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The Service Shall Begin Here  
 

~ Prelude ~ 
 

Pastorale on “Silent Night” 
  Wilbur Held (b. 1914) 

 

~ Call to Worship ~ 
 

The Truth From Above 
English Text 1847                                        Traditional English Tune  
(from A Good Christmas Box) 
 

(Solo Treble) 
 

This is the truth sent from above, 
The truth of God, the God of Love: 
Therefore don‟t turn me from your door, 
But hearken all, both rich and poor.                                                                                      
  

~ Introit ~ 
 

Silent Night 
W.G. Rothery                                             Franz Gruber (1787-1863)                                                                                                                                                    
                                                     Arranged: Alan Ridout (1934-1996) 
 

Silent night, holy night, Starry skies beaming bright, 
Guard the Virgin Mother Mild, Watching o‟er the Holy Child, 
Sleeping in Heavenly Grace. 
 

Silent night, holy night, Shepherds lone, hail the light, 
Hark the wondrous angel throng, Hail the morn with joyful song, 
Christ the Savior is born. 
 

Silent night, holy night, God‟s dear Son, bringeth light, 
Saving us from sin‟s dark thrall, Giving life and light to all, 
Christ the Light of the world.   

 



 

~ Processional ~ 
 

The congregation shall stand for the opening carol. 
 

Once in Royal David's City 
C.F. Alexander (1818-95)                               H.J. Gauntlett (1805-76) 

     Vv. 1-5 Harmonized: A.H. Mann (1850-1929) 
         V. 6 Arranged: David Willcocks (b.1919) 

(Verse 1 – Solo: Treble)  
 

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.  
 

(Verses 2 through 4 – Choir) 
 

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 meek and lowly Lived on earth our Savior holy.  
 

And through all his wondrous childhood He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly maiden, In whose gentle arms he lay: 
Christian children all must be Mild, obedient, good as he. 
 

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 feeleth for our sadness, And he shareth in our gladness.  
 

(Verses 5 and 6 – Choir & Congregation) 
 

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;  
When like stars his children crowned  
All in white shall wait around. 
 

~ Bidding Prayer ~ 
 

The congregation, standing, shall be bidden to prayer. 
      

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.  
 



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 because this would rejoice his heart, let us remember, in his 
name, the poor and helpless, the cold, the hungry, 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 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 one for evermore.  
 

These prayers and praises let us humbly offer up to the Throne of 
Heaven, in the words which Christ himself hath taught us:  
   

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, and the power, and the glory,  
Forever and ever. Amen.  
 

Then shall the Congregation sit. 
 

~ Bidding Carol ~ 
 

See Him Born the Divine Christ Child 
Frank Houghton (1894-1972)       French Carol: Il est ne, le divin Enfant                                                                                                                                               
                                                           Arranged: John Rutter (b.1945) 
Chorus: 
 

Born on earth the divine Christ Child, 
Oboes, rejoice, with bagpipes vying; 
Born on earth the divine Christ Child, 
Sing to welcome the Saviour mild. 
 

Verses: 
 

„Tis four thousand years and more  
men his birth have been prophesying; 
„Tis four thousand years and more 
While we longed for the joys in store. 
 



Ah! Such beauty and charm adore! 
Ah! Such perfection of grace undying! 
Ah! Such beauty and charm adore! 
Promised us in days of yore. 
 

In a stable here on earth, 
Jesus, in a manger lying, 
In a stable here on earth, 
O how lowly our Saviour‟s birth! 
 

Jesus, Saviour, heaven‟s Lord, 
Tiny child in the manger crying, 
Jesus, Saviour, heaven‟s Lord, 
Christ our King for evermore. 
 

~ First Lesson ~ 
 

Genesis 3:8-15  
 

God announces in the Garden of Eden that the seed of woman  
shall bruise the serpent's head. 

