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You are very welcome!  
 
Advent is a season woven through with holy paradox. It is a 
time of waiting, yet also a time of fulfilment; a time of 
deepening darkness, yet a time of dawning light. In these 
weeks, the Church keeps watch for the coming of Christ; 
remembering his first arrival in humility at Bethlehem, and 
looking ahead to his coming again in glory. Advent holds 
together judgment and mercy, longing and rejoicing, stillness 
and proclamation. It invites us to open our hearts to the God 
who comes to us in vulnerability and splendour alike. 
 
This service traces the great sweep of salvation history. The 
readings from the prophets speak of God’s steadfast promise: 
of light breaking upon a people who walked in darkness, of a 
child who will be called Emmanuel, of justice and renewal for 
a world in need. The Gospel readings draw us to the heart of 
the mystery; to John the Baptist’s birth, preparing the way of 
the Lord, and to the Annunciation, where Mary receives the 
astonishing news of God’s Son taking flesh in her womb. These 
are not merely ancient stories but living words, calling us to 
recognise the signs of God’s presence in our own time. 
 
The music and poetry tonight give voice to the Church’s 
Advent longing. Hymns and anthems echo the themes of 
expectation, hope, and divine promise: the cry for redemption, 
the yearning for the Light of the World, and the confidence that 
God’s purposes unfold even in silence. The bidding prayers and 
confession speak of humility and hope; the posture of all who 
dare to wait for God. The collect and final blessing remind us 
that Advent is not simply a season of preparation, but one of 
joy: joy in the God who draws near; joy in the Redeemer who 
comes to make all things new. 
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Even in the solemn beauty of this season, Advent is threaded 
with quiet rejoicing. Bach’s radiant music and the ancient 
hymns of the Church affirm that our waiting is never empty.  
 
We look for Christ not with fear, but with courage and 
expectation, trusting that his light shines in every darkness and 
his love is always stronger than despair. This service invites us 
to live as people of hope; attentive, expectant, and ready to bear 
witness to Christ’s light in a world hungry for peace. 
 
The service will proceed unannounced.  Where you are invited 
to STAND or SIT, this is simply an indication.   It is important 
for us that you are comfortable.   If we are standing and you 
need to sit, please sit down. If you feel that you need to or want 
to take a break please do so.  
 
In this booklet, normal text is spoken by a minister or sung by 
the choir. Text in bold is spoken or sung by the congregation 
as well. The text in italics gives information.   
 
Please stay with us after the service to enjoy 
some refreshments.   If you are new to the 
Church, please do say hello to one of the team, 
you can be assured of a warm welcome!  
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Please STAND  
 
Processional Introit  
“Rorate caeli” The Advent Prose  

 
Refrain: 
Pour down, O heavens, from above, 
and let the skies rain down righteousness. 

 
Turn your fierce anger from us, O Lord, 
And remember not our sins for ever: 
Your holy cities have become a desert, 
Zion a wilderness, Jerusalem a desolation. 
Our holy and beautiful house,  
Where our fathers praised you. 
 
We have sinned and become like one who is unclean, 
we have withered like a leaf: 
and our iniquities, like the wind, 
have swept us away. 
You have hidden your face from us,  
And abandoned us to our iniquities. 
 
You are my witnesses, says the Lord, 
and my servant whom I have chosen: 
that you may know me and believe me: 
I myself am the Lord, and none but I can deliver, 
What my hand holds, none can snatch away. 

  
Comfort my people, comfort them; 
my salvation shall not be delayed: 
I have swept your offences away like a cloud; 
fear not, for I will save you. 
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I am the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel, 
Your redeemer. 

 
Mode i plainsong 

Traditional Latin text from the Book of Isaiah 
Melody from the Roman Gradual. 

Edited by Sir Stephen Cleobury (1948-2019) 
 
A lighted candle representing the light of Christ is brought 
slowly into the chancel as the first reading begins. 
 
Opening Reading 
Genesis 1.1-5 
Reader: Freddie Jones 
 

In the beginning when God created the heavens and the 
earth, the earth was a formless void and darkness covered 
the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over 
the face of the waters.  Then God said, ‘Let there be light’; 
and there was light.  And God saw that the light was good; 
and God separated the light from the darkness.  God called 
the light Day, and the darkness he called Night. And there 
was evening and there was morning, the first day. 

