
  



A Service of Nine Lessons and Carols 

 

The Eve of the Feast of the Nativity of Our Lord 

 

Thursday, December 24, 2015 7:30 p.m. 

 

Prelude: Savior of the Nations, Come Anton Kniller 

 

Processional Hymn:  All My Heart This Night Rejoices Hymn 77, vv. 1–3, 6–8 

 

 1. All my heart this night rejoices 4. He becomes the Lamb that taketh 

 As I hear far and near  Sin away and for aye 

 Sweetest angel voices. Full atonement maketh.   

 “Christ is born” their choirs are singing  For our life His own he tenders 

 Till the air everywhere  And our race, by His grace, 

 Now with joy is ringing.  Meet for glory renders. 

 

 2. Forth today, the Conqueror goeth,  5. Hark! a voice from yonder manger, 

 Who the foe, sin and woe  Soft and sweet, doth entreat: 

 Death and hell, o’erthroweth.  “Flee from woe and danger. 

 God is man, man to deliver;  Brethren, from all ills that grieve you 

 His dear Son now is one  You are freed; all you need 

 With our blood forever.  I will surely give you.” 

 

 3. Shall we still dread God’s displeasure,  6. Come then banish all your sadness, 

 Who to save, freely gave  One and all, great and small; 

 His most cherished Treasure?  Come with songs of gladness. 

 To redeem us He hath given  Love Him who with love is glowing; 

 His own Son from the throne  Hail the Star near and far 

 Of His might forever.  Light and joy bestowing. 
 

Liturgist: Beloved in Christ, at this Christmas-tide let it be 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. ... These prayers 

and praises let us humbly offer up to the Throne of Heaven, in the words which Christ 

Himself hath taught us: 

 

Congregation: 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 and the 

power and the glory forever and ever.  Amen. 

 



The Congregation shall be seated 

Choir: Introit 

 

When all was still, and it was midnight: Thine almighty Word, O Lord, descended from 

the royal throne. The Lord reigneth, He is clothed with majesty: the Lord is clothed with 

strength, wherewith He hath girded Himself.  Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 

to the Holy Ghost: As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end.  Amen. 
 

Hymn: It Came Upon a Midnight Clear 

 

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. For lo! the days have come to pass  

By prophets seen of old, 

When, with the ever-circling years,  

Came Christ as was foretold.  

His word of peace shall to the earth  

God’s ancient promise bring,  

And all who take this gift will hear  

The song the angels sing. 
 

 

The First Lesson Genesis 3:8–15 

    God announces in the Garden of Eden that the Seed of Woman shall  

    bruise the serpent’s head. 

 

Choir: Venite, exultemus Domino Johann Crüger 

 

Venite, exultemus Domino, Come, let us praise the Lord,  

jubilemus Deo salutari nostro.  let us rejoice in God, our Savior.  
 
 

 

 

  



Hymn: Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  Hymn 94, vv. 1 & 3 

 

 1. Hark! the herald angels sing,  2. Christ, by highest heav’n adored, 

“Glory to the new-born King; Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Peace on earth and mercy mild,  Late in time behold Him come,  

God and sinners reconciled.” Offspring of a Virgin’s womb. 

Joyful, all ye nations rise,  Veiled in flesh the Godhead see,  

Join the triumph of the skies; Hail th’incarnate Deity! 

With th’angelic host proclaim,  Pleased as man with man to dwell;  

“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” Jesus, our Immanuel! 

Hark! the herald angels sing,  Hark! the herald angels sing,  

“Glory to the new-born King.” “Glory to the new-born King.”  

 

The Second Lesson Genesis 22:15–18 

    God promises to faithful Abraham that in his seed shall the nations of the  

    earth be blessed.  

 

Choir: O admirabile commercium Fabio Costantini 

 

O admirabile commercium! Creator  O wonderful exchange! The Creator  

generis humani, animatum corpus sumens, of mankind, taking our flesh upon him, 

de virgine nasci dignatus est: humbles himself, being born of a virgin:  

et procedens homo sine semine, and coming forth without man’s seed, 

largitus est nobis suam deitatem.  bestows on us his divinity in abundance.  

