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St Matthew-in-the-City 

Christmas Eve 2012 

Children’s Service 
 

’Twas the Night before Christmas . . . 

CAROL: Away In a Manger  
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 

  

 

The Advent Candles 

 
 
 

“Round the Back” 
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The Blessing of the Crib 
 

 CAROL: Silent Night 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Solo: 
Silent night, holy night: 
all is calm; all is bright 
round yon virgin mother and child, 
holy infant so tender and mild 
sleep in heavenly peace, 
sleep in heavenly peace. 

All:  
Silent night, holy night: 
shepherds quake at the sight, 
glories stream from heaven afar; 
heavenly hosts sing ‘Alleluia! 
Christ the Saviour is born, 
Christ the Saviour is born.’ 
Silent night, holy night 
Son of God, love's pure light 
radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 

 Words: Joseph Mohr 1792-1848 
 Music: Melody by Xavier Gruber 1787-1863 

 

The meaning of Christmas  

The Prayers  

Christmas Sing-along:

Jingle-bell Rock 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring 
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun 
Now the jingle hop has begun. 
 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 
Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square 
In the frosty air.

What a bright time, it's the right time 
To rock the night away 
Jingle bell time is a swell time 
To go gliding in a one-horse sleigh 
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 
Jingle around the clock 
Mix and mingle in the jingling beat 
That's the jingle bell, 
That's the jingle bell, 
That's the jingle bell rock. 
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Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer 

 
Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer  
had a very shiny nose.  
And if you ever saw him,  
you would even say it glows.  
All of the other reindeer  
used to laugh and call him names.  
They never let poor Rudolph  
join in any reindeer games. 

Then one foggy Christmas Eve  
Santa came to say:  
"Rudolph with your nose so bright,  
won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"  
Then all the reindeer loved him  
as they shouted out with glee,  
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  
you'll go down in history.

 
 
Jingle Bells 
 

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way! 
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh! 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh! 
Dashing through the snow, in a one horse open sleigh 
o’er the fields we go, laughing all the way,  
bells on the bob-tail ring,  
making spirits bright, 
what fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight! Hey! 
Jingle bells! Jingle bells!  Jingle all the way! 
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh! 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh!  
 
 
 

The Claus in the Christmas Contract 
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Offertory Hymn 

CAROL: O Come, All Ye Faithful 

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 . . . 
Lo! star led chieftains,  
Magi, Christ adoring, 
Offer Him incense, gold, and myrrh; 
We to the Christ Child  
bring our hearts’ oblations. 
O come, let us adore him . . . 

Child coming to us,  
poor and in the manger, 
we would embrace Thee, with love and awe; 
who would not love Thee,  
loving us so dearly? 
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, 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come let us adore him,  
Christ the Lord. 

Words: possibly by John Francis Wade c. 1711-86 
Music: Adeste Fideles,  

probably by John Francis Wade c. 1711-86 
 
 
 
 

 
 

The Blessing 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Merry Christmas from all of us at St Matthew’s 
www.stmatthews.org.nz 


