
Welcome 

 

Lighting the Advent Wreath 
 

Priest Today we remember Jesus and the story of his birth; 

All Jesus is our King. 

A candle is lit 

Priest Jesus came into the world to show us the meaning of love. 

All Jesus is our Hope. 

Priest Jesus Christ is the light of the world; 

All Jesus is our Way. 

Priest With Jesus even dark places are light; 

All Jesus is the Truth. 

Priest In Jesus we shall live for ever: 

All Jesus is our Life. 

 

 

 

Welcome to 
 

The Christmass Eve 
Celebration of the  

Nativity with Christingle 
 

Holy Trinity Eltham  2021 

1 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 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 needy, poor and lowly,  

 lived on earth our Saviour holy. 



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 the King 

and peace to all the earth; 

for Christ is born of Mary; 

and, gathered all above, 

while mortals sleep, the angels keep 

their watch of wond’ring 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. 

Preparing our hearts 
 

After each prayer of penitence, the following is said 

 

Priest Lord, bring us your light. 

All Lord, have mercy. 

 

 

 

The Christmass story unfolds 

 

 Joy to the world! The Lord is come; 

 let earth receive her King; 

 let ev’ry heart prepare him room, 

 and heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n and nature sing, 

 and heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 



1 

We three kings of Orient are; 

bearing gifts we traverse afar; 

field and fountain, moor and mountain, 

following yonder star. 

 

 O, star of wonder, star of night, 

 star with royal beauty bright, 

 westward leading, still proceeding, 

 guide us to thy perfect light. 

2 

‘Gold to crown the King, bring I,’ 

‘Incense owns a Deity nigh,’ 

‘Myrrh for sighing, sorrowing, dying: 

gifts brought for God most high.’ 

 O... 

3 

Glorious now behold him arise, 

King and God and sacrifice; 

alleluia, alleluia, 

earth to heav’n replies.  O... 

1 

While shepherds watched their 

    flocks by night, 

all seated on the ground, 

the angel of the Lord came down, 

and glory shone around. 

 

2 

‘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: 

3 

‘The heavenly babe you there shall find 

to human view displayed, 

all meanly wrapped in swathing bands 

and in a manger laid.’ 

 

 

4 

‘All glory be to God on high, 

and to the earth be peace; 

goodwill henceforth from heaven to all 

begin and never cease.’ 

1 Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 

 the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 

 The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, 

 the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

 
2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 

 but little Lord Jesus no crying he makes, 

 I love thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky, 

 and stay by my bedside till morning is nigh. 

 

3 Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay 

 close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 

 Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 

 and fit us for heaven, to live with thee there. 



A big Thank You to W. Uden and Sons Ltd,  
independent, family-owned Funeral Directors, 

who have donated our Christmass tree 

1  

Silent night, holy night, 

all is calm, all is bright, 

round yon virgin mother and child; 

holy infant, so tender and mild, 

sleep in heavenly peace, 

sleep in heavenly peace. 

 

2 

Silent night, holy night, 

shepherds quake at the sight, 

glories stream from heaven afar, 

heav’nly hosts sing alleluia: 

Christ the Saviour is born, 

Christ the Saviour is born. 

3 

Silent night, holy night. 

Son of God, love’s pure light, 

radiant beams from thy holy face, 

with the dawn of redeeming grace: 

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, 

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 

Please take your Christingles home with you. 

 

The collection this evening will go to the  

work of the Children’s Society. Please be generous.  

There is a plate by the door for cash,  

a card reader for contactless donations,  

and you can also donate by scanning this QR code 

with your mobile phone.  Thank you. 

This liturgy is livestreamed under OneLicense A-633101 


