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A Festival of Nine Lessons and Carols 

 
 The Festival of Nine Lessons and Carols was first held on Christmas Eve 1918. It was planned by Eric Milner-
White, who had just been appointed Dean of King’s College, Cambridge, who adapted an order of service used in 
Truro in 1880. Milner-White believed that the church was in need of a more imaginative worship.  
 
A revision to the Order of Service was made in 1919, rearranging some of the lessons, and from that date the 
service has always begun with the hymn “Once in Royal David’s City.” While the choir of anthems and carols 
has varied, the backbone of the service, the lessons and prayers, have remained virtually unchanged (though, they 
were adapted for our service, as it is not necessary for us to say a special prayer for Queen Elizabeth II as our 
leader…). At some point in the 1930s, the BBC began broadcasting the service. Since then, this service has 
received worldwide attention, and King’s College receives copies of services held from all parts of the world, 
including the West Indies and Far East. 
 
Wherever the service is heard, or however adapted, Milner-White declared the strength of the service was not 
necessarily in the music (though it helps!) but in the lessons. “The main theme is the development of the loving 
purposes of God…” seen “through the windows and words of the Bible.” 
 

While this particular service of worship is delivered in a different format than usual, we hope that it will 
spiritually and musically prepare you for the coming of Christ and for the new year. 

 
 

Prelude: “Angels We Have Heard on High”                            arr. Rabinowitz 
Charles Shafer and Monika Wilmot, violins;  

Matthew Troy, viola; J. Alexandra Johnson, cello 
 
 
Carol: “Once in Royal David’s City”                          IRBY 

 
 

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. 

 

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. 
 

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. 

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 
Rev. Sylvia Wilhelm, Associate Pastor of Maple Springs, reading: 

 
Beloved in Christ, be it this day 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 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; and let us make this 
Church, dedicated to the Lord Jesus Christ, glad with our carols of praise: 
 
But first, let us pray for the needs of his whole world; for peace and goodwill over all the earth; for 
unity and brotherhood within the Church he came to build, and especially in the dominions of our 
nation, this state, and this city: 
 
And because this of all things would rejoice his heart, let us at this time remember in his name the poor 
and 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; all who know not the Lord Jesus, 
or who 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 this Lord Jesus, we forevermore 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, 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. Amen. 
 
The Almighty God bless us with his grace: Christ give us the joys of everlasting life: and unto the 
fellowship of the citizens above may the King of Angels bring us all. 
 
Amen. 
 
Anthem: “Prayer for Advent”                                                                                                  J. Paul Williams 
 
Veni, veni Emmanuel. Come, Lord Jesus, come. Deliver us from doubt and fear. Grant us joy and peace. Restore our hope, 
redeem our hearts. Let our sorrows cease. Let all our bitterness and hate surrender to Your loving way, O veni, veni, come, 
Emmanuel. 
 
Veni, veni Emmanuel. Come, Lord Jesus, come. Our loving hearts are waiting Lord, waiting in the night. Let all the clouds 
of sin and shame give way to truth and light. Bid envy, strife, and quarrels cease. Fill all the world with joy and peace. O 
veni, veni, come, Emmanuel. Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmauel shall come to thee, O Israel. Come, O come, Emmanuel. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

First Lesson 
Dennis Raley, organist of Maple Springs, reading: 

 
God tells sinful Adam that he has lost the life of Paradise and that his seed will bruise the serpent’s head. 

—Genesis 3 
 
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 hast 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 my enmity between thee and the woman, and 
between thy seed and her seed; it shall bruise thy head, and thou shalt bruise his heel. And unto the 
woman he said, I will greatly multiply thy sorrow and thy conception; in sorrow thou shalt bring forth 
children; and thy desire shall be to thy husband, and he shall rule over thee. And unto Adam he said, 
Because thou hast hearkened unto the voice of thy wife, and hast eaten of the tree, of which I 
commanded thee, saying, Thou shalt not eat of it: cursed is the ground for thy sake; in sorrow shalt 
thou eat of it all the days of thy life; thorns also and thistles shall it bring forth to thee; and thou shalt 
eat the herb of the field; in the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat bread, till thou return unto the ground; 
for out of it wast thou taken; for dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 
Anthem: “Adam lay ybounden”                                         Peter Warlock (1894–1930) 
 
Adam lay ybounden, bounden in a bond: four thousand winter thought he not too long. And all was for an apple, an apple 
that he took, as clerkes finden written in their book. Ne had the apple taken been, the apple taken been, ne had never our 
lady abeen heavene queen. Blessed be the time that apple taken was. Therefore we moun singing: Deo gracias! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Second Lesson 
Ally Samuda, a youth of the church, reading: 

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

—Genesis 22 
 

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 hast done this thing, and hast not withheld thy son, thine 
only 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. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 
 
Carol: “Savior of the Nations Come”     NUN KOMM, DER HEIDEN HEILAND 
 

Savior of the nations, come; 
Virgin’s son, here make Thy home! 
Marvel now, O heav’n and earth, 
that the Lord chose such a birth. 