 

And they heard the voice of the Lord God walking in the garden in 
the cool of the day; and Adam and his wife hid themselves from the 
presence of the Lord God amongst the trees of the garden. And the 
Lord God called unto Adam, and said unto him, Where art thou? 
And he said, I heard thy voice in the garden and I was afraid, because 
I was naked; and I hid myself.  
 

And he said, Who told thee that thou wast naked? Hast thou eaten of 
the tree, whereof I commanded thee that thou shouldest not eat? 
And the man said, The woman whom thou gavest to be with me, she 
gave me of the tree, and I did eat. And the Lord God said unto the 
woman, What is this that thou has done? And the woman said, The 
serpent beguiled me, and I did eat. And the Lord God said unto the 
serpent, Because thou hast done this, thou art cursed above all cattle, 
and above every beast of the field; upon thy belly shalt thou go, and 
dust shalt thou eat all the days of thy life: and I will put enmity 
between thee and the woman, and between thy seed and her seed; it 
shall bruise thy head, and thou shalt bruise his heel.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
 



In the Bleak Mid-winter  
Words: Christina Rossetti (1830-1894)       Harold Darke (1888-1976)  
                                                                                                                                                                  

In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 
In the bleak midwinter, long ago.  
 

Our God, heaven cannot hold Him, nor earth sustain; 
Heaven and earth shall flee away when He comes to reign. 
In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed 
The Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 
 

Enough for Him, Whom cherubim, worship night and day, 
Breastful of milk, and a mangerful of hay; 
Enough for Him, Whom angels fall before, 
The ox and ass and camel which adore. 
 

What can I give Him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 
If I were a Wise Man, I would do my part; 
Yet what I can I give Him: give my heart. 
 

~ Second Lesson ~ 
  

Genesis 22:15-18 
 

God promises to faithful Abraham  
that in his seed shall the nations of the earth be blessed. 

 

And the angel of the Lord called unto Abraham out of heaven the 
second time, and said, By myself have I sworn, saith the Lord, for 
because thou has done this thing, and has not withheld thy son: that 
in blessing I will bless thee, and in multiplying I will multiply thy seed 
as the stars of the heaven, and as the sand which is upon the sea 
shore; and thy seed shall possess the gate of his enemies; and in thy 
seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed; because thou hast 
obeyed my voice.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

Joys Seven 
Traditional Words                               Arranged by Stephen Cleobury                                                                                                                                   
                                                                                               (b.1948) 
The first good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of one;  
To see the blessèd Jesus Christ when he was first her son: 
 



When he was first her son, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 
 

The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of two; 
To see her own son, Jesus Christ, to make the lame to go: 
To make the lame to go, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 
 

The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of three; 
To see her own son Jesus Christ, to make the blind to see: 
To make the blind to see, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 
 

The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of four; 
To see her own son Jesus Christ, to read the Bible o‟er: 
To read the Bible o‟er, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 
 

The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of five; 
To see her own son Jesus Christ, to bring the dead alive: 
To bring the dead alive, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of six; 
To see her own son Jesus Christ, upon the crucifix: 
Upon the crucifix, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 
 

The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of sev‟n; 
To see her own son Jesus Christ, to wear the crown of heav‟n: 
To wear the crown of heav‟n, good man; and blessed may he be, 
Both Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, to all eternity. 

 

 

~ Third Lesson ~ 
 

Isaiah 9:2, 6-7 
 

Christ's birth and kingdom are foretold by Isaiah 
 

The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light: they that 
dwell in the land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light 
shined. For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the 
government shall be upon his shoulder: and his name shall be called 
Wonderful, Counselor, the mighty God, the everlasting Father, the 
Prince of Peace. Of the 'increase of his government and peace there 
shall be no end, upon the throne of David, and upon his kingdom, to 
order it, and to establish it with judgment and with justice from 



henceforth even forever. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will perform 
this.  

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
 

It Came Upon a Midnight Clear 
Edmund Sears (1810-1876)              Richard Storrs Willis (1819-1900) 
                                                           Arranged: Barry Rose (B. 1934) 
It came upon a 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 heav‟n‟s all gracious King‟ 
The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing. 
 

Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heav‟nly music floats o‟er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains they bend on hov‟ring wing. 
And ever o‟er its Babel sounds, the blessed angels sing. 
 

Yet with the woes of endless strife the world has suffered long; 
Beneath the angels‟ strain have rolled two thousand years of wrong.  
And man at war with man, hears not the love song which they bring, 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, and hear the angels sing. 
 

For lo! The days are hast‟ning on, by prophet bards foretold,  
When, with the ever circling years, comes round the Age of God. 
When peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendours fling.  
And the whole world give back the song which now the angels sing. 
 

~ Fourth Lesson ~ 
  

Micah 5 
 

The prophet Micah foretells the glory of little Bethlehem. 
  

But thou, Bethlehem Ephrata, though thou be little among the 
thousands of Judah, yet out of thee shall he come forth unto me that 
is to be ruler in Israel; whose goings forth have been from of old, 
from everlasting. Therefore will he give them up, until the time that 
she which travaileth hath brought forth: then the remnant of his 
brethren shall return unto the children of Israel. And he shall stand 
and feed in the strength of the Lord, in the majesty of the name of 
the Lord his God; and shall abide: for now shall he be great unto the 
ends of the earth. 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 



 O Little Town Of Bethlehem  
 

Phillips Brooks (1835-93)                          English Traditional Melody 
                            Harmonized: Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 
                                                                                                                       

(Choir & Congregation Vv. 1, 2, & 4) 
 

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie;  
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.  
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light;  
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.  

 

O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth,  
And praises sing to God the king, and peace to all on earth!  
For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,  
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering 
love.  

 

(Choir only) 
   

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given;  
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven.  
No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin,  
Where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in.  

 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray;  
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today.  
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;  
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel! 
 

Tomorrow Shall Be My dancing Day  
 

Traditional Words                                           John Gardner (b. 1917) 
 

Tomorrow shall be my dancing day;  
I would my true love did so chance 
To see the legend of my play, 
To call my true love to my dance; 
 

Chorus 
Sing, oh! my love, oh! my love, my love, my love, 
This have I done for my true love. 
 

Then was I born of a virgin pure, 
Of her I took fleshly substance 
Thus was I knit to man's nature 
To call my true love to my dance. (Chorus) 
 

 



In a manger laid, and wrapped I was 
So very poor, this was my chance 
Betwixt an ox and a silly poor ass 
To call my true love to my dance.  (Chorus) 
 

Then afterwards baptized I was; 
The Holy Ghost on me did glance, 
My Father‟s voice heard I from above, 
To call my true love to my dance.  (Chorus) 
 
 

~ Fifth Lesson ~ 
 

Luke 1: 26-35, 38 
  

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 has found favour with 
God. And, behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and bring forth 
a son, and shalt call his name JESUS. He shall be great, and shall be 
called the Son of the Highest: and the Lord God shall give unto him 
the throne of his father David: and he shall reign over the house of 
Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom there shall be no end. Then said 
Mary unto the angel, How shall this be, seeing I know not a man: and 
the angel answered and said unto her, The Holy Ghost shall come 
upon thee, and the power of the Highest shall overshadow thee: 
therefore also that holy thing which shall be born of thee shall be 
called the Son of God. And Mary said, Behold the handmaid of the 
Lord; be it unto me according to thy word. And the angel departed 
from her.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
 
 



 There Is No Rose of Such Virtue 
 

Anonymous English Text                        Z. Randal Stroope (b. 1959) 
 

There is no rose of such virtue 
As is the rose that bare Jesu; 
    Alleluia.                      (praise God) 
 

For in this rose contained was 
Heaven and earth in little space; 
    Res miranda.         (wonderful thing) 
 

The angels sungen the shepherds to: Gloria!  
    Transeamus.    (we are transformed) 
The angels sungen the shepherds to: Gloria in excelsis!  
 

