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WELCOME TO THIS SERVICE 
 
The latest lockdown means that worship for Hilary Term will be 
delivered remotely. We will draw upon our archive of recordings 
(some are professional quality, others recordings of services), with 
readings, sermons, prayers, and some choral music recorded in 
insolation.  
 
The hymns, with the exception of ‘Songs of thankfulness and 
praise’(recorded in insolation for this service) were recorded at the 
Epiphany Carol Service in 2019. For these, the organ was played by 
Theodore Hill. Cornelius’s anthem The Three Kings was recorded in 
isolation for this service, as was the hymn Songs of Thankfulness and 
Praise. The recording of Johnathan Dove's The Three Kings is conducted 
by Alistair Reed, taken from the CD One Thing Have I Desired, and the 
recording of Herbert Howells's Here is the Little Door is conducted by 
Tim Muggeridge, taken from the CD On Christmas Night. 
 
Front cover photo: James Short, 2017 Music, and Organ Scholar 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 3 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
Wie schön leuchtet der Morgenstern Niels Gade 

 
The Service is introduced  

 
HYMN  

The first nowell the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay.  

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
In a cold winter’s night that was so deep.  

Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell. 
Born is the King of Israel. 

They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 

And so it continued, both day and night. 

And by the light of that same star 
Three wise men came from country far, 

To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 

This star drew nigh to the north west; 
O'er Bethlehem it took it's rest. 

And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 

Then enter'd in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon their knee, 

And offer'd there, in his presence, 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 

Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord; 

That hath made heaven and earth of nought, 
And with his blood mankind hath bought. 

Words and music: trad. English 
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READING I 
 

O Jerusalem, look about thee toward the east, and behold the joy that 
cometh unto thee from God. Lo, thy sons come, whom thou sentest 
away, they come gathered together from the east to the west by the word 
of the Holy One, rejoicing in the glory of God. Put off, O Jerusalem, the 
garment of mourning and affliction, and put on the comeliness of the 
glory that cometh from God for ever. Cast about thee a double garment 
of the righteousness which cometh from God; and set a diadem on thine 
head of the glory of the Everlasting. For God will shew thy brightness 
unto every country under heaven. For thy name shall be called of God 
for ever The peace of righteousness, and The glory of God’s worship.  

Baruch 4 
 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
In dulci jubilo, BuxWV 197 Buxtehude 

 
 

Let us pray: 
 

O God, who by the leading of a star didst manifest thy only-begotten Son 
to the Gentiles: Mercifully grant, that we, which know thee now by faith, 
may after this life have the fruition of thy glorious Godhead; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
 

READING II 
 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of Herod 
the king, behold, there came wise men from the east to Jerusalem, 
Saying, Where is he that is born King of the Jews? for we have seen his 
star in the east, and are come to worship him. When Herod the king had 
heard these things, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him. And 
when he had gathered all the chief priests and scribes of the people 
together, he demanded of them where Christ should be born. And they 
said unto him, In Bethlehem of Judaea: for thus it is written by the 
prophet, And thou Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the least 
among the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall come a Governor, that 
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shall rule my people Israel. Then Herod, when he had privily called the 
wise men, enquired of them diligently what time the star appeared. And 
he sent them to Bethlehem, and said, Go and search diligently for the 
young child; and when ye have found him, bring me word again, that I 
may come and worship him also. When they had heard the king, they 
departed; and, lo, the star, which they saw in the east, went before them, 
till it came and stood over where the young child was. When they saw 
the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And when they were 
come into the house, they saw the young child with Mary his mother, 
and fell down, and worshipped him: and when they had opened their 
treasures, they presented unto him gifts; gold, and frankincense and 
myrrh. And being warned of God in a dream that they should not return 
to Herod, they departed into their own country another way. 
 
                         Matthew 2 
 
 

The Choir sings: 
Three Kings from Persian lands afar  
To Jordan follow the pointing star:  
And this the quest of the travellers three,  
Where the new-born King of the Jews may be.  
Full royal gifts they bear for the King;  
Gold, incense, myrrh are their offering. 

How brightly shines the morning star!  
With grace and truth from heaven afar  

Our Jesse tree now bloweth. 
The star shines out with a steadfast ray;  
The kings to Bethlehem make their way,  
And there in worship they bend the knee,  
As Mary’s child in her lap they see;  
Their royal gifts they show to the King;  
Gold, incense, myrrh are their offering. 

Of Jacob’s stem and David’s line,  
For thee, my Bridegroom, King divine,  

My soul with love o’erfloweth. 
Thou child of man, lo, to Bethlehem  
The Kings are travelling, travel with them!  
The star of mercy, the star of grace,  
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Shall lead thy heart to its resting place.  
Gold, incense, myrrh thou canst not bring;  
Offer thy heart to the infant King. 

Thy word, Jesu, Inly feeds us,  
Rightly leads us, Life bestowing.  

Praise, O praise such love o’erflowing. 
 

