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Founded in 1982, the Seattle Girls Choir, under the direction of Artistic
Director Sarra Sharif Doyle, provides a comprehensive and progressive
choral education with an emphasis on vocal technique, musical literacy, and
ensemble performance. The choir regularly collaborates with other Seattle
area arts organizations and performs at some of the most prestigious national
and international choral festivals and competitions. Choristers, ages 5-18,
come to the Seattle Girls Choir to gain serious music skills, while having
serious fun. The lessons learned from making great music in a group flow
into the rest of life: teamwork, discipline and confidence help our singers
accomplish anything they set their minds to. But also long lasting are the
friendships, camaraderie and the joy that comes from achieving excellence.
www.seattlegirlschoir.org

The Byrd Ensemble, directed by Markdavin Obenza, is a Seattle-based
professional ensemble made up of 10 to 12 singers. Described as “pure and
radiant” (Gramophone), “immensely impressive” (Early Music Review), and
“rich, full-voiced, and perfectly blended” (Early Music America), the Byrd
Ensemble has been internationally acclaimed for its performances and
recordings of chamber vocal music, particularly Renaissance polyphony. 

Festival of Nine Lessons and Carols was first held on Christmas Eve 1918. It
was planned by Eric Milner-White, who, at the age of thirty-four, had just
been appointed Dean of King’s College after experience as an army chaplain
which had convinced him that the Church of England needed more
imaginative worship. A revision of the Order of Service was made in 1919,
involving rearrangement of the lessons, and from that date the service has
always begun with the hymn ‘Once in royal David’s city’. In almost every
year the choice of carols has varied, and some new ones have been
introduced by successive organists. The backbone of the service, the lessons
and the prayers, has remained virtually unchanged. The original service was,
in fact, adapted from an Order drawn up by E. W. Benson, later Archbishop
of Canterbury, for use in the wooden shed, which then served as his
cathedral in Truro, at 10 p.m. on Christmas Eve 1880.
 
Trinity Parish was the first Episcopal Church to be founded in the mid-
Puget Sound region in 1865. It was the second church to be established in
Seattle, and its current building is now the longest continuously used house
of worship in the city. Trinity has maintained a rich tradition of music and
beautiful liturgy throughout its life, continuing to the present. This
emphasis on beauty together with our deep engagement in social outreach
among the poor and the homeless of our city help to define the soul of
Trinity. 



ORDER OF SERVICE

¶ Please hold applause until after the final hymn.

ORGAN VOLUNTARY
Nun komm’ der Heiden Heiland, BWV 659                                                             J.S. Bach (1685-1750)

¶ Please stand at the entrance of the Choir.

PROCESSIONAL HYMN
*Isabelle Gargett, soloist

                   NCE 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 mean, and lowly,
Lived on earth our Savior holy.

O



¶ Congregation is invited to join in from verse 3.

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

For he is our childhood's pattern; Day by
day, like us He grew;
He was little, weak and helpless, Tears
and smiles like us He knew; And He
feeleth for our sadness, And He shareth
in our gladness.

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.

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.

ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY

WORDS, CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER

MELODY, HENRY JOHN GAUNTLETT

MUSIC, DAVID WILLCOCKS (1919-2015)



FIRST READING

Reader: Rosie Thompson
God announces in the Garden of Eden that the seed of woman shall bruise the serpent’s head.

GENESIS 3

nd they heard the voice of the Lord God walking in the garden in the cool of the day: and
Adam and his wife hid themselves from the presence of the Lord God amongst the trees of
the garden. And the Lord God called unto Adam, and said unto him, “Where art thou?”
And he said, “I heard  thy voice in the garden, and I was  afraid, because I was naked; and  I  A

hid myself.” And he said, “Who told thee that thou wast naked? Hast thou eaten of the tree, whereof I
commanded thee that thou shouldest not eat?”  And the man said, “The woman whom thou gavest to be
with me, she gave me of the tree, and I did eat.” And the Lord God said unto the woman, “What is this
that thou hast done?” And the woman said, “The serpent beguiled me, and I did eat.” And the Lord God
said unto the serpent, “Because thou hast done this, thou art cursed above all cattle, and above every beast
of the field; upon thy belly shalt thou go, and dust shalt thou eat all the days of thy life: And I will put
enmity between thee and the woman, and between thy seed and her seed; it shall bruise thy head, and
thou shalt bruise his heel.” 

Here ends the lesson.

CAROL

The tree of life my soul hath seen,
Laden with fruit and always green;
The trees of nature fruitless be,
Compared with Christ the Apple Tree.

His beauty doth all things excel,
By faith I know but ne'er can tell
The glory which I now can see,
In Jesus Christ the Appletree.

For happiness I long have sought,
And pleasure dearly I have bought;
I missed of all but now I see
'Tis found in Christ the Appletree.

I'm weary with my former toil -
Here I will sit and rest awhile,
Under the shadow I will be,
Of Jesus Christ the Appletree.

This fruit doth make my soul to thrive,
It keeps my dying faith alive;
Which makes my soul in haste to be
With Jesus Christ the Appletree.

