
 
 
Lord of the stars and stables 
Advent Carol Service 

 

Invocation  
O come, all ye faithful,  
Joyful and triumphant,  
O 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.  
 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,  

Born this happy morning 

Jesus, To Thee be all glory given; 

Word of the Father,  

Now in flesh appearing  

Songwriter: Paul Bateman 

 

Opening Prayer 

P: Lord of the stars and stables, prepare us now to receive the good news of thy birth. As we 

decorate our Christmas trees, may each ornament be a celebration of love. As we breathe the cold 

air, may the scent remind us of your Spirit, ever present. As we sing carols and look at the figures 

of the manger, may we remember the stories of old. As we see the Christmas wreaths, may the 

lights assure us of your presence in the full circle of our lives. We offer this prayer in the name of 

Bethlehem's greatest child, who taught us to love. Amen 

http://www.fccog.org/2002orderofworship/orderofworship021224.htm 

 
Opening Hymn  

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, 

http://www.fccog.org/2002orderofworship/orderofworship021224.htm


Jesus Christ her little Child. 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

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. 

Written by the Irish poet Cecil Frances Alexander in 1848, Music by Henry John Gauntlett 

 
Kauma 
 
P. Praise be to the Father, to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
C. As it was in the beginning, is now and forever shall be. Amen. 

P. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, Praise in 
the highest. 

C. Blessed is He who has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Praise in the highest.  
 
P. Holy art Thou, O God. 
C. Holy art Thou, Almighty Lord. 
P. Holy art Thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord, the Messiah who was crucified for us † have mercy on us. (To be said three times) 
  
P. Our Lord, have mercy on us. 
C. Our Lord, be gracious and  have mercy on us. 
 
P. Our Lord, accept our prayers and worship, and have mercy on us. 

C. Praise  be to Thee, O God. 
 
P. Praise be to Thee, O Creator. 
C. Praise be to Thee, O King the Messiah; who is gracious to us sinful servants. Bless us, O Lord. 
 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us) 
All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 
And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil.  
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 
(Cong. to be seated) 

 

Lesson 1 Isaiah 9:1-7 

Lesson 2  Hebrews 1:1-14 

 

Meditation 



  

C: Angels we have heard on high 

Sweetly singing o'er the plains, 

And the mountains in reply 

Echoing their joyous strains. 

 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 

 

L: Come to the manger in Bethlehem, 

Come to the manger in Bethlehem, 

A sweet Child lies therein, 

A holy Child come down to earth 

To save the world from sin; 

A little Child with a heart so large, 

It takes the whole world in. 

 

But the heart of the world is far too small 

To take in that little Child, 

It sends Him away; there is no room 

For His face so sweet and mild; 

They would turn Him out if they only could 

To the storm so rude and wild. 

 

C: Come to Bethlehem and see 

Him whose birth the angels sing; 

Come, adore on bended knee 

Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 

 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 

 

L: Come to the manger in Bethlehem, 

Never mind the frost and snow, 

We will think of the Child, and the thought of Him 

Shall warm us as we go; 

We will kiss His holy hands and feet, 

And tell Him we love Him so! 

 

And the more the cold world turns Him out, 

The more we will take Him in, 

When our hearts are full of the holy Child 

They will have no room for sin; 

Come to the manger of Bethlehem, 

For a sweet Child lies therein! 

Author: Elizabeth Harcourt Mitchell 

 
C: While shepherds watched 
Their flocks by night 
All seated on the ground 
The angel of the Lord came down 

And glory shone around 
 
"Fear not," he said, 
For mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled minds 
"Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind." 

 



L:Why shepherds? 

Why was heaven's glory revealed to a bunch of nobodies in the middle of nowhere? 

While shepherds had once been held in high esteem among God's people, they had become 

unwanted, left out, and pushed to the side. They smelled like sheep. They slept on the ground. 

They didn't live in major cities. Their jobs made them little or no money. Shepherds were so 

yesterday and so not today in Jesus' world. 

So why was heaven's glory revealed to a bunch of unwanted and forgotten shepherds? Of all the 

people to whom God could have revealed this startling birth, why choose shepherds? With all the 

power brokers in Jerusalem, Caesarea, and Rome, why choose the countryside outside of the 

insignificant and tiny village of Bethlehem? 

 
C: "To you in David's 
Town this day 
Is born of David's line 
The Savior who is Christ the Lord 

And this shall be the sign." 

 
"The heavenly Babe 
You there shall find 
To human view displayed 
And meanly wrapped 
In swathing bands 

And in a manger laid." 

