
 
 
Procession  O Come, O Come Emmanuel 
Cantor:  1. Veni, Veni, Emmanuel, captivum solve Israel, qui gemit in exilio, 

        Privatus Dei filio. Gaude! Gaude! Emmanuel nascetur prote Israel. 
 
All:    2.  O come, Thou Wisdom from on high, Who ord’rest all things mightily;  
                  To us the path of knowledge show, and teach us in her ways to go.  

       Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 
 
             3. O come, O come, Thou Lord of might, Who to Thy tribes on Sinai’s 

       height In ancient times didst give the law, in cloud, and majesty, and  
       awe. Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee O Israel. 
  
 4. O come Thou Rod of Jesse, free Thine own from Satan’s tyranny;  
      From depths of hell Thy people save, and give them vict’ry o’er the grave. 
      Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee O Israel. 
 
5. O come, Thou Key of David, come, and open wide our heav’nly home; 
     Make safe the way that leads on high, and close the path to misery.  
     Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee O Israel. 
 
6. O come, Thou Day-spring from on high, and cheer us by Thy drawing  
     nigh; Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, and death’s dark shadow put 

                to flight.    Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee O Israel. 
 

7. O come, Desire of nation, bind in one the hearts of all mankind; Bid  
    Thou our sad divisions cease, and be Thyself our King of Peace.  
     Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee O Israel. 

Text c. 12th cent. Tune French, 15th cent. 

Eucharistic Exposition                   O Salutaris Hostia                   Léo Delibes (1836-1891) 



O salutaris Hostia, Quae caeli pandis 
ostium: Bella premunt hostilia, Da 
robur, fer auxilium. Uni trinoque 
Domino Sit sempiterna gloria, Qui 
vitam sine termino Nobis donet in 
patria. Amen. 

 

O saving Victim, opening wide The 
gate of Heaven to man below; Our foes 
press hard on every side; Thine aid 
supply; thy strength bestow. To thy 
great name be endless praise, Immortal 
Godhead, One in Three. Oh, grant us 
endless length of days, In our true 
native land with thee. Amen. 
Text Saint Thomas Aquinas (1225-1274) 

 

 

Opening Prayer 
 
First Reading Genesis 3: 1-15 
 
       Jesus Christ the Apple Tree        Elizabeth Poston (1901-1987) 

The tree of life my soul hath seen, 

Laden with fruit and always green; 

The trees of nature fruitless be, 

Compared with Christ the Apple Tree. 

 
His beauty doth all things excel, 

By faith I know but ne'er can tell 

The glory which I now can see, 

In Jesus Christ the Appletree. 

 
For happiness I long have sought, 

And pleasure dearly I have bought; 

I missed of all but now I see 

'Tis found in Christ the Appletree. 

 

I'm weary with my former toil - 

Here I will sit and rest awhile, 

Under the shadow I will be, 

Of Jesus Christ the Appletree. 

 

This fruit doth make my soul to thrive, 

It keeps my dying faith alive; 

Which makes my soul in haste to be 

With Jesus Christ the Appletree. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Second Reading        Isaiah 7:10-14 
 

 

Hymn All        Come Thou Redeemer of the Earth 
 
1.Come, thou Redeemer of the earth, 
 and manifest thy virgin-birth: 
let every age adoring fall; 
such birth befits the God of all. 
 
2. Begotten of no human will, 
But of the Spirit, thou art still 
The Word of God, in flesh arrayed, 
The promise fruit to man displayed, 
 
3. The virgin womb that burden gained 
With virgin honour all unstained; 
The banners there of virtue glow; 
God in his temple dwells below 
  
4. Forth from His chamber goeth He, 
That royal home of purity, a giant in 
twofold substance one, Rejoicing now 
His course to run. 
 

5. From God the Father he proceeds, 
to God the Father back he speeds, 
His course he runs to death and hell, 
Returning on God's throne to dwell. 
 
6. O equal to thy Father, thou! 
Gird on thy fleshly mantle now, 
The weakness of our mortal state 
With deathless might invigorate. 
 
7. Thy cradle here shall glitter bright, 
and darkness breathe a newer light, 
Where endless faith shall shine serene, 
And twilight never intervene. 
 
