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A Christmastide Service  
of Lessons and Carols 

St. George’s Church 
       Glenn Dale Parish  

The Episcopal Diocese of Washington 
January 4, 2026 

Welcome! We are glad to see you this morning, as we worship together. We hope you enjoy your experience 
at St. George’s and that you will come again. Our Sunday services are at 8:00 a.m. and 10:00 a.m.  

 

Prelude: Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
Music: Felix Mendelssohn arr. by Jenifer Cook 
 

Welcome and Introduction 
 

Opening Hymn: Hymnal 1982 #102 Once in royal David’s city verses 1-3 
Words: Verses 1-2 Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895), verse 3 James Waring McCrady (b. 1936) 
Music:  Irby, Henry John Gauntlett (1805-1876) Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 
 

Celebrant: Glory to God in the highest: 
People: And peace on earth to all people. 
Celebrant: For unto us a child is born. 
People: Unto us a Son is given. 
Celebrant: Blessed be the one, holy, and living God: 
People: Glory to God forever and ever. 
 
All pray together: Almighty God, you have poured upon us the new light of your incarnate 
Word: Grant that this light, enkindled in our hearts, may shine forth in our lives; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one 
God, now and for ever. Amen.  
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The people may be seated for the readings. 
 
The First Reading: Luke 1:5–8, 12–15, 57–66 
 
In the days of King Herod of Judea, there was a priest named Zechariah, who belonged to the priestly 
order of Abijah. His wife was descended from the daughters of Aaron, and her name was Elizabeth. 
Both of them were righteous before God, living blamelessly according to all the commandments and 
regulations of the Lord. But they had no children, and both were getting on in years. 
 
Once when he was serving as priest before God there appeared to Zechariah an angel of the Lord, 
standing at the right side of the altar of incense. When Zechariah saw him, he was terrified, and fear 
overwhelmed him. But the angel said to him, “Do not be afraid, Zechariah, for your prayer has been 
heard. Your wife Elizabeth will bear you a son, and you will name him John. You will have joy and 
gladness, and many will rejoice at his birth, for he will be great in the sight of the Lord.  
 
Now the time came for Elizabeth to give birth, and she bore a son. Her neighbors and relatives heard 
that the Lord had shown his great mercy to her, and they rejoiced with her. 
 
On the eighth day they came to circumcise the child, and they were going to name him Zechariah 
after his father. But his mother said, “No; he is to be called John.” They said to her, “None of your 
relatives has this name.” Then they began motioning to his father to find out what name he wanted to 
give him. He asked for a writing tablet and wrote, “His name is John.” And all of them were amazed. 
Immediately his mouth was opened and his tongue freed, and he began to speak, praising God. Awe 
came over all their neighbors, and all these things were talked about throughout the entire hill 
country of Judea. All who heard them pondered them and said, “What then will this child become?” 
For indeed the hand of the Lord was with him. 
 

Reader: The Word of the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God. 
 
 

“Dialogue at Midnight: Elizabeth to John” 
 
My son, from the chalk 
hills of this old flesh 
how you have sailed 
beyond the waters of 
your father’s doubt. 
 
I feel the small skiff 
of your body. Yesterday 
you leaped (rapids or 
waterfall) when young 
Mary walked into my arms. 
 
 

 
What we women know. 
And how much we keep 
within the heart, secret 
as the honeycomb that is 
your skull growing in me. 
 
My son John, trust this 
first solitude. Here in the 
ancient cave of my body, 
sail inland water 
safe from followers, 
kings and dancing girls. 
 
                                  - Sister Maura Eichner, SSND 
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Hymnal 1982 #110 The Snow Lay on the Ground 
Words:  Source unknown, Music:  Venite adoremus, adapted by Charles Winfred Douglas (1867-1944)  Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 

The Second Lesson: Luke 2:1–20 
 
In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be registered. This 
was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own 
towns to be registered. Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of 
David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. He went to 
be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. While they were 
there, the time came for her to deliver her child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped 
him in bands of cloth and laid him in a manger, because there was no place in the guest room. 
 
