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Welcome to this Service of Celebration

Christmas continues into the season of Epiphany (meaning manifestation,

or revealing) and the celebration of the visit of the far-travelled magi to see the
Christ-Child. As non-Jews, the wise men represent the revealing of the Saviour
to the Gentiles, and traditionally are shown as being from different continents
– demonstrating that God‟s plan of salvation is to include all nations. Matthew‟s
account speaks simply of „wise men from the east‟; later tradition fixed their
number at three, made them kings and recalled their resonant names – Caspar,
Melchior and Balthasar. Epiphanytide is then an apt season to pray for the
worldwide mission of the Church.
Many thanks to all who have helped with this Online Service.
You may like to have three candles ready to light at the beginning of this
service, when we focus on the three gifts brought for the Christ Child.
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The Gathering
At the beginning of this celebration we light three candles for the gifts that
the Magi brought for the Christ-child as we say together the following
acclamation:

Acclamation - Michelle
Arise, shine; for your light has come,

and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you.
„From the rising of the sun to its setting

my name is great among the nations,’
says the Lord.
All kings shall fall down before him;

all nations shall do him service.
I will give you as a light to the nations,

that my salvation may reach
to the end of the earth.

The Lord will be your everlasting light

and your God will be your glory.

The Greeting - Paul
Grace, mercy and peace
from God our Father
and the Lord Jesus Christ
be with you
and also with you.
We sing together
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Carol
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness;
bow down before him, his glory proclaim;
with gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him: the Lord is his name.
Low at his feet lay thy burden of carefulness:
high on his heart he will bear it for thee,
comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy
prayerfulness,
guiding thy steps as may best for thee be.
Fear not to enter his courts in the slenderness
of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as thine:
truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness,
these are the offerings to lay on his shrine.
These, though we bring them in trembling and
fearfulness,
he will accept for the name that is dear;
mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness,
trust for our trembling and hope for our fear.
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness;
bow down before him, his glory proclaim;
with gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him: the Lord is his name.
Words & Music: Edward John Hopkins (1818-1901)
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The Collect - Linda
Let us pray in the peace of this Christmas celebration that
our joy in the birth of Christ will last for ever.
Creator of the heavens,
who led the Magi by a star
to worship the Christ-child:
guide and sustain us,
that we may find our journey‟s end
in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Carol: What Child is this?
What child is this, who, laid to rest
on Mary's lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
while shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ, the King,
whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
haste, haste to bring him laud,
the Babe, the Son of Mary!
Why lies he in such mean estate,
where ox and ass are feeding?
Come, have no fear, God‟s Son is here,
his love all loves exceeding:
nails, spear, shall pierce him through,
the cross be borne, for me, for you:
hail, hail, the Saviour comes,
the babe, the son of Mary.
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So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh,
all tongues and peoples own him.
the King of kings salvation brings,
let every heart enthrone him:
raise, raise your song on high
while Mary sings a lullaby,
joy, joy, for Christ is born,
the babe, the son of Mary.
Words: William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898)
Music: ‘GREENSLEEVES’ English Traditional Melody

Arranged by Jeremy Jepson (b.1973)

The Liturgy of The Word
First Reading –

Isaiah 60: 1-6 - read by Brenda

A reading from the prophecy of Isaiah
Arise, shine; for your light has come, and the glory of the Lord has
risen upon you. For darkness shall cover the earth, and thick
darkness the peoples; but the Lord will arise upon you,
and his glory will appear over you.
Nations shall come to your light, and kings to the brightness of your
dawn. Lift up your eyes and look around; they all gather together,
they come to you; your sons shall come from far away,
and your daughters shall be carried on their nurses‟ arms.
Then you shall see and be radiant; your heart shall thrill and rejoice,
because the abundance of the sea shall be brought to you,
the wealth of the nations shall come to you.
A multitude of camels shall cover you, the young camels of Midian
and Ephah; all those from Sheba shall come. They shall bring gold and
frankincense, and shall proclaim the praise of the Lord.
For the word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.
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Celtic Alleluia – led by Keith & Jo – all join in singing:
Alleluia, alleluia. Alleluia, alleluia.
Christ is revealed to the world, proclaimed among the nations;
We have seen his star at its rising over the earth.

