Church of St. Peter and St. Simon-the-Apostle
525 Bloor Street East, Toronto M4W 1J1
Email: info@stpeterstsimon.ca www.stpeterstsimon.ca Tel: 416.923.8714

CHRISTMAS SERVICES

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. (John 1:14)

Christmas Eve, 5:00 p.m.
The early service will have Christmas carols, Communion, and tell the Christmas story
for children. It will be a shorter service in a relaxed and interactive environment.
Christmas Eve Choral Eucharist, 10:00 p.m. – Traditional Rite
We gather this Holy Night to worship in wonder at the birth of our Lord Jesus Christ.
Mass Setting:

Mass at the Crèche

George Malcolm

Anthem:

O Magnum Mysterium

Morten Lauridsen

Motets:

O Holy Night

Adolphe Adam

In the Bleak Midwinter

Harold Darke

Christmas Day, Said Eucharist with Carols, 10:00 a.m – Modern Rite
A beautiful and peaceful service where we share together the joy of God’s blessing in
the birth of Jesus.

Wishing you every blessing this Christmas and in the New Year.

A FESTIVAL OF
NINE LESSONS AND CAROLS
December 22, 2019
4:00 p.m.

Nine Lessons and Carols for Christmas
Officiant: The Reverend Canon Geoffrey Sangwine
Assisting: The Reverend Jennifer Matthews
The Reverend Michael Perry
Music Director: Robin Davis
Organist: David Smith

Welcome to the Church of St Peter and St Simon-the-Apostle.
Hearing Assistance Units are available at the back of the church.

The flowers are given to the honour and glory of Almighty God and in thanksgiving for the
ministry of the wardens, choir and clergy and the many who serve at St. Peter and

St. Simon’s and San Lorenzo Ruiz, by Duncan and Barbara Towe.

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, the incarnate Deity,
pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel! Refrain
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. Refrain
POSTLUDE
Noël Étranger – Louis-Claude Daquin

ORGAN PRELUDE

Please join us after the service for mince tarts and mulled wine in the Parish Hall.
We look forward to meeting you.

Noël sur les Flûtes – Louis-Claude Daquin

Before the service, the church is lit dimly, and you are invited to pray or reflect quietly.
At the conclusion of the Prelude, hand-candles will be lit. To prevent dripping wax,
please tip your unlit candle to the lit candle. All stand for the opening hymn.

Cover Art: Adoration of the Magi painted by Fra Angelico and Fra Filippo Lippi, c. 1445.
Image is taken from http://commons.wikimedia.org.

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
sing, all ye citizens of heaven above;
glory to God in the highest: Refrain

PROCESSIONAL HYMN 123
Once in Royal David’s City IRBY
Solo Vanessa Scott

O

See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle,
leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear;
we too will thither bend our joyful footsteps; Refrain
THE COLLECT
Officiant
People
Officiant

The Lord be with you.
And with thy spirit.
Let us pray. You are invited to kneel.
O God, who makest us glad with the yearly remembrance of the birth of
thine only son, Jesus Christ: Grant that as we joyfully receive him as 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 Spirit, one
God, world without end. Amen.

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 mean and lowly, lived on earth our Saviour holy.

All

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.
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.

THE BLESSING

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,
where like stars, his children crowned, all in white shall wait around.

RECESSIONAL HYMN 138
Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
MENDELSSOHN

H

ARK! 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 the angelic host proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem!"
Refrain
Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King."

NCE 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.

Then, all standing, the Bidding Prayer is said.

B

ELOVED in Christ, be it this Christmastide 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 Christ’s people; for unity and compassion within the Church he came to
build, and especially in this city and diocese of Toronto. And because this would rejoice
his heart, let us remember, in his name, the poor and helpless, the cold, the hungry, and
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 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 one can number, whose hope was
in the Word made flesh, and with whom in the Lord Jesus we are for ever 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, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,
thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, forever and ever. Amen.
The Officiant concludes:
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.

NINTH READING Read by The Reverend Canon Geoffrey Sangwine
Saint John unfolds the mystery of the Incarnation.