Now in that same region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by 
night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and 
they were terrified. But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid, for see, I am bringing you good 
news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the 
Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying 
in a manger.” And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God 
and saying, 
 “Glory to God in the highest heaven, 
  and on earth peace among those whom he favors!” 
When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let us go 
now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which the Lord has made known to us.” So 
they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph and the child lying in the manger. When they saw 
this, they made known what had been told them about this child, and all who heard it were amazed at 
what the shepherds told them, and Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. 
The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, just as it had 
been told them. 
 
Reader: The Word of the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God. 
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“The Song of the Shepherds” 

We were familiar with the night. 
We knew its favourite colours, 
its sullen silence 
|and its small, disturbing sounds, 
its unprovoked rages, 
its savage dreams. 
We slept by turns, 
attentive to the flock. 
We said little. 
Night after night, there was little to say. 
But sometimes one of us, 
skilled in that way, 
would pipe a tune of how things were for us. 
They say that once, almost before time, 
the stars with shining voices 
serenaded 
the new born world. 
The night could not contain their boundless praise. 
 

We thought that just a poem — 
until the night 
a song of solar glory, 
unutterable, unearthly, 
eclipsed the luminaries of the night, 
as though the world were exorcised of dark 
and, coming to itself, began again. 
Later we returned to the flock. 
The night was ominously black. 
The stars were silent as the sheep. 
Nights pass, year on year. 
We clutch our meagre cloaks against the 
cold. 
Our aging piper’s fumbling fingers play, 
night after night, 
an earthly echo of the song that banished 
dark. 
It has stayed with us. 
 
                                           - Richard Bauckham 

 
LEVAS #24 Rise Up, Shepherd, and Follow 
Traditional Spiritual. Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 

 

 
The Third Lesson: Luke 2:21–35 
 
When the eighth day came, it was time to circumcise the child, and he was called Jesus, the name 
given by the angel before he was conceived in the womb. 
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When the time came for their purification according to the law of Moses, they brought him up to 
Jerusalem to present him to the Lord (as it is written in the law of the Lord, “Every firstborn male 
shall be designated as holy to the Lord”), and they offered a sacrifice according to what is stated in 
the law of the Lord, “a pair of turtledoves or two young pigeons.” 
 
Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon; this man was righteous and devout, 
looking forward to the consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit rested on him. It had been revealed to 
him by the Holy Spirit that he would not see death before he had seen the Lord’s Messiah. Guided by 
the Spirit, Simeon came into the temple, and when the parents brought in the child Jesus to do for 
him what was customary under the law, Simeon took him in his arms and praised God, saying, 
 “Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace, 
  according to your word, 
 for my eyes have seen your salvation, 
  which you have prepared in the presence of all peoples, 
 a light for revelation to the gentiles 
  and for glory to your people Israel.” 
And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what was being said about him. Then Simeon 
blessed them and said to his mother Mary, “This child is destined for the falling and the rising of 
many in Israel and to be a sign that will be opposed so that the inner thoughts of many will be 
revealed—and a sword will pierce your own soul, too.” 
 
Reader: The Word of the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God. 
 

“Mary’s Song” 
 

Blue homespun and the bend of my breast 
keep warm this small hot naked star 
fallen to my arms. (Rest… 
you who have had so far to come.) 
Now nearness satisfies 
the body of God sweetly. Quiet he lies 
whose vigor hurled a universe. He sleeps 
whose eyelids have not closed before. 
His breath (so slight it seems 
no breath at all) once ruffled the dark deeps 
to sprout a world. Charmed by dove’s voices, 
the whisper of straw, he dreams, 
hearing no music from his other spheres. 
Breath, mouth, ears, eyes 
he is curtailed who overflowed all skies, 
all years. Older than eternity, now he 
is new. Now native to earth as I am, nailed 
to my poor planet, caught 
that I might be free, blind in my womb 
to know my darkness ended, 
brought to this birth for me to be new-born, 
and for him to see me mended 
I must see him torn.  
 
