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PRELUDES TO THE EUCHARIST 11 pm

ARIA Adolphe Adam

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,

It is the night of our dear Savior’s birth.

Long lay the world in sin and error pining,

Till He appear’d 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 angels’ voices!

O night when Christ was born; O night Divine.

Truly He taught us to love one another;

His law is love and His gospel is peace.

Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother;

And in His name all oppression shall cease.

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,

Let all within us praise His holy name.

Christ is the Lord! O praise His Name forever,

His power and glory evermore proclaim.

— Placide Cappeau, tr. John Sullivan Dwight

Please remain seated and sing

CAROL Hymnal 1982, 115
Text: William Chatterdon Dix, 1865
Tune: Traditional English

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?

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading. Refrain



ARIA George Frideric Handel
He shall feed His flock like a shepherd,
and He shall gather the lambs with His arm,
and carry them in His bosom,
and gently lead those that are with young.
Come unto Him, all ye that labor,
come unto Him ye that are heavy laden,
and He will give you rest.
Take His yoke upon you, and learn of Him,
for He is meek and lowly of heart,
and ye shall find rest unto your souls.
—Isaiah 40:11, Matthew 11:28-29
Please remain seated and sing
CAROL Hymnal 1982, 78
Text: Phillips Brooks, 1867; Tune: English traditional
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.

How silently, how silently,
The wondrous gift is giv'n!
So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of his heav'n.
No ear may hear his coming,
But in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive him, still
The dear Christ enters in.

CAROL Spanish, ca. 1558, arr. Noah Greenberg
Riu, rtu chiu, la guarda ribera:
Dios guardo el lobo de nuestra cordera.

El lobo rabioso la quiso morder

mas Dios poderoso la supo defender
quiso la hazer que no pudiese pecar,

ni aun original esta Virgen no tu viera.



CAROL

Este qu’es nacido es el gran monarca,
Christo patriarca de carne vestido;

hanos redimido con se hazer chiquito,

aun qu’era infinito, finito se hiziera.
Muchas profecias lo han profetizado

y aun en nuestros dias lo hemos alcangado.
A Dios humanado vemos en el suelo

y al hombre nel cielo porqu’el le quisiera.

['Riu, riu chiu,” guard us upon this shore:
God has kept the wolf from our lamb.

The vicious wolf wanted to bite the lamb

but our powerful God knew how to defend her;
God wanted to make her so she could not sin,
so she could not even have original sin.

The One here born is the great monarch,
Christ the patriarch dressed in flesh;

He has redeemed us by making himself humble;
even though he was infinite, mortal he became.

Many prophecies have foretold him
and even in our own day we have reached him.
We see God made human on earth
and man in the heavens
because God has come to our aid.]
— Villancicos de diuersos Autoures, 1558
Peter Cornelius
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.

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.



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.

— Peter Cornelius, 1856; tr. composite

CaroL J.S. Bach
Jesu, joy of man’s desiring,
Holy wisdom, love most bright;
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring
Soar to uncreated light.
Word of God, our flesh that fashioned,
With the fire of life impassioned,
Striving still to truth unknown,
Soaring, dying round Thy throne.
—H.W. Baker
PRELUDE Adagio for Strings and Organ Tomaso Giovanni Albinoni
3
TrHe Worp oF Gob

Please stand and sing

ENTRANCE HYMN Hymnal 1982, 83
Text: Latin 18th century; tr. Frederick Oakley, alt.
Tune: John Francis Wade, Cantus Diversi, 1751

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.

God from God,

Light from Light eternal,

Lo! he abhors not the Virgin’s womb;

Only begotten Son of the Father;
O come let us adore him, O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord.
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Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above

Glory to God, glory in the highest;
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 glory given;

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing;
O come let us adore him, O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord.

OPENING ACCLAMATION
Blessed be God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
And blessed be his kingdom, now and forever. Amen.

