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Friday 9 December at 2pm 
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A Festival of Nine Lessons and Carols was first held at King’s College, 
Cambridge on Christmas Eve 1918. Our Festival of Lessons, Poems 
and Carols is modelled on this. Some of the lessons have been 
substituted by the poetry of Samuel Lucas pupils, taking inspiration 
from the traditional biblical readings. 
 
In the awareness that our school community embraces many religions 
and none, we hope that, regardless of your religious outlook, you will 
find beauty, serenity and joy as we reflect on the universality of the 
message of peace, love and charity that is embraced in a traditional 
service that has been at the heart of the celebration of Christmas for 
over 100 years. 
 

 
by Milly Hambrook and Orlagh Levett 

 
 
 
 
 

Music before the service to include: 
 
 

Moonbeams – Barbara Arens 
 

(Lewis Poon – piano) 



THE ORDER OF SERVICE  
 
 
 
HYMN 
 

(Solo) 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.  

  
 

(Pupils) 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.  

 
 

(All) 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; 
when, like stars, his children, crowned,  
all in white shall wait around.  

 
 
Words: C. F. Alexander 
Music: H. J. Gauntlett, harm.: A. H. Mann, desc.: D. Willcocks  
 
 
 
THE BIDDING PRAYER 
 

Beloved in Christ, be it this Christmas-tide our care and delight to prepare ourselves to hear again 
the message of the angels; 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.  
 
Let us read and mark in Holy Scripture and poetry 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 his whole world; for peace and health over all the earth; for 
unity and goodwill within the Church he came to build, and especially within our school 
community. 
 



And because it would rejoice his heart, let us remember at this time the poor and the helpless, 
the cold, the hungry and the oppressed; the sick in body and in mind and them that mourn, the 
lonely and the unloved, the aged and the little children.  
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 this Lord Jesus, we for evermore are 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:  
 

All  Our Father, which art in heaven,  
hallowed be thy name,  
thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
in earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive them that 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.  

 
 
 
CAROL: Noël Let us Sing – trad. French, arr. Philip Ledger 
 
 
 
FIRST LESSON 
 

¶  read by Year 3 and 4 members of the school choir 

 “Christ’s birth and Kingdom are foretold by Isaiah.” 
 

The people walking in darkness have seen a great light; on those living in the land of the shadow 
of death a light has dawned. For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government 
will be on his shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting 
Father, Prince of Peace. Of the increase of his government and peace there will be no end. He 
will reign on David's throne and over his kingdom, establishing and upholding it with justice and 
righteousness from that time on and for ever. The zeal of the LORD Almighty will accomplish 
this.  
 
"Thanks be to God."  
 

Isaiah 9 
 



 
 
CAROL: Al Shlosha – Allan E. Naplan 

 
The world is sustained by three things: by truth, by justice and by peace. 

 
 
 
SECOND LESSON 
 
 
¶  read by Maple Class (Year 5) 

 
“The Angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary.” 

 
And in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God unto a city of Galilee, named 
Nazareth, to a virgin espoused to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David; and the 
virgin’s name was Mary. And the angel came in unto her, and said, Hail, thou that art highly 
favoured, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among women. And when she saw him, she was 
troubled at his saying, and cast in her mind what manner of salutation this should be. And the 
angel said unto her, Fear not, Mary: for thou hast found favour with God. And, behold, thou 
shalt conceive in thy womb, and bring forth a son, and shalt call his name Jesus.  

 
“Thanks be to God.” 

 
Luke 1 

 
 
 
CAROL: The Holly and the Ivy – John Gardner 
 
 
 
THIRD LESSON (POEM) 
 
 
¶ read by Walnut class (Year 5) 
 
 

The Son of God – Murray Burr 
 

The scene was special  
But familiar 
The smell of haybales 
wove through the air 

 
We bowed  
To the new king 
Lying in the hay 
The son of God was here 



CAROL: Ring out the Bells – Roger Emerson 
 
 
 
HYMN 
 

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht 
Alles schläft; einsam wacht 
Nur das traute hochheilige Paar. 
Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar, 
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh! 
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh! 

 
 

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. 

 
 
Words: J. Mohr 
Music: F. X. Gruber 

 
 
 
CAROL: This Little Babe – Benjamin Britten 
 

 
This little Babe so few days old 
is come to rifle Satan's fold; 
all hell doth at his presence quake 
though he himself for cold do shake; 
for in this weak unarmèd wise 
the gates of hell he will surprise. 

 
 

With tears he fights and wins the field, 
his naked breast stands for a shield; 
his battering shot are babish cries, 
his arrows looks of weeping eyes, 
his martial ensigns Cold and Need 
and feeble Flesh his warrior's steed. 