Music: P. Cornelius 
 
 

Let us pray: 
O God, accept your people’s gifts: not gold, frankincense, or myrrh, 
but hearts and voices raised in praise of Jesus Christ, our Light and our 
Salvation. Amen. 
 
 

READING III 

“Like me,” she said to them, “you were late in coming. The shepherds 
were here long before; even the cattle. They had joined the chorus of 
angels before you were on your way. For you the primordial discipline 
of the heavens was relaxed and a new defiant light blazed among the 
disconcerted stars. How laboriously you came, taking sights and 
calculations, where the shepherds had run barefoot! How odd you 
looked on the road, attended by what outlandish liveries, laden with such 
preposterous gifts! You came at length to the final stage of your 
pilgrimage and the great star stood still above you. What did you do? You 
stopped to call on King Herod. Deadly exchange of compliments in 
which there began that unended war of mobs and magistrates against the 
innocent! Yet you came, and were not turned away. You too found room 
at the manger. Your gifts were not needed, but they were accepted and 
put carefully by, for they were brought with love. In that new order of 
charity that had just come to life there was room for you too. You were 
not lower in the eyes of the holy family than the ox or the ass. For His 
sake who did not reject your curious gifts, pray always for the learned, 
the oblique, the delicate. Let them not be quite forgotten at the Throne 
of God when the simple come into their kingdom.” 

From Helena, E. Waugh 
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HYMN 

Bethlehem, of noblest cities 
None can once with thee compare; 
Thou alone the Lord from heaven 

Didst for us Incarnate bear. 

Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told his birth; 

To the lands their God announcing, 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. 

By its lambent beauty guided, 
See, the eastern kings appear; 

See them bend, their gifts to offer,—  
Gifts of incense, gold, and myrrh. 

Solemn things of mystic meaning: 
Incense doth the God disclose; 
Gold a royal child proclaimeth; 
Myrrh a future tomb foreshows. 

Holy Jesu! in thy brightness 
To the Gentile world displayed! 
With the Father, and the Spirit, 

Endless praise to thee be paid. Amen. 
 

Words: Prudentius, trans. E. Caswall 
Music: Stuttgart, from Harmonia Sacra, Gotha, 1715 

 
 

Let us pray: 
 

O Lord our God, the bright splendour whom the nations seek: grant 
that we, who with the Magi have been drawn by thy light, may discern 

the glory of thy presence in thy Son, the Word made flesh. Amen. 
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READING IV 
 

The beginning of the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God; As it is 
written in the prophets, Behold, I send my messenger before thy face, 
which shall prepare thy way before thee. The voice of one crying in the 
wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make his paths straight. John 
did baptize in the wilderness, and preach the baptism of repentance for 
the remission of sins. And there went out unto him all the land of Judaea, 
and they of Jerusalem, and were all baptized of him in the river of Jordan, 
confessing their sins. And John was clothed with camel’s hair, and with 
a girdle of a skin about his loins; and he did eat locusts and wild honey; 
And preached, saying, There cometh one mightier than I after me, the 
latchet of whose shoes I am not worthy to stoop down and unloose. I 
indeed have baptized you with water: but he shall baptize you with the 
Holy Ghost. And it came to pass in those days, that Jesus came from 
Nazareth of Galilee, and was baptized of John in Jordan. And straightway 
coming up out of the water, he saw the heavens opened, and the Spirit 
like a dove descending upon him: And there came a voice from heaven, 
saying, Thou art my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased. And 
immediately the spirit driveth him into the wilderness. And he was there 
in the wilderness forty days, tempted of Satan; and was with the wild 
beasts; and the angels ministered unto him. 

Mark 1  
 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
Gelobet seist du, Jesu Christ, BuxWV 189 Buxtehude 

 
 

Let us pray: 
 

Almighty and everlasting God, give unto us the increase of faith, hope, 
and charity; and that we may obtain that which thou dost promise, 

make us to love that which thou dost command; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 
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READING V 
 

And the third day there was a marriage in Cana of Galilee; and the mother 
of Jesus was there: And both Jesus was called, and his disciples, to the 
marriage. And when they wanted wine, the mother of Jesus saith unto 
him, They have no wine. Jesus saith unto her, Woman, what have I to 
do with thee? mine hour is not yet come. His mother saith unto the 
servants, Whatsoever he saith unto you, do it. And there were set there 
six waterpots of stone, after the manner of the purifying of the Jews, 
containing two or three firkins apiece. Jesus saith unto them, Fill the 
waterpots with water. And they filled them up to the brim. And he saith 
unto them, Draw out now, and bear unto the governor of the feast. And 
they bare it. When the ruler of the feast had tasted the water that was 
made wine, and knew not whence it was: (but the servants which drew 
the water knew;) the governor of the feast called the bridegroom, And 
saith unto him, Every man at the beginning doth set forth good wine; and 
when men have well drunk, then that which is worse: but thou hast kept 
the good wine until now. This beginning of miracles did Jesus in Cana of 
Galilee, and manifested forth his glory; and his disciples believed on him. 
 

