
St Matthew in the City 

CHRISTMAS DAY  

25th December 2011 
 

 
A ship in a harbour is safe, but that’s not what a 
ship is built for.   So it is with faith. 

Welcome to this joyful Christmas celebration. The order of 
service and responses are in this leaflet. All are welcome to 
receive communion. 

Introit 
 For you shall go out in joy (Isaiah 55:12) 

 MCW Bell b.1975 

Processional Hymn 
Soloist:  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, her little child. 

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 meek and lowly 
lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

All: And through all His wondrous childhood 
He would honour and obey,  
love and watch the loving mother 
in whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all should be 
mild, obedient, good as He. 

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. 

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. 
 Words: Mrs C. F. Alexander 1818-95  
 Music: Irby H. J. Gauntlett 1803-76 

Welcome: 
Please sit 

 “If in your heart you make a manger for God’s birth, 
then the Divine will once again become a child on 
earth.”   

Angelus Silesius 

Of all the wonders in this universe, 
none is as precious or mysterious as a baby.  
Today we remember the birth of Jesus.               
May the power of his life 
empower our lives in order to 
to give, to love and to hope. Amen. 

 

On Christmas Day we light this Christ candle to 
remember the small and fragile ones who can change 
the world.  

Together we pray 

In Jesus God’s vision of joy, justice, and love has 
been declared.  May we bring that vision to birth. 
Amen. 

First Reading 
A reading from the book of the prophet Isaiah 

Isaiah 62:6-12 

Let us wait upon God 
All: And know that God is here 
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Children’s Talk 

Gradual Hymn 
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 You, Lord Jesus!  
Look down from the sky 
and stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

Be near me, Lord Jesus: I ask You to stay 
close by me forever and love me, I pray; 
bless all the dear children in Your tender care, 
And fit us for heaven to live with You there. 
 Words: Anon  
 Music: Cradle Song W. J. Kirkpatrick 1838-1921 

Remain standing 

The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Luke, 
chapter two, beginning at the first verse. 

Luke 2:1-14 

Shine on our pathways. 
 
This is the Gospel of Christ. 
May we hear wisdom. 

The Sermon  

Reflection 
 For unto us a child is born 
  from “Messiah”               G F Handel 1685-1759 
    

The Intercessions 
Let us be still and mindful of the world, the 
Church, this nation, our communities, and 
ourselves. 

The Peace 
Peace be with us all 
All: With justice comes peace. 

Let us build peace together. 
All: And change our world. 

Please turn and greet those around you with peace 

Offertory Hymn 
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. 

True God of true God, 
Light of light eternal, 
lo, he abhors not the virgin’s womb; 
Son of the Father, 
begotten not created: 

O come, let us adore him . . . 

See how the shepherds, 
summoned to his cradle, 
leaving their flocks, 
draw nigh with holy fear; 
we too will thither 
bend our joyful footsteps: 

O come, let us adore him . . . 

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

O come, let us adore him . . . 

Yea, Lord we greet thee, 
born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to thee 
be glory given; 
Word of the Father 
now in flesh appearing: 

 O come, let us adore him . . . 
Words: possibly by John Francis Wade c.1711-86 

Music: Adeste Fideles,  
probably by John Francis Wade c. 1711-86 
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The Great Thanksgiving 

 

Hope is a mong- us. We are God's light.

 

Shine then with free dom- into all the cor ners- of the world.

 

Lest fear overcome the bril liance- of life and light and lib er- ty.-
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All life is holy, sacred;  
worthy of respect and dignity. 
Let us give thanks for the power of heart 
to sense the holy in the midst of the simple. 

Power and possibility of Love, 
we praise you and give you thanks, 
for on this night Jesus was born among us, 
a baby needy and naked, born into poverty and 
oppression, in order to in time proclaim the gift of 
your transforming grace and justice. 

Therefore with all the faithful, living and dead,  
with Mary, Joseph, the shepherds, Magi, and 
angels, we proclaim your great and glorious name,  
forever praising you and singing: 

 

Ho ly,- ho ly,- ho ly- is the Love called God, the sparks of hope.

 

Blaze, jus tice- blaze. Blest is Je sus- who

 

lit up our world, who lit up our world. Ho san- na,- ho -

 

san- na,- ho san- na- to the low est- and the least.
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On the night before he died Jesus took bread; 
when he had given you thanks, he broke it, gave it 
to his disciples, and said:  
Take, eat, this is my body which is given for you; 
do this to remember me. 

After supper he took the cup; when he had given 
you thanks, he gave it to them and said: Drink 
this, all of you, for this is my blood which brings 
new life; do this as often as you drink it, to 
remember me. 

With this bread and wine we remember the dream 
of God, and the call of God. 

