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Welcome to Old Saint Paul’s 

An induction loop is fitted  

to assist with hearing difficulties. 

A large print version is available.  

Please ask a welcomer. 
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We welcome you to this service.  We sit for the readings and 

carols, and stand for the prayers and hymns.  There will be bowls 

available at the exits if you wish to make a donation. 

 

Order of Service 

The light is brought in and candles are lit as the choir sings 

MATIN RESPONSORY Advent for Choirs p 130 

I look from afar: and lo, I see the power of God 
coming, and a cloud covering the whole earth. Go 
ye out to meet him and say: ‘Tell us, art thou he 
that should come to reign over thy people Israel?’ 
High and low, rich and poor, one with another, Go 
ye out to meet him and say ‘Hear, O thou 
Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph like a 
sheep, Tell us, art thou he that should come?’ 
Stir up thy strength, O Lord, and come to reign 
over thy people Israel. Glory be to the Father, and 
to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

Music adapted by Stephen Cleobury  
from a Magnificat by Giovanni da Palestrina. 

 

 

ENTRANCE HYMN New English Hymnal 11 

O COME, O come, Emmanuel! 
Redeem thy captive Israel, 
That into exile drear is gone 
Far from the face of God’s dear Son. 
 Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
 Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

O come, thou Wisdom from on high! 
Who madest all in earth and sky, 
Creating us from dust and clay: 
To us reveal salvation’s way. 

O come, O come, Adonaï, 
Who in thy glorious majesty 
From Sinai’s mountain, clothed with awe, 
Gavest thy folk the ancient law. 

O come, thou Root of Jesse! draw 
The quarry from the lion’s claw; 
From those dread caverns of the grave, 
From nether hell, thy people save. 

O come, thou Lord of David’s Key! 
The royal door fling wide and free; 
Safeguard for us the heavenward road, 
And bar the way to death’s abode. 

O come, O come, thou Dayspring bright! 
Pour on our souls thy healing light; 
Dispel the long night’s lingering gloom, 
And pierce the shadows of the tomb. 

O come, Desire of nations! show 
Thy kingly reign on earth below; 
Thou Corner-stone, uniting all, 
Restore the ruin of our fall. 

Words based on the Advent Antiphons,  
translated by John Mason Neale (altered). 

Music: Veni Emmanuel. Adapted by Thomas Helmore. 



3 

 

THE BIDDING PRAYER 

Ending: 

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,  

the power, and the glory, 
 for ever and ever. Amen. 

And may the Lord when he comes  
 find us watching and waiting,  
 now and at all times. 
Amen. 

 

 

READING   Ecclesiasticus 24.1-9 

 

ADVENT ANTIPHON – O Sapientia  

New English Hymnal 503i 

O Wisdom, which camest out of the mouth of the 
most High, and reachest from one end to another, 
mightily and sweetly ordering all things.  Come and 
teach us the way of prudence. 

 

READING - O Sapientia 

I cannot think unless I have been thought, 
Nor can I speak unless I have been spoken. 
I cannot teach except as I am taught, 
Or break the bread except as I am broken. 
O Mind behind the mind through which I seek, 
O Light within the light by which I see, 
O Word beneath the words with which I speak, 
O founding, unfound Wisdom, finding me, 
O sounding Song whose depth is sounding me, 
O Memory of time, reminding me, 
My Ground of Being, always grounding me, 
My Maker’s Bounding Line, defining me, 
Come, hidden Wisdom, come with all you bring, 
Come to me now, disguised as everything. 

Malcolm Guite 

 

CAROL  

Drop down ye heavens from above, 

And let the skies pour down righteousness. 

Comfort ye, comfort ye, my people; 

My salvation shall not tarry. 

I have blotted out as a thick cloud thy 

transgressions. 

Fear not, for I will save thee; 

For I am the Lord thy God, 

The holy one of Israel, thy redeemer. 
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Drop down ye heavens from above, 

And let the skies pour down righteousness. 

Words: An Advent Prose. Music: Judith Weir 

 

READING    Exodus 3.1-6 

 

CAROL Advent for Choirs p56 

Creator of the stars of night, 
Thy people’s everlasting light,  
Jesu, Redeemer, save us all,  
And hear thy servants when they call. 

Thou camest, Bridegroom of the bride,  
As drew the world to evening-tide,  
Proceeding from a virgin shrine,  
The Son of Man, yet all divine. 