John 2 
 
 

HYMN  
 

Songs of thankfulness and praise, 
Jesus, Lord, to thee we raise, 

Manifested by the star 
To the sages from afar; 

Branch of royal David's stem 
In thy birth at Bethlehem; 

Anthems be to thee addressed, 
God in man made manifest. 

 
Manifest at Jordan's stream, 

Prophet, Priest, and King supreme; 
And at Cana, wedding guest, 

In thy Godhead manifest; 
Manifest in pow'r divine, 
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Changing water into wine; 
Anthems be to thee addressed, 

God in man made manifest. 
 

Manifest in making whole 
Palsied limbs and fainting soul; 

Manifest in valiant fight, 
Quelling all the devil's might; 

Manifest in gracious will, 
Ever bringing good from ill; 

Anthems be to thee addressed, 
God in man made manifest. 

 
Sun and moon shall darkened be, 

Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee; 
Christ will then like lightening shine, 

All will see his glorious sign; 
All will then the trumpet hear, 
All will see the Judge appear; 
Thou by all wilt be confessed, 
God in man made manifest. 

 
Grant us grace to see thee, Lord, 

Mirrored in thy holy Word; 
May we imitate thee now, 

And be pure, as pure art thou; 
That we like to thee may be 

At thy great Epiphany; 
And may praise thee, ever blessed, 

God in man made manifest. 
Words: C. Wordsworth 

Music: St Edmund. C. Steggall 
 
 

Let us pray: 
 

O God, in Christ  you make all things new; transform the poverty of 
our nature by the riches of your grace, and, in the renewal of our lives 
make known your heavenly glory. Amen. 
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SERMON 
Awe 

The Catechist 
 
 

The Choir sings 
The first king was very young, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
With doleful ballads on his tongue, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
He came bearing a branch of myrrh 
Than which no gall is bitterer, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
Gifts for a baby King, O. 

The second king was a man in prime, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
The solemn priest of a solemn time, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
With eyes downcast and reverent feet 
He brought his incense sad and sweet, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
Gifts for a baby King, O. 

The third king was very old, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
Both his hands were full of gold, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
Many a gaud and glittering toy, 
Baubles brave for a baby boy, 
O balow, balow la lay, 
Gifts for a baby King, O. 

Words: Dorothy Sayers 
Music: J. Dove  
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THE PRAYERS 
  

Prayer the church's banquet, angel's age,  
God's breath in man returning to his birth,  
The soul in paraphrase, heart in pilgrimage,  
The Christian plummet sounding heav'n and earth  
Engine against th' Almighty, sinner's tow'r,  
Reversed thunder, Christ-side-piercing spear,  
The six-days world transposing in an hour,  
A kind of tune, which all things hear and fear;  
Softness, and peace, and joy, and love, and bliss,  
Exalted manna, gladness of the best,  
Heaven in ordinary, man well drest,  
The milky way, the bird of Paradise,  
Church-bells beyond the stars heard, the soul's blood,  
The land of spices; something understood.  

George Herbert  
 

The Choir sings: 
Here is the little door, 
lift up the latch, oh lift! 
We need not wander more, 
but enter with our gift; 
Our gift of finest gold. 
Gold that was never bought or sold; 
Myrrh to be strewn about his bed; 
Incense in clouds about his head; 
All for the child that stirs not in his sleep, 
But holy slumber hold with ass and sheep. 
 
Bend low about his bed, 
For each he has a gift; 
See how his eyes awake, 
Lift up your hands, O lift! 
For gold, he gives a keen-edged sword. 
(Defend with it thy little Lord!) 
For incense, smoke of battle red, 
Myrrh for the honoured happy dead; 
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Gifts for his children, terrible and sweet; 
Touched by such tiny hands, 
and Oh such tiny feet.  

Words: F. Chesterton 
Music: H. Howells 

 
 
At the end: 
Our Father, which art in heaven,  
hallowed be thy name; 
thy kingdom come; thy will be done;  
in 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 

As with gladness men of old, 
Did the guiding star behold, 

As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious God, may we 

Evermore be led to thee. 

As with joyful steps they sped, 
Saviour, to thy lowly bed, 

There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore; 

So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek thy mercy seat. 
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As they offered gifts most rare 
At thy cradle rude and bare, 

So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 

Christ, to thee, our heavenly king. 

Holy Jesu, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way, 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 

Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 

In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light. 

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down. 

There forever may we sing 
Alleluyas to our King. 

 
Words: W. Chatterton Dix 

Music: Dix, adapted from a German chorale by W. Monk. 
 
 

THE BLESSING 
 
Christ the Son be manifest to you that your lives may be a light to 
lighten the world. And the blessing of the God of love: Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghost be upon you and remain with you for ever. Amen. 
 
The Lord preserve your going out and your coming in: 
From this time forth, forever more. Amen. 
 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
Vom Himmel hoch, da komm ich her, BWV 606 J.S. Bach 

 