Alleluia, alleluia. Alleluia, alleluia.

Gospel – Matthew 2:1-12 – read by Michelle
Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew

Glory to you, O Lord

In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea,
wise men from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, „Where is the child
who has been born king of the Jews? For we observed his star at its rising,
and have come to pay him homage.‟ When King Herod heard this, he was
frightened, and all Jerusalem with him; and calling together all the chief
priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the
Messiah was to be born. They told him, „In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it
has been written by the prophet:
“And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means least among
the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who is to
shepherd my people Israel.”‟
Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned from them the
exact time when the star had appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem,
saying, „Go and search diligently for the child; and when you have found
him, bring me word so that I may also go and pay him homage.‟ When
they had heard the king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, went the
star that they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the place where
the child was. When they saw that the star had stopped, they were
overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw the child with
Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then,
opening their treasure-chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense,
and myrrh. And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod,
they left for their own country by another road.

This is the Gospel of the Lord.

Praise to you, O Christ.
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Carol
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
thee whom heav’n and earth adore;
so may we with willing feet
ever seek thy mercy seat.
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 heav’nly king.
Holy Jesus, ev’ry 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.
Words: William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898)
Music: From a chorale by Conrad Kocher (1786-1872)
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Homily - Linda
Carol
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,
Shall lead thy heart to its resting place.
Gold, incense, myrrh thou canst not bring;
Offer thy heart to the infant King.
Offer thy heart!
Thy word, Jesu, Inly feeds us, Rightly leads us, Life bestowing.
Praise, O praise such love o’erflowing.
Words & Music: Peter Cornelius (1824-1874)
Chorale: Wie schön leuchtet der Morgenstern, Philipp Nicolai (1556-1608)
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Poem – The Journey of the Magi, T.S. Eliot

read by Chris Dalliston

“A cold coming we had of it,
Just the worst time of the year
For a journey, and such a long journey:
The ways deep and the weather sharp,
The very dead of winter.”
And the camels galled, sore-footed, refractory,
Lying down in the melting snow.
There were times we regretted
The summer palaces on slopes, the terraces,
And the silken girls bringing sherbet.
Then the camel men cursing and grumbling
And running away, and wanting their liquor and women,
And the night-fires going out, and the lack of shelters,
And the cities hostile and the towns unfriendly
And the villages dirty and charging high prices:
A hard time we had of it.
At the end we preferred to travel all night,
Sleeping in snatches,
With the voices singing in our ears, saying
That this was all folly.
Then at dawn we came down to a temperate valley,
Wet, below the snow line, smelling of vegetation;
With a running stream and a water-mill beating the darkness,
And three trees on the low sky,
And an old white horse galloped away in the meadow.
Then we came to a tavern with vine-leaves over the lintel,
Six hands at an open door dicing for pieces of silver,
And feet kicking the empty wine-skins.
But there was no information, and so we continued
And arriving at evening, not a moment too soon
Finding the place; it was (you may say) satisfactory.
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All this was a long time ago, I remember,
And I would do it again, but set down
This set down
This: were we led all that way for
Birth or Death? There was a birth, certainly,
We had evidence and no doubt. I had seen birth and death,
But had thought they were different; this Birth was
Hard and bitter agony for us, like Death, our death.
We returned to our places, these Kingdoms,
But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation,
With an alien people clutching their gods.
I should be glad of another death.

Carol
Brightest and best of the sons of the
morning,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
Star of the east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.
Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are
shining;
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;
Angels adore him in slumber reclining,
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.
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Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine,
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the
ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the
mine?
Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gifts would his favour secure:
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.
Brightest and best of the sons of the
morning,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
Star of the east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.
Words: Reginald Heber (1783-1826)
Music: ‘Epiphany’, J F Thrupp (1827-67)
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Prayers -

Michelle, Chris, Georgie & Bella

In our prayers we focus on the three gifts of the Magi; gold, frankincense and myrrh.

