
Carols for Compassion (leaders version) 

Call to Worship  

Keep Awake! 

Keep Watch!  

Keep ready!  

God’s time approaches! 
Sure and steady. 
Dry branches burst forth ever green 

God’s signs of love are surely seen 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

We are waiting 

We are watching 

A babe is soon a-born 

Born in stable. 

Born in heart. 

Born today 

Little Jesus and his parents were refugees 

From a cruel king came murder and danger 
So they ran for their lives in the dead of the night 

They relied on the kindness of strangers 

Amen, Amen, Amen 



Carol: 

O come, O come, Emmanuel 

And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here 

Until the Son of God appear 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 

Thine own from Satan's tyranny 

From depths of Hell Thy people save 

And give them victory o'er the grave 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

O come, Thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 

And death's dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 



Reading 1: This, tonight, is the meeting place (Iona Worship)  

This, tonight,  
is the meeting place  
of heaven and earth.  
  
For this, tonight,  
is the stable  
in which God keeps God’s appointment  
to meet God’s people.  
  
Not many high are here,  
not many holy;  
not many innocent children,  
not many worldly wise;  
not all familiar faces,  
not all frequent visitors.  
  
But, if tonight  
only strangers met,  
that would be enough.  
  
For Bethlehem was not the hub of the universe,  
nor was the stable a platform for famous folk.  
  
In an out-of-the-way place  
which folk never thought to visit –   
there God kept and keeps God’s promise;  
there God sends his son.  

 O Come All ye Faithful 
Oh, come, all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant! 
Oh, come ye, oh, come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold him, 
 
Born the king of angels: 
Oh, come, let us adore him, Oh, come, let us adore him, 
Oh, come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord. 

Highest, most holy, 
Light of light eternal, 
Born of a virgin, 
A mortal he comes; 
Son of the Father  
Now in flesh appearing! 



Oh, come, let us adore him,  
Oh, come, let us adore him, 
Oh, come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord. 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God  
In the highest: 
Oh, come, let us adore him,  
Oh, come, let us adore him, 
Oh, come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord. 

Reading 2: Isaiah 

The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light: they that dwell in the 
land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined. For unto us a child 
is born, unto us a son is given: and the government shall be upon his shoulder: 
and his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The Prince of Peace.  

Carol: Ding Dong Merrily on High 

Ding dong merrily on high, 
In heav'n the bells are ringing: 
Ding dong! verily the sky 
Is riv'n with angel singing. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

E'en so here below, below, 
Let steeple bells be swungen, 
And "Io, io, io!" 
By priest and people sungen. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 



Pray you, dutifully prime 
Your matin chime, ye ringers; 
May you beautifully rime 
Your eventime song, ye singers. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

Reading 3 

Love is born 
With a dark and troubled face 
When hope is dead 
And in the most unlikely place 
Love is born: 
Love is always born. 
 

 Carol: The Angel Gabriel 

The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame; 
"All hail," said he, "thou lowly maiden Mary, 
most highly favored lady," Gloria! 

"For know a blessed Mother thou shalt be, 
all generations laud and honor thee, 
thy Son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold, 
most highly favored lady," Gloria! 

Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head, 
"To me be as it pleaseth God," she said, 
"my soul shall laud and magnify his holy Name." 
Most highly favored lady, Gloria! 

Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born 
in Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn, 
and Christian folk throughout the world will ever say-- 
"Most highly favored lady," Gloria! 

Carol: Joy to the world 

- 



Reading 4: 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should 
be registered. 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. 

Carol: Away in a manger 

Away in a manger, 
No crib for His bed, 
The little Lord Jesus 
Laid down His sweet head; 
The stars in the heavens 
Looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus 
Asleep on the hay. 

The cattle are lowing, 
The poor Baby wakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, 
No crying He makes. 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus; 
Look down from the sky 
And stay by my cradle 
Till morning is nigh. 

Be near me, Lord Jesus; 
I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever 
And love me I pray! 
Bless all the dear children 
In Thy tender care, 
And fit us for Heaven 
To live with Thee there. 

Reading 5:  



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 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!’  

Carol: The First Noel 

The first Noel the angel did say  
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay:  
In fields where they lay a keeping their sheep  
On a cold winter's night that was so deep.  
Noel Noel Noel Noel  
Born is the King of Israel.  

They looked up and saw a star  
Shining in the east beyond them far:  
And to the earth it gave great light  
And so it continued both day and night.  
Noel Noel Noel Noel  
Born is the King of Israel.  
[ Lyrics from: http://www.lyricsmode.com/lyrics/c/christmas_carols/
the_first_noel.html ] 
And by the light of that same star  
Three wise men came from the country far;  
To seek for a King was their intent,  
And to follow the star wherever it went.  
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,  
Born is the King of Israel.  

This star drew nigh to the north-west;  
O'er Bethlehem it took it's rest,  
And there it did both stop and stay,  
Right over the place where Jesus lay.  
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,  
Born is the King of Israel.  



Then entered in those wise men three,  
Fell reverently upon their knee,  
And offered there in his presence  
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense.  
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,  
Born is the kind of Israel.  

Reading 6: 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. 

ONCE IN ROYAL DAVIDS CITY 
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. 

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 meek and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Savior holy. 

And through all 
His wondrous childhood, 
He would honor and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly mother, 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all should be, 
Mild, obedient, good as He.  

Reading 7: 
When Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judæa in the days of Herod the king, 



there came wise folk from the east to Jerusalem, saying, Where is he that is born 
King of the Jews? For we have seen his star in the east, and are come to 
worship him. When Herod the king heard these things, he was troubled.  
And when he had gathered all the chief priests and scribes together, he 
demanded of them where Christ would be born. And they told him,  
‘In Bethlehem of Judea.’ 
Then Herod called the wise men, and he sent them to Bethlehem, and said, Go 
and search for the young child; and when you have found him, bring me word 
again, that I may come and worship him also.’ So they  departed; and, lo, the 
star, which they saw in the east, went before them, till it came and stood over 
where the little baby was. And when they were come into the house, they saw the 
young child with Mary his mother, and they fell down, and worshipped him: and 
when they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him gifts;  
gold, and frankincense, and myrrh.  
And being warned of God in a dream that they should not return to Herod, they 
departed into their own country another way 

SILENT NIGHT 

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. 

Silent night, holy night 
Wondrous star, lend thy light; 
With the angels let us sing, Alleluia to our King; 
Christ the Savior is born, 
Christ the Savior is born! 



Blessing 

Little Jesus and his parents were refugees 

From a cruel king came murder and danger 

So they ran for their lives in the dead of the night 

They relied on the kindness of strangers 

But love will make  

Love make a way 

This day and always 

Love will make a way 