 
Hymn 
“Come, thou Redeemer of the earth” 
 

Come, thou Redeemer of the earth, 
and manifest thy virgin-birth: 
let every age adoring fall; 
such birth befits the God of all. 
 
Begotten of no human will, 
but of the Spirit, thou art still 
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the Word of God, in flesh arrayed, 
the Saviour, now to us displayed. 
 
From God the Father he proceeds, 
to God the Father back he speeds, 
runs out his course to death and hell, 
returns on God’s high throne to dwell. 
 
O equal to thy Father, thou! 
Gird on thy fleshly mantle now, 
the weakness of our mortal state 
with deathless might invigorate. 
 
Thy cradle here shall glitter bright, 
and darkness glow with new-born light, 
no more shall night extinguish day, 
where love’s bright beams their power display. 
 
O Jesu, virgin-born, to thee 
eternal praise and glory be, 
whom with the Father we adore 
and Holy Spirit, evermore. Amen. 

 
Words: Latin, St Ambrose of Milan (c. 339-397) 

Trans. J.M. Neale (1818-1866) 
Tune: PUER NOBIS NASCITUR 

Adapted by Michael Praetorius (1571-1621)  
Melody from Trier MS (15th century) 

 
Please SIT  
 
Welcome & Bidding  
 

Grace, mercy and peace 
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from God our Father 
and the Lord Jesus Christ 
be with you. 

All: And also with you. 
 
As we gather in this holy season of Advent, we come in 
watchfulness and hope, waiting for the light that no 
darkness can overcome.   
 
The prophets spoke of a day when God’s glory would arise 
upon the earth; the angels sang of peace to God’s people; 
John the Baptist proclaimed the coming of the Lord; and 
Mary opened her heart in faithful obedience. 
 
Let us prepare ourselves to hear again these ancient words 
of promise, and to welcome Christ our Light and our 
Redeemer. 

 
Confession 

 
When the Lord comes, he will bring to light the things now 
hidden in darkness and will disclose the purposes of the 
heart. Therefore, in the light of Christ, let us confess our 
sins and turn to him with faith and hope… 
 

Silence is kept 
 

All: Almighty God, 
we confess that we have sinned 
in thought, word and deed, 
and in what we have failed to do. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart; 
we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves. 
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In your mercy forgive what we have been, 
help us to amend what we are, 
and direct what we shall be; 
that we may act justly, love mercy, 
and walk humbly with you, our God. 
Amen. 
 
May the God of all healing and forgiveness draw you to 
himself, that you may behold the glory of his Son’s 
appearing and be cleansed from all your sins; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

All: Amen. 
 

The Advent Collect 
 
Let us pray… 
 
Almighty God, give us grace to cast away the works of 
darkness and to put on the armour of light, now in the time 
of this mortal life in which your Son Jesus Christ came to 
us in great humility; that on the last day, when he shall 
come again in his glorious majesty to judge the living and 
the dead, we may rise to the life immortal; through him 
who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 

All: Amen. 
 

Choir Anthem 
“O radiant dawn”  
 

O Radiant Dawn, 
splendour of eternal Light, 
Sun of Justice: 
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come, shine on those who dwell in darkness 
and the shadow of death. 
Isaiah had prophesied, ‘The people who walked in 
darkness have seen a great light,  
upon those who dwelt in the land of gloom  
a light has shone.’  Amen 

 
Music: Sir James MacMillan (b.1959) 

Text: The ancient O Antiphon  
“O Oriens” (6th-8th century)  

 
1st Reading 
Isaiah 45.1-8 
Reader: Kate Berry  
 

The prophet proclaims God’s promise of salvation. 
 
Thus says the Lord to his anointed, to Cyrus, whose right 
hand I have grasped to subdue nations before him and strip 
kings of their robes, to open doors before him-and the 
gates shall not be closed: I will go before you and level the 
mountains, I will break in pieces the doors of bronze and 
cut through the bars of iron. I will give you the treasures 
of darkness and riches hidden in secret places, so that you 
may know that it is I, the Lord, the God of Israel, who call 
you by your name. For the sake of my servant Jacob, and 
Israel my chosen, I call you by your name, I surname you, 
though you do not know me. I am the Lord, and there is 
no other; besides me there is no god. I arm you, though 
you do not know me, so that they may know, from the 
rising of the sun and from the west, that there is no one 
besides me; I am the Lord, and there is no other. I form 
light and create darkness, I make weal and create woe; I 
the Lord do all these things. Shower, O heavens, from 
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above, and let the skies rain down righteousness; let the 
earth open, that salvation may spring up, and let it cause 
righteousness to sprout up also; I the Lord have created it. 
 
