
Christmas Worship 
 
 
Carol - O come all ye faithful 
 
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, (x 3) 
Christ the Lord. 

 
Yea Lord we greet thee 
born this happy morning 
Jesus to thee be all glory given 
Word of the Father 
late in flesh appearing 
O come let us adore him, (x 3) 
Christ the Lord. 
 
Sing, choirs of angels, 
sing in exultation! 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 
'Glory to God 
in the highest!’ 
O come let us adore him, (x 3) 
Christ the Lord. 
 
 
‘Do I not fill heaven and earth?’ says the Lord. 
Now the Word is made flesh and laid in a narrow manger. 
From eternity to eternity you are God, 
and now we see you as a newborn child. 
 
 
Grace, mercy and peace 
from God our Father 
and the Lord Jesus Christ 
be with you 
and also with you. 
 



 
Lighting of the Advent Wreath   (from a poem by Rev Caroline Beckett) 
 
Jesus the light of the world comes.  
A light for the ancestors whose story 
Showed us God's power and goodness and glory 
Who passed on to us every promise God gave  
That God would come near us to help and to save... 
When Jesus the light of the world comes 
 
Jesus the light of the world comes.  
A light for the prophets so brave and so bold 
Speaking God's truth when it had to be told 
And shouting God's warnings to do what is right, 
Do justly, love mercy and look for the light... 
When Jesus the light of the world comes 
 
Jesus the light of the world comes.  
A light for the Baptist, preparing the way, 
Wild man of the wilderness, day after day 
Crying out, crying loudly to all who would hear: 
Change your ways and be ready, soon God will come near... 
When Jesus the light of the world comes 
Jesus the light of the world comes.  
 
A light for his mother, so brave and so young, 
Obedient, rebellious, in speech and in song 
She welcomed a kingdom far greater than Rome 
And offered her body and heart as God's home. 
When Jesus the light of the world comes 
 
Jesus the light of the world comes.  
A light for the baby who lies in the manger 
God in our helplessness, God as a stranger, 
God who entrusted himself to our care 
To fit us for heaven to live with him there... 
When Jesus the light of the world comes 
 
 
 

  



Invitation to confession 
 
Christ the light of the world has come 
to dispel the darkness of our hearts. 
Let us turn to the light and confess our sins. 
 
 
Lord of grace and truth, 
we confess our unworthiness 
to stand in your presence as your children. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
The Virgin Mary accepted your call 
to be the mother of Jesus. 
Forgive our disobedience to your will. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
Your Son our Saviour 
was born in poverty in a manger. 
Forgive our greed and rejection of your ways. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
The shepherds left their flocks 
to go to Bethlehem. 
Forgive our self-interest and lack of vision. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
The wise men followed the star 
to find Jesus the King. 
Forgive our reluctance to seek you. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
 
Absolution 
 
May God who loved the world so much 
that he sent his Son to be our Saviour 
forgive us our sins 



and make us holy to serve him in the world, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
 
The Gloria 
 
Glory to God in the highest, 
and peace to his people on earth. 
 
Lord God, heavenly King, 
almighty God and Father, 
we worship you, we give you thanks, 
we praise you for your glory. 
 
Lord Jesus Christ, only Son of the Father, 
Lord God, Lamb of God, 
you take away the sin of the world: 
have mercy on us; 
you are seated at the right hand of the Father: 
receive our prayer. 
 
For you alone are the Holy One, 
you alone are the Lord, 
you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, 
with the Holy Spirit, 
in the glory of God the Father. 
Amen. 
 
 
Collect  

Lord Jesus Christ, 
your birth at Bethlehem 
draws us to kneel in wonder at heaven touching earth: 
accept our heartfelt praise 
as we worship you, 
our Saviour and our eternal God. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 



Readings 
 
Isaiah 9:2, 6-7 
 
The people who walked in darkness 
   have seen a great light; 
those who lived in a land of deep darkness— 
   on them light has shined.  
For a child has been born for us, 
   a son given to us; 
authority rests upon his shoulders; 
   and he is named 
Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, 
   Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.  
His authority shall grow continually, 
   and there shall be endless peace 
for the throne of David and his kingdom. 
   He will establish and uphold it 
with justice and with righteousness 
   from this time onwards and for evermore. 
The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this.  
 
 
Luke 2:1-20 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world 
should be registered. This was the first registration and was taken while 
Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to be 
registered. Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to 
the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house 
and family of David. He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was 
engaged and who was expecting a child. While they were there, the time came 
for her to deliver her child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and 
wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no 
place for them in the inn. 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over 
their flock by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory 
of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to 
them, ‘Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for 
all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is the 
Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in 
bands of cloth and lying in a manger.’ And suddenly there was with the angel a 



multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying,  
‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, 
   and on earth peace among those whom he favours!’ 

When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to 
one another, ‘Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken 
place, which the Lord has made known to us.’ So they went with haste and 
found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. When they saw this, 
they made known what had been told them about this child; and all who heard 
it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. But Mary treasured all these 
words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and 
praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 

 
Sermon – Paul Day  

 
It’s a decision that has to be made every Christmas – which gospel reading 
shall we have for our main Christmas service? 
 
