
 

 

 

Candlelit Festival of  

Lessons and Carols 
 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

6.30pm 

Sunday 20th and Monday 21st December 2020 
 

The Church of St Mary the Virgin, 

Welwyn Team, Diocese of St Albans 

 

Welcome! 

 

Please would adults wear face masks (except if exempt) and 

maintain social distance. Thank you. 

 

Unfortunately congregational singing is not permitted. Our thanks 

to our Choirs, virtual and in person for singing, please follow the 

words and hum along with the ‘congregational’ carols!  

 

Please note the Sunday service is being livestreamed 
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At the end of the announcements our candles are lit. 

Then the lights are turned out. 

 

The choir sings: 

 

Es ist ein Ros' entsprungen, 

aus einer Wurzel zart, 

wie uns die Alten sungen, 

von Jesse war die Art 

Und hat ein Blümlein bracht 

mitten im kalten Winter, 

wohl zu der halben Nacht. 

 

Lo, how a rose e'er blooming, 

From tender stem hath sprung. 

Of Jesse's lineage coming, 

As men of old have sung; 

It came, a flow'ret bright, 

Amid the cold of winter, 

When half spent was the night. 

 

Words: Trad. German. Music: M Pratorius / J. Sandström 

 

 

Beloved in Christ, be it this Christmastide our care and delight to hear again 

the message of the angels, and in heart and mind to go even unto Bethlehem 

and see this thing which is come to pass, and the Babe lying in a manger. 

 

Therefore let us read and mark in Holy Scripture the tale of the loving 

purposes of God from the first days of our disobedience unto the glorious 

Redemption brought us by this Holy Child. 

But first, let us pray for the needs of the whole world; for peace on earth 

and goodwill among all his people; for unity and brotherhood within the 

Church he came to build, and especially in this parish of Welwyn and 

Woolmer Green. 
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And because this of all things would rejoice his heart, let us remember, in 

his name, the poor and helpless, the cold, the hungry, and the oppressed; 

the sick and them that mourn, the lonely and the unloved, the aged and the 

little children; all those who know not the Lord Jesus, or who love him not, 

or who by sin have grieved his heart of love. 

 

Lastly, let us remember before God all those who rejoice with us, but upon 

another shore, and in a greater light, that multitude which no man can 

number, whose hope was in the Word made flesh, and with whom in the 

Lord Jesus we are for ever one. 

 

These prayers and praises let us humbly offer up to the Throne of Heaven, 

in the words which Christ himself hath taught us: 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  

hallowed be thy name,  

thy kingdom come,  

thy will be done  

on earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses,  

as we forgive those who trespass against us.  

And lead us not into temptation;  

but deliver us from evil;  

for thine is the kingdom,  

the power and the glory,  

for ever and ever. Amen.  
 

May the Almighty God bless us with his grace; Christ give us the joys of 

everlasting life, and unto the fellowship of the citizens above may the King 

of Angels bring us all. Amen. 
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The choir sings: 

   

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.         

 

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. 

 

Not in that poor lowly stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see him: but in heaven, 

Set at God’s right hand on high, 

Where like stars his children crowned, 

All in white shall wait around. 

 Tune: Irby, Words: C F Alexander 

 

The First Lesson: Isaiah 9: 2, 6, 7 

 

The virtual choir sings: 
 

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. 
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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 blessed angels sing. 

 

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. 

 

 

The choir sings: 

 

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall 

see it together; for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 

 

Music: G F Handel; Words: Isaiah 40: 5 

 

The Second Lesson: Luke 2: 1-7 

 

The virtual choir sings: 

 

The angel Gabriel from heaven came,  

His wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame;  

'All hail', said he, "thou lowly maiden Mary,  

Most highly favour'd lady, Gloria!  
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'For known a blessed Mother thou shalt be, 

All generations laud and honour thee,  

Thy son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold,  

Most highly favour'd lady, Gloria!  