COLLECT FOR PURITY

Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and
from you no secrets are hid: Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by
the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly love you,
and worthily magnify your holy Name; through Christ our Lord.
Amen.

GLORIA Hymnal 1982, S 277
Glory to God in the highest, and peace to his people on earth. Lord
God, heavenly King, almighty God and Father, we worship you, we
give you thanks, we praise you for your glory. Lord Jesus Christ,
only Son of the Father, Lord God, Lamb of God, you take away the
sin of the world: have mercy on us; you are seated at the right hand
of the Father, receive our prayer. For you alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Lord, you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ,
with the Holy Spirit, in the glory of God the Father. Amen.

COLLECT OF THE DAy

The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Let us pray. O God, you have caused this holy night to shine with
the brightness of the true Light: Grant that we, who have known
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the mystery of that Light on earth, may also enjoy him perfectly in
heaven; where with you and the Holy Spirit he lives and reigns,
one God, in glory everlasting.

Amen.

Please be seated

THE LESSONS

FirsT LESSON Isaiah 2:9-7
A reading from the Book of Isaiah. The people who walked in
darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a land of deep
darkness—on them light has shined. You have multiplied the
nation, you have increased its joy; they rejoice before you as with
joy at the harvest, as people exult when dividing plunder. For the
yoke of their burden, and the bar across their shoulders, the rod of
their oppressor, you have broken as on the day of Midian. For all
the boots of the tramping warriors and all the garments rolled in
blood shall be burned as fuel for the fire. For a child has been born
for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and he
is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father,
Prince of Peace. His authority shall grow continually, and there
shall be endless peace for the throne of David and his kingdom.
He will establish and uphold it with justice and with righteousness
from this time onward and forevermore. The zeal of the Lorp of
hosts will do this.

The Word of the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

PsaLm 96 Cantate Domino Tone V
)L

P
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To-day is born our Sav-ior, Christ the Lord.
Sing to the LorD a new song;
sing to the Lorp, all the whole earth.
Sing to the Lorp and bless his Name;
proclaim the good news of his salvation from day to day. Refrain

Declare his glory among the nations;
and his wonders among all peoples.
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For great is the Lorp and greatly to be praised;
he is more to be feared than all gods. Refrain

Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad;
let the sea thunder and all that is in it;

let the field be joyful and all that is therein.
Then shall all the trees of the wood shout for joy
before the Lorp when he comes,

when he comes to judge the earth. Refrain

SECOND LESsoN Titus 2:11-14
A reading from the Letter of Paul to Titus. The grace of God has
appeared, bringing salvation to all, training us to renounce impiety
and worldly passions, and in the present age to live lives that are
self-controlled, upright, and godly, while we wait for the blessed
hope and the manifestation of the glory of our great God and
Savior, Jesus Christ. He it is who gave himself for us that he might
redeem us from all iniquity and purify for himself a people of his
own who are zealous for good deeds.

The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Please stand and sing

Hymn Hymmnal 1982, 89
Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1846, alt.
Tune: Richard Storrs Willis, 1850

It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold!
“Peace on the earth, good will to men,
From heaven’s all gracious King!”
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful wings unfurled,
And still their heavenly music floats
O’er all the weary world;
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Above its sad and lonely plains
They bend on hov’ring wing,

And ever o’er its babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suffered long;

Beneath the heav’'nly hymn have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And warring humankind, hears not
The tidings which they bring:

O hush the noise, and cease strife,
And hear the angels sing.

For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophets seen of old,

When, with the ever-circling years,
Shall come the time foretold;
When peace shall over all the earth

Its ancient splendors fling,
And all the world give back the song
Which now the angels sing.

GosPEL READING Luke 2:1-20
The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Luke.

Glory to you, Lord Christ.

In those days a decree went out from Emperor 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 for them in the inn. In that region there were
shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by
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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. But 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, as it had been told them.

The Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to you, Lord Christ.