Now leave we all this worldly mirth, 
And follow we this joyful birth; 
    Transeamus Domini.    (we are transformed, Lord) 
 
 

~ Sixth Lesson ~  
 

Luke 2: 1, 3-7 
 

St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 
 
And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from 
Caeser Augustus, that the whole world should be taxed. And all went 
to be taxed, every one into his own city. And Joseph also went up 
from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judaea, unto the city of 
David, which is called Bethlehem; (because he was of the house and 
lineage of David) to be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being 
great with child. And so it was, that, while she was there, the days 
were accomplished that she should be delivered. And she brought 
forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and 
laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 

 
 



Rocking 
 

Text adapted Percy Dearmer (1867-1936)                        Czech Carol 
                                                             Arranged David Hill (b. 1957) 
 

Little Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not stir; we will lend a coat of fur. 
We will rock you, rock you, rock you. 
See the fur to keep you warm, snugly round your tiny form. 
 

Gentle Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not weep, 
Angels now their watch will keep. 
 

Gentle Jesus, do not wake, for our sake, 
God Himself man‟s flesh doth take. 

 

~ Seventh Lesson ~ 
 

Luke 2: 8-16 
 

The shepherds go to the manager. 
 

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.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



O Leave Your Sheep 
 

Words: French                                    Kenneth Leighton (1929-1988) 
English Translation: Alice Raleigh 
 
O leave your sheep, Your lambs that follow after, 
O leave your brook, The pasture and the crook. 
No longer weep, Turn weeping into laughter,  
O shepherds seek your goal. Your Lord, who cometh to console. 
 
You‟ll find him laid within a simple stable, 
A babe new-born, In poverty forlone, 
In love array‟d, A love so deep, tis able to search the night for you, 
Tis he the shepherd true. 
 
O kings so great, a light is streaming o‟er you, 
More radiant far than diadem or star, 
Fore-go your state, A baby lies before you,  
Whose wonder shall be told,  
Bring myrrh, bring frankincense and gold. 
                                                                                                                            
It has become a longstanding tradition with the Grand Rapids Choir of Men & 

Boys for a boy chorister to lead the congregation in our next carol.  
 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
 

C.Wesley (1707-1788)                         Felix Mendelssohn (1809-1847) 
G.Whitefield (1714-1770)            Arranged: David Willcocks (b.1919) 
 

(Verse 1 - Choir & Congregation) 
 

Hark! The herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled: 
Joyful all ye nations rise, Join the triumph of the skies, 
With th’angelic host proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
Hark! The herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King. 
  

(Verse 2 – Choir) 
 

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 th‟incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! The herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King. 
 
 



(Verse 3 - Choir & Congregation) 
 

Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of 
Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, Risen with healing in his wings; 
Mild he lays his glory by, Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them second birth. 
Hark! The herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King. 

 
~ Offertory ~ 

 

In dulci jubilo 
 

    Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750) 
Dietrich Buxtehude (1637-1707) 

 

~ Eighth Lesson ~ 
                                             

Matthew 2: 1-11 
 

The wise men are led by the star to Jesus. 
 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of 
Herod the King, behold, there came wise men from the east to 
Jerusalem, saying, Where is he that is born King of the Jews? for we 
have seen his star in the east, and are come to worship him. When 
Herod the king had heard these things, he was troubled, and all 
Jerusalem with him. And when he had gathered all the chief priests 
and scribes of the people together, he demanded of them where 
Christ should be born. And they said unto him, In Bethlehem of 
Judaea: for thus it is written by the prophet, And thou Bethlehem in 
the land of Juda, art not the least among the princes of Judah: for out 
of thee shall come a Governor, that shall rule my people Israel. Then 
Herod, when he had privily called the wise men, enquired of them 
diligently what time the star appeared. And he sent them to 
Bethlehem, and said, Go and search diligently for the young child; 
and when ye have found him, bring me word again, that I may come 
and worship him also. When they had heard the king, they departed; 
and lo, the star, which they saw in the east went before them, till it 
came and stood over where the young child was. When they saw the 
star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy.  
 
