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In the oldest English liturgies, the Advent Offices made a vivid preparation 
for Christ’s coming. This carol service is designed to include many of 

those older features.  First, the Responsory of the monastic morning office 
of Matins on Advent Sunday announces the hope of the Messiah and is 

followed by ‘Come Thou Redeemer of the earth’.  Early Readings are from 
the First Testament prophets; later New Testament readings take over.  
The last Responsory of Advent, from the Vespers of Christmas Eve, is 

sung and silence is kept.  Then follows the Collect for Christmas Eve.  After 
the Blessing the procession retires with the Advent hope, singing ‘Lo, He 

comes with clouds descending.’

¶ Please remain seated  

Matin Responsory:  sung by The Cathedral Choir
I look from afar: and lo, I see the power of God coming, and a cloud covering the 
whole earth. Go ye out to meet him and say: Tell us, art thou he that should come to 
reign over thy people Israel? High and low, rich and poor, one with another, Go ye 
out to meet him and say: Hear, O thou Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph 
like a sheep. Tell us, art thou he that should come? Stir up thy strength, O Lord, and 
come to reign over thy people Israel.  Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to 
the Holy Ghost.  I look from afar:  and lo, I see the power of God coming, and a cloud 
covering the whole earth.  Go ye out to meet him and say:  Tell us, art thou he that 
should come to reign over thy people Israel?

Music: Giovanni Palestrina (1525-1594) 

¶ Please stand for the Procession

Processional Carol: The Choir sings vv. 1 and 2 alone.
 
Come, thou Redeemer of the earth,
and manifest thy virgin-birth:
let every age adoring fall;
such birth befits the God of all. 

Begotten of no human will,
but of the Spirit, thou art still
the Word of God, in flesh arrayed,
The Saviour, now to us displayed.

The Congregation joins from v. 3:
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From God the Father he proceeds,
to God the Father back he speeds,
runs out his course to death and hell,
returns on God’s high throne to dwell.

O equal to thy Father, thou!
Gird on thy fleshly mantle now,
the weakness of our mortal state
with deathless might invigorate.

Thy cradle here shall glitter bright,
and darkness glow with new-born light,
no more shall night extinguish day,
where love’s bright beams their power display.

O Jesu, virgin-born, to thee
eternal praise and glory be,
whom with the Father we adore
and Holy Spirit, evermore.

Words: St Ambrose (c. 340-397)  Trans: J. M. Neale (18918-1866)  Music: Puer Nobis Nascitur

The Bidding Prayer: Dean Lawrence Kimberley

Concluding with (said together):
Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial
and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours
now and for ever.     Amen

¶ Please sit
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An Advent Prose: 
Drop down ye heavens, from above, and let the skies pour forth righteousness: let the 
earth be fruitful and bring forth a Saviour. Be not very angry, O Lord, neither remember 
our iniquity for ever: thy holy cities are a wilderness, Jerusalem a desolation: our 
holy and our beautiful house, where our fathers prais’d thee. We have sinn’d, and 
are as an unclean thing, and we all do fade as a leaf: our iniquities, like the wind, 
have taken us away; thou has hid thy face from us: and hast consumed us, because 
of our iniquities. Ye are my witnesses, saith the Lord, and my servant whom I have 
chosen; that ye may know me and believe me: I, even I, am the Lord, and beside 
me there is no Saviour: and there is none that can deliver out of my hand. Comfort 
ye, my people, my salvation shall not tarry: I have blotted out as a thick cloud thy 
transgressions: fear not, for I will save thee: for I am the Lord thy God, the Holy One 
of Israel, thy Redeemer.

Music: Charles Harford Lloyd (1849-1919)

First Reading: Isaiah 40: 1-8  read by Jack Connor
    A Chorister of The Cathedral Choir

  The prophet proclaims Good News to a people in exile.

Anthem: This is the record of John
This is the record of John, when the Jews sent priests and Levites from Jerusalem to 
ask him, ‘Who art thou, who art thou, who art thou?’ And he confessed, and denied 
not; and said plainly, ‘I am not the Christ’.  And they asked him, ‘What art thou then? 
Art thou Elias?’  And he said, ‘I am not’. And they asked him, ‘Art thou the prophet, 
the prophet, art thou the prophet?’ And he answer’d ‘No’.  Then said they unto him, 
‘What art thou, that we may give an answer unto them that sent us? What say’st thou 
of thyself?’ And he said, ‘I am the voice, the voice of him that crieth, that crieth in the 
wilderness, Make straight the way of the Lord’.

