
1 

Welcome to the Parish Church of St Mark 

Serving the people of Broomhill & Broomhall 

 
A  F E S T I V A L  O F  

R E A D I N G S  &  C A R O L S  

 

Sunday 22 December 2013 at 6.00 pm 

 
A selection of seasonal organ pieces. 

 
PROCESSIONAL CAROL 

 

1 – Solo 

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. 
 

2 - Choir 

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 Saviour holy. 
 

3 - All 

And through all his wondrous childhood 

day by day like us he grew; 

he was little, weak and helpless, 

tears and smiles like us he knew; 

and he feeleth for our sadness, 

and he shareth in our gladness. 

4 - All 

Still among the poor and lowly 

hope in Christ is brought to birth, 

with the promise of salvation 

for the nations of the earth; 

still in him our life is found  

and our hope of heav’n is crowned. 
 

5 - All 

And our eyes at last shall see him, 

through his own redeeming love, 

for that child so dear and gentle 

is our Lord in heaven above; 

and he leads his children on 

to the place where he  is gone. 
 

Cecil F Alexander (1818-95) & Michael Forster (b 1946). 

Tune: Irby, by H J Gauntlett; descant: David Willcocks. 
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BIDDING PRAYER 
 

Concluding with the Lord’s Prayer. 
 

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 for ever.  Amen. 

 
1st READING 

 

Luke, chapter1, verses 26 to 38, read by Keith Pitchforth, 

volunteer and treasurer, Broomhall Breakfast. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CHOIR 

 

Sir Christèmas, anonymous (15th cent), 

music by William Mathias (1934-92). 

 
2nd READING 

 

‘Alone of all her sex,’ by Nicola Slee, 

read by Pippa Carter, leader, Broomhall Girls’ Youth Club. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CAROL 

 

1 - All 

GOOD KING Wenceslas looked out 

on the feast of Stephen, 

when the snow lay round about, 

deep, and crisp, and even; 

brightly shone the moon that night, 

though the frost was cruel, 

when a poor man came in sight, 

gath’ring winter fuel. 
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2 - Men 

‘Hither, page, and stand by me, 

if thou know’st it, telling, 

yonder peasant, who is he, 

where and what his dwelling?’ 

 
Women 

‘Sire, he lives a good league hence, 

underneath the mountain, 

right against the forest fence, 

by Saint Agnes’ fountain.’ 

 
3 - Men 

‘Bring me flesh, and bring me wine, 

bring me pine logs hither: 

thou and I will see him dine, 

when we bring him thither.’ 
 

All 

Page and monarch, forth they went, 

forth they went together; 

through the rude wind’s wild lament, 

and the bitter weather. 

 

4 - Women 

‘Sire, the night is darker now, 

and the wind blows stronger; 

fails my heart, I know not how; 

I can go no longer. 

 
Men 

‘Mark my footsteps good, my page; 

tread thou in them boldly: 

thou shalt find the winter’s rage 

freeze thy blood less coldly.’ 
 

5 - All 

In his master’s steps he trod, 

where the snow lay dinted; 

heat was in the very sod 

which the Saint had printed. 
 

Therefore, Christians all, be sure, 

wealth or rank possessing, 

ye who now will bless the poor, 

shall yourselves find blessing. 
 

 

John Mason Neale, 1818-66 (alt.). 

Tune: Tempus adest floridum, arr Reginald Jacques. 

 
3rd READING 

 

Luke, chapter 2, verses 1 to 7, 

read by Hazel Fox, CTBB Worker with Older People. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CHOIR 

 

Hymn to the Virgin, anonymous (c 1300); 

music by Benjamin Britten (1913-76). 
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4th READING 
 

‘At Bethlehem,’ by Richard Crashaw, 

read by Howard Fry, secretary, Broomhill Forum. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CAROL 

 

WHILE SHEPHERDS watched their flocks by night, 

all seated on the ground, 

the angel of the Lord came down, 

and glory shone around. 
 

‘Fear not,’ said he (for mighty dread 

had seized their troubled mind); 

‘glad tidings of great joy I bring  

to you and humankind. 
 

‘To you in David’s town this day 

is born of David’s line 

a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 

and this shall be the sign: 
 

‘The heavenly babe you there shall find 

to human view displayed, 

all meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 

and in a manger laid.’ 
 

Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 

appeared a shining throng 

of angels praising God, who thus 

addressed their joyful song; 
 

‘All glory be to God on high, 

and to the earth be peace; 

goodwill henceforth from heav’n to earth 

begin and never cease.’ 
 

 Nahum Tate (1652-1715). 

 Tune: Winchester Old. 
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5th READING 
 

Luke, chapter 2, verses 8 to 20, read by Joyce Burgess, 

member, Beacon Methodist Church – Broomhill. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CHOIR 

 

My Lord is Come, words & music by William Todd (b. 1970). 