Thanks be to God 
 

Choir Anthem 
“The King Shall Come When Morning Dawns”  
 

The King shall come when morning dawns, 
and light triumphant breaks; 
when beauty gilds the eastern hills, 
and life to joy awakes. 
 
Not as of old a little child 
to bear, and fight, and die, 
but crowned with glory like the sun 
that lights the morning sky. 
 
O brighter than the rising morn, 
when He, victorious, rose, 
and left the lonesome place of death, 
despite the rage of foes. 
 
O brighter than that glorious morn 
shall this fair morning be, 
when Christ, our King, in beauty comes, 
and we His face shall see. 
 
The King shall come when morning dawns, 
and earth’s dark night is past; 
O haste the rising of that morn, 
the day that aye shall last. 
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And let the endless bliss begin, 
by weary saints foretold, 
when right shall triumph over wrong, 
and truth shall be extolled. 
 
The King shall come when morning dawns, 
and light and beauty brings; 
hail, Christ the Lord! Thy people pray: 
come quickly, King of kings. 
 

Words: Traditional (author unknown) 
Translated by John Brownlie (1907) 

Tune: JEFFERSON 
arranged from John Wyeth’s  

Repository of Sacred Music (1813) 
 

2nd Reading 
“The World’s Desire”  
by G.K. Chesterton (1874-1936) 
Reader: Alan Currer 

 
They say the world’s desire is one, 
And theirs they count the best; 
Be it wine, or women, or wealth, or war, 
Or a sword-song sung on a blood-red star, 
Or a glittering, racing crest. 
 
But the world’s desire is more than these, 
And the search of the soul goes far- 
For a voice that is older than wind or trees, 
For a light above the Pleiades, 
And a love exceeding the star. 
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For the star that looked on Bethlehem, 
For the Child that was born of night, 
For the King that came with the diadem 
No crown but the thorn-wreath pressed on Him, 
And the Kingship of Love and Light. 
 
For the love that spanned the world’s wide loss, 
Where the shepherds watched and prayed, 
And the love that hung on the bitter cross, 
And the love that rose when the stone rolled off, 
And the love that will not fade. 
 
And the world’s desire shall come at last, 
And the riddle of life be clear, 
When the earth shall rend her gloom downcast, 
And the King return from the ages past 
With the day-dawn drawing near. 
 

Choir Anthem 
“Jesus Christ the Apple Tree” 

 
The tree of life my soul hath seen, 
Laden with fruit and always green: 
The trees of nature fruitless be, 
Compared with Christ the apple tree. 
 
His beauty doth all things excel: 
By faith I know, but ne’er can tell 
The glory which I now can see 
In Jesus Christ the apple tree. 
 
For happiness I long have sought, 
And pleasure dearly I have bought: 
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I missed of all; but now I see 
‘Tis found in Christ the apple tree. 
 
I’m weary with my former toil - 
Here I will sit and rest awhile: 
Under the shadow I will be 
Of Jesus Christ the apple tree. 
 
This fruit doth make my soul to thrive, 
It keeps my dying faith alive: 
Which makes my soul in haste to be 
With Jesus Christ the apple tree. 
 

Words: Anonymous (first published 1784) 
Composer: Elizabeth Poston (1905-1987)  

 
Hymn 
“Hark what a sound, and too divine for hearing” 
 

Hark what a sound, and too divine for hearing, 
stirs on the earth and trembles in the air! 
Is it the thunder of the Lord’s appearing? 
Is it the music of his people’s prayer? 
 
Surely he cometh, and a thousand voices 
shout to the saints, and to the deaf are dumb; 
surely he cometh, and the earth rejoices, 
glad in his coming who hath sworn: I come! 
 
This hath he done, and shall we not adore him? 
This shall he do, and can we still despair? 
Come, let us quickly fling ourselves before him, 
cast at his feet the burden of our care. 
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Through life and death, through sorrow and through  

sinning, 
he shall suffice me, for he hath sufficed: 
Christ is the end, for Christ was the beginning, 
Christ the beginning, for the end is Christ.  
 