SERMON The Rector
Please stand

NICENE CREED
We believe in one God, the Father, the Almighty, maker of heaven
and earth, of all that is, seen and unseen.

We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, eternally
begotten of the Father, God from God, Light from Light, true God
from true God, begotten, not made, of one Being with the Father.
Through him all things were made. For us and for our salvation

he came down from heaven: by the power of the Holy Spirit he
became incarnate from the Virgin Mary, and was made man. For
our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; he suffered death
and was buried. On the third day he rose again in accordance with
the Scriptures; he ascended into heaven and is seated at the right
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hand of the Father. He will come again in glory to judge the living
and the dead, and his kingdom will have no end.

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who
proceeds from the Father and the Son. With the Father and the
Son he is worshiped and glorified. He has spoken through the
Prophets. We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church.
We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of sins. We look
for the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to come.
Amen.

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
Pray for God’s people all over the world.
Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray for N. and all who minister in your Church.
Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray for peace and goodwill among all nations, especially those
in the Middle East.
Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray for leaders everywhere, especially N; and for all who serve
in the military, especially N.

Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray for N.; and for the poor, the sick, the hungry, those who

are alone, and all who are in trouble.
Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray for all prisoners, captives, and refugees.
Lord, hear our prayer.

We thank you Lord, for this joyful celebration, and for all our
blessings, especially for those who celebrate birthdays this week.
Lord, hear our prayer.

We pray for all who have died, especially N.
Lord, hear our prayer.

O God, you make us glad by the yearly festival of the birth of your
only Son Jesus Christ: Grant that we, who joyfully receive him

11
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as our Redeemer, may with sure confidence behold him

when he

comes to be our Judge; who lives and reigns with you and the Holy

Spirit, one God, now and for ever.
Amen.

THE PEACE

The peace of the Lord be always with you.

And also with you.

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS

During the offering, please feel free to make a gift and offering in

The Rector

thanksgiving to God. To take advantage of our electronic giving options,

please follow the QR code with your capable electronic device, or

visit

https:/ /www.simplechurchgiving.net/app/ giving /st158149.

True Hory COMMUNION

OFFERTORY ANTHEM

In the bleak mid-winter
Frosty wind made moan,

Earth stood hard as iron,
Water like a stone;

Snow had fallen, snow on snow,
Snow on snow,

In the bleak mid-winter
Long ago.

Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him
Nor earth sustain;

Heaven and earth shall flee away
When He comes to reign:

In the bleak mid-winter
A stable-place sufficed

The Lord God Almighty,
Jesus Christ.

Enough for Him, whom cherubim
Worship night and day,

A breastful of milk
And a mangerful of hay;

Enough for Him, whom angels
Fall down before,

Harold Darke
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The ox and ass and camel
Which adore.

What can 1 give Him,
Poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd
[ would bring a lamb,
If I were a wise man
[ would do my part,
Yet what I can I give Him,

Give my heart.
— Christina Rosetti, 1872

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING Eucharistic Prayer B

The Lord be with you.

And also with you.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them to the Lord.

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.

It is right to give God thanks and praise.

It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to
give thanks to you, Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth.
Because you gave Jesus Christ, your only Son, to be born for us;
who, by the mighty power of the Holy Spirit, was made perfect
Man of the flesh of the Virgin Mary his mother; so that we might
be delivered from the bondage of sin, and receive power to become
your children. Therefore we praise you, joining our voices with
Angels and Archangels and with all the company of heaven, who
for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your Name:

Sancrus Hymnal 1982, S 130
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth
are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is he who
comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.

We give thanks to you, O God, for the goodness and love which
you have made known to us in creation; in the calling of Israel to be
your people; in your Word spoken through the prophets; and above
all in the Word made flesh, Jesus, your Son. For in these last days
you sent him to be incarnate from the Virgin Mary, to be the Savior

13
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and Redeemer of the world. In him, you have delivered us from
evil, and made us worthy to stand before you. In him, you have
brought us out of error into truth, out of sin into righteousness, out
of death into life.