8. All laud to God the Father be, 
All praise, eternal Son, to thee: 
All glory, as is ever meet, 
To God the Holy Paraclete. Amen 
Text: att. Saint Ambrose of Milan, 340-97 
Tune: Praetorius, (1571-1621) 

 
Third Reading      Micah 5:1-4a 
 
Plainsong Hymn      Rorate Caeli 
 

Roráte caéli désuper, et núbes plúant 
jústum. 

Drop down, ye heavens, from above, 
and let the skies pour  down 
righteousness. 



 
Fourth Reading   Isaiah 40:1-11 
 
Hymn All                 Comfort, Comfort 

1. “Comfort, comfort ye My people, speak ye peace,” thus saith our God; 
“Comfort those who sit in darkness, mourning’ neath their sorrow’s load;  
Speak ye to Jerusalem of the peace that waits for them;  
Tell her that her sins I cover, and her warfare now is over.” 
 
 
 

Ne irascáris Dómine, ne ultra memíneris 
iniquitátis: ecce cívitas Sáncti fácta est 
desérta: Síon desérta fácta est, Jerúsalem 
desoláta est: dómus sanctificatiónis túæ et 
glóriæ túæ, ubi laudavérunt te pátres nóstri. 

Be not wroth very sore, O Lord, neither 
remember iniquity for ever: thy holy 
city is a wilderness, Sion is a wilderness, 
Jerusalem a desolation: our holy and our 
beautiful house, where our fathers 
praised thee. 

Peccávimus, et fácti súmus tamquam 
immúndus nos, et cecídimus quasi fólium 
univérsi: et iniquitátes nóstræ quasi véntus 
abstulérunt nos: abscondísti faciem túam a 
nóbis, et allisísti nos in mánu iniquitátis 
nóstræ. 

We have sinned, and are as an unclean 
thing, and we all do fade as a leaf: and 
our iniquities, like the wind, have taken 
us away: thou hast hid thy face from us: 
and hast consumed us, because of our 
iniquities. 

Víde Dómine afflictiónem pópuli túi, et 
mítte quem missúrus es: emítte Agnum 
dominatórem térræ, de Pétra desérti ad 
móntem fíliæ Síon: ut áuferat ípse júgum 
captivitátis nóstræ. 

Behold, O Lord, the affliction of thy 
people, and send forth him whom thou 
wilt send; send forth the Lamb, the 
ruler of the earth, from Petra of the 
desert to the mount of the daughter of 
Sion: that he may take away the yoke of 
our captivity. 



2. Yea, her sins our God will pardon, Blotting out each dark msdeed; 
 All that well deserved His anger He will no more see nor heed.  
She has suffered many a day, Now her griefs have passed away, 
 God will change her pining sadness into everspringing gladness. 
 

3. For the herald’s voice is crying in the desert far and near,  
Bidding all men to repentance, Since the kingdom now is here. 
O that warning cry obey! Now prepare for God a way! 
 Let the valleys rise to meet Him, and the hills bow down to greet Him. 
 

4. Make ye straight what long was crooked, make the rougher places plain;  
Let your hearts be true and humble, as befits His holy reign, 
For the glory of the Lord now o’er earth is shed abroad, 
and all flesh shall see the token that His Word is never broken.  

Text Johann Olearius, 1611-84 
Tune Geneva, 1551 

 
Fifth Reading  Isaiah 35:1-10 
 
Plainsong Hymn  Creator of the Stars at Night 

1. Creator of the stars of night, Thy people’s everlasting light, O Christ, 
Redeemer save us all, and hear Thy servants when they call. 

2. Thou, grieving that the ancient curse should doom to death a universe, hast 
found the med’cine, full of grace, to save and heal a ruined race. 

3. Thou cam’st, the Bridegroom of the bride, as drew the world to ev’ningtide; 
proceeding from a virgin shrine, the spotless Victim all divine. 

4. At Whose dread name, majestic now, all knees must bend, all hearts must bow; 
and things celestial Thee shall own, and things terrestrial, Lord alone. 

5. O Thou Whose coming is with dread to judge and doom the quick and dead, 
preserve us, while we dwell below, from every insult of the foe. 