 
 



And when they were come into the house, they saw the young child 
with Mary his mother, and fell down, and worshipped him: and when 
they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him gifts, gold, 
and frankincense, and myrrh. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 
 

 We Three King’s  
Words: J.H. Hopkins (1820-91)                       J.H. Hopkins (1820-91) 

                                                   Arranged: Martin Neary (b. 1940) 
 

We three kings of Orient are; Bearing gifts we traverse afar. 
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, following yonder star: 
 

Chorus: 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 forever, ceasing never, Over us all to reign. 
 

Chorus 
 

Frankincense to offer have I; Incense owns a deity nigh; 
Prayer and praising, all men raising, Worship him, God most high. 
 

Chorus 
 

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume Breathes a life of gathering gloom; 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, Sealed in a stone-cold tomb. 
 

Chorus 
 

Glorious now, behold him arise, King, and God, and sacrifice! 
Heav‟n sings alleluia, Alleluia earth replies. 
 

Chorus 

~ Ninth Lesson ~ 
 

(Please stand for the Gospel reading) 
 

John 1: 1-14 
 

St John unfolds the great mystery of the Incarnation. 
 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the 
Word was God. The same was in the beginning with God.  All things 
were made by him; and without him was not anything made that was 
made.  



In him was life; and the life was the light of men. And the light 
shineth in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not. There 
was a man sent from God, whose name was John. The same came 
for a witness, to bear witness of the light, that all men through him 
might believe. He was not that light, but was sent to bear witness of 
that light. That was the true light, which lighteth every man that 
cometh into the world. He was in the world, and the world was made 
by him, and the world knew him not. But as many as received him, to 
them gave he power to become the sons of God, even to them that 
believe on his name: which were born, not of blood, nor of the will 
of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God. And the Word was 
made flesh, and dwelt amoung us, (and we beheld his glory, the glory 
as of the only-begotten of the Father,) full of grace and truth.  
 

This is the word of the Lord. 
 

Congregation: Thanks be to God. 

 
Ding! Dong! Merrily on High 

 

G.R. Woodward (1848-1934)                      16th Century French Carol 
                                                       Arranged Mack Wilberg (B. 1955) 

 

Ding! dong! Merrily on high in heav‟n the bells are ringing! 
Ding! dong! Verily the sky is riv‟n with angels singing. 
Gloria! Hosanna in excelsis! 
 

E‟en so here below, below, let steeple bells be swungen, 
And “I-o, i-o, i-o!” by priests and people sungen! 
Gloria! Hosanna in excelsis! 
 

Pray you, dutifully prime your matin chime, ye ringers! 
May you beautifully rime your evetime song, ye singers! 
Gloria! Hosanna in excelsis! 
 

Minister: The Lord be with you. 
Congregation: And with thy spirit. 

 

Minister: Let us pray. 
 

CLOSING PRAYER 
 

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 Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen.  

 



O Come, All Ye Faithful 
Oakeley, Brooke & others                                     Anon. 18th Century                                                              
                                                    Arranged: David Willcocks (b.1919) 
(Choir & Congregation) 
 

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

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! 
 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, Born this happy morning, 
Jesu, to thee be 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! 
 

~ Parting Blessing ~ 
 

Minister: The lord shall preserve thee from all evil; yea, it is even he 
that shall keep thy soul. The Lord shall preserve thy going out an thy 
coming in from this time forth and for evermore. He shall defend 
thee under his wings. Be strong, and he shall comfort thine heart; and 
put thou thy trust in the Lord. 
 