 
6th READING 

 

‘BC:AD,’ by U A Fanthorpe, 

read by David Price, member, St Mark’s Church. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CAROL 

 

1 

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. 
 

2 

O morning stars, together 

proclaim the holy birth, 

and praises sing to God our King, 

and peace to all on earth. 

For Christ is born of Mary; 

and, gathered all above, 

while mortals sleep, the angels keep 

their watch of wondering love; 

3 

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. 
 

4 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, 

descend to us, we pray; 

cast out our sin, and enter in, 

be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 

the great glad tidings tell: 

O come to us, abide with us, 

our Lord Emmanuel. 
 

 Phillips Brooks (1835-93). Tune: Forest Green, 

 arr R Vaughan Williams; descant: Thomas Armstrong. 
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7th READING 
 

Matthew, chapter 1, verses 1 to 12, 

read by Chris Smith, leader, Sheffield Jesus Centre. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CHOIR 

 

Bogorodytse Dyevo (Ave Maria), 

by Sergei Rachmaninoff (1873-1943). 

 
8th READING 

 

‘Journey of the Magi,’ by T S Eliot, 

read by Elizabeth Draper, secretary, St Andrew’s URC. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CAROL 

 

1 

IT CAME upon the midnight clear, 

that glorious song of old, 

from angels bending near the earth 

to touch their harps of gold: 

‘Peace on the earth, good will to all 

from heav’n’s all-gracious King!’ 

The world in solemn stillness lay 

to hear the angels sing. 
 

2 

Still through the cloven skies they come, 

with peaceful wings unfurled; 

and still their heavenly music floats 

o’er all the weary world: 

above its sad and lowly plains 

they bend on hovering wing; 

and ever o’er its Babel-sounds 

the blessèd angels sing. 

3 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

the world has suffered long; 

beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

two thousand years of wrong; 

and warring humankind hears not 

the love-song which they bring: 

O hush the noise of mortal strife, 

and hear the angels sing. 
 

4 

For lo, the days are hastening on, 

by prophets seen of old, 

when with the ever-circling years 

comes round the age of gold: 

when peace shall over all the earth 

its ancient splendours fling, 

and all the world give back the song 

which now the angels sing. 
 

 Edmund Hamilton Sears (1810-76).  Tune: Noel. 
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CHOIR 
 

Sussex Carol, traditional; 

arranged by Rod Mather. 

 
9th READING 

 

John, chapter 1, verses 1 to 14, read by Rodney Hickman, treasurer, 

Broomhill Festival Planning Group. 
 

A candle is kindled on the altar and a prayer offered. 
 

Light of the world. 

Bring healing, bring peace. 

 
CAROL 

 

A collection is taken. 

 If you are a UK taxpayer, please Gift Aid your donation. 

 

HARK, the herald-angels sing 

glory to the new-born King; 

peace of earth, and mercy mild, 

God and sinners reconciled: 

joyful, all ye nations rise, 

join the triumph of the skies; 

with the angelic host proclaim, 

‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
 

Hark, the herald-angels sing 

glory to the new-born King. 

 

Christ, by highest heav’n adored, 

Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

late in time behold him come, 

offspring of a virgin’s womb! 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see: 

hail, the incarnate Deity! 

Pleased with us as human to dwell, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
 

Hark, the herald-angels sing 

glory to the new-born King. 

Hail, the heav’n-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. 
 

Hark, the herald-angels sing 

glory to the new-born King. 
 

 Charles Wesley (1701-88). 

 Tune: Mendelssohn; descant by David Willcocks. 
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THE BLESSING 

 
RECESSIONAL CAROL 

 

1 

IN THE BLEAK mid-winter, 

frosty wind made moan, 

earth stood hard as iron, 

water like a stone; 

snow had fallen, snow on snow, 

snow on snow, 

in the bleak mid-winter, long ago. 
 

2 

Our God, heav’n cannot hold him, 

nor earth sustain; 

heav’n and earth shall flee away 

when he comes to reign. 

In the bleak mid-winter 

a stable-place sufficed  

the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

3 

Angels and archangels 

may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim 

thronged the air; 

but his mother only, 

in her maiden bliss, 

worshipped the beloved with a kiss. 
 

4 - Choir 

What can I give him, 

poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd, 

I would bring a lamb; 

if I were a wise man, 

I would do my part; 

yet what I can I give him: give my heart. 
 

 Christina G Rossetti (1830-94). 

 
Organ Voluntary 

‘Dieu parmi Nous (from La Nativité du Seigneur),’ 

Olivier Messiaen (1908-92). 

 
     

 
Thank you to everyone who has contributed to this service. 

Festive refreshments are served – everyone welcome! 

 
May the Christmas story 

bring you hope 

healing and 

joy! 

 

 
Printed on Recycled Paper. Carols are reproduced under CCL 294846. 