On the night before he died for us, our Lord Jesus Christ took
bread; and when he had given thanks to you, he broke it, and gave
it to his disciples, and said, “Take, eat: This is my Body, which is
given for you. Do this for the remembrance of me.”

After supper he took the cup of wine; and when he had given
thanks, he gave it to them, and said, “Drink this, all of you: This is
my Blood of the new Covenant, which is shed for you and for many
for the forgiveness of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the
remembrance of me.”

Therefore, according to his command, O Father,

We remember his death, we proclaim his resurrection, we await his
coming in glory.

And we offer our sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving to you, O
Lord of all; presenting to you, from your creation, this bread and
this wine.

We pray you, gracious God, to send your Holy Spirit upon these
gifts that they may be the Sacrament of the Body of Christ and his
Blood of the new Covenant. Unite us to your Son in his sacrifice,
that we may be acceptable through him, being sanctified by the
Holy Spirit. In the fullness of time, put all things in subjection
under your Christ, and bring us to that heavenly country where,
with all your saints, we may enter the everlasting heritage of your
sons and daughters; through Jesus Christ our Lord, the firstborn of
all creation, the head of the Church, and the author of our salvation.
By him, and with him, and in him, in the unity of the Holy Spirit all
honor and glory is yours, Almighty Father, now and for ever.
AMEN.

LORD’S PRAYER
As our Savior Christ has taught us, we now pray,
Our Father in heaven,

hallowed be your Name,
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your kingdom come, your will be done,
on earth as is in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial,
and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours,
now and for ever. Amen.

BREAKING THE BREAD Hymnal 1982, S 154
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us;

Therefore let us keep the feast.

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

The Gifts of God for the People of God.
HymnN Hymnal 1982, 82

Text: Prudentius, 5th century; tr. composite; Tune: Plainsong, Mode V
Of the Father’s love begotten,
Ere the worlds began to be,
He is Alpha and Omega,
He the source, the ending he,
Of the things that are, that have been,
And that future years shall see,
Evermore and evermore!

O that birth for ever blessed,

When the Virgin, full of grace,

By the Holy Ghost conceiving,

Bare the Savior of our race;

And the Babe, the world’s redeemer,
First revealed his sacred face,
Evermore and evermore!

Christ, to thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to thee,

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be:

15
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Honor, glory and dominion,

And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore! Amen.

HymnN Hymnal 1982, 97

Text: Jean Mauburn, 1494, tr. Elizabeth Charles, 1858, alt.
Tune: Hohenfurth mss., 1410

Dost thou in a manger lie,

Who has all created,

Stretching infant hands on high,
Savior, long awaited?

If a monarch, where thy state?
Where thy court on thee to wait?
Scepter, crown, and sphere?
Here no regal pomp we see
Nought but need and penury:
Why thus cradled here?

“For the world a love supreme
Brought me to this stable;

All creation to redeem

I alone am able.

By this lowly birth of mine,
Sinner, riches shall be thine,
Matchless gifts and free;
Willingly this yoke I take,

And this sacrifice I make,
Heaping joys for thee.”

Christ we praise with voices bold,
Laud and honor raising;

For these mercies manifold

Join the hosts in praising:

Father, glory be to thee

For the wondrous charity

Of thy Son, our Lord.

Better witness to thy worth,

Purer praise than ours on earth,
Angel’s songs afford.
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Please kneel for this Carol and sing
CARrOL Hymnal 1982, 111
Text: Joseph Mohr, 1818; Tune: Franz Griiber, 1818

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.
Silent night, holy night,
Shepherds quake at the sight,
Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing alleluia;
Christ, the Savior, is born!

Christ, the Savior, is born!
Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light
Radiant beams from thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.

