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Welcome to our Epiphany Carol Service
The congregation is invited to stand for the carols and
to sit for the choir pieces and readings

Organ music before the service
Wie Schon Leuchtet der Morgenstern — Dietrich Buxtehude (1637-1707)

Introit From the rising of the sun - Frederick Gore Ouseley (1825-1889)

From the rising of the sun

unto the going down of the same

my name shall be great, among the Gentiles;

and in ev'ry place incense shall be offer'd up unto my name:
for my name shall be great among the heathen,

thus saith the Lord!

The Clergy and choir will process in

Welcome and Bidding Prayer

The First Reading  Isaiah 60: 1-6

Hymn Hail to the Lord’s anointed (Cruger)

Hail to the Lord's Anointed,
great David's greater Son!

hail, in the time appointed,

his reign on earth begun!

He comes to break oppression,
to set the captive free,

to take away transgression,
and rule in equity.

He comes with succour speedy

to those who suffer wrong;

to help the poor and needy,

and bid the weak be strong;

to give them songs for sighing,

their darkness turn to light,

whose souls, condemned and dying,

were precious in his sight. Cont'd



The Second Reading

Hymn

All

He shall come down like showers
upon the fruitful earth,

and love, joy, hope, like flowers,
spring in his path to birth:

before him on the mountains
shall peace, the herald, go;

and righteousness in fountains
from hill to valley flow.

Kings shall bow down before him,
and gold and incense bring;

all nations shall adore him,

his praise all people sing:

to him shall prayer unceasing

and daily vows ascend;

his kingdom still increasing,

a kingdom without end.

O'er every foe victorious,

he on his throne shall rest;
from age to age more glorious,
all-blessing and all-blest:

the tide of time shall never

his covenant remove;

his name shall stand for ever,
his changeless name of love.

Ephesians 3: 1-12

Of the Father’s heart begotten

Of the Father's heart begotten
ere the world from chaos rose,
he is Alpha: from that Fountain,
all that is and hath been flows;
he is Omega, of all things

yet to come the mystic Close,
evermore and evermore.

James Montgomery (1771-1854)

(Divinum Mysterium)

Cont'd



Upper Voices

Lower Voices

Upper Voices

Lower Voices

All

By his word was all created;

he commanded and 'twas done;
earth and sky and boundless ocean,
universe of three in one,

all that sees the moon's soft radiance,
all that breathes beneath the sun,
evermore and evermore.

He assumed this mortal body,

frail and feeble, doomed to die,

that the race from dust created

might not perish utterly,

which the dreadful Law had sentenced
in the depths of hell to lie,

evermore and evermore.

O how blest that wondrous birthday,
when the Maid the curse retrieved,
brought to birth mankind's salvation,
by the Holy Ghost conceived,

and the Babe, the world's Redeemer,
in her loving arms received,
evermore and evermore.

This is he, whom seer and sybil
sang in ages long gone by;

this is he of old revealéd

in the page of prophecy;

lo! he comes, the promised Saviour;
let the world his praises cry!
evermore and evermore.

Sing, ye heights of heaven, his praises;
Angels and Archangels, sing!
wheresoe'er ye be, ye faithful,

let your joyous anthems ring,

every tongue his name confessing,
countless voices answering,

evermore and evermore.

Aurelius Clemens Prudentius (348-c.413)
translated by Roby Furley Davis (1866-1937)



The Third Reading

Choir

Hymn

Matthew 2; 1-12

What child is this? — Thomas Hewitt-Jones (b.1984)

What child is this, who, laid to rest

On Mary's lap, is sleeping?

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste to bring him laud,

The babe, the son of Mary.

Why lies he in such mean estate
Where ox and ass are feeding?

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

Nails, spear shall pierce him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you.
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,

The babe, the son of Mary.

So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh,
Come, peasant, king, to own him;

The King of kings salvation brings,

Let loving hearts enthrone him.

Raise, raise a song on high,

The virgin sings her lullaby.

Joy, joy, for Christ is born,

The babe, the son of Mary.

