
 

 

 
 

A COMMUNITY CHRISTMAS CELEBRATION 
FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

DECEMBER 21, 2025 

 

 

 

O Come, Let Us Adore Him 

 

Participating Today 

The Reverend Canon Geoffrey Sangwine – Incumbent Priest 

Mervin Fick - Director of Music and Choristers of the parish. 

St Jamestown Community Choir – Jacqueline Teh, Director 

Conroy Williams – Director St Jamestown Steel Pans 

SPSS Sunday School – Sileen Phillips, Coordinator 

 



Prelude  Chorale Preludes on ‘In Dulci Jubilo’  F.W. ZACHAU 

 on ‘Freu’ Dich Sehr G. BOEHM AND J.S. BACH 

Welcome, Introduction and Opening Prayer 

Priest Dear friends, in this Christmas season let it be our joy to hear once again the 

message of the angels, to go to Bethlehem and see the Son of God lying in a 

manger.  Let us proclaim in words and music, the story of God’s loving purpose 

for us brought to us in his Holy Child, Jesus, and let us make this place glad with 

our acts of praise.  But first let us pray for the needs of the whole world; for peace 

and justice on earth, for the poor, the homeless, the cold the hungry, the sick and 

those who mourn, the lonely and unloved, the aged and little children.  And let us 

give thanks for all the gifts of life that God gives to us, and for this opportunity to 

celebrate this day and in this season.  Finally, let us remember before God, all 

those who have gone before us whose memory we cherish and whose lives we 

commend to his sure keeping.  And now to gather up all these petitions, let us 

pray in the worlds that Jesus himself has taught us saying, 

All 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 them that trespass against us; and lead 

us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the 

power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Hymn 123 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 that little child. 

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. 

 

 



Reading: Isaiah 9.2 Read by Kevin Sinclair 

The Prophet foretells the Coming of the Messiah. 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a land of 

deep darkness — on them light has shined. You have multiplied the nation, you have 

increased its joy; they rejoice before you as with joy at the harvest, as people exult when 

dividing plunder. For the yoke of their burden, and the bar across their shoulders, the rod 

of their oppressor, you have broken as on the day of Midian. 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. 

Reader  The Word of the Lord.    All  Thanks be to God. 

 

Choir Carol  Jesu Joy of Man's Desiring J.S. BACH 

   SPSS Parish Choir with the St Jamestown Community Choir 

 

Hymn 125 Infant Holy, Infant Lowly  POLISH CAROL 

Infant holy, infant lowly, for His bed a cattle stall; 

oxen lowing, little knowing Christ, the babe, is Lord of all. 

Swift are winging angels singing, nowells ringing, tidings bringing: 

Christ the babe is Lord of all! Christ the babe is Lord of all! 

Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new 

saw the glory, heard the story, tidings of a gospel true. 

Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing, greet tomorrow: 

Christ the babe was born for you; Christ the babe was born for you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Poem Merry Christmas Written and read by Ashrey Ahumuza and Ariana Ahwera 

It’s Christmas time in Canada the weather is cold, the snow is coming…. but deep inside our 

Uganda hearts, the joy still shines with light. We miss the smell of matooke, the sounds of 

drums on Christmas eve, the sound of meat sellers with clay pots to collect fresh blood from 

slaughtered cows and goats, the Kampala hustle, the Owino market experience, yet’……. here 

we stand together a strong and joyful crowd. From Kampala to Toronto we celebrate with 

grace, in different places but same love, one human race! 

In Uganda we wake up to light the charcoal stove on Christmas day! The chicken start 

complaining, but sorry,.. it’s for choir!.  We sweep, we sing, we shine with pride, even the 

green grass in our compound must look dignified on Christmas day. When Jesus comes to visit 

your house must testify, everything must sparkle even the sky! 

The Aunties are in the kitchen ehhhh! It’s World War three!  Who took my onions, who 

touched my tea? The smell of nice food fills the air, the eshabwe, the karo, chicken, name it 

all…., everyone pretending they are fasting but the eyes say “I swear”. The soda bottles hide 

behind the fridge, we know where they hide!  Right!!!!!! ‘They whisper’ Dad says Keep the 

Mirinda till guests arrive”, There is no Marinda soda in Canada yeeees and there is no Canada 

dry in Uganda, but by evening only empty bottles survive. 

Meanwhile the kids are ready for church and cheer, their clothes so shinny angels could 

appear! We walk like models even dust doesn’t dare; we pose for photos near the chicken den 

and shout ‘Merry Christmas’ again and again. Back home goats run free and drums are loud. 

Here, only snowflakes dance around. 

