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Through His Own
Redeeming Love



Once in Royal David’s City IRBY

1. 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.

2. 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.

3. 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.

4. 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.

Fantasia in G Timothy Mahr
The Symphonic Band

First Lesson Genesis 3
God announces in the garden of Eden that the
seed of woman shall bruise the serpent’s head.

Of the Father’s Love Begotten 13 Century Plainsong
Arr. Edwin T. Childs

The Men’s Glee Club

Of the Father’s love begotten,
ere the worlds began to be,
he is Alpha and Omega,
he the source, the ending he,
of the things that are, that have been,
and that future years shall see,
evermore and evermore!

O that birth forever blessed,
when the Virgin, full of grace,
by the Holy Ghost conceiving,
bore the Savior of our race;
and the Babe, the word’s Redeemer,
first revealed his sacred face,
evermore and evermore!

O ye heights of heaven, adore him,
angel hosts, his praises sing,
powers, dominions, bow before him,
and extol our God and King;

let no tongue on earth be silent,
every voice in concert ring,
evermore and evermore!

Christ, to thee with God the Father,
and, O Holy Ghost, to thee,
hymn and chant and high thanksgiving;
and unwearied praises be:
honor, glory, and dominion,
and eternal victory,
evermore and evermore!

Greensleeves arr. Whit Dudley
The Harp Ensemble

Second Lesson Genesis 22
God promises to faithful Abraham that in his
Seed shall the nations of the earth be blessed.

Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus HYFRYDOL
 arr. Joshua Evanovich

The Combined Choirs, Symphonic Band and Audience

1. Come, thou long expected Jesus,
 born to set thy people free;
 from our fears and sins release us;
 let us find our rest in thee.
 Israel’s strength and consolation,
 hope of all the earth thou art,
 dear Desire of ev’ry nation,
 joy of ev’ry longing heart.

2. All: Come to earth to taste our sadness,
 he whose glories knew no end;
 Women: by his life he brings us gladness,
 our Redeemer, Shepherd, Friend.
 Men: Leaving riches without number,
 born within a cattle stall;
 All: this the everlasting wonder,
 Christ was born the Lord of all.

3. Born thy people to deliver,
 born a child and yet a king,
 born to reign in us forever,
 Now thy gracious kingdom bring.
 By thine own eternal Spirit



 rule in all our hearts alone;
 by thine all sufficient merit,
 raise us to thy glorious throne.

Verse #2 from Carols, edited by Hughes M. Huffman and Mark E. Hunt. Copyright © 1978 by InterVarsity  

Christian Fellowship/USA. Used by permission of InterVarsity Press, www.ivpress.com

Third Lesson Isaiah 9
Christ’s birth and kingdom are foretold by Isaiah.

His Light in Us Kim André Arnesen
The Combined Choirs

God’s distant call flares in the night,
so long expected, so longed for;
and all my life, Christ called my name,
and now at last I’ll answer Him.

Renewed, his hope, his light in us,
incarnate, fragile, our Lord appears,
alleluia, alleluia!
Eternal, so perfect, his cry of changeless love.

Alive, awake, His call is here:
it is the crying of the Child;
I know Christ’s call, its hidden flame,
it makes my spirit flare with hope!

Renewed, his hope, his light in us,…

This root, this stem, this flowering Love, this mustard seed,
it grows to the greatest tree, the birds of souls have nested there.
The light of the night now blazes at dawn!
You’ve led me here, O little child,
your being singing with God’s life.
The kingdom sings, it choirs with earth,
all creation lives Christ’s peace.

Renewed, his hope, his light in us,
incarnate, fragile, our Lord appears,
alleluia, alleluia!
Eternal, so perfect, his cry of changeless love.

-Euan Tait

Convidando esta la noche (Sung in Spanish) Juan García de Zéspedes
 Arr. Eugene Rogers

The Men's Glee Club
The night is an invitation

here for various bands,
to the new-born baby
let us sing tender songs of praise.
Ah, how I burn, divine Master
in the beauty of your little eyes!
Ah, how a hundred bright stars
pour down rays of glory, rays of fire!

