WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE
Matthew 2:1-11, John Hopkins 1820-1891

We three kings of Orient are;
bearing gifts we traverse afar,
field and fountain,
moor and mountain,
following yonder star.

Frankincense to offer have I,
incense owns a deity nigh.
Prayer and praising,
all arraising,
worship him, God most high.

O star of wonder, star of night,
star with royal beauty bright,
westward leading,
still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Myrrh is mine,
its bitter perfume
breathes a life
of gathering gloom;
sorrowing, sighing,
bleeding, dying,
sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

Born a King
on Bethlehem plain,
gold I bring,
to crown him again,
king for ever, ceasing never,
over us all to reign.

Glorious now behold him arise,
king and God and sacrifice;
alleluia, alleluia,
earth to heaven replies.
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WORSHIP THE LORD IN THE BEAUTY OF HOLINESS
Words: Was Lebert Tune: from MS (Üttingen, 1745)

Worship the Lord
in the beauty of holiness;
bow down before him,
his glory proclaim;
gold of obedience;
and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him:
the Lord is his name.

Fear not to enter his courts
in the slenderness
of the poor wealth
thou wouldst reckon as thine:
truth in it’s beauty,
and love in it’s tenderness,
these are the offerings
to lay on his shrine.

Low at his feet
lay thy burden of carefulness:
high on his heart
he will bear it for thee,
comfort thy sorrows,
and answer thy prayerfulness,
guiding thy steps
as may best for thee be.

These, though we bring them
in trembling and fearfulness,
He will accept for the name
that is dear;
mornings of joy
for evenings of tearfulness,
trust for our trembling
and hope for our fear.

Angels from the realms of glory,
wing your flight o’er all the earth;
ye who sang creation’s story
now proclaim Messiah’s birth.

Gloria in excelsis Deo,
Gloria in excelsis Deo.
Shepherds, in the field abiding,
watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing;
yonder shines the infant light:

Sages, leave your contemplations,
brighter visions beam afar;
seek the great Desire of nations;
ye have seen His natal star.
Saints, before the altar bending,
watching long in hope and fear;
suddenly the Lord, descending,
in his temple shall appear.
Though an Infant now we view him,
he shall fill His Father’s throne,
gather all the nations to him;
every knee shall then bow down:

Ki te ingoa o te Matua, o te Tamaiti, o te Wairua Tapu. Amene.
In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.

GLORY TO GOD

Tony Alonso

Glory to God, glory to God, glory to God in the highest,
and on earth peace, on earth peace to people of good will.
Verse 1: We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you,

we give you thanks for your great glory,
Lord God, heavenly king,
O God almighty Father. (Refrain)
Verse 2: Cantor/Choir
Verse 3: 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.
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CHRISTMAS PSALM

Bernadette Farrell

APOSTLES’ CREED
I believe in God, the Father almighty,
Creator of heaven and earth, and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, died and was buried; he descended into hell;
on the third day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven,
and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty;
from there he will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church,
the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body, and life everlasting. Amen.

THE FIRST NOWELL
English Carol 17th C.

The first Nowell the angel did say
was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay:
in fields where they lay, keeping their sheep,
on a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell,
born is the King of Israel

Sing a new song to the Lord. Sing to the Lord, all the earth.
Sing to the Lord, sing to the Lord. Sing to the Lord, bless his name!
Proclaim his help day by day. Tell among the nations his glory.
Tell of his works, tell of his works, and his wonders among all the peoples.
Let the heavens rejoice and earth be glad. Let the sea and all within it thunder praise.
All of the land, all that it bears, rejoice at the presence of the Lord.
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CHRISTMAS ALLELUIA

J.J. Chepponios, based on ADESTE FIDELES

Magi looked up and saw a star
shining in the east, beyond them far;
to seek for a king was their intent,
and to follow the star wherever it went.
Then entered in those wise men three,
fell reverently upon their knee,
and offered there, in his presence
their gold and myrrh and frankincense.

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY

Tony Alonso

Holy, holy, holy Lord God of hosts.
Heaven and earth are full of your glory.
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he, blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest.
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest.
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MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION
We have seen his star, his star in the east,
and have come to adore Christ the Lord.
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Tony Alonso

When we eat this bread and drink this cup,
we proclaim your death, O Lord, until you come again.
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