6. To God the Father, God theSon, and God the Spirit, Three in One, Laud, 
honor, might and glory be from age to age eternally. Amen. 

Text 5th-10th cent. tr. John Mason Neale, (1818-66) 
Tune Mode IV, Sarum plainsong, c. 9th cent.  



Sixth Reading   Zephaniah 3:14-18 
 
Hymn  All               On Jordan's Bank 

1. On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry Announces that the Lord is nigh: 
Come, then, and hearken, for He brings Glad tidings from the King  
of kings.  
 

2. E’en now the air, the sea, the land Feel that their Maker is at hand; 
 the very elements rejoice, and welcome Him with cheerful voice. 
 

3. Then cleansed be ev’ry Christian breast, and furnished for so great a guest 
! Yea! Let us each our hearts prepare For Christ to come and enter there.  
 

4. For Thou art our salvation, Lord, Our refuge and our great reward. 
 Without Thy grace our souls must fade and wither like a flow’r decayed. 
 

5. Stretch forth Thine hand, to heal our sore, and make us ris , to fall no more; 
Once more upon Thy people shine, and fill the world with love divine.  
 

6. To Him who left the throne of heav’n To save mankind, all praise be giv’n.  
Like praise be to the Father done, and Holy Spirit, Three in One.  

Text Charles Coffin, (1676-1749) 
Tune, Hamburg 1690 

 
 

Hymn Choir     Gabriel’s message 
1. The angel Gabriel from heaven came, His wings as drifted snow, his eyes as 

flame; “All hail,” said he, “ thou lowly maiden Mary, Most Highly favour’d lady, 
Gloria! 

2. “For known a blessed Mother thous shalt be, All generations laud and honour 
thee, Thy Son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold, Most Highly favour’d lady, 
Gloria! 



3. Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her heard, “To me be as it pleaseth god,” she 
said, “My soul shall laud and magnify His holy name.” Most Highly favour’d 
lady, Gloria! 

4. Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born in Bethlehem, all on a Christmas 
morn, and Christian folk throughout the world will ever say: Most highly 
favour’d lady, Gloria! 

Words: Traditional Basque Carol; Paraphrased by Sabine Baring Gould, (1834−1924). Music: ’Gabriel‘s 
Message’ Traditional Basque Carol. Setting Willcocks 
 

Seventh Reading          Luke 1:26-38 
 
Plainchant               Alleluia Virga Mediatrix Saint Hildegard von Bingen (1098-1179) 

 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament 
 
Tantum Ergo  All Aquinas 
 

Alleluia! 
O virga mediatrix, 
sancta viscera tua 
mortem superaverunt 
et venter tuus omnes 
creaturas 
illuminavit 
in pulchro flore de 
suavissima integritate 
clausi pudoris tui 
orto. 

Alleluia! 
O branch and mediatrix, 
your sacred flesh 
has conquered death, 
your womb all creatures 
illumined 
in beauty’s bloom from that 
exquisite purity 
of your enclosèd modesty 
sprung forth. 



 

 
 
Therefore we, before him bending, 
This great Sacrament revere; 
Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the new rite is here; 
Faith, our outward sense befriending, 

Makes the inward vision clear. 
Glory let us give, and blessing 
To the Father and the Son; 
Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run; 
Ever too his love confessing, 



Who from both, with both is one. 
Amen. 

 
Hymn All Lo He comes with Clouds Descending 
 

1. Lo! He comes with clouds descending, Once for every sinner slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, swell the triumph of His train: 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! God appears on earth to reign. 
 

2. Every eye shall now behold Him Robed in dreadful majesty;  
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Pierced and Nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, deeply wailing, deeply wailing, shall the true Messiah see. 
 

3. Those dear tokens of His passion still His dazzling body bears:  
Cause of endless exultation to His ransomed worshipers: 
With what rapture, with what rapture, with what rapture gaze we on those 
glorious scars! 
 

4. Yea, Amen! Let all adore thee, High on thine eternal throne; 
 Saviour, take the power and glory. Claim the kingdom for thine own:  
 O come quickly, O come quickly O come quickly! Everlasting God, come 
down!  Text Charles Wesley, 1707-88 

Tune Thomas Olivers, 1725-99 
Descant Christopher Robinson 
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