 

 

L: Well, there are some possible technical, theological, and historical reasons why the birth of the 

Lord of the stars was announced to shepherds first :- 

•These were Bethlehem shepherds, the shepherds who raised the sheep offered as sacrifices at 

Passover. So even in Jesus' birth, we are reminded of Jesus' sacrificial death. 

•Abraham, Moses, and David were all shepherds and God made great promises to them about 

deliverance and a Messiah, so now God is showing he honors his promises by announcing the 

coming of the Christ, the Messiah, to shepherds first. 

•The image of a shepherd is the image Jesus chooses to use for his example of a leader — one 

who pastors, who shepherds his sheep and is even willing to lay down his life for his sheep. 

 

Jesus came for me! I am not too low, too insignificant, too unimportant, too powerless, too 

forgotten, or too anything for God to love me, search for me, find me, and want to bring me 

home. 

 

Phil Ware 

https://www.heartlight.org/articles/201112/20111204_whyshepherds.html 

 
C: Away in a manger, no crib for his bed, 

the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 

The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, 

the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

 

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 

but little Lord Jesus no crying he makes. 

I love thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky, 

and stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

 

 

L:The Stable 

There was no room for them in the inn.  

Prayerful reflection over these words has highlighted an inner parallel between this saying and the 

profoundly moving verse from St John’s “He came to his own home, and his own people received 

him not” (1:11). 

https://www.heartlight.org/articles/201112/20111204_whyshepherds.html


For the Saviour of the world, for him in whom all things were created, there was no room. “Foxes 

have holes and birds of the air have nests; but the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head” 

(Mathew 8:20).  

He who was crucified outside the city (Hebrews 13:12) also came into the world outside the city. 

This should cause us to reflect- from the moment of his birth, he belongs outside the realm of 

what is important and powerful in worldly terms. 

Yet it is this unimportant and powerless child that proves to be the truly powerful one, the one on 

whom ultimately everything depends. 

So one aspect of becoming a Christian is having to leave behind what everyone else thinks and 

wants, the prevailing standards, in order to enter the light of the truth of our being and, aided by 

that light, to find the right path. 

 

Edited extract from Jesus of Nazareth, the Infancy Narratives, by Pope Benedict XVI 

https://www.irishtimes.com/opinion/the-significance-of-the-stable-birth-in-bethlehem-1.3761 

 

C:Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay 

close by me for ever, and love me I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 

and fit us for heaven, to live with thee there. 
attributed to John Thomas McFarland, 1906 

 

 
C: 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 

 

The Gifts 

L: From very early times men have seen a peculiar fitness in the gifts the wise men brought. They 

have seen in each gift something which specially matched some characteristic of Jesus and his 

work. 

 

(i) Gold is the gift for a king. Seneca the stoic philosopher tells us that in Parthia it was the custom 

that no one could ever approach the king without a gift. And gold, the king of metals, is the gift fit 

for a king. 

So then Jesus was "the Man born to be King." But he was to reign, not by force, but by love; and 

he was to rule over men's hearts, not from a throne, but from a Cross. 

We do well to remember that Jesus Christ is King. We must always meet him on terms of complete 

submission. Lord Nelson, the great British admiral, always treated his vanquished opponents, with 

the greatest kindness and courtesy. After one of his naval victories, a defeated admiral was 

brought aboard Nelson's flagship. Knowing Nelson's reputation for courtesy, and thinking to trade 

upon it, he advanced across the quarter-deck with hand outstretched as if he was advancing to 

shake hands with an equal. Nelson's hand remained by his side. "Your sword first," he said, "and 

then your hand." Before we must be friends with Christ, we must submit to Christ. 

 
C:Born a King on Bethlehem's plain 

Gold I bring to crown Him again 

King forever, ceasing never 

Over us all to rein 

 

O Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

https://www.irishtimes.com/opinion/the-significance-of-the-stable-birth-in-bethlehem-1.3761


Guide us to Thy perfect light 

 

 

L: (ii) Frankincense is the gift for a priest. It was in the Temple worship and at the Temple 

sacrifices that the sweet perfume of frankincense was used. The function of a priest is to open the 

way to God for people. The priest is the person who builds a bridge between us and God. 

That is what Jesus did. He opened the way to God; he made it possible for us to enter into the 

very presence of God. 

 
Frankincense to offer have I 

Incense owns a Deity nigh 

Pray'r and praising, all men raising 

Worship Him, God most high 

 

O Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to Thy perfect light 

 

 

 

L: (iii) Myrrh is the gift for one who is to die. It was used to embalm the bodies of the dead. 

