
 



 

 

  



 

Order Of Service 
 

Welcome and announcements Rev Chris Sykes  
(Associate Minister) 

 
Choir Good Christian Men Rejoice 
 Flute: Annie Sowerbutts 

 
Reading Matthew 1:21-23 
Read by Jayden Morning Member of Castle Church  

Sunday School 

  
Congregational Hymn 

1. Solo by Claire Jarvie 

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. 
 

2. Choir only 

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 mean and lowly  
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

 

3. (please stand) 

And through all His wondrous childhood  
He would honour and obey,  
Love and watch the lowly maiden  
In whose gentle arms He lay.  
Christian children all must be  
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

4. 

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. 
 

5. 

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. 
 

6. 

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;  
When like stars His children crowned,  
All in white shall wait around.  
Cecil Alexander 



 

Reading    Isaiah 9 verses 2 to 7 
Read by  Ella Castree-Denton  Member of Castle Church Youth Group  

The Prophet Isaiah Foretells the Coming Of Jesus 
 
 
Solo      Who Would Have Dreamed 
     By Bob Kauflin & Jason Hansen 
     Sung by Danielle Cornford 
 

On a starlit hillside, shepherds watched their sheep 
Slowly, David’s city drifted off to sleep 
But to this little town of no great renown 
The Lord had a promise to keep 
 
Prophets had foretold it, a mighty King would come 
Long awaited Ruler, God’s Anointed One 
But the Sovereign of all looked helpless and small 
As God gave the world His own Son 
 
 And who would have dreamed or ever foreseen 
 That we could hold God in our hands? 
 The Giver of Life is born in the night 
 Revealing God’s glorious plan 
 To save the world 
 
Wondrous gift of heaven: the Father sends the Son 
Planned from time eternal, moved by holy love 
He will carry our curse and death He’ll reverse 
So we can be daughters and sons 
 

 
Reading    Micah 5 verses 1 to 5 
Read by Stephen Glover   Member of the 10.30am Ministry Team. 

The Prophet Micah Foretells The Place of Jesus’ Birth 
 

 
 
 



 

Congregational Hymn (Please Stand) 
1. 
O little town of Bethlehem,  
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 tonight. 
 

2. 
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. 

3. 
How silently, how silently 
The wondrous gift is given!  
So God imparts to human hearts  
The blessings 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. 
 

4. 
O holy Child of Bethlehem,  
Descend to us, we pray;  
Cast out our sin, and enter in;  
Be born in us today.  
We hear the Christmas angels  
The great glad tidings tell;  
O come to us, abide with us,  
Our Lord Immanuel!  
Philips Brooks 

 

Reading    Luke 1:26-38 
Read by Catherine Armstrong  Member of the Castle Church Family 
     and Crèche helper 

The Angel Gabriel tells Mary she is to be the mother of God’s Son 
 
 
Congregational Hymn (please stand) 
1. 
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. 
 
 

2. 
Silent night, holy night, 
Shepherds quail at the sight; 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 
Christ the Saviour is born, 
Christ the Saviour is born! 
 
 



 

3. 
Silent night, holy night, 
Son of God, love’s pure light; 
Radiant beams Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 
Joseph Mohr 

 

 
 
 

 

Reading    Luke 2:1-20 
Read by Ian Sykes    Member of the 9am Ministry Team 

Jesus Is Born And Shepherds Visit Him 
1 In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should be 
taken of the entire Roman world. (2 This was the first census that took place 
while Quirinius was governor of Syria.) 3 And everyone went to his own town 
to register. 
4 So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to 
Bethlehem the town of David, because he belonged to the house and line of 
David. 5 He went there to register with Mary, who was pledged to be married 
to him and was expecting a child. 6 While they were there, the time came for 
the baby to be born, 7 and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped 
him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no room for 
them in the inn. 
8 And there were shepherds living out in the fields near by, keeping watch 
over their flocks at night. 9 An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the 
glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 10 But the angel 
said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy that will 
be for all the people. 11 Today in the town of David a Saviour has been born to 
you; he is Christ the Lord. 12 This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby 
wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.” 
13 Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, 
praising God and saying, 

14 “Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace to men on whom his favour rests.” 

15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said 
to one another, “Let’s go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, 
which the Lord has told us about.” 



 

16 So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who was 
lying in the manger. 17 When they had seen him, they spread the word 
concerning what had been told them about this child, 18 and all who heard it 
were amazed at what the shepherds said to them. 19 But Mary treasured up 
all these things and pondered them in her heart. 20 The shepherds returned, 
glorifying and praising God for all the things they had heard and seen, which 
were just as they had been told. 

 

My Story    Interview with Megan Millen 
 
Reading    Matthew 2:1-12 
Read by Megan Millen   Member of the Castle Church Family 

Magi from the east visit Jesus 
 
1. 
The first nowell the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds 
in fields where they lay; 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 

 

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

 

2. 
They 7looked 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. 
 

3. 
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. 
 

 
 



 

4. 
This star drew nigh to the north-west; 
Over Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
 

5. 
Then entered in those wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there in His presence 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
 

6. 
Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 
Who hath made heaven and earth of nought, 
And with His blood mankind hath bought. 
Anon 17th Century  
 
Christmas Message   The Greatest Gift 
     Rev Philip Sowerbutts  
     Vicar Of Castle Church 

 
Solo & Choir    O Holy Night 
     Words by Placide Cappeau  
     & Kevin Hartnett  
     Music by Adolphe C. Adams 
     Solo by Danielle Cornford 
 

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining, 
It is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth. 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 
Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 
O night, O holy night when Christ was born! 



 

 

Humbly He lay, Creator come as creature, 
Born on the floor of a hay-scattered stall. 
True Son of God, yet bearing human feature, 
He entered earth to reverse Adam’s fall. 
In towering grace, He laid aside His glory, 
And in our place, was sacrificed for sin. 
Fall on your knees! O hear the gospel story! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 
O night, O holy night when Christ was born! 
  
Come then to Him Who lies within the manger, 
With joyful shepherds, proclaim Him as Lord. 
Let not the Promised Son remain a stranger; 
In reverent worship, make Christ your Adored. 
Eternal life is theirs who would receive Him; 
With grace and peace, their lives He will adorn. 
Fall on your knees! Receive the Gift of heaven! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born 
O night, O holy night when Christ was born 
 
 

Congregational Hymn (please stand) 

1. 
O come all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,  
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! 
 
2. 
God of God, Light of light,  
Lo, He abhors not the virgin’s womb;  
Very God, begotten, not created: 
 



 

3. 
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,  
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above;  
Glory to God in the highest: 
J.F.Wade 
 

 
Prayers & Blessing   Led By Rev Chris Sykes 
 
1.  
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 the angelic host proclaim, ‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
 Hark! the herald angels sing: 
 ‘Glory to the new-born King!’ 
 

2. 
Christ, by highest heaven adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see! hail the incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Immanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing: 
 ‘Glory to the new-born King!’ 
 

3. 
Hail the heaven-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 man no more may die; 
Born to raise the sons of earth; born to give them second birth. 

Hark! the herald angels sing: 
 ‘Glory to the new-born King!’ 
Charles Wesley 
 
 
 

 
Please join us across the road in the 

Church Hall for refreshments. 
 

 



 

 



 
 