Please stand

POSTCOMMUNION PRAYER

Eternal God, heavenly Father,

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.

17
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Hymn

Hymnal 1982, 87

Text: Charles Wesley, 1739, alt.; Tune: Felix Mendelssohn, 1840

Hark! the herald angels sing
Glory to the new-born King!
Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!
Joyftul, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With th’angelic host proclaim
Christ is born in Bethlehem.
Hark! the herald angels sing
glory to the new-born King!

Christ, by highest heav'n adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb.
Veiled in flesh the God-head see;
Hail th’incarnate Deity.
Pleased as man with us to dwell;
Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! the herald angels sing
glory to the new-born King!
Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that we no more may die,
Born to raise us from the earth,
Born to give us second birth.
Ris'n with healing in his wings,
Light and life to all he brings,
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Hail, the heav’n born Prince of Peace!
Hark! the herald angels sing
glory to the new-born King!

BLESSING AND DISMISSAL

The Celebrant blesses the people, and all respond Amen.

The Deacon dismisses the People; all respond Thanks be to God.

PosTLUDE Pastorale

Francesco Manfredini



CHrIsTMAS FLOWERS
In loving memory of William and Margaret Gyurko, Richard and Henrietta Winckel, Gerald and Karen
Miller, and Jane Strachan by the Applebaum Family

In loving memory of John E. Agins, Margaret and Frank Comiskey, Frank Comiskey Sr., May & Charles
Stokes, Mary & Joseph Nyiri, Frank P. Agins, Lucy Agins, May & Elmer Agins, Lucy & Raymond
Matthews, Mary & Elmer Agins, Lillian Agins, Jill Agins Csaszi, Jim Agins, Marcie LaToof
by Jack & Bobbi Agins families

In loving memory of Marianne Salanik and Marlene Delorenzo by Christine Bean

In loving memory of Richard L. Boyer, Sr., Anna L. Mancini, Joyce & Chet Kazmar, Harry E. Harvey,
Fred & Anna Metzner, Sr., Robert A. Metzner Sr, Patrick Mancini, Joseph A. Mancini, Sr.
by Pauline Boyer

In memory of Edward T. Gimbut, Dominick & Linda Perrone, Anthony & Jean Cardinale, The Loreto
Family, Helen L. Boynton, Liesl Fisher, Doughas & Jean MacGregor, Rose & Carl Guglielmino, Brent F.
Miller, Jack Agins, Deanna Jameson, Robert D. MacGregor, Gary Brown, Regina Brown Goodman, “The

Littlest Angel” by John & Marielena Cardinale

In thanksgiving for my grandchildren by Andrea Dalrymple
In loving memory of José Liserio and Janet Morton by Carolyn Groff
In loving memory of Robert Hoffman by Betsy Hoffman
In honor of our children, Elis, Rana and Alison and our families by Tom & Dana Keefer
In loving memory of Marilyn Hudicka by Judy Kosek

In loving memory of Dr. Ronald ]. Pollock, Harry & Martha Pollock, William & Vida Keffer, Sister Mary
Christabel, The Rev. Peder Bloom, The Rev. Richard Casali, The Rev. Dr. Boyce Bennett, The Rev. Dr.
Thomas Talley, The Rev. Dr. Marion Hatchett, The Rev. George J. Willis, Canon Chancellor John Wood

Goldsack, The Rt. Rev. George E. Councell, The Rt. Rev. G.P. Mellick Belshaw
by The Rev. Canon Ronald N. Pollock

In loving memory of Florence & Carson Kendall, Larry Manziano by Suzanne Manziano

In loving memory of Bette & Jack deVoe, Guy & Alec deVoe, Joan & James McNamara
by Megan McNamara

In loving memory of Mary 1. Miller, Ella May Crews, Louise Miller, Sam Miller by Kenneth Miller
In loving memory of Mosun and Akin Lawrence by Ibiyo Lawrence and Olumide Olawoye

