
MUSIC PRELUDE 

Instrumental Solo                  Prelude on Once in Royal David’s City                                                  Irby 

               arr. Charles Callahan 

Hymn 89             It came upon the midnight clear                                                     Carol 

Hymn 107              Good Christian friends, rejoice                                      In dulci jubilo 

Choir Anthem                   The White Dove                                 Johannes Brahms 
A snow white dove from heaven flew down to the earth, 

In angel form it greeted a Maid of  lowly birth, 
With peace and joy its tidings fill’d her breast, 

For She, above all women, would be ever blest. 
Kyrie eleison. 

The gates of  heav’n would open,  
The angel then did tell, 

And Christ our Blest Redeemer would deign on earth to dwell; 
The Holy Babe who lay her arms within, 

Should be the promised Saviour to purge the world from sin. 
Kyrie eleison. 

And when our life is ended, on Thee will we call, 
The Son of  Holy Mary, Who died to save us all; 

In mercy hear us when we cry to Thee, 
From fear of  death’s dark angel, O Jesus set us free. 

Kyrie eleison. 

Instrumental Solo                         Carillon on “Ding Dong! Merrily on High!”                         16th French Carol 
                arr. Charles Callahan 

Hymn 114                                 ’Twas in the moon of  wintertime       Une jeune pucelle 



Hymn 84              Love came down at Christmas       Gartan 

Hymn 81              Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming                                         Es ist ein Ros 

Organ Solo                      On December Five and Twenty                                          Fum Fum Fum 

                     Setting by Richard Lind 

Choir Anthem           All Praise to Thee                                           Elaine Hagenberg 
All praise to Thee, eternal God, 

Who, clothed in garb of  flesh and blood, 
Dost take a manger for Thy throne, 

While worlds on worlds are Thine alone. 
Alleluia. 

Thou comest in the darksome night  
To make us children of  the light, 
To make us in the realms divine, 

Like Thine own angels, round Thee shine. 
Alleluia. 

A little Child, Thou art our Guest 
That weary ones in Thee may rest; 

Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth 
That we may rise to heav’n from earth. 

Alleluia. Amen. 


