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PENITENTIAL RITE

PRELUDE

What Child is This
setting by Richard Purvis

All is Well
Michael W. Smith, arr. Kevin Harris

Allis well, Angels and men rejoice.
For tonight darkness fell
Into the dawn of love’s light.
Sing Alleluia.

All is well, Let there be peace on earth.
Christ is come, go and tell
That He is in the manger.
Sing Alleluia.

All is well, Lift up your voice and sing.
Born is now Emmanuel.
Born is our Lord and Savior.
Sing Alleluia.
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PENITENTIAL RITE

Mass of the Holy Innocents
Wm. Glenn Osborne

Cantor, then all:

GLORY TO GOD

Gloria Di Noel
Thomas Niel
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RESPONSORIAL PSALM

Psalm 72
Wm. Glenn Osborne
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Lord, ev - ry na-tion on earth will a-dore you.

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
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Christmastime Alleluia
James Chepponis
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PREPARATION OF THE ALTAR

What Sweeter Music
John Rutter

What sweeter music can we bring
Than a carol, for to sing
The birth of this our heavenly King?
Awake the voice! Awake the string!

Dark and dull night, fly hence away,
And give the honor to this day,
That sees December turned to May.

Why does the chilling winter’s morn
Smile, like a field beset with corn?

Or smell like a meadow newly-shorn,
Thus, on the sudden? Come and see
The cause, why things thus fragrant be:
“Tis He is born, whose quickening birth
Gives life and luster, public mirth,
To heaven, and the under-earth.

We see him come, and know him ours,
Who, with his sunshine and his showers,
Turns all the patient ground to flowers.
The darling of the world is come,
And fit it is, we find a room
To welcome him. To welcome him.
The nobler part Of all the house here,
is the heart.

Which we will give him; and bequeath
This holly, and this ivy wreath,
To do him honour, who'’s our King,
And Lord of all this revelling.

What sweeter music can we bring,
Than a carol for to sing
The birth of this our heavenly King?
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LAMB OF GOD

Silent Night/Communion Rite
Gary Daigle

Cantor:
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Grant us peace.
MEDITATION

Es ist Ein Ros
Michael Praetorius

Lo, how a Rose eer 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.

Isaiah ’twas foretold it, the Rose I have in mind;
With Mary we behold it, the virgin mother kind.
To show God’s love aright, she bore to men a Savior,
When half spent was the night.



COMMUNION PROCESSION

O Little Town of Bethlehem
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COMMUNION PROCESSION

“Noel” from Byzantine Sketches

Henri Mulet
MEDITATION
The First Noel

English Carol, arr. Dan Forrest

The first “Nowell” 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.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
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.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord
That hath made heaven and earth of nought,
And with His blood mankind hath bought.

Nowell! Nowell! Nowell! Nowell!
Born is the King of Israel!



CONCLUDING RITE

Go Tell it On the Mountain

Refrain
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Go tell it on the moun - tain That Je - sus Christ is  born!
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