
St Andrew’s, Langar & Barnstone 

Carol Service 19th December 2021 at 4pm 
 

Opening prayer 
 
 Lord Jesus, light of the world,  
John told the people to prepare,  
for you were very near.  
As Christmas grows closer day by day,  
help us to be ready to welcome you now.  
Amen  
 
The Lord’s Prayer: 

 Our Father, who art in heaven  

Hallowed be thy name;  

Thy kingdom come;  

Thy will be done;  

On earth as it is in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our trespasses,  

As we forgive those who 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. 

Carol chosen by the bell ringers 

Ding dong! merrily on high 
in heaven the bells are ringing;  
Ding dong! verily the sky 
is riv'n with angel-singing.  
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis. 
 
E'en so here below, below,  
let steeple bells be swungen,  
And i-o, i-o, i-o,  
by priest and people sungen. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis. 
 
Pray you, dutifully prime  
your matin chime, ye ringers;  
May you beautifully rime  
your evetime song, ye singers.  
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis. 

 
 Reading 1: Isaiah 9.2,6,7 read by Eve Corrall on 

behalf of Vale Arts 

 



Carol chosen by the Barnstone Bowls Club 

O little town of Bethlehem, 
O 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 to-night. 
 
O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth, 
And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth; 
For Christ is born of Mary; 
And, gathered all above, 
While mortals sleep, the Angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 
 
How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessing of His Heaven, 
No ear may hear His coming; 
But in this world of sin, 



Where meek souls will receive Him still 
The dear Christ enters in. 
 
O Holy Child of Bethlehem,  
Descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin, and enter in;  
Be born in us to-day. 
We hear the Christmas Angels  
The great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us,  
Our Lord Emmanuel. 
 

 Reading 2: Luke 2.1-16  read by John Crosby on 

behalf of the Langar cum Barnstone Parish Council 

Carol chosen by the Langar Church of England 

Primary School Governors 

In the bleak midwinter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow,  
Snow on snow, 
In the bleak midwinter, 
Long ago. 



 
Our God, heaven cannot hold Him,  
Nor earth sustain; 
Heaven and Earth shall flee away  
When He comes to reign: 
In the bleak midwinter 
A stable-place sufficed 
The Lord God Almighty, 
Jesus Christ. 
 
Angels and archangels 

May have gathered there,  

Cherubim and seraphim  

Thronged the air; 

But His mother only, 

In her maiden bliss,  

Worshipped the Beloved 

With a kiss. 

 
What can I give Him, 
Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd,  
I would bring a lamb; 
If I were a wise man, 
I would do my part; 



Yet what I can, I give Him;  
Give my heart.  
 

 
 Reading 3: Matthew 2.1-11 read by Andrew Charlett 

on behalf of the Royal British Legion 

Carol chosen by the Vale Market Café 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing, 
And heaven and nature sing, 
And heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 
 
Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns; 
Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
  



 
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove, 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love, 
And wonders of His love, 
And wonders, and wonders of His love. 

 

 Reading 6: John 1.1-14 read by the Reverend Clare 

Connell 

Followed by a short Address 

 

Carol 

O come all ye faithful,  
Joyful and triumphant,  
0 come ye, 0 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 abhors not the Virgin's womb; 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created: 
 
Sing, choir of Angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above: 
'Glory to God 
In the highest': 

Blessing 