                                                              - Luci Shaw 
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Hymnal 1982 #104 - A Stable Lamp Is Lighted 
Words:  Richard Wilbur (b. 19210 Music Andujar, David Hurd (b. 1950) Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 

 
The Fourth Lesson: Matthew 2:1–12 
 
In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, magi from the east came to 
Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? For we observed his star 
in the east 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 magi 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 in the east, 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. 
 
Reader: The Word of the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God. 
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“Those Magi” 
 

—hijacked into foil-gilded greeting cards, 
sung into libretti over organ chords. Sultans 
or astrologers?  They trekked into the unknown 
on a hunch, launched out from some far land 
of distress or empty comforts looking for a shred 
of truth, or inspiration, through an aperture 
of prophecy. Did they seek liberation, or simply 
a moment to see into the ultimate? No matter 
they tumbled into a tyrant’s path, beneath a comet’s 
tail, stumbled into more misery: an outcast couple 
and infant sheltered in a cattle-scented shed. Yet 
these Magi still show up at the center of the story, 
coax us out of the mire of our own luxury. They bucked 
the pressure to simply save their skins, discovered 
a light, not just a star streaking through ancient skies. 
Whatever stirred in the slim incense of cow breath— 
a revelation in sheep-swaddled straw—bid them leave 
their treasure behind. Might have been his mother’s 
eyes, or the silence of her still-mystified spouse 
that bid them leave by another route, hearts changed. 

  
 - Kathleen O’Toole 

 
 
Hymnal 1982 #128 We Three Kings  
Words and Music:  John Henry Hopkins, Jr. (1820-1891). Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 
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The Fifth Lesson: Matthew 2:13–15, 19–23 
 
After the wise men had left, an angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream and said, "Get up, 
take the child and his mother, and flee to Egypt, and remain there until I tell you; for Herod is 
about to search for the child, to destroy him." Then Joseph got up, took the child and his mother 
by night, and went to Egypt, and remained there until the death of Herod. This was to fulfill what 
had been spoken by the Lord through the prophet, "Out of Egypt I have called my son." 
 
When Herod died, an angel of the Lord suddenly appeared in a dream to Joseph in Egypt and 
said, "Get up, take the child and his mother, and go to the land of Israel, for those who were 
seeking the child's life are dead." Then Joseph got up, took the child and his mother, and went to 
the land of Israel. But when he heard that Archelaus was ruling over Judea in place of his father 
Herod, he was afraid to go there. And after being warned in a dream, he went away to the district 
of Galilee. There he made his home in a town called Nazareth, so that what had been spoken 
through the prophets might be fulfilled, "He will be called a Nazorean." 
 
Reader: The Word of the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God. 
 

 “Refugee” 
 
We think of him as safe beneath the steeple, 
Or cosy in a crib beside the font, 
But he is with a million displaced people 
On the long road of weariness and want. 
For even as we sing our final carol 
His family is up and on that road, 
Fleeing the wrath of someone else’s quarrel, 
Glancing behind and shouldering their load. 
Whilst Herod rages still from his dark tower 
Christ clings to Mary, fingers tightly curled, 
The lambs are slaughtered by the men of power, 
And death squads spread their curse across the world. 
But every Herod dies, and comes alone 
To stand before the Lamb upon the throne. 
 
  - Malcom Guite 
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Hymnal 1982 #115 What Child Is This 
Words:  Verses 1-3 William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898). Verse 4: Victoria E. Jones 
Music Greensleeves English melody Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

The Sixth Lesson: John 1:1–14 
 
In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God. The Word was 
with God in the beginning. Everything came into being through the Word, and without the Word 
nothing came into being. What came into being through the Word was life, and the life was the light 
for all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness doesn’t extinguish the light. 
 
A man named John was sent from God. He came as a witness to testify concerning the light, so that 
through him everyone would believe in the light. He himself wasn’t the light, but his mission was to 
testify concerning the light. The true light that shines on all people was coming into the world. The 
light was in the world, and the world came into being through the light, but the world didn’t 
recognize the light. The light came to his own people, and his own people didn’t welcome him. But 
those who did welcome him, those who believed in his name, he authorized to become God’s 
children, born not from blood nor from human desire or passion, but born from God. 
 
