
1. God rest you merry, gentlemen, 
let nothing you dismay, 
for Jesus Christ our saviour 
was born upon this day, 
to save us all from Satan’s power 
when we were gone astray; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

2. From God our heav’nly Father 
a bless-ed angel came, 
and unto certain shepherds 

brought tidings of the same, 
how that in Bethlehem was born 

the Son of god by name; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

3. The shepherds at those tidings 

rejoic-ed much in mind, 
and left their flocks a-feeding 

in tempest, storm and wind, 
and went to Bethlehem straightway 

this bless-ed babe to find; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

4. But when to Bethlehem they came, 
Whereat the infant lay, 
They found him in a manger, 
where oxen feed on hay; 
his  mother Mary kneeling, 
unto the Lord did pray; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

1. Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on 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. 

2. Christ, by highest heaven 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 as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 
Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King. 

3. 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 man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King. 

5. Now to the Lord sing praises, 
all you within this place, 
and with true love and brotherhood 

each other now embrace; 
this holy tide of Christmas 

all others doth deface; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 
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Christ is Born 

Hodie Christus natus est ......................................................... Plainchant 

Hodie Christus natus est ........................... Francis Poulenc (1899-1963) 

O come all ye faithful .......................................... arr. David Willcocks 
 

Contemplative favourites 

O magnum mysterium ............ Thomás Luis de Victoria (c.1548-1611) 

Bethlehem Down ........................................... Peter Warlock (1894-1930) 

In dulci jubilo ............................................... Robert Pearsall (1795-1856) 
 

Russian hymns to the virgin 

Dostoino yest ............................... Pyotr Ilyich Tchaikovsky (1840-1893) 

Ave Maria ..................................................... Igor Stravinsky (1882-1971) 

Bogoroditsye Dyevo .......................... Sergei Rachmaninov (1873-1943) 
 

Peace on earth 

Pacem in terris .................................................... Ben Mungovin (b.1989) 

It came upon the midnight clear ................ trad. arr. Arthur Sullivan 

Sanctus - Mass in B minor ............. Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 
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Tidings of comfort and joy 

Rejoice and be merry ...................................... trad. arr. Reginald Jaques 

God rest you merry, gentlemen ................ trad. arr. David Willcocks 

From east to west .............................................. Tune: This Endris Night 

Harmony: Ralph Vaughan Williams, Descant: Alexander Kyle 
 

King Jesus hath a garden 

King Jesus hath a garden ...................... Dutch trad. arr. Charles Wood 

Sans Day carol ......................................................... trad. arr. John Ru?er  

Quelle est ce?e odeur agréable? ..... French trad. arr. David Willcocks 
 

A heavenly song 

Gaudete .............................................................................................. Anon. 

Sussex Carol ........................................................... trad. arr. Bob Chilco? 

Candlelight Carol .................................................... John Ru?er (b. 1945) 

Hark! The herald angels sing ............... arr. Paul Leddington-Wright 

A heavenly song .......................................... Cecilia McDowall (b. 1951) 

Programme 
The audience is invited to join in singing the items in bold print 

during which refreshments will be served 

 

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 men, 
from heaven'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 heav’nly 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 blessed 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 man, at war with man, hears not 
the love-song which they bring; 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
and hear the angels sing!  

4. For lo! the days are hastening on,  
by prophet-bards foretold,  
when, with the ever-circling years,  
comes round the age of gold;  
when peace shall over all the earth  
its ancient splendours fling,  
and the whole world give back the song 

which now the angels sing. 

1. 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, 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord! 

2. God of God, 
Light of Light, 
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created: 
O come, let us adore him, 

3. Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above 

Glory to God 

In the highest: 
O come, let us adore him, 