Words: Frederick William Henry Myers (1843-1901) 
Tune: HIGHWOOD 

Composer: Richard Runciman Terry (1865-1938) 
 
3rd Reading 
Luke 1.57-68 
Reader: Evie Pinhey 

 
St Luke tells of the birth of St John the Baptist. 
 
Now the time came for Elizabeth to give birth, and she 
bore a son. Her neighbours and relatives heard that the 
Lord had shown his great mercy to her, and they rejoiced 
with her. On the eighth day they came to circumcise the 
child, and they were going to name him Zechariah after 
his father. But his mother said, “No; he is to be called 
John.” They said to her, “None of your relatives has this 
name.” Then they began motioning to his father to find out 
what name he wanted to give him. He asked for a writing 
tablet and wrote, “His name is John.” And all of them were 
amazed. Immediately his mouth was opened and his 
tongue freed, and he began to speak, praising God. Fear 
came over all their neighbours, and all these things were 
talked about throughout the entire hill country of Judea. 
All who heard them pondered them and said, “What then 
will this child become?” For, indeed, the hand of the Lord 
was with him. Then his father Zechariah was filled with 
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the Holy Spirit and spoke this prophecy: “Blessed be the 
Lord God of Israel, for he has looked favourably on his 
people and redeemed them.”  ‘Blessed be the Lord God of 
Israel, for he has looked favourably on his people and 
redeemed them.’ 
 
Thanks be to God 
 

Hymn  
“On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry”  
 
 On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 

announces that the Lord is nigh; 
awake and hearken, for he brings 
glad tidings from the King of kings. 
 
Then cleansed be every breast from sin; 
make straight the way for God within; 
prepare we in our hearts a home, 
where such a mighty guest may come. 
 
For thou art our salvation, Lord, 
our refuge and our great reward; 
without thy grace we waste away, 
like flowers that wither and decay. 
 
To heal the sick stretch out thine hand, 
and bid the fallen sinner stand; 
shine forth, and let thy light restore 
earth’s own true loveliness once more. 
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All praise, eternal Son, to thee 
whose advent sets thy people free, 
whom with the Father we adore, 
and Holy Ghost for evermore. 
 

Words: Charles Coffin (1676-1749) 
Trans. John Chandler (1806-1876) 

Tune: WINCHESTER NEW 
adapted from Musikalisches Handbuch (1690) 

 
4th Reading 
“Advent Calendar”  
by Rowan Williams (b.1950) 
Reader: Olly Taylor-Wyatt 
 

He will come like last leaf’s fall. 
One night when the November wind 
has flayed the trees to the bone, and earth 
wakes choking on the mould, 
the soft shroud’s folding. 
 
He will come like frost. 
One morning when the shrinking earth 
opens on mist, to find itself 
arrested in the net 
of alien, sword-set beauty. 
 
He will come like dark. 
One evening when the bursting red 
December sun draws up the sheet 
and penny-masks its eye to yield 
the star-snowed fields of sky. 
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He will come, will come, 
will come like crying in the night, 
like blood, like breaking, 
as the earth writhes to toss him free. 
He will come like child. 
 

Hymn 
“Hills of the North, rejoice”  
 

Hills of the North, rejoice, 
river and mountain-spring, 
hark to the advent voice; 
valley and lowland, sing. 
Christ comes in righteousness and love, 
he brings salvation from above. 
 
Isles of the Southern seas, 
sing to the listening earth, 
carry on every breeze 
hope of a world’s new birth: 
In Christ shall all be made anew, 
his word is sure, his promise true. 
 
Lands of the East, arise, 
he is your brightest morn, 
greet him with joyous eyes, 
praise shall his path adorn: 
your seers have longed to know their Lord; 
to you he comes, the final word. 
 
Shores of the utmost West, 
lands of the setting sun, 
welcome the heavenly guest 
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in whom the dawn has come: 
he brings a never-ending light 
who triumphed o’er our darkest night. 
 
Shout, as you journey home, 
songs be in every mouth, 
lo, from the North they come, 
from East and West and South: 
in Jesus all shall find their rest, 
in him the universe be blest.  
 

Words: Charles Ernest Oakley (1832-1865) 
Tune: LITTLE CORNARD 

Composer: Martin Shaw (1875-1958) 
 
5th Reading 
Isaiah 7.10-15 
Reader: Toby Dawson  
 

The Prophet Foretells the Birth of Immanuel.  
 