 

Not by human flesh and blood;  
by the Spirit of our God 

Was the Word of God made flesh, 
Woman’s offspring, pure and fresh. 

 
 
 

Third Lesson 
Caleb Richmond, a youth of the church, reading: 

 
The Prophet foretells the coming of the Saviour. 
      —Isaiah 9 
 
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, Counsellor, 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 for ever. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will 
perform this. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Anthem: “Sussex Carol”                   arr. David Willcocks 

Clara Reitz, soprano 
 
On Christmas night all Christians sing, to hear the news the angels bring. News of great joy, news of great mirth, news of 
our merciful King’s birth. When sin departs before his grace, then life and health come in its place; angels and men with joy 
may sing, all for to see the newborn King. All out of darkness we have light, which made the angels sing this night: ‘Glory 
to God and peace to men, now and forevermore. Amen”  
 
 



Fourth Lesson 
Lynn Bailey, a member of the Chancel Choir, reading: 

 
The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown. 
      —Isaiah 11 
 
And there shall come forth a rod out of the stem of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out of his roots: and 
the spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him, the spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit of counsel 
and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the Lord; and shall make him of quick 
understanding in the fear of the Lord. With righteousness shall he judge the poor, and reprove with 
equity for the meek of the earth. The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down 
with the kid; and the calf and the young lion and the fatling together; and a little child shall lead them. 
And the cow and the bear shall feed; their young ones shall lie down together: and the lion shall eat 
straw like the ox. And the sucking child shall play on the hole of the serpent, and the weaned child 
shall put his hand on the cockatrice’ den. They shall not hurt nor destroy in all my holy mountain: for 
the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Carol: “Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming”                              arr. Robinowitz 
 

Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming from tender stem hath sprung! 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming as men of old have sung. 

It came a floweret bright, 
amid the cold of winter, when half spent was the night. 

 
 

Fifth Lesson 
Beth Juran, the Director of Children’s Music, reading: 

 
The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
       —Luke 1 
 
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 matter 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. He shall be great, and he 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 forever; 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. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 



 
 
Anthem: “Mary’s Song”                                           Richard Donn 

Clara Reitz, soprano 
 
My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my savior. He has regarded me in the humble estate of his 
servant. All generations will call me blessed, for the Mighty One has done great things for me, and holy is his name. His 
mercy extends to those who fear him. Mighty deeds he has done with the strength of his powerful arm. He has scattered 
the proud and uplifted the lowly. My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my savior. He has regarded 
me in the humble estate of his servant. All generations will call me blessed, for the Mighty One has done great things for 
me, and holy is his name. 
 
 

 
 

Sixth Lesson 
Scott Andree Bowen, the Director of Youth and Food Pantry Ministries, reading: 

 
St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus. 
    —Luke 2 
 
And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Cæsar Augustus, that all the 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 Judæa, 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 they were 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. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Anthem: “The Hands that First Held Mary’s Child”             Dan Forrest 
 
The hands that first held Mary’s child were hard from working wood. From boards they sawed and planed and filed and 
splinters they withstood. This day they gripped no tool of steel, they drove no iron nail, but cradled from the head to heel 
our Lord, newborn and frail. 
 
When Joseph marveled at the size of that small breathing frame, and gazed upon those bright new eyes and spoke the 
infant’s name, the angel’s words he once had dreamed poured down from heaven’s height, and like the host of stars that 
beamed blessed earth with welcome light. 
 
“This child shall be Emmanuel, not God upon the throne, but God with us, Emmanuel, as close as blood and bone.” The 
tiny form in Joseph’s palms confirmed what he had heard, and from his heart rose hymns and psalms for heaven’s human 
word. 
 
The tools that Joseph laid aside a mob would later lift and use with anger, fear, and pride to crucify God’s gift. Let us, O 
Lord, not only hold the child who’s born today, but charged with faith may we be bold to follow in His way. 
 
 
 
 

 



Seventh Lesson 
Rev. Sylvia Wilhelm, The Associate Pastor of Maple Springs, reading: 

 
The shepherds go to the manger. 
    —Luke 2 
 
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 a 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. 
 
