
 

 

The Holly and the Ivy 
 

The holly and the ivy, 
When they are both full grown 

Of all the trees that are in the wood 
The holly bears the crown 

 
O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 
The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 
 

The holly bears a blossom 
As white as lily flower 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
To be our sweet Saviour 

 
O the rising of the sun ... 

 
The holly bears a berry 

As red as any blood 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

To do poor sinners good 
 

O the rising of the sun ... 
 
 

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, ... 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 

Sing all ye citizens of heaven above; 
Gory to God 

In the highest: 

 
O come, let us adore Him, ... 

 

 

 
 

Order of Events 
 

4.30pm: Carols with Churches together 
& Wroughton Silver Band 
 
4:55pm: Announcements start 
 
5.00pm: Christmas Lights Switch On 
 

Reading Luke 2 : verse 8 – 14 
 

That night there were shepherds staying in the 

fields nearby, guarding their flocks of 

sheep. Suddenly, an angel of the Lord 

appeared among them, and the radiance of 

the Lord’s glory surrounded them. They were 

terrified,  but the angel reassured them. “Don’t 

be afraid!” he said. “I bring you good news 

that will bring great joy to all people.  The 

Saviour—yes, the Messiah, the Lord—has 

been born today in Bethlehem, the city of 

David!  And you will recognize him by this sign: 

You will find a baby wrapped snugly in strips of 

cloth, lying in a manger.” 

 

Suddenly, the angel was joined by a vast host 

of others—the armies of heaven—praising 

God and saying, 

 

“Glory to God in highest heaven, 

    and peace on earth to those with whom God 

is pleased.” 

Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
 

“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 newborn King!" 

 
Christ by highest heav'n 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 us to dwell 
Jesus, our Emmanuel 

Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born King!" 

 
 



 

 

  
For He is our childhood’s pattern:  

Day by day like us He grew;  
He was little, weak and helpless;  
Tears and smiles like us He knew:  
And He cares when we are sad,  

And He shares when we are glad. 
 

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. 

 
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. 

 
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 poor and mean and lowly  

Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

 Once in Royal David’s City 

Reading Luke 2 : verse 15 - 19 

 

 When the angels had returned to heaven, the shepherds said to each other, “Let’s go to 

Bethlehem! Let’s see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.” 

 

They hurried to the village and found Mary and Joseph. And there was the baby, lying in 

the manger. After seeing him, the shepherds told everyone what had happened and what 

the angel had said to them about this child.  All who heard the shepherds’ story were 

astonished,  but Mary kept all these things in her heart and thought about them often. 

 

 

Away in a Manager 
 

Away in a manger, 
No crib for His 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 

 
The cattle are lowing, 

The Baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, 
No crying He makes; 
love You, Lord Jesus! 

Look down from the sky 
And stay by my side, 
until morning is Nigh. 

 
Be near me, Lord Jesus, 

I ask You to stay 
Close by me forever 
And love me I pray; 

Bless all the dear children 
In Thy tender care, 

And fit us for heaven 
To live with You there. 

Silent Night 
 

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 

Heavenly 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 Thuy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 

Matthew 2 : v 1 & 2, 9 -  

 

Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the reign of King Herod. About that time 

some wise men from eastern lands arrived in Jerusalem, asking,  “Where is the new-born 

king of the Jews? We saw his star as it rose, and we have come to worship him.” 

And the star they had seen in the east guided them to Bethlehem. It went ahead of them 

and stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw the star, they were filled 

with joy! They entered the house and saw the child with his mother, Mary, and they 

bowed down and worshiped him. Then they opened their treasure chests and gave him 

gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 