Words: John 1: 19     Music: Orlando Gibbons (1583 – 1625)

Second Reading: Jeremiah 23:5-6 read by Mother Alena CSN
    The Lord promises to send a righteous King.

¶ Please stand
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Hymn:
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

O come, O come, Emmanuel,
and ransom captive Israel,
that mourns in lonely exile here,
until the Son of God appear:
Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel.
 
O come, thou Rod of Jesse, free
thine own from Satan’s tyranny;
from depths of hell thy people save,
and give them victory o’er the grave:
Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, thou  Dayspring, come and cheer
our spirits by thine advent here;
disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
and death’s dark shadows put to flight:
Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, thou Key of David, come,
and open wide our heavenly home;
make safe the way that leads on high,
and close the path to misery:
Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, O come, thou Lord of Might,
who to thy tribes, on Sinai’s height,
in ancient times didst give the law
in cloud and majesty and awe:
Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel. 

Text: Latin Advent Antiphons  Trans: J. M. Neale (1818-1866)  Music: Veni Emmanuel
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¶ Please sit

Third Reading:  Haggai 2: 6 - 9 read ead by Simon Wynn Thomas, 
    Chair of The Cathedral Grammar Schoo Board of Trustees   
    The Prophet foretells the advent of the desire of all nations.

Anthem: Laetentur coeli 
Laetentur coeli et exsultet terra, iubilate montes laudem: quia Dominus noster veniet, 
et pauperum suorum miserebitur. Orietur in diebus tuis justitia, et abundantia pacis. 
Et pauperum suorum miseribitur.

Rejoice, ye heavens, let the earth be joyful: Hills and mountains sing ye praises for 
the Lord our God  shall come again and on all them that fear him will have mercy.  
At his coming truth shall spring out of the earth and righteousness, and peace shall 
spread her wings over all the world, and God on all that fear him will have mercy.

Music: William Byrd (1543-1623)

¶ Please stand

Hymn: 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus,
born to set thy people free;
from our fears and sins release us;
let us find our rest in thee.

Israel’s strength and consolation,
hope of all the earth thou art;
dear desire of every nation,
joy of every longing heart.

Born thy people to deliver;
born a child and yet a king;
born to reign in us for ever;
now thy gracious kingdom bring.
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By thy own eternal Spirit,
rule in all our hearts alone:
by thy all-sufficient merit,
raise us to thy glorious throne.

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788)  Music: Cross of Jesus

¶ Please sit

Fourth Reading: Isaiah 35:1-6, 10 read by Elizabeth Kimberley, Kia Kaha’s        
    Friends Chidlrens’ Minister   
    The Prophet Isaiah foretells the glory of the Kingdom of God.
 

Anthem: Alma Redemptoris Mater sung by the Lay Clerks & Choral Scholars 
        of the Cathedral Choir

Alma Redemptoris Mater, quae pervia caeli porta manes, et stella maris, succurre 
cadenti surgere qui curat populo: Tu quae genuisti, natura mirante, tuum sanctum 
Genitorem: Virgo prius ac posterius, Gabrielis ab ore sumens illud Ave, peccatorum 
miserere.

Loving Mother of the Redeemer, who remains the gate by which we mortals enter 
heaven, and star of the sea, help your fallen people who strive to rise: You who gave 
birth, amazing nature, to your sacred Creator: Virgin prior and following, taking from 
the mouth of Gabriel that Hail! have mercy on our sins.

Text: Marian Antiphon for Advent      Music: Giovanni Palestrina (1525-1594)

¶ Please stand

Hymn: 

On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry                           
announces that the Lord is nigh;
awake and hearken, for he brings
glad tidings of the King of kings.

Then cleansed be every breast from sin;
make straight the way for God within;
prepare we in our hearts a home,
where such a mighty guest may come.
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For thou art our salvation, Lord,
our refuge, and our great reward;
without thy grace we waste away,
like flowers that wither and decay.

To heal the sick stretch out thine hand,
and bid the fallen sinner stand;
shine forth, and let thy light restore
earth’s own true loveliness once more.

All praise, eternal Son, to thee
whose advent doth thy people free,
whom with the Father we adore,
and Holy Ghost for evermore.

Words: Charles Coffin (1676-1749)  Trans: John Chandler (1808-1876)  Music: Winchester New 

¶ Please sit

Fifth Reading:  Luke 1: 26-38 read by Rev’d Can. Brenda Bonnett, 
    Cathedral Chapter
    The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary.