 
 
Anthem: “The Friendly Beasts”                       Dan Forrest 

Clara Reitz, Beth Juran, Jayson Snipes, and Peter Juran; soloists 
 
Jesus, our brother, strong and Good, was humbly born in a stable rude, and the friendly beasts around him stood, Jesus, or 
brother, strong and Good. “I,” said the cow, all white and red, “I gave him my manger for his bed, I gave him hay to pillow 
his head; I” said the cow, all white and red. “I,” said the dove, from rafters high, “I cooed him to sleep that he should not 
cry, we cooed him to sleep, my mate, and I; I,” said the dove, from the rafters high. The stars in the bright sky looked down 
where he lay, the little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. Thus all the beasts, by some good spell, in the stable dark were glad 
to tell of the gifts they gave Emmanuel. The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Eighth Lesson 
Rev. Dan Lyons, Pastor of Maple Springs, reading: 

 
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus. 
     —Matthew 2 
 
Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judæa 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 have come to worship him. When Herod the king had heard these things, 
he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him. And when Herod 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 Judæa: for thus it is written by the prophet, And you Bethlehem, in the land of 
Juda, art not the least among the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall come a Governor, that shall rule 
my people Israel. Then Herod, when he had privately called the wise men, inquired of them diligently 
what time the star appeared. And Herod 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 go 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. And when they went 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. 
And being warned by God in a dream that they should not return to Herod, the wisemen departed 
unto their own country another way. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Carol: “The First Noel”                           THE FIRST NOEL 
  

The first Noel the angel 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. 

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
born is the King of Israel. 

 
They looked 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. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 

born is the King of Israel. 
 

This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
o’er Bethlehem it took its rest; 

and there it did both stop and stay, 
right over the place where Jesus lay. 

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
born is the King of Israel. 

 
 



Ninth Lesson 
Johnny Easter, Chairman of the Church Council of Maple Springs, reading: 

 
St. John unfolds the great mystery of the Incarnation. 
       —John 1 
 
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. 
He came unto his own, and his own received 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: who 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 
among us, and we beheld his glory, the glory as of the only-begotten of the Father, full of grace and 
truth.  
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Carol: “O Come, All Ye Faithful”                       ADESTE FIDELES 

. 
 

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! 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
sing in exultation! 

O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 
‘Glory to God 

all glory 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 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! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Collect and Blessing 
Rev. Dan Lyons, reading: 

 
The Lord be with you. 
      And with thy spirit. 
 
O God, who makes us glad with the yearly remembrance of the birth of your only son, Jesus Christ: 
Grant that as we joyfully receive him for our redeemer, so that 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. 
     Amen. 
 
Christ, who by his incarnation gathered into one things earthly and heavenly, grant you the fullness 
of inward 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 upon you and remain with you always. 
     Amen. 
 
Carol: “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing”              HERALD ANGELS 
 

 
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 th’angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
Hark! The herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

 

Christ, by highest heaven 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 new-born King. 

 
Hail the heaven-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 new-born King. 

 
 
Organ Postlude: Toccata on “Hark the Herald Angels Sing”                      arr. Don Hustad 

Jayson Snipes, organ 
 
 
 

 



Maple Springs United Methodist Church  
Jayson Snipes, Music Director 

Dennis Raley, Organist 
Ollie Andree Bowen, treble soloist 

December 2020 
 

Soprano 
Marty Carlisle 

Mary Jo Plemmons 
Clara Reitz 
Ann Tucker 
Kay Tuttle 

 

Alto 
Lynn Bailey 

Catherine Davis 
Beth Juran 

Elinor Starling 
Dianne Wheaton 

Tenor 
Steve Sutton 
Gray Tuttle 

Don Wheaton 
 

Bass 
Bobby Faulkner 

Harvey Huffman 
Peter Juran 

Peter Venable 
 

 
Charles Shafer and Monika Wilmot, violins 

Matthew Troy, viola 
J. Alexandra Johnson, cello 

 
 

Join Us at Maple Springs! 
 

Christmas Eve 
5:00 PM Family Friendly Candlelight Communion in Craven Hall 

6:30 PM Outdoor Carols Service 
8:00 PM Traditional Candlelight in the Sanctuary 

 
 

Weekly Services 
8:45 AM Contemporary Worship in Craven Hall 

10:00 AM Chinese Worship in the Cokesbury Room 
11:00 AM Traditional Worship in the Sanctuary 

 
For more information, visit www.maplesprings.org.  

 