I

N the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was
God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through him,
and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him
was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the
darkness did not overcome it. There was a man sent from God, whose name was John.
He came as a witness to testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He
himself was not the light, but he came to testify to the light. The true light, which
enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. He was in the world, and the world
came into being through him; yet the world did not know him. He came to what was
his own, and his own people did not accept him. But to all who received him, who
believed in his name, he gave power to become children of God, who were born, not of
blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of God. And the Word became
flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son,
full of grace and truth.
John 1: 1-14
Reader The word of the Lord.

HYMN 118
(vs 1-4) O Come, All Ye Faithful

Please be seated. Candles are extinguished.
POEM
Christmas - CHRISTINA GEORGINA ROSSETTI
Read by Alison Jane
CHRISTMAS hath a darkness
Brighter than the blazing noon,
Christmas hath a chillness
Warmer than the heat of June,
Christmas hath a beauty
Lovelier than the world can show:
For Christmas bringeth Jesus,
Brought for us so low.

All Thanks be to God.

ADESTE FIDELES

During the hymn collection will be taken. Thank you for your support.

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: Refrain

Bath salts and inexpensive scent
And hideous tie so kindly meant,

Earth, strike up your music,
Birds that sing and bells that ring;
Heaven hath answering music
For all Angels soon to sing:
Earth, put on your whitest
Bridal robe of spotless snow:
For Christmas bringeth Jesus,
Brought for us so low.

No love that in a family dwells,
No caroling in frosty air,
Nor all the steeple-shaking bells
Can with this single Truth compare –
That God was man in Palestine
And lives today in Bread and Wine.

FIRST READING Read by Vanessa Scott

(vs 1-3, 6)

HYMN 132
Of the Father’s Love Begotten

DIVINUM MYSTERIUM

O

F 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 and have been, and that future years shall see,
evermore and evermore.
At his Word the worlds were framed. He commanded, it was done:
heaven and earth and depths of ocean in their threefold order one;
all that grows beneath the shining of the moon and burning sun,
evermore and evermore.
O that birth forever blessèd, when the virgin, full of grace,
by the Holy Ghost conceiving, bare the Saviour of our race,
and the Babe, the world’s redeemer, first revealed his sacred face,
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,
honour, glory, and dominion, and eternal victory,
evermore and evermore.
Please remain standing

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

S

O when the woman saw that the tree was good for food, and that it was a delight
to the eyes, and that the tree was to be desired to make one wise, she took of its
fruit and ate; and she also gave some to her husband, who was with her, and he
ate. Then the eyes of both were opened, and they knew that they were naked; and they
sewed fig leaves together and made loincloths for themselves. They heard the sound of
the Lord God walking in the garden at the time of the evening breeze, and the man and
his wife hid themselves from the presence of the Lord God among the trees of the
garden. But the Lord God called to the man, and said to him, ‘Where are you?’ He said,
‘I heard the sound of you in the garden, and I was afraid, because I was naked; and I hid
myself.’ He said, ‘Who told you that you were naked? Have you eaten from the tree of
which I commanded you not to eat?’ The man said, ‘The woman whom you gave to be
with me, she gave me fruit from the tree, and I ate.’
Then the Lord God said to the woman, ‘What is this that you have done?’ The woman
said, ‘The serpent tricked me, and I ate.’ The Lord God said to the serpent, ‘Because you
have done this, cursed are you among all animals and among all wild creatures; upon
your belly you shall go, and dust you shall eat all the days of your life. I will put enmity
between you and the woman, and between your offspring and hers; he will strike your
head, and you will strike his heel.
Genesis 3: 6-15
Reader The word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

The Truth from Above

CAROL
RALPH VAUGHAN WILLIAMS

CAROL
Love Came Down at Christmas

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.

And we were heirs to endless woes,
Till God the Lord did interpose;
And so a promise soon did run
That he would redeem us by his Son.

Love came down at Christmas,
Love all lovely, Love divine;
Love was born at Christmas,
Star and angels gave the sign.

The first thing which I do relate
Is that God did man create;
The next thing which to you I’ll tell
Woman was made with man to dwell.

And at that season of the year
Our blest Redeemer did appear;
He here did live, and here did preach,
And many thousands he did teach.

Worship we the Godhead,
Love incarnate, Love divine;
Worship we our Jesus:
But wherewith for sacred sign?

Thus he in love to us behaved,
To show us how we must be saved;
And if you want to know the way,
Be pleased to hear what he did say.
SECOND READING Read by Larry Krotz
God promises faithful Abraham that in his seed
shall all the nations of the earth be blessed.