Again the Lord spoke to Ahaz, saying, Ask a sign of the 
Lord your God; let it be deep as Sheol or high as heaven. 
But Ahaz said, I will not ask, and I will not put the Lord 
to the test. Then Isaiah said: ‘Hear then, O house of David! 
Is it too little for you to weary mortals, that you weary my 
God also? Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. 
Look, the young woman is with child and shall bear a son, 
and shall name him Emmanuel. He shall eat curds and 
honey by the time he knows how to refuse the evil and 
choose the good. 
 
Thanks be to God 
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Hymn 
“O come, O come, Emmanuel” 
 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel, 
that mourns in lonely exile here, 
until the Son of God appear: 

Refrain: 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel. 

 
O come, thou Rod of Jesse, free 
thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
from depths of hell thy people save, 
and give them victory o’er the grave: [Refrain] 
 
O come, thou Dayspring, come and cheer 
our spirits by thine advent here; 
disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
and death’s dark shadows put to flight: [Refrain] 
 
O come, thou Key of David, come, 
and open wide our heavenly home; 
make safe the way that leads on high, 
and close the path to misery: [Refrain] 
 
O come, O come, thou Lord of Might, 
who to thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 
in ancient times didst give the law 
in cloud and majesty and awe: [Refrain] 

 
Words: Latin Advent Antiphons (pre-9th century) 
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Trans. J.M. Neale (1818-1866) 
Tune: VENI EMMANUEL  

from 15th century French processional 
 
Please REMAIN STANDING  
 
The Gospel 
Luke 1.26-38 
Reader: The Rev’d Daniel Valentine 
 

“Favoured One” - God’s Light Breaks Into the World.  
 
In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a 
town in Galilee called Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a 
man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. The 
virgin’s name was Mary. And he came to her and said, 
‘Greetings, favoured one! The Lord is with you.’ But she 
was much perplexed by his words and pondered what sort 
of greeting this might be. The angel said to her, ‘Do not 
be afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God. And 
now, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and 
you will name him Jesus. He will be great, and will be 
called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will 
give to him the throne of his ancestor David. He will reign 
over the house of Jacob for ever, and of his kingdom there 
will be no end.’ Mary said to the angel, ‘How can this be, 
since I am a virgin?’ The angel said to her, ‘The Holy 
Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High 
will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will 
be holy; he will be called Son of God. And now, your 
relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son; 
and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be 
barren. For nothing will be impossible with God.’ Then 
Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be 
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with me according to your word.’ Then the angel departed 
from her. 
 
Thanks be to God  
 

Please SIT 
 
Choir Anthem 
“Gabriel’s Message” 
 

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 favoured lady.”  Gloria! 
 
“For know a blessed Mother thou shalt be, 
all generations laud and honour thee; 
thy Son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold, 
most highly favoured 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 favoured 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 favoured lady.”  Gloria! 

 
Words: Basque traditional 

English translation by Sabine Baring-Gould (1834-1924) 
Music: Basque traditional melody 

Arrangement: Edgar Pettman (1866-1943) 
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Prayers 
Led by Nick Jones  
 

Let us pray to the Lord, who comes to his world in 
humility and in glory… 
Come, Lord Jesus: 

All:  and teach us to walk in your light. 
 

God of hope, as we wait for your coming, strengthen your 
Church in faith.  Bless all who minister in your name,  and 
make us faithful witnesses to your kingdom. 
Come, Lord Jesus: 

All:  and teach us to walk in your light. 
 

God of all nations, look with mercy on your world.  Where 
there is conflict, bring peace; where there is injustice, 
bring righteousness; where there is fear, bring courage and 
hope. 
Come, Lord Jesus: 

All:  and teach us to walk in your light. 
 

God of compassion, draw near to all who are weary or 
afraid, the sick, the lonely, and all who carry heavy 
burdens.  May your healing light surround them and your 
peace uphold them. 
Come, Lord Jesus: 

All:  and teach us to walk in your light. 
 

God of promise, bless our homes, families, and this 
community.  As we prepare to celebrate Christ’s coming, 
fill us with generosity, patience, and love for one another. 
Come, Lord Jesus: 
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All:  and teach us to walk in your light. 
 

God of eternity, we remember before you all who have 
died in faith and all whom we love but see no longer.  
Bring us, with them, into the joy of your everlasting 
kingdom. 
Come, Lord Jesus: 

All:  and teach us to walk in your light. 
 