 
Hymn: Oh, Come, Oh, Come, Emmanuel Hymn 62, vv. 1 & 2 

  

1. Oh, come, Oh, come, Emmanuel 

And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here 

Until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

2. Oh, come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 

Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 

From depths of hell Thy people save 

And give them vict’ry o’er the grave. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

  



The Third Lesson  Isaiah 9:2, 6, 7; Micah 5:2–4 

    The glory of Bethlehem and Christ’s kingdom foretold. 
 

Choir: Dadme albricias, hijos d’Eva Spanish carol 

 

¡Dadme albricias, hijos d’Eva! Reward my tidings, sons of Eve! 

¿Di, de que dartelas han?  Why should we make gifts to you?  

Qu’es nascido el Nuevo Adám.  He is born, the New Adam.   

¡Oh, hí de Dios, y qué nueva!  Oh, almighty God, what tidings! 

Dádmelas y haved plazer,  Grant my prayer,  

Pues esta noche es nascido  for this night is born  

El Mexías prometído,  the promised Messiah, 

Dios y hombre, de mujer. God and man, of a virgin.  

Y su nacer nos releva By his birth, he gives us forgiveness  

Del peccado y de su afán. for our sins and our misdeeds.  

Qu’es nascido el Nuevo Adám.  He is born, the New Adam. 

¡Oh hí de Dios, y qué nueva!  Oh, almighty God, what tidings! 
 

Hymn: The People That in Darkness Sat  Hymn 106, vv. 1, 4, & 5 

 

1. The people that in darkness sat 

A glorious light have seen;  

The light has shined on them who long,  

In shades of death have been,  

In shades of death have been.  

 

2. To us a Child of hope is born,  

To us a Son is giv’n,   

And on His shoulder ever rests   

All pow’r in earth and heav’n,   

All pow’r in earth and heav’n.  

  

3. His name shall be the Prince of Peace,  

The Everlasting Lord,  

The Wonderful, the Counselor  

The God by all adored  

The God by all adored. 
 

 

The Fourth Lesson Luke 1:26–35, 38  

  The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary. 



Choir: Gabriel, fram heven-king English, 13th century 

 

Gabriel, fram heven-king Gabriel, from heaven’s King 

Sent to the maiden swete, Sent to the maiden sweet, 

Broucht hir this blisful tiding Blissful tidings her did bring 

And fair he gan hir grete: And fair he did her greet: 

Hail be thu, ful of grace aricht! Hail, to thee, full of grace aright! 

For godes son, this heven-licht, For God’s own Son, this heaven-light 

For mannes love will man become and take For love of man will man become and take 

Fles of the, maiden bricht, Flesh through thee, O maiden bright, 

Manken fre for to make Mankind free to make 

Of sen and devles micht. From sin and Devil’s might. 

 

Mildelich him gan andswere The gentle maiden, sweet and mild 

The milde maiden thanne: Did answer him, and said: How can 

Whichewise sold ich bere It be I bear a child, 

A child withuten manne? A child without a man? 

Thangel saide: Ne dred te noucht; The angel said: Be not afraid; 

Thurch tholigast sal ben iwroucht Through th’Holy Ghost shall this be made 

This ilche thing wharof tiding ich bringe; This blesséd thing, whereof tidings I bring, 

Al manken worth iboucht All mankind’s debt will pay 

Thurch thine swete childinge Through thy sweet child-bearing 

And ut of pine ibroucht. Man’s pain He will allay. 

 

Whan the maiden understuid When the maiden understood 

And thangels wordes herde, And th’angel’s words she heard, 

Mildelich with milde muid Mildly and with gentle mood, 

To thangel hie andswerde: The angel she answered: 

Ur lordes theuwe-maid iwis Lowly handmaid that I am 

Ich am, that her aboven is. To our Lord above, the great I AM, 

Anentis me fulfurthed be thi sawe To me it be as you have said  

That ich, sith his wil is,  That I, since His will it is, 

Maiden withuten lawe, A maiden without a man 

Of moder have the blis. Will know a mother’s bliss. 

  



Hymn: What Child is This  
 
 

1. What Child is this, who, laid to rest, 2. Why lies He in such mean estate,  

On Mary’s lap is sleeping? Where ox and ass are feeding? 