T

HE angel of the Lord called to Abraham a second time from heaven, and said,
‘By myself I have sworn, says the Lord: Because you have done this, and have
not withheld your son, your only son, I will indeed bless you, and I will make
your offspring as numerous as the stars of heaven and as the sand that is on the
seashore. And your offspring shall possess the gate of their enemies, and by your
offspring shall all the nations of the earth gain blessing for themselves, because you
have obeyed my voice.’
Genesis 22:15-18
Reader The word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

JOHN RUTTER

Love shall be our token,
Love be yours and love be mine,
Love to God and all men,
Love for plea and gift and sign.
POEM
An Excerpt from “Christmas” – JOHN BETJEMAN
Read by Peggy Needham
AND is it true,
This most tremendous tale of all,
Seen in a stained-glass window's hue,
A Baby in an ox's stall?
The Maker of the stars and sea
Become a Child on earth for me?
And is it true? For if it is,
No loving fingers tying strings
Around those tissued fripperies,
The sweet and silly Christmas things,

Then let us all with one accord
sing praises to our heavenly Lord,
that hath made heav’n and earth of naught
and with his blood mankind hath bought: Refrain

CAROL
Gloria in Excelsis Deo THOMAS WEELKES
Gloria in excelsis Deo!
Sing, my soul, to God the Lord,
All in glory's highest key.
Lay the angels' choir abroad,

Please be seated.

In their highest holy day.
Crave thy God to tune thy heart
Unto praise's highest part.
Gloria in excelsis Deo! Amen.

EIGHTH READING Read by The Reverend Michael Perry
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus.

I

N the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men
from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, ‘Where is the child who has been born
king of the Jews? For we observed his star at its rising and have come to pay him
homage.’ When King Herod heard this, he was frightened, and all Jerusalem with him;
and calling together all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them
where the Messiah was to be born. They told him, ‘In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it has
been written by the prophet: “And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no
means least among the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who is to
shepherd my people Israel.” ’ Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned
from them the exact time when the star had appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem,
saying, ‘Go and search diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me
word so that I may also go and pay him homage.’ When they had heard the king, they
set out; and there, ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at its rising, until it
stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw that the star had stopped,
they were overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary
his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, opening their treasurechests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. And having been
warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their own country by another
road.
Matthew 2:1-12
Reader The word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

(vs 1, 3 (choir only) & 4)

All

HYMN 121
O Little Town of Bethlehem

FOREST GREEN

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.

Choir unaccompanied
How silently, how silently the wondrous gift is given!
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His heav’n.
No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in.
All

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.
Please be seated.

THIRD READING Read by Brooke Sales-Lee
The prophet foretells the coming of the Saviour.

T

HE people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a
land of deep darkness— on them light has shined. For a child has been born for
us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and he is named
Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. His authority
shall grow continually, and there shall be endless peace for the throne of David and his
kingdom. He will establish and uphold it with justice and with righteousness from this
time onwards and for evermore. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this.
Isaiah 9: 2, 6, 7
Reader The word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

CAROL
Sleep Holy Babe
DEREK HOLMAN
Sleep, Holy Babe!

Sleep, Holy Babe!

Upon Thy mother’s breast;

While I with Mary gaze,

Great Lord of earth and sea and sky,

In joy upon that face awhile,

How sweet it is to see thee lie

Upon the loving infant smile

In such a place of rest.

Which there Divinely plays.

Sleep, Holy Babe!

Sleep, Holy Babe!

Thine angels watch around,

Ah! Take Thy brief repose,

All bending low with foldéd wings,

Too quickly will Thy slumbers break,

Before the Incarnate King of Kings,

And Thou to lengthened pains awake,

In rev’rent awe profound.

That Death alone shall close.

among those whom he favours!’ When the angels had left them and gone into heaven,
the shepherds said to one another, ‘Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that
has taken place, which the Lord has made known to us.’ So they went with haste and
found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger.
Luke 2: 8-16
Reader The word of the Lord. All Thanks be to God.
Please stand.