This is the Day (excepted closing section) 

Psalms 118,148, 91, 121, 27                                John Rutter (b. 1945) 
 

 ~ Postlude ~ 
 

 Joy to the World  

Pamela Decker  
  

 



Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys 

2011-12 Choir Roster 

Decani ï Senior Choristers Cantoris ï Senior Choristers 
Brayden Bower 

Dakota Clark 

Aaron Hudock 

Justin Kneeshaw 

Lars Lindgren 

Isaac Mangione 

Joey Schimmelmann 

Ryan Van Duesen 

Christian Voetberg 

 

Francis Corona 

Case Dykstra 

Judah Guerra 

Linus Guerra 

Marcus Igo 

Ryan Schellenboom 

Ransom Sipols 

Ian Staves 

Luke VanderKooy 

Decani- Junior Choristers  Cantoris ï Junior Choristers 
Tyler DeKock   

 

Decani- Preparatory 

Choristers 

Cantoris ï Preparatory 

Choristers 

Max Ondras 

Logan Bosscher 

 

Eli Olexa 

Counter Tenors Baritones 

Steve Barton 

Danny Becker 

Mark Becker 

Patrick Bonczyk 

John Hibma 

Tom Ryskamp 

David Diephouse 

Eric Lindgren 

Gordon Stegink 

Dan Voetberg 

Dick Voetberg 

Chuck Witteveen 

 

Tenors  Basses 
John Byl 

Chad Dykema 

Steve Igo 

Zach Kruyf 

Steve Johnson 

Bill Reed 

David Boersma 

Doug DeVries 

Jerry Kruyf 

Norm Sneller 

Daniel Weinrick 

 

Musical Staff 

Director of Music  

Scott Bosscher 

Organ Scholar 

Dr. Kenneth Bos 

Rehearsal Assistants & 

Accompanists 

Gina Becker 
 

Susan Guerra, Tom Ryskamp, 

Lori Schimmelmann, Tammy 

Corona 

Composer in Residence 

Chad Dykema 

Boys Vocal Coach 

Marcia Pylman 



The Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys would like to give  Special 

Thanks to our donors who have helped us get our 22nd Season off to 

a strong start! Wonôt you join with them in supporting the Choir as 

our year begins to unfold! 
 

(Donations received March 8, 2011 through November 15, 2011) 
 

Westminster Abbey Club Winchester Club $100 - $249 cont'd 

 $5,000 and above  Donald & Linda Chaffee 

Mark & Gina Becker Robert & Julie Connors 

Oxford Club $1,000 - $4,999  Anthony & Tamara Corona 

Anonymous Rick & Mary Cunningham 

Lawrence & Virginia Cain Bob & Dee Evearitt 

Goldman Sachs Floyd & Caron Farmer 

James & Barbara Hoogeboom Richard Charles Ford 

Gerald & Susan Kruyf Raymond & Lillian Fuller 

Greg & Susan Mangione Jesse & Susan Guerra 

Dirk & Liesl Pruis John & June Hamersma 

Thomas Tuttle Jacob & Marian Heerema 

Charles & Carol Witteveen Paul Hillman 

Cambridge Club $600 - $999  John & Anne Holmlund 

David Diephouse Keith Hunt 

Chad & Kathryn Dykema Gloria Klinger 

John & Vickie Hibma Michael Knierim 

London Club $250 - $599  Jody & Aleda Knol 

George & Sibilla Boerigter Todd Krapp 

David & Donna Boersma Larry & Nancy Medema 

Jonathan Bradford & Grace Post Linda Nagel 

John & Debra Byl Henry & Sharon Ottens 

Ted & Jeannie Caris Ted & Ethel Pasma 

Randall & Anne Christenson Norman & Beth Pearce 

Richard & Phyllis Crandell Jan Postma 

Kurt &  Leah Dykstra Richard & Annemarieke Ryskamp 

Floyd Head Peter & Karen Schakel 

Mark & Marian Hunt John Schimmelmann 

C Scott & Susan Kooistra Joseph & Margaret Scoville 

William & Florence Post Annette Stachowitz 

Ivars & Mudite Sipols Sheila & Mark Staves 

Howard & Marilyn Slenk Charles Strikwerda 

John & Dorothy Wiest Carl Strodtman 

Myra Zwiep Dr William & Ann Swagman 

Winchester Club $100 - $249  Jonathan Tuuk 

Richard & Joanne Avink Kenneth & Karen Van Dyke 

Warren Blackman Robert & Barbara Vander Wal 

Brian & Jill Bosscher Leonard Vander Zee 

Fr Richard Bowyer John Worst & Ruth Tucker 

Lee Bradley Gloria Yff 

Chuck & Sandy Buffham Norma York-Bremer 

 

