listen to the Bible in their own language. 

 



        Eddi’s Service 

EDDI, priest of St. Wilfrid 
In his chapel at Manhood End, Ordered a midnight service, 

For such as cared to attend. 
 
But the Saxons were keeping Christmas, 

And the night was stormy as well. 
Nobody came to service, 

Though Eddi rang the bell. 
 
'Wicked weather for walking,' 

Said Eddi of Manhood End. 
'But I must go on with the service 

For such as care to attend.’ 
 
The altar-lamps were lighted, – 

An old marsh-donkey came, 
Bold as a guest invited, 

And stared at the guttering flame. 
 
The storm beat on at the windows, 

The water splashed on the floor, 
And a wet, yoke-weary bullock 

Pushed in through the open door. 
 
 

'How do I know what is greatest, 
How do I know what is least? That is My Father's business,'  

Said Eddi, Wilfrid's priest. 
'But – three are gathered together – 

Listen to me and attend. 
I bring good news, my brethren!' 

Said Eddi of Manhood End. 
 
And he told the Ox of a Manger 

And a Stall in Bethlehem, 
And he spoke to the Ass of a Rider, 

That rode to Jerusalem. 
 
They steamed and dripped in the chancel, 

They listened and never stirred, 
While, just as though they were Bishops, 

Eddi preached them The Word, 
 
Till the gale blew off on the marshes And the windows 
showed the day, And the Ox and the Ass together, Wheeled 
and clattered away. 
 
And when the Saxons mocked him, 

Said Eddi of Manhood End, 
'I dare not shut His chapel 

On such as care to attend.’



 