(vs 1 - 4, 6)

HYMN 139
The First Nowell

THE FIRST NOWELL

T

HE first Nowell 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:
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: Refrain
And by the light of that same star
Three wise men came from country far;
To seek for a King was their intent,
and to follow the star wherever it went: Refrain
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: Refrain

CAROL
Rise up Shepherd and Follow

FOURTH READING Read by Rex Southgate
GRAYSTON IVES

Solo Alan MacDonald
If you take good heed to the angel's words.
Rise up shepherd and follow.
You'll forget your flocks; you'll forget your herds.
Rise up shepherd and follow.
Refrain:
Follow, follow,
Rise up shepherd and follow.
Follow the star of Bethlehem.
Rise up shepherd and follow.
Leave your sheep and leave your lambs
Rise up shepherd and follow.
Leave your ewes and leave your rams.
Rise up shepherd and follow. Refrain
If you take good heed to the angel's words.
Rise up shepherd and follow.
You'll forget your flocks; you'll forget your herds.
Rise up shepherd and follow. Refrain

The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown.

A

shoot shall come out from the stock of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out of his
roots. The spirit of the Lord shall rest on him, the spirit of wisdom and
understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and the
fear of the Lord. His delight shall be in the fear of the Lord. He shall not judge by what
his eyes see, or decide by what his ears hear; but with righteousness he shall judge the
poor, and decide with equity for the meek of the earth; he shall strike the earth with the
rod of his mouth, and with the breath of his lips he shall kill the wicked. Righteousness
shall be the belt around his waist, and faithfulness the belt around his loins. The wolf
shall live with the lamb, the leopard shall lie down with the kid, the calf and the lion
and the fatling together, and a little child shall lead them. The cow and the bear shall
graze, their young shall lie down together; and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. The
nursing child shall play over the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put its hand
on the adder’s den. They will not hurt or destroy on all my holy mountain; for the earth
will be full of the knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover the sea. On that day the
root of Jesse shall stand as a signal to the peoples; the nations shall inquire of him, and
his dwelling shall be glorious.
Isaiah 11: 1-10
Reader The word of the Lord.

HYMN 117
Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming

SEVENTH READING Read by Kevin Sinclair
The shepherds go to the manger.

I

N that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their
flock by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, ‘Do
not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to
you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This
will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and 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 heaven, and on earth peace

All Thanks be to God.

ES IST EIN ROS

L

O, how a Rose e’er blooming from tender stem hath sprung!
of Jesse’s lineage coming, as seers of old have sung.
It came, a blossom 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 us a Saviour,
when half spent was the night.

CAROL
I Wonder as I Wander ARR. RICHARD ARNEST

O Flower, whose fragrance tender with sweetness fills the air,
dispel in glorious splendour the darkness everywhere;
true man, yet very God, from sin and death now save us,
and share our every load.

Nancy Nourse, Flute
I wonder as I wander out under the sky,
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die.
For poor on'ry people like you and like I.
I wonder as I wander out under the sky.

Please be seated.
FIFTH READING Read by The Reverend Jennifer Matthews

When Mary birthed Jesus 'twas in a cow's stall,
With wise men and farmers and shepherds and all.
But high from God's heaven a star's light did fall,
And the promise of ages it then did recall.

The Angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary.

I

N the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called
Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of
David. The virgin’s name was Mary. And he came to her and said, ‘Greetings,
favoured one! The Lord is with you.’ But she was much perplexed by his words and
pondered what sort of greeting this might be. The angel said to her, ‘Do not be afraid,
Mary, for you have found favour with God. And now, you will conceive in your womb
and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. He will be great, and will be called the
Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his ancestor
David. He will reign over the house of Jacob for ever, and of his kingdom there will be
no end.’ Mary said to the angel, ‘How can this be, since I am a virgin?’ The angel said
to her, ‘The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will
overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be holy; he will be called Son of
God. And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son; and this
is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. For nothing will be impossible
with God.’ Then Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me
according to your word.’ Then the angel departed from her.
Luke 1: 26-38

Reader The word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

If Jesus had wanted for any wee thing,
A star in the sky, or a bird on the wing,
Or all of God's angels in heav'n for to sing,
He surely could have it, 'cause he was the King.
SIXTH READING Read by Stephanie Woodside
St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus.

I

N those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should
be registered. This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was
governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph also went
from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem,
because he was descended from the house and family of David. He went to be
registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. While
they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. And she gave birth to her
firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because
there was no place for them in the inn.
Luke 2: 1-7
Reader The word of the Lord.

All Thanks be to God.

