
Bradford City AFC Online 
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Welcome 
Canon Paul Maybury, Bradford Cathedral 

Introduction and Prayer 
Oliver Evans, Chaplain to Bradford City AFC 

Carol 1 
O little town of Bethlehem, 
how still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
the silent stars go by. 
Yet in the dark streets shineth 
the everlasting light; 
the hopes and fears of all the years 
are met in thee tonight. 

O morning stars, together 
proclaim the holy birth 
and praises sing to God the King, 
and peace to men on earth; 
for Christ is born of Mary; 
and, gathered all above, 
while mortals sleep, the angels keep 
their watch of wondering love. 

  How silently, how silently, 
the wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
the blessings of his heaven. 
No ear may hear his coming; 
but in this world of sin, 
where meek souls will receive him,  
still the dear Christ enters in. 

O holy child of Bethlehem, 
descend to us, we pray; 
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cast out our sin, and enter in, 
be born in us today.  
We hear the Christmas angels  
the great glad tidings tell: 
O come to us, abide with us, 
our Lord Emmanuel. 

Text: Phillips Brooks (1835-1893)  
Tune: FOREST GREEN; H. Walford Davies (1869-1941); CP 63  

Reading 1 Isaiah 9 : 2, 6 & 7 
Read by Stuart McCall

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.  

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.  

Thanks be to God. 

Choir 1 
Born in a stable so bare, born so long ago; 
born 'neath light of star He who loved us so. 

 

Far away silent he lay, born today, your homage pay; 
for Christ is born for aye, born on Christmas Day. 

 

Cradled by mother so fair, tender her lullaby; 
over her son so dear angel hosts fill the sky. 

Wise men from distant far land, shepherds from starry hills 
worship this babe so rare, hearts with his warmth he fills. 

Love in that stable was born into our hearts to flow; 
innocent dreaming babe, make me thy love to know. 

Words and music: John Rutter (b.1945)
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Reading 2 Luke 2 : 1 – 7 

Read by Clayton Donaldson

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. 

Thanks be to God 

Carol 2 
It came upon the midnight clear, 
that glorious song of old, 
from angels bending near the earth 
to touch their harps of gold: 
‘Peace to 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: 
above its sad and lowly plains 
they bend on hovering wing; 
and ever o’er its Babel-sounds 
the blessèd angels sing.  

Yet with the woes of sin and strife 
the world has suffered long; 
beneath the angel strain have rolled 
two thousand years of wrong; 
and man, at war with man, hears not 
the love-song which they bring: 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife,  
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and hear the angels sing. 

For lo, the days are hastening on, 
by prophet-bards foretold, 
when, with the ever-circling years, 
comes round the age of gold; 
when peace shall over all the earth 
its ancient splendours fling, 
and the whole world give back the song 
which now the angels sing.  

Words: Edmund H Sears 
Tune: NOEL; CP 56 

 
Reading 3 Luke 2 : 8 – 16

Read by Billy Clarke

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!’ 

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. 

Thanks be to God 

Choir 2 
Tomorrow shall be my dancing day: 
I would my true love did so chance 
to see the legend of my play, 
to call my true love to my dance: 
 

    Sing, O my love, O my love, my love, my love; 
    this have I done for my true love. 
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Then I was born of a virgin pure, 
of her I took fleshly substance; 
thus was I knit to man's nature, 
to call my true love to my dance: 

In a manger laid and wrapped I was, 
so very poor this was my chance, 
betwixt an ox and a silly poor ass, 
to call my true love to my dance: 

Then afterwards baptized I was; 
the Holy Ghost on me did glance, 
my Father's voice heard from above, 
to call my true love to my dance. 

Words: Traditional 
Music: John Gardner (1917-2011)

Reading 4 John 1 : 1 – 14 

Read by Richard O’Donnell 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word 
was God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being 
through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has 
come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The 
light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a 
witness to testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He 
himself was not the light, but he came to testify to the light. The true light, 
which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. 

He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the 
world did not know him. He came to what was his own, and his own people 
did not accept him. But to all who received him, who believed in his name, 
he gave power to become children of God, who were born, not of blood or 
of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of God. 

And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his 
glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth. 

Thanks be to God. 
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Carol 3 
Hark, the herald-angels sing 
glory to the new-born 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 new-born King. 

Christ, by highest heaven 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. 

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace: 
hail, the Sun of Righteousness. 
Light and life to all he brings, 
risen 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. 

Words: Charles Wesley  
Tune: ‘Mendelssohn’, F Mendelssohn-Bartholdy CP53 

Prayers 
Two prayers led by the Reverend Canon Paul Maybury and concluding with

The Lord’s Prayer 
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. 
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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.

Carol 4 
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 of God, Light of Light, 
lo, he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 
very God, begotten, not created: 

See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle, 
leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear; 
we too will thither bend our joyful footsteps; 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
sing, all ye citizens of heaven above: 
'Glory to God in the highest:'

Text: Latin tr. Frederick Oakeley (1802-1880)   
Tune: ADESTE FIDELES, J. F. Wade (1711-1786); CP 61 

 

Blessing 
May the joy of the angels, 
the eagerness of the shepherds, 
the perseverance of the wise men, 
the obedience of Joseph and Mary, 
and the peace of the Christ-child 
be yours this Christmas; 
and the blessing of God almighty, 
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,  
be among you and remain with you always.  

Amen.
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