 

Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head, 

'To me be as it pleaseth God', she said,  

'My soul shall laud and magnify His holy name,  

Most highly favour'd lady, Gloria!  

 

Of her, Emmanuel the Christ, was born, 

In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn,  

And Christian folk throughout the world  

will ever say: Most highly favour'd lady Gloria! 

 

Tune and words: Traditional Basque carol, words par. S Baring-Gould 

 

The choir sings: 

 

Lully, lulla, thou little tiny child, 

By, by, lully, lullay. 

O sisters too, how may we do, 

For to preserve this day? 

This poor youngling for whom we sing, 

By, by, lully, lullay. 

Herod, the king, in his raging, 

Charged he hath this day, 

His men of might in his own sight 

All young children to slay. 

That woe is me, poor Child for Thee, 

And ever morn and day, 

For thy parting neither say nor sing, 

By, by, lully lullay.  

 

Music: P Stopford, Words: Trad.  
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The Third Lesson: Luke 2: 8-16 

 

The choir sings: 

 

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 all mankind.         

 

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; 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 

Begin and never cease. 

 

The choir sings: 

 

I saw a fair mayden sytten and sing. 

She lulled a lyttel childe, a sweete Lording. 

            Lullay myn lyking, my dere sonne, my sweeting. 

            Lullay my dere herte, myn own dere derling. 

 

That same Lord is he that made alle thing; 

Of alle lordis he is Lord, of alle kynges Kyng. 

 

There was mickle melody at that chylde’s birth. 

All that were in heav’nly bliss, they made mickle mirth. 
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Angels bright sang their song to that child; 

Blyssid be thou and so be she, so meek and so mild. 

Music: R R Terry, Words: Trad. 15th Cent. 

 

The Fourth Lesson: Matthew 2: 1-12 

 

The choir sings: 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

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. 
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The choir sings: 

 

Before the marvel of this night, 

adoring, fold your wings and bow; 

then tear the sky apart with light 

and with your news the world endow. 

Proclaim the birth of Christ and peace, 

that fear and death and sorrow cease, 

sing peace; sing peace; sing gift of peace, 

sing peace; sing gift of peace! 

 

Awake the sleeping world with song, 

This is the day the Lord has made. 

Assemble here, celestial throng, 

In royal splendour come arrayed. 

Give earth a glimpse of heav’nly bliss, 

A teasing taste of what they miss. 

Sing bliss, sing bliss, sing endless bliss, 

Sing bliss, sing endless bliss! 

 

The love that we have always known, 

Our constant joy and endless light, 

Now to the loveless world be shown, 

Now break upon its deathly night. 

Into one song compress the love, 

That rules our universe above: 

Sing love, sing love, sing God is love, 

Sing love, sing God is love! 

 

Music: C Schalk, Words: J J Vajda 

 

Please stand. 
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The Fifth Lesson: John 1: 1-14 

 

We remain standing to hum ‘O come, all ye faithful’ 

 

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! 

 

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…  

 

See how the Shepherds, summoned to his cradle, 

Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear; 

We too will thither 

Bend our joyful footsteps: 

O come, let us adore him… 

 

Sing, choirs of Angels, sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 

Glory to God 

In the Highest: 

O come, let us adore him…  

 

(Tune: Adeste, Fideles, arr. D Willcocks; Words: Latin 18th Century 

Tr Frederick Oakeley (1802-1880))  
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Please remain standing for God’s blessing: 

 

May he who by his Incarnation gathered into one things earthly and 

heavenly, fill you with the sweetness of inward peace and goodwill; 

and the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy 

Ghost, be upon you and remain with you always.  

Amen. 

 

The organist plays the voluntary: ‘Carnival’ by Thomas Hewitt-Jones 

 

Many thanks to our Choirs, both virtual and in person, our organist Claire Innes-

Hopkins, and Director of Music Linden Innes-Hopkins for the service this year. 

Particularly when unsupported by congregational carols. Also thanks to the 

recording team who put together recordings of singers recording in their homes.  

 

 

 

 