In loving memory of Thomas Warren Hussy, Liam Bolahan; in thanksgiving for Thimothy Hussey,
Thomas S. Jussy, Joshua Hussey, Camryn Hussey by Caryle Steggall

In loving memory of Dennis Whitmore, Peter & Catherine Zimmermann by Karen Whitmore

CHRI1STMAS MUSIC
The Brent F. Miller Memorial Music Fund
In loving memory of Jack Agins, Jan David Jubon, James Whittaker, Brent F. Miller by Bobbi Agins

In thanksgiving for Pauline Johnson, Frances Saunders and Shirley Saunders by Deidre Britt
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In loving memory of Joseph and Rose Grzella and William and Joan Edwards
by Edward Edwards and Paul Grzella

In loving memory of Ann Camino, Henry Jachim, Jean Jachim by Doreen Franko
In loving memory of José Liserio and Janet Morton by Carolyn Groff
In loving memory of William C. & Irene McCoy, George & Frances McCoy,
Joseph & Maria Augusta Saudade, Carmen Rodriguez Carballo, by Deacon W. Keith McCoy
In thanksgiving by Terry McShane

In loving memory of Mary 1. Miller, Ella May Crews, Louise Miller, Sam Miller by Kenneth Miller

In memory of Dr. Ronald |. Pollock, Harry & Martha Pollock, William & Vida Keffer, Sister Mary
Christabel, The Rev. Peder Bloom, The Rev. Richard Casali, The Rev. Dr. Boyce Bennett, The Rev. Dr.
Thomas Talley, The Rev. Dr. Marion Hatchett, The Rev. George |. Willis, Canon Chancellor John Wood

Goldsack, The Rt. Rev. George E. Councell, The Rt. Rev. G.P. Mellick Belshaw
by The Rev. Canon Ronald N. Pollock

In loving memory of Bernard & Lauretta Johnson by Taffy Scherr

In loving memory of Steve & Josephine Sireci, Joan,Rowland & Martin Bodger
by Steven and Diane Sireci

In loving memory of Wilbur Wood Goldsack, Jane H. Goldsack, John Wood Goldsack, Colleen M.
Goldsack by Caryle Steggall

In loving memory of Priscilla Hannen Kleinman by Mark Trautman and Ben. Sifuentes
In loving memory of Dennis Whitmore, Peter & Catherine Zimmermann by Karen Whitmore
In loving memory of Paul Hiram Chapman, Marian Brickly Hunt, Charles E. Windus, Sr., Richard
Stanley Windus, Violet Michelson Windus, James Watson Wolfenden by Paula and Charlie Windus
(¢4

THANKS TO OUR MUSICIANS:
St. John’s Parish Choir
Leo Campos, Drew Cardinale, Kevin M. Kelly, soloists;
Catherine Yang, violin; Tetyana Byelgorodska, violin;
Arman Alypspaev, viola; Daryl Nuccio, cello
o3

ST. JOHN’S PARISH STAFF:
The Reverend Canon Ronald N. Pollock, Rector, frronpollockl@verizon.net
The Reverend W. Keith McCoy, Deacon, kmccoyl@optonline.net
Mark A. Trautman, Organist-Choirmaster and Administrator, mtrautman@stjohnsomerville.org

COPYRIGHTS: “Gloria” and “Christ our Passover” by David Hurd © 1981, GIA Publications, Inc.; “Sanctus” by Richard Proulx from “Deutsche

Messe” is © arr. Richard Proulx; © 1985, 1989, GIA Publications, Inc.; “In the bleak midwinter” by Harold Darke (and string parts), © 1993, ECS

Publishing; Arrangements of “Adeste Fideles” and “Mendelssohn” by David Willcocks are © 1961, Oxford University Press; “Adagio” by Albinoni
© 1958 by Ricordi, Ltd. All other music is in Public Domain. Permission to stream and perform covered by OneLicense.net, A-729126
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