Rejoicing in the promise of Christ’s coming, let us pray 
with confidence as our Saviour has taught us: 

 
All 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. 

 
Choir Anthem 
How shall I fitly meet Thee  
 

How shall I fitly meet Thee,  
and give Thee welcome due? 
The nations long to greet Thee,  
and I would greet Thee too. 
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O Fount of Light, shine brightly 
upon my darkened heart, 
that I may serve Thee rightly 

     and know Thee as Thou art. 
  

From The Christmas Oratorio 
Text: Paul Gerhardt (1607-1676) 

English Translation: Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878) 
Composer: Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 

 
Please STAND  
 
Blessing & Dismissal  
 

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in 
believing; may the light of Christ guide your steps through 
the shadows of this world; and may the Holy Spirit make 
you steadfast in waiting, courageous in witness, and joyful 
in expectation of the Lord’s appearing. And the blessing 
of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be with you now and remain with you always. 

All:  Amen. 
 

As we await our coming Saviour, 
go in peace to shine with his light. 

All: Thanks be to God. 
 
Hymn   
“Lo, he comes with clouds descending”  
 

Lo, he comes with clouds descending, 
once for favoured sinners slain; 
thousand thousand saints attending 
swell the triumph of his train: 
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Alleluia! God appears on earth to reign. 
 
Every eye shall now behold him 
robed in dreadful majesty; 
those who set at naught and sold him, 
pierced and nailed him to the Tree, 
deeply wailing, shall the true Messiah see. 
 
Those dear tokens of his passion 
still his dazzling body bears, 
cause of endless exultation 
to his ransomed worshippers: 
with what rapture gaze we on those glorious scars! 
 
Yea, Amen, let all adore thee, 
high on thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
claim the kingdom for thine own: 
Alleluia! Thou shalt reign, and thou alone. 
 

Authors: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) and John Cennick (1718-1788) 
Tune: HELMSLEY 

Attributed to Thomas Olivers (1725-1799) 
from an existing tune by Thomas Augustine Arne (1710-1778) 

 
Postlude    
“In Dulci Jubilo” (Sweet Rejoicing)      
BWV 729 (Organ Chorale Prelude) 
 

Composer: Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 
 
Please REMAIN STANDING while the choir and ministers exit 
 
Please join us for refreshments following the service.  
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Advent & Christmas 2025 
Join us this Advent and Christmas season as we prepare for the 

coming of Christ. 
 

Sunday 7th December, 9:45 am 
“Worship for All” Toy Service 

Celebrate the gift of giving during the Christmas Tree Festival 
weekend. Please bring new, unwrapped toys for children in 

need. 
 

Thursday’s  4th, 11th & 18th December,  9:00 pm 
Sung Compline for Advent 

A quiet, candlelit service of prayer and stillness at the close of 
the day. 

 
Sunday 7th December, 6:00 pm 

Family Carols among the Christmas Trees  
with the Patcham Silver Band 

Join us among the sparkling trees for a joyful, family-friendly 
service of favourite carols celebrating the light and love of 

Christmas.  
 

Monday 15th December, 7:30 pm 
Royal British Legion & Sussex Army Cadet Force Carol 

Service 
A special evening of music, remembrance, and community 

celebration. 
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Christmas 2025 
Join us this Christmas  

as we prepare for the coming of Christ. 
 

Sunday 21st December, 6:00 pm 
Candlelit Festival of Nine Lessons & Carols 

Experience the Christmas story through scripture and song, followed 
by festive refreshments. 

 
Christmas Eve 

Wednesday 24th December, 2:30 pm & 4:00 pm 
Crib Services 

A lively, family-friendly retelling of the Nativity - perfect for children 
and families.  Prebooking is essential 

 
Midnight Mass 

The first mass of Christmas.  A moving candlelit celebration of the 
birth of Christ. 

 
Christmas Day 

Thursday 25th December, 9:45 am 
Festal Eucharist for Christmas Morning 

A joyful all-age service with carols and communion as we celebrate 
the birth of our Saviour. 

 
Sunday 4th January 2026, 6:00 pm 

Choral Service for Epiphany 
Mark the visit of the Magi and the revelation of Christ to the 

nations with glorious choral music and reflection. 
 

O Come Let Us Adore Him!  