Anthem: Ave Maria sung by the Boy Choristers of the Cathedral Choir
Ave Maria, gratia plena Dominus tecum. Benedicta in mulieribus et benedictus fructus 
ventris tui Jesus. Sancta Maria, mater Dei, ora pro nobis nobis peccatoribus, nunc 
et in hora in hora mortis nostrae. Amen.

Hail Mary, full of grace. The Lord is with you. Blessed are you among women, and 
blessed is the fruit of your womb, Jesus. Holy Mary, mother of God, pray for us sinners, 
now and at the hour of our death. Amen.

Words: Medieval Angelus        Music: Marcel Dupré (1886-1971)

Sixth Reading: Philippians 4: 4 - 7 read by Charlotte Penman, 
    Cathedral Server
    St Paul proclaims the Christian hope that the Lord is at hand.
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Anthem: Canite tuba 
Canite tuba in Sion, quia prope est dies Domini. Ecce veniet ad salvandum nos. Erunt 
prava in directa, et aspera in vias planas: Veni, Domine, et noli tardare.

Blow the trumpet in Zion, for the day of the Lord is nigh. Lo, He comes to our salvation.
The crooked shall be made straight, and the rough ways plain. Come, Lord, and do 
not delay.

Words: Joel 2:1 and Isaiah 40:4   Music: Francisco Guerrero (1528-1599)

¶ Please stand

Seventh Reading: Mark 1:1-4, 7-15  read by The Very Rev’d Lawrence Kimberley
    Dean of Christchurch   
    Jesus proclaims the coming of the Kingdom of God.

¶ Please sit

Anthem:  Let all mortal flesh keep silence
Let all mortal flesh keep silence and stand with fear and trembling, and lift itself above 
all earthly thought. For the King of kings and Lord of  lords, Christ our God, cometh 
forth to be our oblation and to be giv’n for food to the faithful. Before him come the 
choirs of angels with every principality and pow’r; the Cherubim with many eyes, and 
winged Seraphim, who veil their faces, as they shout exultingly the hymn: Alleluia. 
Let all mortal flesh keep silence and stand with fear and trembling.

Words: Liturgy of St James     Music: Edward Bairstow (1874-1946)

¶ Please stand 

The Vesper Responsory: 

Cantor: Judah and Jerusalem, fear not, nor be dismayed.
Choir:    Tomorrow go ye forth, and the Lord, he shall be with you.
Cantor:   Stand ye still, and ye shall see the salvation of the Lord.
Choir:      Tomorrow go ye forth, and the Lord, he shall be with you.
Cantor:       Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Choir:       Tomorrow go ye forth, and the Lord, he shall be with you.

Silence is kept, then is sung:

Cantor:  We wait for thy loving kindness, O God.
Choir:    In the midst of thy temple.   
Cantor:        Let us pray.

Music: Jeremy Woodside (b. 1989)
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Then is said The Collect for Christmas Eve:
O God who makes us glad with the yearly expectation of thy coming, grant that we, who 
will with joy receive thy only begotten Son as our Redeemer, may without fear behold 
him when he shall come to be our Judge, even thy Son our Lord Jesus Christ;  who 
liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen.

The Blessing:   Bishop Peter Carrell                       Choral Amen – Orlando Gibbons (1583-1625)

Festal Dismissal: 
 Cantor: The Lord be with you
 Choir: And with thy Spirit
 Cantor: Let us bless the Lord.

   Choir: Thanks be to God.                                      Music: EW Naylor (1867-1934)

Hymn:  

 

 

Lo, he comes, with clouds descending,
once for favoured sinners slain;
thousand thousand saints attending
swell the triumph of his train:
Alleluia! 
God appears on earth to reign.

Every eye shall now behold him
robed in dreadful majesty;
those who set at naught and sold him,
pierced and nailed him to the tree,
deeply wailing,
shall the true Messiah see.

Those dear tokens of his passion
still his dazzling body bears,
cause of endless exultation
to his ransomed worshippers:
with what rapture
gaze we on those glorious scars!
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Yea, Amen, let all adore thee,
high on thine eternal throne;
Saviour, take the power and glory,
claim the kingdom for thine own:
Alleluia!
Thou shalt reign, and thou alone.

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) and John Cennick (1718-1755)  Music: Helmsley

Organ Postlude: Fuga Sopra il magnificat BWV733 - J. S. Bach (1685-1750)

†
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