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
star of the east, the horizon adorning,

guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

(Epiphany)

Cont'd



The Fourth Reading

Choir

Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining;
low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;
angels adore him in slumber reclining,

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
odours of Edom, and offerings divine,

gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,
myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine?

Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
vainly with gifts would his favour secure:
richer by far is the heart's adoration,
dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
star of the east, the horizon adorning,

guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

Joseph Francis Thrupp (1827-1867)
author: Reginald Heber (1783-1826)

Matthew 2: 13-23

Bethlehem Down — Peter Warlock (1894-1930)

When He is King we will give him the Kings' gifts,
Myrrh for its sweetness, and gold for a crown,
Beautiful robes', said the young girl to Joseph,
Fair with her first-born on Bethlehem Down.

Bethlehem Down is full of the starlight,
Winds for the spices, and stars for the gold,
Mary for sleep, and for lullaby music

Songs of a shepherd by Bethlehem fold.

When He is King they will clothe Him in grave-sheets,
Myrrh for embalming, and wood for a crown,

He that lies now in the white arms of Mary,

Sleeping so lightly on Bethlehem Down.

cont'd



Here He has peace and a short while for dreaming,
Close-huddled oxen to keep Him from cold,

Mary for love, and for lullaby music

Songs of a shepherd by Bethlehem fold.

Hymn As with gladness men of old (Dix)

As with gladness men of old

did the guiding star behold,

as with joy they hailed its light,
leading onward, beaming bright;
sO, most gracious Lord, may we
evermore be led to thee.

As with joyful steps they sped,
Saviour, to thy lowly bed,

there to bend the knee before

thee whom heaven and earth adore;
so may we with willing feet

ever seek thy mercy-seat.

As they offered gifts most rare

at thy cradle rude and bare,

so may we with holy joy,

pure and free from sin's alloy,

all our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to thee our heavenly King.

Holy Jesus, every day

keep us in the narrow way,

and, when earthly things are past,
bring our ransomed souls at last
where they need no star to guide,
where no clouds thy glory hide.

In the heavenly country bright
need they no created light;

thou its light, its joy, its crown,
thou its sun which goes not down;
there for ever may we sing
alleluias to our King.

William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898)



The Fifth Reading

John 2: 1-11

Prayers of Intercession

During which the choir will sing

Choir

The Collect

No small wonder —Paul Edwards (b.1955)

Small wonder the star.

small wonder the light,

the angels in chorus,

the shepherds in fright;

but stable and manger for God -
no small wonder!

Small wonder the kings,

small wonder they bore

the gold and the incense,

the myrrh, to adore;

but God gives his life on a cross -
no small wonder!

Small wonder the love,

small wonder the grace,

the power, the glory,

the light of his face;

but all to redeem my poor heart -
no small wonder!

Hymn during which the collection will be taken:

Hymn

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness  (Was Lebet)

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness;
bow down before him, his glory proclaim;

with gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him: the Lord is his name.

Cont'd



Low at his feet lay thy burden of carefulness:

high on his heart he will bear it for thee,

comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayerfulness,
guiding thy steps as may best for thee be.

Fear not to enter his courts in the slenderness

of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as thine:
truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness,
these are the offerings to lay on his shrine.

These, though we bring them in trembling and fearfulness,
he will accept for the name that is dear;

mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness,

trust for our trembling and hope for our fear.

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness;
bow down before him, his glory proclaim;

with gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him: the Lord is his name.

John Samuel Bewley Monsell (1811-1875)

Organ Voluntary:  Cortege et Litanie — Marcel Dupre (1886-1971)
All are invited to remain seated during the voluntary

The Blessing
Clergy and choir process out

Director of Music: James Macdowall-Scott MA, FTCL, LTCL, ATCL



Please stay and join us after

the service for refreshments

This service is being live streamed to the Abbey’s YouTube Channel
To find the recording please visit
www.youtube.com and search for Pershore Abbey Community
Pershore Abbey Community on YouTube
If you have any queries or concerns please do speak
to a sidesperson or churchwarden
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