At thy great name, exalted now,  
All knees must bend, all hearts must bow,  
And things in heaven and earth shall own  
That thou art Lord and King alone. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Laud, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally. Amen. 

Words: Latin, translated by JM Neale and others. 
Music: Malcolm Archer. 

 

READING   Isaiah 11.1-9 
 

CAROL    Advent for Choirs p92 

How lovely are the messengers that preach us the 
gospel of peace! To all the nations is gone forth the 
sound of their words, throughout all the lands their 
glad tidings. 

Words: Romans 10.15,18. Music: Felix Mendelssohn (from 
St Paul). 

 

READING - Begin 

Begin again to the summoning birds 
to the sight of light at the window, 
begin to the roar of morning traffic 
all along the Pembroke Road. 
Every beginning is a promise 
born in light and dying in dark 
determination and exultation of springtime 
flowering the way to work. 
Begin to the pageant of queuing girls 
the arrogant loneliness of swans in the canal 
bridges linking the past and future 
old friends passing through with us still. 
 
Begin to the loneliness that cannot end 
since it is perhaps what makes us begin, 
begin to wonder at unknown faces 
at crying birds in the sudden rain 
at branches stark in the willing sunlight 
at seagulls foraging for bread 
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at couples sharing a sunny secret 
along together while making good. 
Though we live in a world that dreams of ending 
that always seems about to give in 
something that will not acknowledge conclusion 
insists that we forever begin. 

Thomas Kenneally 

 

READING    Revelation 3.7-13 

 

HYMN New English Hymnal 3 

COME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
 Born to set thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
 Let us find our rest in thee. 

Israel’s strength and consolation, 
 Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear desire of every nation,  
 Joy of every longing heart. 

Born thy people to deliver, 
 Born a child, and yet a king, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
 Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

 
By thine own eternal Spirit 
 Rule in all our hearts alone, 
By thine all-sufficient merit 
 Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Words: Charles Wesley.  Music: Halton Holgate. William Boyce. 

 

ADVENT ANTIPHON – O Oriens 

New English Hymnal 503v 

O Dayspring, Brightness of Light everlasting, and 
Sun of righteousness: Come and enlighten him that 
sitteth in darkness and the shadow of death. 

 
READING - Advent 

Radiant the festivals  
Of saints, the white  
Splendour of days that laud 
Our King, our Light. 
 
Yet is this waiting time  
Devoutly dear, 
Now we in stillness wait  
A song to hear. 
 
Dusky, yet glimmering  
The skies, a star  
Veiled, but of sun-like might  
Beacons afar. 
 
Once in the Advent- years  
A poet guessed  
Dimly that radiance, heard 
A prelude blessed. 
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We the full Gloria  
Shall hear, in night 
More fair than moon above  
The cradled light. 

Marion Lochhead 

 

CAROL    Advent for Choirs p68 

Ecce concipies, et paries filium, et vocabis nomen 
eius Jesum. Hic erit magnus, et Filius Altissimi 
vocabitur. 

Super solium David, et super regnum eius sedebit, 
et regnabit in domo Jacob in aeternum: et regni eius 
non erit finis. 

And now, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, 
and you will name him Jesus. He will be great, and will be 
called the Son of the Most High. 

The Lord God will give to him the throne of his ancestor 
David. He will reign over the house of Jacob for ever, and of 
his kingdom there will be no end.' 

Word: Luke 1.31-33. Music: Jacob Handl. 

 

READING – Making the House Ready 
Dear Lord, I have swept and I have washed but 
still nothing is as shining as it should be 
for you. Under the sink, for example, is an 
uproar of mice — it is the season of their 
many children. What shall I do? And under the eaves 
and through the walls the squirrels 
have gnawed their ragged entrances — but it is the season 
when they need shelter, so what shall I do? And 
the raccoon limps into the kitchen and opens the cupboard 
while the dog snores, the cat hugs the pillow; 
what shall I do? Beautiful is the new snow falling 
in the yard and the fox who is staring boldly 
up the path, to the door. And still I believe you will 
come, Lord: you will, when I speak to the fox, 
the sparrow, the lost dog, the shivering sea-goose, know 
that really I am speaking to you whenever I say, 
as I do all morning and afternoon: Come in, Come in. 