Here in Toronto, it’s snow instead of dust! We eat turkey, not goat- but joy is still a must! We 

build snowmen instead of anthills it’s trueeee…. Santa in Uganda doesn’t wear red, He rides a 

boda- boda, He doesn’t come at night, He knocks on the door --under day light. But Christmas 

means love the same for me and you, we sing carols, we share hugs and cheer. It’s the same 

Christmas spirit year after year. 

From Uganda to Canada our stories blend, different paths, but one same friend. We share food, 

laughter, joy and songs, Because Christmas love makes us strong!. It’s not just gifts, or the 

meals we share, it’s showing kindness everywhere and to everyone with a smile. Christmas is 

joy, Christmas is cheer, family, laughter and love this year 2025. 

Whether in Kampala or in Toronto the heart of Christmas will always glow 

Merry Christmas and happy new year to you all. 

 

 



Hymn 140 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear  CAROL 

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, 

From angels bending near the earth, to touch their harps of gold: 

“Peace on the earth, from all goodwill to heaven’s all-gracious King.” 

The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled, 

And still their heavenly music floats o’er all the weary world; 

Above its sad and lowly plains, they bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds the blessèd angels sing. 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife the world has suffered long; 

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled two thousand years of wrong; 

And w, amid our wards hear not the words of peace they bring; 

O listen now and still your strife, to hear the angels sing. 

For lo!, the days are hastening on, by prophets seen of old, 

When with the ever-circling years shall come the time foretold, 

When the new heaven and earth shall own the Prince of Peace, their King 

And the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing. 

Choir Carol Angel Carol  J. RUTTER 

  SPSS Choir with the St Jamestown Community Choir 

Have you heard the sound of the angel voices 

ringing out so sweetly, ringing out so clear? 

Have you seen the star shining out so brightly 

as a sign from God that Christ the Lord is here? 

Have you heard the news that they bring from heaven 

to the humble shepherds who have waited long? 

Gloria in excelsis Deo! Gloria in excelsis Deo! 

Hear the angels sing their joyful song. 

He is come in peace in the winter's stillness, 

like a gentle snowfall in the gentle night. 

He is come in joy, like the sun at morning, 

filling all the world with radiance and with light. 

He is come in love as the child of Mary. 



In a simple stable we have seen his birth. 

Gloria in excelsis Deo! Gloria in excelsis Deo! 

Hear the angels singing 'Peace on earth'. 

He will bring new light to a world in darkness, 

like a bright star shining in the skies above. 

He will bring new hope to the waiting nations, 

when he comes to reign in purity and love. 

Let the earth rejoice at the Saviour's coming. 

Let the heavens answer with a joyful morn: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo! Gloria in excelsis Deo! 

Hear the angels singing, 'christ is born' 

Hear the angels singing, 'christ is born' 

 

Hymn 138 Hark the Herald Angels Sing MENDELSSOHN 

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 angelic hosts proclaim, 

“Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 

Refrain: 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King!” 

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 th’incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as one of us 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, 

Ris’n with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that we no more may die; 

Born to raise each child of earth, 

Born to give us second birth. Refrain 

 

The Christmas Story Part 1: Luke 1.26-38 Reader by Karen Kwesiga 

The Angel Gabriel Visits the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called 

Nazareth, 27to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. 

The virgin’s name was Mary. 28And he came to her and said, ‘Greetings, favoured one! 

The Lord is with you.’ 29But she was much perplexed by his words and pondered what 

sort of greeting this might be. 30The angel said to her, ‘Do not be afraid, Mary, for you 

have found favour with God. 31And now, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, 

and you will name him Jesus. 32He 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. 33He will reign 

over the house of Jacob for ever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.’ 34Mary said to 

the angel, ‘How can this be, since I am a virgin?’ 35The 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. 36And 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. 37For nothing will be impossible with God.’ 38Then 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. 

Reader  The word of the Lord.    All  Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

 



Hymn 137 What Child is This? GREENSLEEVES 

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. 

This, this is Christ the King, 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 

Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 

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! 

This, this is Christ the King, 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 

Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 

The babe, the son of Mary! 

The Christmas Story Part 2: Luke 2:1, 3 -7   Read by Kayla Kwesiga 

Jesus is Born in Bethlehem. 

In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be 

registered. 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. 7 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 in the guest 

room.  

Reader  The word of the Lord.    All  Thanks be to God. 

 

Hymn 136 While Shepherds Watched  WINCHESTER NEW 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, all seated on the ground, 

The angel of the Lord came down, and glory shone around. 

“Fear not!” said he, for mighty dread had seized their troubled mind; 

“Glad tidings of great joy I bring to you and humankind. 