Do we opt for the Luke reading – the familiar story on which countless nativity 
plays have been based. The story of Mary and Joseph travelling to Bethlehem 
but finding no room at the inn. Of an apocryphal innkeeper allowing them to 
spend the night in his stable; of the baby being born and laid down to sleep in 
an animal’s feeding trough. Of shepherds whose night on the hills is 
interrupted by a vision of angels telling them to go the Bethlehem to worship 
the baby – the Saviour of the world - who they would find in the manger. And 
the story that ends with Mary pondering all these things in her heart. 
 
Or do we choose the John reading. The one that portrays the Christmas 
message as being about the eternal word becoming flesh and living amongst 
us; the one through whom the whole universe was created becoming a human 
being like you and me. The reading that talks of this eternal word being a light 
shining in the darkness of human existence, showing God’s love and glory to 
all. A light that can never be extinguished. 
 
On the face of it they are very different stories. One homely, domestic even, 
and very down to earth, and the other full of mystery and cosmic significance. 
 
But are they so different? 
 
I think that in this year of all years they are trying to tell us the same important 
message. 
 



Interestingly there is no mention in the Luke story of a stable, just an animal 
feeding trough – a manger. Scholars say that the reference to an “inn” is 
probably not a commercial inn as we might imagine, but a guestroom. Houses 
at that time would have had space for animals within the home – probably by 
the door – so that they could be kept safe at night. Sleeping accommodation 
would be separate; there might well be a guest room as well.  
 
Bethlehem was Joseph’s home town. He would in all likelihood have had 
relatives that he could stay with. But perhaps he had been beaten to the 
guestroom – after all he and Mary were not the only people heading for 
Bethlehem to be counted. It would seem from the story that he and Mary had 
to make do with the area where the animals were kept – but at least they were 
warm and dry and amongst family. 
 
Some might say that takes away from the magic of the Christmas story, but in 
my view it adds a deeper significance. 
 
The problem with the traditional nativity scene of overflowing inns, a bevy of 
harassed innkeepers and a draughty stable is that it is hard to relate to. It’s not 
an ordinary home. If we think of the family house with guest room and animal 
quarters, bustling with extended family we have a much more everyday 
setting. This special baby – the one that had come to save the world – was 
born into ordinariness. 
 
And, perhaps surprisingly, the John reading says much the same thing. To me 
the key phrase in the reading is in the last verse – the word became flesh and 
lived among us. Again scholars of Greek would say that the phrase “lived 
among us” means literally “tented among us”. We could paraphrase it as 
“semi-detached among us” or even “moved into the neighbourhood”. The 
eternal word came into the ordinariness of everyday life. The eternal word 
through whom the whole universe was created came to live an ordinary life.  
 
So both gospel accounts can be read as saying the same thing. 
God came to live amongst us in an everyday way in an everyday home in the 
person of a small baby, born into an ordinary family. 
 
This year we have probably spent more time in our homes than ever before. 
For two months in the spring many of us were confined to our homes, 
shielding from the virus. Even since then our choice of things to do and places 
to go outside of the home have been severely limited. As we approach 
Christmas celebrations, more of us than ever will be in our own homes. 
 



Whilst acknowledging that for some sadly home can be a place of fear, for the 
majority of us it’s a place of comfort, of rest, of contentment. A place where 
we can relax. A place where we don’t have to put up any pretence of being 
someone or something that we are not. In our homes and with those we love 
we can be our true selves.  
 
And the message of Christmas, as told by both Luke and John, is that God came 
to live amongst us in a home not that different from ours. A ‘nothing special’ 
home where there was fun and laughter and sadness and tears. A home to 
which Joseph probably returned frustrated on some days from his workshop as 
nothing seemed to go right; where Mary more than likely struggled with the 
pressures of bringing up children and looking after the house; where the 
children had arguments and disagreements. Where stories were told, where 
thoughts and dreams and hopes and aspirations were shared. Where every 
member could be themselves, knowing they were accepted and loved for who 
they were. 
 
So the first thought I would like you to take away with you today is that 
because Jesus was born into an ordinary home and lived in an ordinary home, 
he knows what ordinary life is like. He knows its highs and lows and its joys and 
hurts. And because of that, we can feel safe and secure as we share our 
frustrations and happinesses and our laughters and tears with him. As the carol 
says “tears and smiles like us he knew” 
 
And the second thought I want you to take with you is an obvious one really. 
The baby grew up. 
 
Next year will be a bit of a milestone for me. My eldest son will be 40 years old. 
It doesn’t seem possible. It seems like just a short time ago I was holding him in 
hospital just after he had been born. Afraid of breaking him, not sure what to 
do with him, uncertain which end I should keep a look out for first. 
But he survived my tentative steps at being a father and has grown up. He’s 
not a baby anymore. 
 
And Jesus grew up. The problem with the Christmas story – however lovely and 
profound it is – is that it places the emphasis on God becoming human in the 
form of a baby. Yes, the picture of Mary and Joseph rocking God to sleep is an 
important one. But the message that was lived and taught by Jesus as he grew 
is far more important. 
 
