Mary, Mother of Go
Processional Hymn
Gentle Mary laid her Child, Lowly in a manger
There He lay, the unde led, To the world a stranger
Such a Babe in such a place, Can He be the Savior
Ask the saved of all the race, Who have found His favor.
Angels sang about His birth; Wise men sought and found Him
Heaven's star shone brightly forth, Glory all around Him
Shepherds saw the wondrous sight, Heard the angels singing
All the plains were lit that night, All the hills were ringing
Gentle Mary laid her Child Lowly in a manger
He is still the unde led, But no more a stranger
Son of God, of humble birth, Beautiful the story
Praise His name in all the earth, Hail the King of glory!

Psalm

Offertor
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
For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above
while mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wond’ring love
O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth
And praises singt o God and King and peace to all on earth

.
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How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is giv’n
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of the heav’ns
No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin
where meek souls will receive him still the dear Christ enters in

Holy Hol
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts
heav'n and earth are full of your glory.
Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna in the highest!
Recessiona
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 comes forth from the Virgin’s womb
Very God, begotten, not created
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Sing, choirs of angels,
sing in exultation,
sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above:
“Glory to God, all glory in the highest!”

A reading from the Book of Number
The Lord spoke to Moses and said, ‘Say this to Aaron and his sons: “This is
how you are to bless the sons of Israel. You shall say to them:
May the Lord bless you and keep you. May the Lord let his face shine on you
and be a gracious to you. May the Lord uncover his face to you and bring you
peace.
This is how they are to call down my name on the sons of Israel, and I will
bless them.
The Word of the Lor

A reading from the Letter to the Galatian
When the appointed time came, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born a
subject of the Law, to redeem the subjects of the Law and to enable us to be
adopted as sons. The proof that you are sons is that God has sent the Spirit
of his Son into our hearts: the Spirit that cries, ‘Abba, Father’, and it is this
that makes you a son, you are not a slave any more; and if God has made
you son, then he has made you heir
The Word of the Lor

A reading from the Holy Gospel According to Luke
The shepherds hurried away to Bethlehem and found Mary and Joseph, and
the baby lying in the manger. When they saw the child they repeated what
they had been told about him, and everyone who heard it was astonished at
what the shepherds had to say. As for Mary, she treasured all these things
and pondered them in her heart. And the shepherds went back glorifying and
praising God for all they had heard and seen; it was exactly as they had been
told
When the eighth day came and the child was to be circumcised, they gave
him the name Jesus, the name the angel had given him before his
conception
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The Gospel of the Lord