“To you, in David’s town, this day is born of David’s line 

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, and this shall be the sign: 

“The heav’nly Babe you there shall find to human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swaddling bands, and in a manger laid.” 

Thus spake the seraph and forthwith appeared a shining throng 

Of angels praising God on high, who thus addressed their song: 

“All glory be to God on high, and to the Earth be peace; 

Good will henceforth from heav’n to earth begin and never cease!” 

Choir Carol - St Jamestown Community Choir 

 Under Winter Moon ANDY BECK 

Snow is gently falling outside the window, soft as downy feathers, velvety white, dancing in the 

moonbeams catching the light under the winter moon. Winter, chill, all is frozen silent, still. 

silhouetted branches cast lazy shadows on a perfect canvas of white. Icicles like diamond shine in 

the night under the winter moon. 

 Simple Gifts SHAKER HYMN 

'Tis the gift to be simple, 'tis the gift to be free, 

'Tis the gift to come down where I ought to be; 

And when we find ourselves in the place just right, 

'Twill be in the valley of love and delight. 



When true simplicity is gained, 

To bow and to bend we shan't be ashamed; 

to turn, turn, will be my delight. 

Till by turning, turning we come round right. 

 

The Christmas Story Part 3: Luke 2.8-20   Read by Jayden Mwesigwa 

Angels Appear to the Shepherds. 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by 

night. 9Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone 

around them, and they were terrified. 10But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for 

see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: 11to you is born this 

day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. 12This will be a sign for 

you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.” 13And 

suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and 

saying, 14“Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom he 

favors!” 15When 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.” 16So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and 

the child lying in the manger. 17When they saw this, they made known what had been told 

them about this child; 18and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told 

them. 19But Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. 20The 

shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had 

been told them. 

Reader  The word of the Lord.    All  Thanks be to God. 

 

Choir Carol Away in a Manger  CRADLE SONG, ARR. ELMER ISLER 

 St Jamestown Community Choir with the SPSS Parish Choir 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 

The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 

The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay, 

The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 

 



The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 

But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes; 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky 

And stay by my cradle 'til morning is nigh. 

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay 

Close by me forever, and love me, I pray; 

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 

And take us to Heaven to live with Thee there. 

Steel Pans SPSS Sunday School, Directed by Conroy Williams 

Closing Remarks & Final Prayer 

Choir Carol - SPSS Parish Choir  

 The Work of Christmas  D. FORREST 

When the song of the angels is stilled, When the star in the sky is gone, When the kings and 

princes are home, When the shepherds are back with their flock, The work of Christmas begins: 

To find the lost, To heal the broken, To feed the hungry, To release the prisoner, To rebuild the 

nations, To bring peace among others, To make music in the heart.   Howard Thurman. 

Blessing 

Hymn 118 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. 

God of God, Light of Light, 

Lo, he abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 

Very God, begotten, not created: Refrain 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above! 

Glory to God in the highest: Refrain 



Postlude  In Dulci Jubilo J.S. BACH 

 

CHRISTMAS SERVICES AT SPSS 
ADVENT IV - SUNDAY, DECEMBER 21 

This afternoon at 4.00 pm… 

A Community Carol Celebration 
The Parish Choir & Church School 

The St Jamestown Community Choir 

CHRISTMAS EVE - WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 24 

5.00 pm  Family Eucharist 

10.00 pm  Choral Eucharist 

CHRISTMAS DAY - THURSDAY, DECEMBER 25 

10.30 am Sung Eucharist 

CHRISTMAS I - SUNDAY, DECEMBER 28 

9.00 am  Holy Eucharist 

  10.30 am Sung Eucharist 

 
We acknowledge that in gathering to worship Almighty God, 

we are in the traditional territory 
of many First Nations peoples including the Mississaugas of the New Credit, 

the Anishinaabe, the Haudenosaunees, and the Huron-Wendat. 

"The earth is the Lord’s, and all that therein is, the world and all who dwell therein.”  Psalm 24.1 
 

The Church of St. Peter and St. Simon-the-Apostle 
The Reverend Canon Geoffrey N. Sangwine, Rector 

The Reverend Canon Michael Burgess – Honorary Assistant 
Mr. Mervin Fick – Director of Music Ministry 

Mr. David Carrington – Rector’s Warden/ Mr. David Rounthwaite – People’s Warden 
525 Bloor Street East, Toronto, ON  M4W 1J1    

416.923.8714   www.stpeterstsimon.ca 
www.facebook.com/stpeterstsimons 

 

http://www.facebook.com/stpeterstsimons