Leaving Jesus in the manger means we miss out on his wisdom and example 
and his life changing challenge. The gospel stories tell us of great things that he 
taught; they tell us of miracles and healings; they tell us of the call he gives to 



all to live the kind of life that God wants us to live. They tell us that he has 
experienced the joys and sadnesses and the highs and lows of life just as we 
do.  
 
They tell us of the demands that he, the Light of the World, makes upon 
people like you and me to shine as lights in the world as well. In the person of 
Jesus, who was born into an ordinary home, God calls ordinary people like you 
and me to live extraordinary lives for him.  
 
So as we think about the Christmas story this year – whether it’s the baby in 
the manger or the word made flesh, let’s remember that the story only 
becomes reality – only takes on its full meaning - when we turn to that Jesus 
and ask him to be with us not just at Christmas but always. 
 
Carol – It came upon the midnight clear 
 

It came upon the midnight clear,  
that glorious song of old,  
from angels bending near the earth  
to touch their harps of gold:  
"Through all the earth, good will and 
peace,  
from heaven's all-gracious King."  
The world in solemn stillness lay,  
to hear the angels sing.  
 
With sorrow brought by sin and strife 
the world has suffered long; 
and since the angels sang have passed 
two thousand years of wrong; 
the nations still at war hear not 
the love-song which they bring; 
O hush the noise, and cease the strife, 
to hear the angels sing. 

And those whose journey now is hard, 
whose hope is burning low, 
who tread the rocky path of life 
with painful steps and slow, 
O listen to the news of love 
which makes the heavens ring! 
And rest beside the weary road, 
to hear the angels sing! 
 
 
And still the days are hastening on,  
by prophet seen of old,  
towards the fulness of the time  
when comes the age foretold  
then earth and heaven renewed shall see  
the prince of peace, their king,  
and all the world repeat the song  
which now the angels sing. 

 
 
The Creed 

We believe in one God, 
the Father, the Almighty, 
maker of heaven and earth, 
of all that is, 
seen and unseen. 



 
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, 
the only Son of God, 
eternally begotten of the Father, 
God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, 
begotten, not made, 
of one Being with the Father; 
through him all things were made. 
For us and for our salvation he came down from heaven, 
was incarnate from the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary 
and was made man. 
For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 
he suffered death and was buried. 
 
On the third day he rose again 
in accordance with the Scriptures; 
he ascended into heaven 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead, 
and his kingdom will have no end. 
 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the Lord, the giver of life, 
who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 
who with the Father and the Son is worshipped and glorified, 
who has spoken through the prophets. 
 
We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. 
We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of sins. 
We look for the resurrection of the dead, 
and the life of the world to come. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
The Peace 
 
Unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given, 
and his name shall be called the Prince of Peace. 
The peace of the Lord be always with you 
And also with you 
 



 
Prayers of intercession 
 
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Our Father who art in heaven,  
Hallowed be thy name; 
Thy kingdom come; thy will be done; 
On earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread 
And forgive us our trespasses 
As we forgive those who trespass against us. 
Lead us not into temptation; 
But deliver us from evil 
For thine is the kingdom, 
The power and the glory, 
For ever and ever. 
Amen. 

 

Sending out prayer  

Eternal God, our beginning and our end, 
Accompany us on this day’s journey.  
Dawn on our darkness,  
Open our eyes to praise you for your creation 
And to see the work you set before us today. 
Take us and use us, to bring to others  
The new life you give in  
Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 Amen. 

 
 
The Lord God Almighty is our Father: 
He loves and tenderly cares for us. 
The Lord Jesus Christ is our Saviour: 
He has redeemed us and will defend us to the end. 
The Lord the Holy Spirit is among us: 
He will lead us in God’s Holy way. 
To God Almighty, Father Son and Holy Spirit, 
Be praise and glory today and for ever.  
Amen.   



 
 
Blessing 
 
May the Father, 
who has loved the eternal Son 
from before the foundation of the world, 
shed that love upon you his children. 
Amen. 
 
May Christ, 
who by his incarnation gathered into one 
things earthly and heavenly, 
fill you with joy and peace. 
Amen. 
May the Holy Spirit, 
by whose overshadowing Mary became the God-bearer, 
give you grace to carry the good news of Christ. 
Amen. 
 
And the blessing of God almighty, 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be among you and remain with you always. 
Amen. 
 
 
Final carol – Infant Holy 
 
Infant holy, infant lowly,  
for His bed a cattle stall;  
Oxen lowing, little knowing  
Christ the Babe is Lord of all.  
Swift are winging; angels singing,  
Noels ringing, tidings bringing,  
Christ the Babe is Lord of all. 
 

Flocks were sleeping, shepherds 
keeping  
Vigil till the morning new;  
Saw the glory, heard the story,  
Tidings of a Gospel true.  
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow,  
Praises voicing, greet the morrow,  
Christ the Babe was born for you! 
 

 

 


