
HYMNS                                      
25TH DECEMBER, 2021 
The Nativity of  The Lord 

INTROIT  
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 from true God, and 
Light from Light eternal, 
born of  a virgin, to earth he comes! 
Only-begotten Son of  God the Father: 
[Refrain] 
Sing, choirs of  angels, 
sing in exultation, 
sing, all ye citizens of  heav’n above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest: 
[Refrain] 
Yea, Lord, we greet thee,  
born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be all glory giv’n! 
Word of  the Father, now in flesh 
appearing: [Refrain] 

GOSPEL 
Once in royal David's city 
stood a lowly cattle shed, 
where a mother laid her baby 
in a manger for his bed: 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little child. 
He came down to earth from heaven 
who is God and Lord of  all, 
and his shelter was a stable, 
and his cradle was a stall; 
with the poor and mean and lowly, 
lived on earth our Savior holy. 

And our eyes at last shall see him, 
through his own redeeming love, 
for that child, so dear and gentle, 
is our Lord in heav'n above, 
and he leads his children on 
to the place where he is gone. 
Not in that poor, lowly stable 
with the oxen standing by 
we shall see him, but in heaven, 
set at God's right hand on high. 
Then like stars his children crowned, 
all in white, his praise will sound. 

OFFERTORY 
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. 

For Christ is born of  Mary, 
and, gathered all above 
while mortals sleep, the angels keep 
their watch of  wond’ring love. 
O morning stars, together 
proclaim the holy birth, 
and praises sing to God the King 
and peace to all the earth. 

How silently, how silently, 
the wondrous gift is giv’n! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
the blessings of  his heav’n. 
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! 



THE ANGELUS 
℣. The Angel of  the LORD brought tidings 
to Mary 
℟. And she conceived by the Holy Ghost. 
Hail Mary, full of  grace; the LORD is with 
thee: blessed art thou amongst women, and 
blessed is the Fruit of  thy womb, Jesus. Holy 
Mary, Mother of  God, pray for us sinners, 
now and at the hour of  our death. 
℣. Behold the handmaid of  the LORD. 
℟. Be it done unto me according to thy word. 
Hail Mary, … 

℣. And the Word was made flesh. 
℟. And dwelt among us. 
Hail Mary… 
℣. Pray for us, O Holy Mother of  God. 
℟. That we may be made worthy of  the 
promises of  Christ. 

Let us pray, 
Pour forth, we beseech Thee, O LORD, Thy 
grace into our hearts; that as we have known 
the incarnation of  thy son Jesus Christ by the 
message of  and Angel. So by his Passion and 
Cross may we be brought to glory of  his 
resurrection through the same Christ Our 
LORD. 
℟. Amen.  

RECESSION 
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 th'angelic hosts proclaim, 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem!" 

Refrain: 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King" 

Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
late in time behold him come, 
offspring of  the Virgin's womb: 
veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
hail th'incarnate Deity, 
pleased with us in flesh to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel. [Refrain] 

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 we no more may die, 
born to raise us from the earth, 
born to give us second birth. [Refrain] 