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, Good Christian, fear: for sinners here 

While shepherds watch are keeping. The silent Word is pleading.  

This, this is Christ the King,  This, this is Christ the King,  

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;  

Haste, haste to bring Him laud,  Haste, haste to bring Him laud,   

The Babe, the Son of Mary.  The Babe, the Son of Mary. 
  

The Fifth Lesson Luke 2:1–7 

   St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 

 

Choir: Du hast, o Jesulein, kein Bett Thuringian 
 

Du hast, o Jesulein, kein Bett und keine Wiegen  Thou hast, O little Jesus, no bed and no cradle 

Zu Bethlehem im Stall, darin du könntest liegen.  in Bethlehem in the stall, in which thou could rest. 

Mein Herz dir offen steht.  In dieses lege dich,  My heart stands open to thee.  Lay thyself in it, 

Komm ruhe doch in mir und mache selig mich.  come rest in me and make me blesséd.  

 

[Chorale] Ach Herr, du Schöpfer aller Ding,   [Hymn 85, v. 9] Ah, Lord, who hast created all 

Wie bist du worden so gering,  How weak art thou, how poor and small, 

Daß du da liegst auf dürem Gras,  That thou dost choose thine infant bed 

Davon ein Rind und Esel aß.  Where humble cattle lately fed. 
 

Hymn: O Little Town of Bethlehem Hymn 647, vv. 1 & 2  

 

 1. O little town of Bethlehem,  2. For Christ is born of Mary, 

 How still we see thee lie!  And gathered all above, 

 Above thy deep and dreamless sleep  While mortals sleep, the angels keep 

 The silent stars go by;  Their watch of wond’ring love. 

 Yet in thy darkness shineth  O morning stars, together 

 The everlasting Light;  Proclaim the holy birth 

 The hopes and fears of all the years  And praises sing to God, the King, 

 Are met in thee tonight.  And peace to men on earth. 
 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

The Sixth Lesson  Luke 2:8–14 

    The angels appear to the shepherds. 

 

Choir: Pastorella  Franz Schneider 

Parvulus filius natus est nobis:  A little child is born unto us: 

et vocabitur Deus fortis, and He shall be called Mighty God, 

Pater futuri saeculi, Princeps pacis. Alleluia! Eternal Father, Prince of Peace. Alleluia! 
  

Hymn: Angels We Have Heard on High  

 

1. Angels we have heard on high  

Sweetly singing o’er the plains   

And the mountains in reply   

Echoing their joyous strains   

Gloria in excelsis Deo!  

Gloria in excelsis Deo!  

 

2. Shepherds, why this jubilee?  

Why these songs of happy cheer?  

What great brightness did you see?  

What glad tidings did you hear?  

Gloria ... 

 

3. Come to Bethlehem and see 

Him whose birth the angels sing;  

Come adore on bended knee  

Christ, the Lord, the new-born King.  

Gloria ... 

 

The Seventh Lesson Luke 2:15–19 

   The shepherds go to the manger.  



Choir: Rise Up, Shepherd, and Follow Traditional American 

 

There’s a star in the East on Christmas morn: Rise up, shepherd, and follow! 

It will lead to the place where the Savior’s born: Rise up, ...  

Leave your sheep and leave your lambs: Rise up, ... 

Leave your ewes and leave your rams: Rise up, ... 

Follow the star of Bethlehem: Rise up, ...  

 

If you take good heed to the angel’s words: Rise up, ... 

You’ll forget your flocks, you’ll forget your herds: Rise up, ... 

Leave your sheep and leave your lambs ... 
 

 

Hymn: O Jesus Christ, Thy Manger Is Hymn 81, vv. 1, 2, & 5 
 

 1. O Jesus Christ, Thy manger is  

 My paradise at which my soul reclineth.  

 For there, O Lord doth lie the Word  

 Made flesh for us; herein Thy grace forth shineth. 
 

 2. Thy light and grace our guilt efface,   

 Thy heav’nly riches all our loss retrieving.    

 Immanuel, Thy birth doth quell   

 The pow’r of hell and Satan’s bold deceiving.   