Mary Oliver 

 

ADVENT ANTIPHON – O Emmanuel 

New English Hymnal 503vii 

O Emmanuel, our King and Lawgiver, the Desire 
of all nations, and their Salvation: Come and save 
us O Lord, our God. 

 

CAROL    Advent for Choirs p133 

Never weather-beaten sail  
 more willing bent to shore, 
Never tired pilgrim’s limbs 
 affected slumber more; 
Than my wearied sprite now longs  
to fly out of my troubled breast. 
O come quickly, sweetest Lord,  
 and take my soul to rest. 
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Ever-blooming are the joys  
 of Heaven’s high Paradise, 
Cold age deafs not there our ears,  
 nor vapour dims our eyes; 
Glory there the sun outshines;  
whose beams the blessed only see. 
O come quickly, glorious Lord,  
 and raise my sprite to thee. 

Words: Thomas Campion. Music: Richard Shephard. 

 

READING   Matthew 1.18-23  

 

HYMN New English Hymnal 500 

THY kingdom come! on bended knee 
 The passing ages pray; 
And faithful souls have yearned to see 
 On earth that kingdom’s day. 

But the slow watches of the night 
 Not less to God belong; 
And for the everlasting right 
 The silent stars are strong. 

And lo, already on the hills 
 The flags of dawn appear; 
Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 
 Proclaim the day is near: 

The day in whose clear-shining light 
 All wrong shall stand revealed, 
When justice shall be throned in might, 
 And every heart be healed; 

When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, 
 Shall walk the earth abroad; 
The day of perfect righteousness, 
 The promised day of God. 

Words: Frederick Hosmer. 
Music: Irish. Composer unknown. 

 

READING – The Risk of Birth, Christmas, 1973 
This is no time for a child to be born, 
With the earth betrayed by war and hate 
And a comet slashing the sky to warn 
That time runs out and the sun burns late. 
 
That was no time for a child to be born, 
In a land in the crushing grip of Rome; 
Honour and truth were trampled by scorn… 
Yet here did the Saviour make his home. 
 
When is the time for love to be born? 
The inn is full on the planet earth, 
And by a comet the sky is torn… 
Yet Love still takes the risk of birth. 

Madeleine L’Engle 
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PRAYER 

Almighty God,  

give us grace to cast away the works of darkness  

 and to put on the armour of light,  

now in the time of this mortal life,  

 in which your Son Jesus Christ came to us  

in great humility;  

that on the last day,  

when he shall come again in his glorious majesty  

 to judge the living and the dead,  

we may rise to the life immortal;  

through him who lives and reigns with you,  

 in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  

one God, now and for ever.  

Amen. 

 

HYMN New English Hymnal 9 

LO! he comes with clouds descending, 
 Once for favoured sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
 Swell the triumph of his train: 
  Alleluya! 
 God appears, on earth to reign. 

Every eye shall now behold him 
 Robed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
 Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 
  Deeply wailing 
 Shall the true Messiah see. 

Those dear tokens of his passion 
 Still his dazzling body bears, 
Cause of endless exultation 
 To his ransomed worshippers: 
  With what rapture 
 Gaze we on those glorious scars! 

Yea, Amen! let all adore thee, 
 High on thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory: 
 Claim the kingdom for thine own: 
  O come quickly! 
 Alleluya! Come, Lord, come! 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Helmsley. Thomas Olivers. 

 

VESPER RESPONSORY Advent for Choirs p 195 

Judah and Jerusalem, fear not, nor be dismayed. 

Tomorrow go ye forth, and the Lord, he shall be 

with you. Stand ye still and ye shall see the salvation 

of the Lord. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: 

and to the Holy Spirit. 

Words: Vesper Respond for Advent Sunday. 
Music: Gabriel Jackson. 
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THE BLESSING 

Christ the Sun of Righteousness shine upon us,  
scatter the darkness from before our path, 
 and make us ready to meet him  

when he comes in glory; 
and the blessing of God almighty,  
 the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,  
be upon us, and remain with us always.  
Amen. 

 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 

Nun komm der Heiden Heiland  BWV 661    JS Bach 
 

 

A collection will be taken after the service for Scran 
Academy, an Edinburgh charity providing a range of 

support for young people including real life work 
experiences. educational help and the provision of 
food for those facing poverty-related challenges. 

 