Blessed are you, Lord our God, King of the universe:
to you be praise and glory for ever.
As gold in the furnace is tried
and purified seven times in the fire,
so purify our hearts and minds
that we may be a royal priesthood
acceptable in the service of your kingdom.

Blessed be God for ever.

Blessed are you, Lord our God, King of the universe:
to you be praise and glory for ever.
As our prayer rises up before you as incense,
so may we be presented before you
with penitent hearts and uplifted hands
to offer ourselves in your priestly service.

Blessed be God for ever.

Blessed are you, Lord our God, King of the universe:
to you be praise and glory for ever.
As you give medicine to heal our sickness
and the leaves of the tree of life
for the healing of the nations,
so anoint us with your healing power
that we may be the first-fruits of your
new creation.

Blessed be God for ever.
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Lord God of the nations,
we have seen your star of your glory rising in splendour.
The radiance of your incarnate Word
pierces the darkness that covers the earth
and signals the dawn of peace and justice.
Make radiant the lives of your people with that same brightness,
and beckon all the nations to walk as one in your light.
We ask this through Jesus Christ, your Word made flesh,
who live and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
in the splendour of eternal light, God for ever and ever.

Amen

The Lord’s Prayer
Rejoicing in the presence of God with us,
as our Saviour taught us, so we pray:

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.
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The Peace - Paul
Our Saviour Christ is the Prince of Peace.
Of the increase of his government and of peace
there shall be no end.
The peace of the Lord be always with you
and also with you.
Let us offer one another a sign of peace.

Poem - Epiphany, by Malcom Guite

read by Lesley

It might have been just someone else‟s story,
Some chosen people get a special king.
We leave them to their own peculiar glory,
We don‟t belong, it doesn‟t mean a thing.
But when these three arrive they bring us with them,
Gentiles like us, their wisdom might be ours;
A steady step that finds an inner rhythm,
A pilgrim‟s eye that sees beyond the stars.
They did not know his name but still they sought him,
They came from otherwhere but still they found;
In temples they found those who sold and bought him,
But in the filthy stable, hallowed ground.
Their courage gives our questing hearts a voice
To seek, to find, to worship, to rejoice.
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Carol
We three kings of Orient are,
bearing gifts we traverse afar
field and fountain, moor and mountain,
following yonder star:
O star of wonder, star of night,
star with royal beauty bright,
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.
Born a king on Bethlehem plain,
gold I bring to crown him again,
king for ever, ceasing never
over us all to reign:
Frankincense to offer have I,
incense owns a deity nigh;
prayer and praising, all men raising,
worship him, God most high:
Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume
breathes a life of gathering gloom;
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
sealed in the stone-cold tomb:
Glorious now behold him arise,
king and God and sacrifice.
Heaven sings: 'Alleluia';
'Alleluia,' the earth replies:
Words & Music: Edward John Hopkins (1818-1901)
arranged by John Rutter (b. 1945)
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Final Prayer - Michelle
Lord God,
the bright splendour
whom the nations seek:
may we who with the wise men
have been drawn by your light
discern the glory of your presence
in your Son, the Word made flesh,
Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Blessing - Paul
May God the Father,
who led the wise men by the shining of a star
to find the Christ, the Light from light,
lead you also in your pilgrimage to find the Lord.
Amen.
May God, who has delivered us from the dominion of darkness,
give us a place with the saints in light
in the kingdom of his beloved Son.
Amen.
May the light of the glorious gospel of Christ
shine in your hearts and fill your lives
with his joy and peace.
Amen.
And the blessing of God almighty,
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,
be among you in this holy season
and remain with you always

Amen.
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Music at the end:
I Saw Three Ships arranged John Rutter (b. 1945)
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