Fourth Lesson  Isaiah 11
The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown.

O nata lux (Sung in Latin) Morten Lauridsen

The Combined Choirs

O born light of light,
Jesus, redeemer of the world,
mercifully deem worthy and accept
the praises and prayers of your supplicants.
Thou who once deigned to be clothed in flesh
for the sake of the lost ones,
grant us to be made members 
of your holy body.

Tomorrow Shall Be My Dancing Day John Gardner

The Concert Choir

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:
Sing O 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:
Sing O my love;
This have I done for my true love.

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:
Sing O my love;
This have I done for my true love.

Then afterwards baptized I was;



The Holy Ghost on me did glance,
My Father’s voice heard from above,
To call my true love to my dance:
Sing O my love,
This have I done for my true love.

Fifth Lesson Luke 1
The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary.

Canticle of Mary Jeffery L. Ames
The Women’s Chorale

My soul doth magnify the Lord.
And my spirit doth rejoice in God my Savior.
For He that is mighty hath done great things.
And holy is His name.
His mercy is upon them that fear Him,
from generation to generation.
He has been mindful of the humble state of His servant.
He hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts.
He hath brought down rulers from their thrones.
But hath lifted the humble.
For He that is mighty hath done great things.
And holy is His name.
My soul doth magnify the Lord.

Sixth Lesson Luke 2
St Luke tells of the birth of Jesus

My Lord has Come Will Todd

The Combined Choirs

Shepherds, called by angels,
called by love and angels;
no place but a stable.
My Lord has come.

Sages, searching for stars,
searching for love in heaven;
no place for them but a stable.
My Lord has come.

His love will hold me,
his love will cherish me,

love will cradle me.

Lead me, to see him,
sages and shepherds and angels;
no place for me but a stable.
My Lord has come.

Seventh Lesson Luke 2
The Shepherds go to the manger.

Hark the Herald Angels Sing MENDELSSOHN
 arr. Chris Teichler

1. 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.

2. 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 man to dwell,
 Jesus, our Emmanuel.
 Hark! The herald angels sing,
 “Glory to the newborn King!”

3.Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace!
 Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
 Light and life to all He brings,
 Ris’n 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.

Eighth Lesson Matthew 2
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus.

La Marche des Rois (sung in French) 13th c. Provencal Carol
 Arr. By Ron Jeffers     

The Women’s Chorale

This morning I came upon a procession
of three great Kings a-travelling,
This morning I came upon a procession
of three great Kings upon a wide road.



All laden with gold, there followed closely
Great warriors and guardians of the treasure,
All laden with gold, there followed closely
Great warriors bearing shields.

The three great Kings!

Ninth Lesson John 1
St John unfolds the great mystery of the Incarnation.

Trinity Te Deum  Ērik Ešenvalds
b. 1977

The Combined Choirs, Brass Ensemble, Percussion, Harp and Organ

We praise thee, O God:
we acknowledge thee to be the Lord.
All the earth doth worship thee,
the Father everlasting.
To thee all Angels cry aloud:
the Heav’ns, and all the Powers therein.
To thee Cherubim and Seraphim continually do cry,
Holy, Holy, Holy: Lord God of Sabaoth;
Heav’n and earth are full of the Majesty of thy glory.
The glorious company of the Apostles praise thee.
The goodly fellowship of the Prophets praise thee.
The noble army of Martyrs praise thee.
The holy Church throughout all the world doth acknowledge thee;
The Father of an infinite Majesty;
Thine honourable, true and only Son;
Also the Holy Ghost, the Comforter.
Thou art the King of Glory, O Christ.
Thou art the everlasting Son of the Father.
When thou took’st upon thee to deliver man, 
thou didst not abhor the Virgin’s womb.
When thou hadst overcome the sharpness of death, 
thou didst open the Kingdom of Heav’n to all believers.
Thou sittest at the right hand of God in the glory of the Father.
We believe that thou shalt come to be our Judge.
We therefore pray thee, help thy servants,
who thou has redeemed with thy precious blood.
Make them to be numbered with thy Saints in glory everlasting.