The Word became flesh and made his home among us. We have seen his glory, glory like that of a 
father’s only son, full of grace and truth. 
 

Reader: The Word of the Lord. People: Thanks be to God. 
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“On the Mystery of the Incarnation” 
 
It's when we face for a moment 
the worst our kind can do, and shudder to know 
the taint in our own selves, that awe 
cracks the mind's shell and enters the heart: 
not to a flower, not to a dolphin, 
to no innocent form 
but to this creature vainly sure 
it and no other is god-like, God 
(out of compassion for our ugly 
failure to evolve) entrusts, 
as guest, as brother, 
the Word. 
 
 - Denise Levertov 

 
 
Hymnal 1982 # 84 Love Came Down at Christmas 
Words:  Christina Rossetti (1830-1894) Music: Gartan from Petrie Collection of Irish Melodies, Part II, 1902 
Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 
 
 
The Peace 
 
Celebrant:  The peace of the Lord be always with you.  
People:  And also with you. 
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Blessings for Birthdays & Anniversaries  
 
O God, our times are in your hand: Look with favor, we pray, on your servant(s) and anyone 
celebrating their birthday or anniversary this week as they begin another year. Grant that they 
may grow in wisdom and grace, and strengthen their trust in your goodness all the days of their 
lives; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
The Offertory 
 
Walk in love as Christ loved us and gave himself for us, an offering holy and acceptable to God. 
 
Although St. George’s no longer physically “passes the basket” everyone is invited and encouraged to make a financial offering to express your gratitude to God for 
the gifts we are given and in support of our mission and ministries. Baskets for donations by check or cash are located at the corner entrances to the Sanctuary. We 
encourage you to give electronically: you can text* stgeodragon to 73256, use a web browser to go to onrealm.org/StGeorgesChurch/give, or donate via Zelle to 
donations@stgeorgesglenndale.org. (*For texts, message and data rates may apply. Message frequency varies. Text HELP to 73256 for help. Text STOP to 73256 to 
cancel.) 

 
Offertory Hymn: Hymnal 1982 #92 On This Day, Earth Shall Ring  
Words: Piae Cantiones, 1582 Translated by Jane M. Joseph (1894-1929). Music: Personent hodie from Piae Cantiones, 1582. 
Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 
 

The Great Thanksgiving  
 

Celebrant: The Lord be with you.  
People:  And also with you.  
Celebrant:  Lift up your hearts. 
People:  We lift them to the Lord. 
Celebrant:  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
People:  It is right to give God thanks and praise. 
 

Holy God, our Source and Ending, Alpha and Omega, we give thanks to you! You have called all 
creation into being, setting the earth on its foundations. You have spread out the heavens like a 
tent, and set a boundary to the seas, you have filled the world with your creatures and called all 
things good. The heavenly beings are your messengers night and day, and with them we sing and 
give glory to you: 
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Sanctus: S 130 Holy, holy, holy Lord 
Setting: from Deutsch Messe, Franz Peter Schubert (1787-1828). Arr. Richard Proulx (b. 1937). Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
In these latter days, God leaned toward the earth and spoke to us by a Son, Jesus the Beloved.  
 
Born of our sister Mary and the Holy Spirit, guarded by our brother Joseph with fatherly 
care, Jesus came among us as a baby, humbly born, cradled beside the beasts and warmed 
by their breath, human as we are, in need of human love.  
 
Yet kings bowed down before him, bringing gifts and emperors were troubled by his reign–  
this Child in whom all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell.  
 
This Word of God made flesh and full of grace was sent to deliver us from our sin,  
from the power of evil and the fear of death.  
 
As a servant, Jesus emptied himself of might upon the cross, and as the risen Anointed One is 
enthroned at God’s right hand to bring mercy and justice to all the earth at the end of days.  
 
And so, rejoicing in all God has done for us, we proclaim the mystery of our faith:  
 
Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again!  
 
