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  Joy to the world! The Lord is come; 
  let earth receive her King; 
  let every heart prepare him room, 
  and heaven and nature sing, 
  and heaven and nature sing, 
  and heaven and heaven and nature sing. 
 

  Joy to the earth!  The Saviour reigns; 
  let us our songs employ; 
  while fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
  repeat the sounding joy, 
  repeat the sounding joy, 
  repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 

  He rules the world with truth and grace, 
  and makes the nations prove 
  the glories of his righteousness, 
  and wonders of his love, 
  and wonders of his love, 
  and wonders, and wonders of his love. 
       Isaac Watts 1674-1748 based on Psalm 98 
 

THE BLESSING by the Dean 

 
The Dean and Chapter wish you comfort and joy at Christmas. 

 
The organist plays:  J S Bach:  In dulci jubilo 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

If you have found things in this service have left you with questions,  
please be in touch with canonmissioner@carlislecathedral.org.uk 

 
 
Reproduction of the hymns in this service sheet falls under the provision of the Cathedral copyright licence 
number 206188. 

 

Welcome to Carlisle Cathedral.   
Cathedral Sidespersons are available to help, please ask if you have any 
particular needs. Please help us to make everyone as safe as possible.  The 
use of a face covering is now required by the Government unless a     
medical condition excludes you. This service will be live-streamed.  
 

Hearing Aid Users a loop system is operational in the Cathedral during 
main services. 

The Carlisle Cantate Children’s Choir is directed by the Assistant        
Organist, Mr Edward Taylor.  The organ is played by the Organ Scholar, 
Mr Stephen Crookes.  
 
 

THE WELCOME by the Dean, The Very Revd Mark Boyling 
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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. 

  

CRIB SERVICE 2020 
 

Wednesday 23 December at 2pm  
& Thursday 24 December at 2pm 

 

Collection 
Due to COVID-19 the collection is no longer taken during the service.   

Instead, please make your gift as you leave - either by leaving cash in the 

collection baskets, or by using a contactless card with the machines near 

the Cathedral door. Thank you very much.   

Your gift will sustain the Cathedral’s worship and ministry and helps us to 

support the Restore project which cares for vulnerable people in our own 

city and Project Riandu which is building a school for isolated deaf      

children in Kenya. 

mailto:canonmissioner@carlislecathedral.org.uk


 

 
 
 
 
 
 

THE OPENING PRAYER led by the Canon Missioner, 

Canon Michael Manley 
 

THE CANTATE CHOIR  Torches by Joubert 
 

READING:  Mary and Joseph travel to Bethlehem 
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READING:  Jesus is born 
 

THE CANTATE CHOIR  Winter carol by Lander 
 

3.  And our eyes at last shall see him, 
Through his own redeeming love, 
For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above: 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 
     C.F. Alexander 

1.  Little donkey, little donkey, 
on the dusty road. 
Got to keep on plodding onwards, 
with your precious load.  
Been a long time, little donkey, 
through the winter's night. 
Don't give up now, little donkey, 
Bethlehem's in sight. 

Chorus 
Ring out those bells tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 
Follow that star tonight, 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem.  
Little donkey, little donkey, 
had a heavy day. 
Little donkey, carry Mary   
safely on her way.  

2. Little donkey, little donkey, 
on the dusty road. 
There are wise men waiting for a 
sign to bring them here.  
Do not falter, little donkey, 
There's a star ahead. 
It will guide you, little donkey, 
To a cattle shed.  Ring out ......... 

Eric Boswell 

READING:  The Shepherds respond 
 

THE CANTATE CHOIR:   

Love grows at Christmas time by Fukuda 
 

READING:  The angels proclaim 
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  Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
  the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 
  The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, 
  the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 
 
  The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 
  but little Lord Jesus no crying he makes. 
  I love thee, Lord Jesus!  Look down from the sky, 
  and stay by my side until morning is nigh. 
 
  Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay 
  close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 
  Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 
  and fit us for heaven, to live with thee there. 
            William James Kirkpatrick 1839-1921  
 

THE KINGS BRING GIFTS 
 

THE BLESSING OF THE CRIB 
 
To sum up our prayers, we all say: 
 
  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. 
 