 



Wells Club $50 - $99  Chichester Club $10 - $49 cont'd 

Steven & Janet Armfield Peter DeJong 

Gwen Becker Patricia Ann Dewey 

Daniel & Marjorie Boerman Keith & Karen Dierking 

Emily Brink Carl Doubleday 

John Bryson Earl & Lois Dykstra 

Jack & Mary Butterick John & Cynthia Fulenwider 

Diane Clark Harold & Nancy Gazan 

Steven Clark & Diane Carolan  Peter & Peggy Gonzalez 

James & Emily Conklin Steven & Deanne Green 

Douglas & Janice Daining Nella Groff 

Beth DeBoe Norma Guillaume 

Joan Den Broeder Paul & Margaret Haviland 

Alice Denhollander Duane & Suzanne Hewitt 

Roger & Carol Faber Robert & Ruth Marie Hubers 

Lyle & Mary Forcia Gertrude Huizenga 

Carlos & Martha Hidalgo Cornelius & Marcia Huizinga 

Greg & Thea Hoekman Marvin Huizingh 

Marilyn Knapp Charles Ippel 

Marguerite Lane Robert & Bernadine Johnson 

J. William and Beverly Morrison Leona Klooster 

Charles & Jean Parks Patricia Knoester 

James Ransford Grayce Kooistra 

Donald & Jean Scott Henry & Cassandra Kroondyk 

Norm & Kathy Sneller Willus & Shirley Lambers 

Mary Stanley Norman Larsen 

Brian Steenbergen Benn Leavenworth 

Gordon & Barbara Stegink Michael & Kathy Lutley 

Leroy & Anjean Stegink Rose Makarewicz 

David Stocking Randy Marsh 

Roger & Rebecca Tuuk Mary Frances Morales 

Jack & Jane Van Zytveld Jenny Morcom 

Scott & Janice Vanderkooy James Muffett 

Chichester Club $10 - $49  Mark & Kay Niskanen 

Marion Andrews Richard Perry 

Lester & Evelyn Beimers Betsy Prose 

Eugene & Suzanne Biegert Joseph & Cara Roczniak 

Harry & Alida Boerman Marjorie Salata 

Anthoinette Bom William & Wilma Schock 

Esther Bosscher Ellen Schroder 

James & Sharon Breuker Steven & Elizabeth Schultz 

William Brumels William Spaid 

Charles & Linda Buitendyk David & Maria Tappan 

Judith Claytor Steve & Catherine Tetzlaff 

Nancy & Barbara Collins Dean & Shirley Tyndall 

Clement & Janet Corona Carol Van Randwyk 

Jared & Bethany Cramer Matthew & Jennifer Vanlente 

Anne Deckard Charlotte Veenstra 

 



Chichester Club $10 - $49 cont'd 

Marji & Dan Voetberg 

David & Teri Warners 

Debra Weinrick 

John & Norma Wessels 

Ruth Wierenga 

John & Margaret Wiersma 

 

 

Please support our advertisers! 
 

 
 

 

 

 

The Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys wishes to express appreciation to 

the GRCC Music Department for all they do to support music in our 

community and for allowing us the privilege to call GRCC home. The Grand 

Rapids Choir of Men & Boys also thanks the Cathedral of St Andrew for 

their support of the Arts and Worship in our city. 



 
 

 
 

   
 

 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 

   
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 