Jesus came into the world to live for men, and, in the end, to die for men. He came to give his life 

and his death. 

Gold for a king, frankincense for a priest, myrrh for one who was to die--these were the gifts of 

the wise men, and, even at the cradle of Christ, they foretold that he was to be-the true King, the 

perfect High Priest, and in the end the supreme Saviour of men. 

 

William Barclay 

https://www.studylight.org/commentaries/dsb/matthew-2.html 

 
Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume 

Breathes of life of gathering gloom 

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying 

Sealed in the stone-cold tomb 

 

O Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to Thy perfect light John Henry Hopkins, Jr. in 185 

 

Mary’s Prayer  

 

C: 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! 

 

 

L: God. O infant-God. Heaven’s fairest child. Conceived by the union of divine grace with our 

disgrace. Sleep well. 

Sleep well. Bask in the coolness of this night bright with diamonds. Sleep well, for the heat of 

anger simmers nearby. Enjoy the silence of the crib, for the noise of confusion rumbles in your 

future. Savor the sweet safety of my arms, for a day is soon coming when I cannot protect you. 

https://www.studylight.org/commentaries/dsb/matthew-2.html


Rest well, tiny hands. For though you belong to a king, you will touch no satin, own no gold. You 

will grasp no pen, guide no brush. No, your tiny hands are reserved for works more precious: 

to touch a leper’s open wound, 

to wipe a widow’s weary tear, 

to claw the ground of Gethsemane. 

Your hands, so tiny, so white—clutched tonight in an infant’s fist. They aren’t destined to hold a 

scepter nor wave from a palace balcony. They are reserved instead for a Roman spike that will 

staple them to a Roman cross. 

Sleep deeply, tiny eyes. Sleep while you can. For soon the blurriness will clear and you will see the 

mess we have made of your world. 

You will see our nakedness, for we cannot hide. 

You will see our selfishness, for we cannot give. 

You will see our pain, for we cannot heal.  

 

Max Lucado 

https://maxlucado.com/it-began-in-a-manger-christmas/ 

 

 

C:Why lies He in such mean estate, 

Where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here, 

The silent Word is pleading. 

Nails, spear shall pierce him through 

The cross be borne for me, for you: 

Hail, Hail the Word made flesh, 

The Babe, the Son of Mary! 

 

So bring him incense, gold and myrrh, 

Come peasant king to own him: 

The King of kings, salvation brings; 

Let loving hearts enthrone him. 

Raise, Raise the song on high, 

The Virgin sings a lullaby. 

Joy, Joy, for Christ is born, 

The Babe, the Son of Mary! 

William Chatterton, 1865 

 

 

(Cong to stand) 

 

 

A Christmas Creed 

 

Hallelujah – to be sung  

 

P: I believe in the one whose spirit glorified a little town; and whose spirit still brings music to 

persons all over the world, in towns both large and small. 

C: I believe in Jesus Christ and in the beauty of the gospel begun in Bethlehem. 

 

P: I believe in the one whose cradle was a mother's arms, who looked at persons and made them 

see what God saw in them, who by love brought sinners back to purity, and lifted human 

weakness up to meet the strength of God. 

C: I believe in the one who proclaimed the love of God to be invincible.  

 

Hallelujah – to be sung  

 

P: I believe in the one who the rulers of the earth ignored and the proud could never understand; 

whose life was among common people, whose welcome came from persons of hungry hearts. 

https://maxlucado.com/it-began-in-a-manger-christmas/


C:I believe in the one for whom the crowded inn could find no room, and I confess that my heart 

still sometimes wants to exclude Christ from my life today. 

 

P:I confess my ever-lasting need of God: The need of forgiveness for our selfishness and greed, 

the need of new life for empty souls, the need of love for hearts grown cold. 

C: I believe in God who gives us the best of himself. I believe in the presence of the Holy Spirit, I 

believe in Jesus, the son of the living God, born in Bethlehem, for me and for the world. 

 

Hallelujah – to be sung  

 

https://www.christmas-day.org/christmas-prayers.html 

 

 

Intercessory Prayers 

P: Jesus Christ, born in a stable, 

C: Be with the poor and homeless this Christmas time.  

Be with animals and birds as they make our world so much more wonderful. 

 

P: Jesus Christ, with a bed made of straw and leaves.  

C: Help us to nurture the wonderful world you made.  

Be with our farmers as they toil to provide for our food.  

 

P: Jesus Christ, born of Mary, 

C: Be with young mothers across the world this Christmas time especially with those who have 

children who are not well or need special attention 

 

P: Jesus Christ, visited by Shepherds, 

C: Be with all who face the cold, those who hunger and those who have to find work away from 

their families.  