 

 
His camp is pitchèd in a stall, 
his bulwark but a broken wall; 
the crib his trench, haystacks his stakes; 
of shepherds he his muster makes; 
and thus, as sure his foe to wound, 
the angels' trump alarum sound. 

 
 

My soul, with Christ join thou in fight, 
stick to the tents that he hath pight. 
Within his crib is surest ward, 
this little Babe will be thy guard. 
If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy, 
then flit not from this heavenly Boy. 

 
 
 
 



 
FOURTH LESSON AND POEM 
 
 
¶ read by Beech class (Year 6) 

 
 
“The shepherds go to the manger.” 

 
And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their flock 
by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them: and they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I 
bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born this day in 
the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall 
find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. And suddenly there was with the 
angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward men. And it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from 
them into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and 
see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath made known unto us. And they came 
with haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, and the babe lying in a manger.  
 
“Thanks be to God.” 

 
Luke 2 

 
 
 

Lamb – Mia Disley 
 
I'm a sweet gift from a shepherd 
staring up in wonder 
at the star 
leaping down to Earth 
 
Angels, kings, camels and I 
worship the boy who is 
relaxing calmly 
in a bed full of hay and 
new beginnings 
 
Whilst  
gifts are laid  
angels sing a melody 

that swifts across the sky 
 
The baby in a manger 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
CAROL: Dormi, Dormi – trad. Italian, arr. Rufus Frowde 
 

Sleep, O beautiful child, King Divine. Go to sleep, baby. 
 
 
 
CAROL: Tonight – Graham Kendrick 
 
 
 
FIFTH LESSON (POEM) 
 
 
¶ read by Spruce class (Year 6) 
 
 

My Son, Jesus – Frank Stout 
 
The rough hay beneath my knees, 
My clothes draping over me. 
The moonlight glinting off the gold, 
My beautiful new-born son. 
 
The smell of myrrh and frankincense clawing at my nose. 
The shuffling of the Wise Men as they stare in awe at my son. 
Sheep grazing in the distant fields. 
My beautiful new-born son. 
 
The happy gurgle of my restless son. 
The faint music of a nearby inn. 
The animals unsettled by our presence. 
I remember it well -  

the day my son was born. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



HYMN 
 

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. 
 
 
Born a King on Bethlehem plain, 
Gold I bring to crown Him again, 
King for ever, 
Ceasing never 
Over us all to reign. 
O Star, &c. 
 
 
Frankincense to offer have I, 
Incense owns a Deity nigh: 
Prayer and praising 
All men raising, 
Worship Him God on High. 
O Star, &c. 

 
 

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;— 
Sorrowing, sighing, 
Bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 
O Star, &c. 
 
 
Glorious now behold Him arise, 
King, and God, and Sacrifice; 
Heav’n sings Hallelujah: 
Hallelujah the earth replies. 
O Star, &c. 
 
 

Words and Music: J. H. Hopkins 
 
 
 
CAROL: Starlight – Nicola LeFanu 



SIXTH LESSON (POEM) 
 
 
¶ read by the Head 
 
 

The Magic Night – Bethany Singer 
 

As my Joseph holds my hand, 
I settle down in a small animal land, 
angels singing, 
bells ringing, 
my bundle of hope arrives. 
I think I have inspired many lives. 
The glimmering, sparkling north star. 
"You are perfect, yes you are!" 
I say to my new born son. 
"You are the only one!"  
Bless the world and all the living, 
you are the prophecy, today is fulfilling! 

 
 

 
CAROL: Ding Dong! merrily on high – 16th-cent. French, arr. Peter Hunt 
 
 
 
THE COLLECT AND BLESSING  
 
Minister The Lord be with you.  
 
All   And with thy spirit. 
 
Minister Let us pray.  
 

O God, who makest us glad with the yearly remembrance of the birth of thy only son, 
Jesus Christ: grant that as we joyfully receive him for our redeemer, so we may with 
sure confidence behold him, when he shall come to be our judge; who liveth and reigneth 
with thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end.  

 
All   Amen.  
 
Minister Christ, who by his incarnation gathered into one things earthly and heavenly, fill you 

with peace and goodwill, and make you partakers of the divine nature; and the blessing 
of God Almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be amongst you and remain 
with you always.  

 
All   Amen.  
 
 



 
HYMN 
 

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… 

 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
sing in exultation 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God in the highest 
O come… 
 
 

Words & Music: J. F. Wade, trans.: F. Oakley, W. T. Brooke et al; v.3 arr.: D. Willcocks 
 
 
 
ORGAN VOLUNTARY:  
 
In Dulci Jubilo, BWV 608         J. S. Bach 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Minister Val Reid 

Director of Music Rufus Frowde 

Organist & Pianist Trevor Hughes 


