
Swaythling Parish 
Friday 25 December 2020 

Christmas Day 
 
Welcome 
Below is a service sheet for you to use at home.  
You can also find our video reflection on YouTube 
channel, available at 10am on Sunday, (and 
afterwards).  Please search for “Swaythling Parish” 
on YouTube to find and view it. 
 
Introduction from Rev Peter Dockree 
Happy Christmas and welcome to our service 
today on this special day.  Wherever you find 
yourself today, may something of the wonder 
of the Christ child find you. 
  
Lighting the Advent Candle 
We are now going to light our final Advent 
candle.  (if you are reading this at home you may 
like to find a candle to light at home). 
 
The final candle is for Jesus.  This year will 
certainly be one we remember and not in 
many cases for good reasons, although for 
many of us there are many positives to draw 
from but at the heart of the Christian story at 
Christmas is hope, the hope that was 
embodied in that baby, and we light our final 
candle as a symbol of light and hope 

 
As we light our advent candle 
Light of the world, shine on 
us. 
 
 

Greeting  
Grace mercy and peace from God our 
Father and the Lord Jesus Christ be with 
you 
And also with you. 

   The Lord be with you 
    And also with you 
 
Carol: Once in Royal David’s City  
 
1 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, 
 Jesus Christ her little child. 
 
2 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. 
 
3 And through all his wondrous childhood 
 he would honour and obey, 
 love and watch the lowly Maiden, 
 in whose gentle arms he lay: 
 Christian children all must be 
 mild, obedient, good as he. 
 
4 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
 with the oxen standing by, 
 we shall see him; but in heaven, 
 set at God's right hand on high; 
 where like stars his children crowned 
 all in white shall wait around. 

 
Cecil Frances Alexander (née Humphreys) (1818-1895) 

 
Prayer of Confession 
 
Lord of grace and truth, 
we confess our unworthiness 
to stand in your presence as your children. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
The Virgin Mary accepted your call 
to be the mother of Jesus. 
Forgive our disobedience to your will. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
Your Son our Saviour 
was born in poverty in a manger. 
Forgive our greed and rejection of your ways. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
The shepherds left their flocks 
to go to Bethlehem. 
Forgive our self-interest and lack of vision. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
The wise men followed the star 
to find Jesus the King. 
Forgive our reluctance to seek you. 
We have sinned: 
forgive and heal us. 
 
May God who loved the world so much 
that he sent his Son to be our Saviour 
forgive us our sins 
and make us holy to serve him in the world, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 



 
The Collect  

Lord Jesus Christ, 
your birth at Bethlehem 
draws us to kneel in wonder at heaven 

touching earth: 
accept our heartfelt praise 
as we worship you, 
our Saviour and our eternal God. 

 
Readings:  
 
Isaiah 9:2-7 
 
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 Counsellor, 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 onwards and for evermore. 
The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this. 
 
Luke 2:1-14 
 
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 
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 Saviour, 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 
favours!’ 
 
 
Carol: See him lying in a bed of straw. 
 
1 See him lying on a bed of straw: 
a draughty stable with an open door; 
Mary cradling the babe she bore 
the prince of glory is his name. 
 
   O now carry me to Bethlehem 
   to see the Lord of love again: 
   just as poor as was the stable then, 
   the prince of glory when he came. 
 
2 Star of silver, sweep across the skies, 
show where Jesus in the manger lies; 
shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise 
to see the saviour of the world! 
 
3 Angels, sing again the song you sang, 
sing the glory of God's gracious plan; 
Sing that Bethl'em's little baby can 
be the saviour of us all. 
 
4 Mine are riches, from your poverty, 
from your innocence, eternity; 
mine, forgiveness by your death for me, 
child of sorrow for my joy. 
 

Michael Perry (1942 - 1996) © Mrs B Perry/Jubilate Hymns 
 



 
A Reflection from  
Peter Dockree 
 
Come with me to Israel 2000 years ago.  
Come into a poor community, Nazareth a 
place with a population of 400, and just one 
public baths.  Life is tough, most people do not 
have much money.  The Romans may turn up 
and collect money, that they cannot afford to 
pay.  The town is nowhere of note.  In this 
place, nothing ever changes.  Life is as life is.  
People will never become leaders or rulers or 
people of notoriety from here.  It wasn’t an 
awful place to liv, just not a special one and 
often tough.   
 
Imagine in our world today places and people 
for whom life is tough.  Imagine people who 
feel like nothing ever changes.  Like life is 
simply as it is.  Young people growing up 
without the aspirations that come with hope.  
Or individuals trapped in cycles of drugs or 
patterns of behaviour that make them utterly 
certain that they can never change.  Imagine 
the things in all are lives that are stuck.  The 
things we have just assumed will never, can 
never be different.  
 
And then came a little baby, born in a cow 
feeding trough, to a lady in a town where 
nothing ever changed, to people whose lives 
where as they were.  And that baby’s very 
existence smashed through the barriers that 
existed.  That baby’s life and death showing 
that nothing and no one is beyond the love of 

God, that God’s love can reach beyond all 
barriers, that Gods love reaches down and is 
transforming and life giving. 
 
Carol: Silent night 
 
1 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. 

 
2 Silent night, holy night, 

shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar; 
heavenly hosts sing Alleluia: 
Christ the Saviour is born, 
Christ the Saviour is born. 

 
3 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. 

 
 

John Freeman Young (1887) 
based on Joseph Mohr (1818) 

 
Prayers 
Let us pray to our incarnate Lord, 
who has brought us out of darkness 
and into his own marvellous light. 
Christ born for us, 
Son of God given for us: 

help us to know you, 
to worship and to serve you … 
Lord, in your mercy 
hear our prayer. 
 
Wonderful counsellor, 
you order all things with your wisdom: 
help the Church to reveal the mystery of 

your love 
and fill her with the Spirit of truth … 
Lord, in your mercy 
hear our prayer. 
 
Mighty God, 
the government is on your shoulders: 
guide the leaders of the nations 
and bring in your kingdom of justice and 

righteousness … 
Lord, in your mercy 
hear our prayer. 
 
Everlasting Father, 
you call us to live together in unity: 
protect by your mercy all your children, 
bless our families and renew our communities 

… 
Lord, in your mercy 
hear our prayer. 
 
Prince of peace, 
you bring reconciliation through the cross: 
by your healing power give to all who suffer 

… 
your gift of wholeness and peace. 
Lord, in your mercy 
hear our prayer. 
 



Lord Jesus Christ, 
Son of the Father, 
full of the Spirit, 
hear our prayer, 
receive our praises, 
fill our lives. Amen. 

© Common worship 

 
Carol: O come all ye faithful.  
 
1 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!  
 
2 God of God, Light of Light eternal,  
    Lo! he abhors not the Virgin's womb;  
    Son of the Father, begotten, not created,  
 
3 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,  
    Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above:  
    "Glory to God, all glory in the highest!"  
 
4 Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy 
morning; 
    Jesus, to thee be all glory giv'n; 
    Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing; 
 

John Francis Wade (1711–1786),  
John Reading (1645–1692) 

 
Closing Blessing 
Wishing you all a joy filled Christmas. 
 

Jesus, Lord of time, 
hold us in your eternity. 
Jesus, image of God, 
travel with us the life of faith. 
Jesus, friend of sinners, 
heal the brokenness of our world. 
Jesus, Lord of tomorrow, 
draw us into your future. Amen. 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

Thank you for joining in with us.  If we can support you in 
any way, please get in touch. peter.dockree@outlook.com 
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