 

P: Jesus Christ, who escaped Herod’s sword 

C: Be with all who are country less, those who fear for their lives, and those who have to leave 

their homes to survive.   

 

P: Jesus Christ visited by wise men 

C:Be with our leaders and guide them in their duties to God and country.  

We pray for our Church, that the Holy Spirit will lead our bishops and clergy in the way of love, 

truth, generosity, and the care of the poor.  

 

P: Jesus Christ star son of Bethlehem 

C: Be with us. We remember in silence our own particular needs and those of our families, friends 

and most importantly our neighbours. Amen 

 
Gospel Reading  

P:  †Peace be with you all. 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word. 
 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world as 
recorded by evangelist Luke- Luke 2:1-20 

 C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for our 
Salvation. May His blessings be ever upon us. 
 
P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the blessed 
Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  
C: So we believe and affirm. 

  (After reading the Gospel, the priest says,†'Peace be with you all') 

 

https://www.christmas-day.org/christmas-prayers.html


C: We thank you, Lord, that you have given us your gospel which is indeed the light of the world, 

that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel which we have now 
heard.  
 

The Nicene Creed 
We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all things 
visible and invisible. 
We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father before 
all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one substance with 
the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our salvation, came down 
from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the Virgin Mary, and was made man. He was 

crucified also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day 
He rose again, by His Father's holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the 
Father. He will come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom 
there will be no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; who with 
the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the prophets and the 

apostles. 
We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the 
remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the world to 
come. Amen. 
 
(Cong. to be seated) 
 

 

Birthday, Wedding Anniversary & Thanksgiving 

O come, O come, Emmanuel 

And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here 

Until the Son of God appear 

 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

 

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 

Thine own from Satan's tyranny 

From depths of Hell Thy people save 

And give them victory o'er the grave 

 

O come, Thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 

And death's dark shadows put to flight. 

 

O come, Thou Key of David, come, 

And open wide our heavenly home; 

Make safe the way that leads on high, 

And close the path to misery. 

 

O come, O come, Thou Lord of might,  

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 

In ancient times once gave the Law, 

In cloud, and majesty and awe. 
 

(Author: unknown; Translated into English by: John Mason Neale in 1851) 

 

Offertory 
Hark the herald angels sing 
"Glory to the newborn 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 newborn King!" 
 
Christ by highest heav'n 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 Emmanuel 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 

 
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings 
Ris'n 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 newborn King!" 
 
Written by Charles Wesley, Music: Felix Mendelssohn 

 

 

MESSAGE 

 

Closing Prayer 

 

P: Loving Father, help us remember the birth of Jesus, that we may share in the song of the 

angels, the gladness of the shepherds, and the worship of the wise men. 

 

C: Dear Lord, Thank You for so many reasons to celebrate. 

Thank You for a future filled with hope because it rests in Your hands.  

For peace of mind when I keep my eyes on You.  

For joy beyond all my circumstances. 

 

Thank you for a place to live, clothing, food, and all the good things. 

Thank You for the beauty of Your creation.  

For sunny days, majestic sunsets, twinkling stars.  

 

Thank You for being with us in life's trials, drawing us closer to You. 

Teaching us to trust You more each day. 

 

Most of all, dear Lord, thank You for coming to this earth,  

to live, to love, to die, to live again. Amen  

 

 

P: Benediction 

Jesus, Lord of the stars, the Light of the World, as we celebrate your birth may we begin to see 

the world in the light of the understanding you give us.   



Lord of the stables, as you chose the lowly, the outcasts, and the poor to receive the greatest 

news the world had ever known, so may we worship you in meekness of heart.  May we also 

remember our brothers and sisters less fortunate than ourselves in this season of giving.  Amen. 

 

May God grant you the light of Christmas, 

which is faith; 

the warmth of Christmas, 

which is purity; 

the righteousness of Christmas, 

which is justice; 

the belief in Christmas, 

which is truth; 

and the all of Christmas, 

which is Christ.   

 

In the name of the Father, Son and Holy spirit, Amen 

 

Wilda English 

 
Closing Hymn and Kiss of Peace  

Joy to the World; the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King! 

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room, 

And Heaven and nature sing. 

 

Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! 

Let men their songs employ; 

While fields & floods, rocks, hills & plains 

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. 

 

The words of the hymn are by English writer Isaac Watts, based on Psalm 98, 96:11–12 and 

Genesis 3:17–18. 

 

 

Primrose Mar Thoma Church Dec 2019 