 

We of fer- bread to eat with eyes and hands held

 

o pen.- We pass this cup to share. We take, break,

 

bless and give kind ling- hope ev' ry- where.
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Empower our celebration Spirit of promise, 
feed us with your life, 
fire us with your love, 
confront us with your justice, 
and make us one with all who share your gifts. 

We remain standing for the Lord’s Prayer in Maori: 

Kua akona nei tatou e to tatou Ariki, ka inoi tatou: 

E to matou Matua i te rangi kia tapu tou Ingoa. 
Kia tae mai tou rangatiratanga. Kia meatia tau e 
pai ai ki runga ki te whenua, kia rite ano ki to te 
rangi. Homai ki a matou aianei he taro ma matou 
mo tenei ra. Murua o matou hara, me matou hoki 
e muru nei, i o te hunga e hara ana ki a matou. 
Aua hoki matou e kawea kia whakawaia; engari 
whakaorangia matou i te kino: Nou hoki te 
rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te kororia, Ake, ake, 
ake. Amine. 

The Breaking of the Bread 
We break this bread 
to share in the life of Christ. 

We who are many are one body, 
for we all share the one bread. 

Hodie Christus natus est    from “Ceremony of Carols” 
Benjamin Britten 1913-76 

Come bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds, 
for all are welcome to share in this grace.    

There is a chalice for sipping and one for dipping. To dip simply 
hold the bread in front of you to signify your choice. 

Te Taro, o te Ora. The Bread of Life 

Te Kapu o te Ora. The Cup of Salvation 

Music during Communion 
 The holly and the ivy  
  English tradional carol (arr. by R Jaques)  
 Three Kings    Peter Cornelius (arr. by I Askins) 
 Ding Dong                             16th cent. French tune  
                                               (arr. By D Willcocks) 
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Post-Communion Prayers: 
"Be not afraid; for behold, I bring you good news 
of a great joy which will come to all people; for to 
you is born this day in the city of David, a 
Saviour."  Luke 2:10-11 

Together we pray 

Godly Grace, born in a manger,  
may we to whom the angels have sung 
never lose that awesome vision;  
may we, who like the Magi,  
bring the gifts of who we are  
and what we have,  
never cease to be overwhelmed  
in wonder and worship;  
may we who like the shepherds,  
have seen in your birth  
a new kind of love,  
witness to that love in our lives. 
Amen. 

Vesper 

The Blessing 
 Then pealed the bells more loud and deep  

MCW Bell 

The Recessional Hymn:  
Hark! the herald angels sing: 
‘Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!’ 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
with th’angelic host proclaim, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
Hark! the herald angels sing: 
‘Glory to the new-born 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 man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! the herald angels sing: 
‘Glory to the new-born King.’ 

Hail the heav’n-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 we no more may die; 
Born to raise the folk of earth; 
Born to give us second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing: 
‘Glory to the new-born King.’  
 Words: Charles Wesley 1707-88 
 Music: Mendelssohn, Mendelssohn-Bartholdy 1809-47 

Liturgist from the rear of the Church: 

Go now to live the Gospel. Go in peace. 
Amen. We go in the power of Love. 

Organ Voluntary 
 
A SPECIAL WELCOME TO OUR VISITORS. This is a 
place for spirited feisty people, for lovers of beautiful 
music, for those who feel they don't belong within the walls 
of conventional religion. It is a place for those who dream 
of a different tomorrow and are prepared to be labeled 
heretics in order to get there.  Whoever you are, wherever 
you've come from, whatever you believe…you are welcome 
here. 
ARE YOU ON FACEBOOK? St Matthew-in-the-City 
is. Go to our homepage and click become a fan. 
Sermons, new items, upcoming events, photos of those 
events and the opportunity to comment await you. Join 
fans from around the globe in our Facebook 
community. 

KEEP INFORMED ABOUT WHAT’S 
HAPPENING ONLINE AT OUR WEBSITE: 
WWW.STMATTHEWS.ORG.NZ:  

There is a wealth of information to be found on our 
website: parish news, the parish calendar, Sunday’s Pew 
Sheet & What’s Happening, sermons, OMG! (our 
theological e-zine), upcoming events, articles, national 
and international church news), iGod (our podcasts), 
prayers and blessings, links to progressive Christian 
sites, study resources and much, much more. 

IF YOU WISH TO BE KEPT INFORMED ABOUT 
LIFE AT ST MATTHEW’S go to the home page and 
fill-out the parish contact form. 

FOR OUR VISITORS the toilet is down-stairs to the 
left and to the left. A handicapped toilet is available just 
beyond the kitchen in the south transept. 

THE PARISH OFFICE WILL BE CLOSED until 
January 10.  In an emergency call the parish clergy. 

ST MATTHEW’S CLERGY 
Vicar: Glynn Cardy 021545969 glynn@stmatthews.org.nz 
Priest Associate: 
Clay Nelson 021 151 1122 clay@stmatthews.org.nz 
 