Holy God, as you visited us in the birth of Jesus, visit us now by the power of your Spirit in these 
creatures of bread and wine, making them for us the Body and Blood of Christ, the banquet of 
heaven here on earth, as we remember how Jesus took bread and blessed and broke it and gave it 
to his friends, saying, “Take, eat, This is my body, given for you. Do this for the remembrance of 
me.”  
 



13 

We remember that after supper, he took a cup of wine and blessed and gave it to them, saying: 
“Drink this, all of you. This cup is the new covenant in my blood, poured out for you and for all for 
the forgiveness of sin. Do this for the remembrance of me.”  
 
Blessed God, shed your grace brighter than starlight on us that we may bear your good 
tidings to all and renew the weary world in your name: the name of Emmanuel –  
God-With-Us, to whom we give honor and glory in joy, now and forever. Amen.  
 
The Lord’s Prayer  
 
Celebrant:  The Risen Christ is in our midst, and so with Christ 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, 
 and the power, and the glory,  
 for ever and ever. Amen.  
 
 

The Breaking of the Bread 
 
The bread is broken. After a time of silence, all sing together 
 
Fraction Hymn: Hymnal 1982 #S 155 Christ our Passover 
Setting: Gerald R. Near (b. 1942) Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 
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Celebrant:  Mindful that not all are present physically to receive the sacrament, we pray with 
those who receive spiritual Holy Communion this day: 
 
Lord Jesus, in union with your faithful people, we offer to you our praise and thanks. Since 
we cannot receive you today in the Sacrament of your Body and Blood, we pray that you 
come spiritually into our hearts. Strengthen us with your grace, O Lord, and let us never be 
separated from you. May we live in you, and you in us, in this life and in the life to come. 
Amen.  
 
Celebrant:  The gifts of God for the People of God. Take them in remembrance that Christ lived, 
died, and rose again for you, and feed on him in your hearts by faith, with thanksgiving. 
 
The Communion 

 
Wherever you are on your journey, whatever you believe or don’t believe, know that you are welcome at 

this table. For this is Christ’s table, and all are welcome. 
 

If you would like to receive a blessing rather than the bread and wine,  
please indicate this to the Celebrant by crossing your arms in front of your chest. 

 
 

Communion Hymn 1: Hymnal #114 ‘Twas in the moon of wintertime 
Words: Jesse Edgar Middleton (1872-1960). Music: Une jeune purcele, French folk melody Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 
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Communion Hymn 2: Hymnal 1982 #81 Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming 
Words: Verses 1-2, German 15th century, Tr. Theodore Baker (1851-1934),  
Verse 3, Friedrich Layritz (1808-1859), Tr. Harriet Reynolds Krauth Spaeth (1845-1925); Hymnal 1940 
Music:  Es ist ein Ros, from Alte Catholische Gerisliche Kirchnengesang, 1599.   

 

 

 

 
Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 
Celebrant:  Let us pray:  
 
People: Holy and Eternal God, you have graciously accepted us as living members of your 
Son our Savior Jesus Christ, and you have fed us with spiritual food in the Sacrament of his 
Body and Blood. Send us now into the world in peace, and grant us strength and courage to 
love and serve you with gladness and singleness of heart; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
Announcements 
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The Blessing 
 
Celebrant:  May the God of the angels who heralded Christ's birth bring joy to your hearts this 
day and always. Amen. 
 
May the God of love, whose only Son was born for you, fill your life with love and peace. Amen. 
 
May Emmanuel, God with us, be with you in all your doings and all your celebrations, until he 
brings you into his eternal kingdom. Amen. 
 
And may God Almighty, God who created us, Christ Jesus who brings us new life, and the Holy 
Spirit who guides and sustains us, be with you now and remain with you always. Amen. 
 
 
Dismissal Hymn: Hymnal 1982 #107 Good Christian Friends Rejoice 
Words: John Mason Neale (1818-1866). Music: In dulci jubilio German carol, 14th century. Hymns reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-701323 

 

 

 

 
 
The Dismissal 

 
Celebrant:  Let us go forth in the spirit and power of Christ the Incarnate Word. 
People: Thanks be to God.  
 
Postlude: In the Bleak Midwinter 
Music: Cranham, arr. by Jenifer Cook 