 

 3. Remember thou what glory now  

 The Lord prepared thee for all earthly sadness.  

 The angel host can never boast  

 Of greater glory, greater bliss or gladness. 

 

                     
 

The Eighth Lesson Matthew 2:1–11 

   The wise men are led by the star to Jesus. 

 

Choir: In natali Domini Johann Galliculus 

 

In natali Domini  At the birth of the Lord 

Clamant mortales singuli:  all men cry out: 

“Wo ist uns ein Kind geborn?”  “Where is a child born to us?”   

Zu Bethlehem ist uns geborn ein Kindelein,  In Bethlehem is born to us a little child,  

Gewunden in ein Tüchelein,  wrapped in swaddling clothes,  

Jesus ist der Name sein. Jesus is his name.  



 

 

The offering will be received during the next carol 

 
Hymn: The First Noël 

 

1. The first Noël, the angels did say, 

Was to certain poor shepherds 

      in fields as they lay; 

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 

Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël, 

Born is the King of Israel!  
 

2. They lookéd up and saw a star 

Shining in the East beyond them far 

And to the earth it gave great light, 

And so it continued both day and night. 

Noël ...  

 

3. And by the light of that same star,  4. They entered in, those wise-men three, 

Three wise-men came from country far; Full reverently upon the knee, 

To seek for a king was their intent, And offered there, in His presence, 

And to follow the star wherever it went. Their gold and myrrh and frankincense. 

Noël ... Noël ...  
 

The Congregation shall rise for the ninth lesson 

 

The Ninth Lesson John 1:1–14 

   St. John unfolds the great mystery of the Incarnation. 
 

The Congregation shall be seated 

 

Choir: O Magnum Mysterium Tomás Luis de Victoria 

 

O magnum mysterium et admirabile  O great mystery and wondrous  

sacramentum, ut animalia viderent sacrament, that animals have seen  

Dominum natum jacentem in praesepio. the Lord born, lying in a manger. 

O beata Virgo, cujus viscera meruerunt O blesséd Virgin, whose womb is worthy 

portare Dominum Jesum Christum. Alleluia! to bear the Lord Jesus Christ. Alleluia! 

 

The Congregation shall rise 



 

Liturgist: The Lord be with you.  

 

Congregation: And with thy spirit. 

 

Liturgist: Let us pray. 

 

Liturgist:  O God, who hast made this 

most holy night to shine with the 

brightness of the true Light, grant we 

beseech Thee, that as we have known on 

earth the mysteries of that Light, we may 

also come to the fullness of its joys in 

heaven; through the same Jesus Christ, 

Thy Son, our Lord, who liveth and 

reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, 

ever one God, world without end. 

 

Congregation: Amen. 

 

Liturgist:  May He who by His 

incarnation gathered into one things 

earthly and heavenly, fill us with the 

sweetness of inward peace and goodwill; 

And the blessing of God Almighty, the 

Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost, be 

upon us, and remain with us always.   

 

Congregation: Amen 

 

 

Recessional Hymn: O Come, All Ye Faithful  
 

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, O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!  



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, O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord! 
 

4. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning,  
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n. 

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 

O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord! 

 
 

 

The Congregation shall be seated 

 

Candle Lighting 
As the usher passes, please tilt your candle downward 

 to receive the flame from his lighted candle, and share the flame with your neighbor 

 

Congregational Carol: Silent Night Hymn 646 
 

 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 Savior, is born! 

 Christ, the Savior, 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. 
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Christmas & Epiphany Season Services  

 
 

 December 25, Friday 10:30 a.m. Christmas Day, the Feast of the Nativity 

   of Our Lord 

 

 December 27, Sunday 10:30 a.m. The Sunday after Christmas 

 

 January 3, Sunday 10:30 a.m. Feast of the Epiphany of Our Lord  

   (observed) 

 

     

 

Sunday at Redeemer  

 
 

Divine Service   10:30 a.m. 

 

Bible Study   9:30 a.m. 

 

Choir Rehearsal   9:15 a.m.  
 

      



 

For unto us a child is born / unto us a son is 
given / and the government shall be upon his 

shoulder / Isaiah 9 