JESUS CHRIST THE APPLE TREE

FROM "DIVINE HYMNS AND SPIRITUAL SONGS"

WORDS, REV. RICHARD HUTCHINS

MUSIC, ELIZABETH POSTON (1905-1987)



SECOND READING

Reader: Mia Pianko
God promises to faithful Abraham that in his seed shall the nations of the earth be blessed.

GENESIS 22

nd the angel of the Lord called unto Abraham out of heaven the second time, And said, “By
myself have I sworn, saith the Lord, for because thou hast done this thing, and hast not
withheld thy son, thine only son: That in blessing I will bless thee, and in multiplying I will
multiply thy seed as the stars of the heaven, and as the sand which is upon the seashore;  and   A

CAROL

D ing 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 evetime song, ye singers. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!

DING DONG! MERRILY ON HIGH

WORDS, GEORGE RATCLIFFE WOODWARD

MELODY, THOINOT ARBEAU

ARRANGED BY DAVID WILLCOCKS (1919-2015)

 

thy seed shall possess the gate of his enemies; And in thy seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed;
because thou hast obeyed my voice.” 

Here ends the lesson.  



THIRD READING

Reader: Ananya Iyer
Christ’s birth and kingdom are foretold by Isaiah.

ISAIAH 9

he 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 mighty God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. T

CAROL

On Christmas night all Christians sing,
To hear the news the angels bring,
News of great joy, news of great mirth,
News of our merciful King's birth.

Then why should men on Earth be so sad,
Since our redeemer made us glad,
When from our sin he set us free,
All for to gain our liberty.

All out of darkness we have light,
Which made the angels sing this night:
'Glory to God and peace to men,
Now and for evermore. Amen.

SUSSEX CAROL

WORDS,  LUKE WADDING

MELODY, RALPH VAUGHAN WILLIAMS

ARRANGED BY DAVID WILCOCKS (1919-2015)

 

Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end, upon the throne of David, and upon
his kingdom, to order it, and to establish it with judgment and with justice from henceforth even for
ever. The zeal of the Lord of hosts will perform this. 

Here ends the lesson.  

When sin departs before his grace,
Then life and health come in its place;
Angels and men with joy may sing,
All for to see the new-born King.



HYMN I t  c ame  upon  a  m idn igh t  c l e a r

¶ Sung by all, remain seated.





FOURTH READING

Reader: Sophia Wardell
The peace that Christ will bring is foreshown. 

ISAIAH 11

nd there shall come forth a rod out of the stem of Jesse, and a Branch shall grow out of
his roots: And the spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him, the spirit of wisdom and
understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and of the fear
of the Lord;  And  shall make him of quick  understanding  in the fear of the  Lord. But  A

CAROL

L o, how a Rose e’er blooming
From tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse’s lineage coming,
As men of old have sung.

LO, HOW A ROSE E'ER BLOOMING

WORDS,  THEODORE BAKER

MELODY, ES IST EIN ROS

HARMONIZED BY MICHAEL PRAETORIUS (1571-1621)

 

with righteousness shall he judge the poor, and reprove with equity for the meek of the earth. The wolf
also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the kid; and the calf and the young lion
and the fatling together; and a little child shall lead them. And the cow and the bear shall feed; their
young ones shall lie down together: and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. And the sucking child shall
play on the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put his hand on the cockatrice den. They shall not
hurt nor destroy in all my holy mountain: for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord, as the
waters cover the sea. 

Here ends the lesson.

It came, a flow’ret bright,
Amid the cold of winter,
When half spent was the night.

Isaiah ’twas foretold it,
This Rose I have in mind,
With Mary we behold it,
The Virgin Mother kind.
To show God’s love aright,
She bore to us a Savior,
When half spent was the night.

O Flow’r, whose fragrance tender
With sweetness fills the air,
Dispel in glorious splendor
The darkness ev’rywhere;
True man, yet very God,
From sin and death now save us,
And share our ev’ry load.



FIFTH READING

Reader: Pia Friedrich
The angel Gabriel salutes the blessed virgin Mary

LUKE 1

nd in the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God unto a city of Galilee, named
Nazareth, To a virgin espoused to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David;
and the virgin's name was Mary. And the angel came in unto her, and said, “Hail, thou that
art highly favoured, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among women.” And when she
saw

A

CAROL

Ala nanita nana nanita ea,
mi Jesus tiene sueño bendito sea.
Fuentecilla que core, clara-y sonora.
Ruiseñor q’en la selva cantando lloras.

A LA NANITA NANA

TRADITIONAL SPANISH CAROL

TRANSLATED AND ARRANGED BY SHERRY PORTERFIELD

callad mientras la cuna se balancea.
A la nanita nana nanita ea.

Sweet dreams to you, my little one, may sleep
bring peace to you. 
Like a fountain overflowing, your birth has
brought us hope. 
Nightingales in the forest, sing you a love
song. 

Angels watch o'er your cradle and rejoice
with a lullaby:
A la nanita nana nanita ea.

saw him, she was troubled at his saying, and cast in her mind what manner of salutation this should be.
And the angel said unto her, “Fear not, Mary: for thou hast found favour with God. And, behold, thou
shalt conceive in thy womb, and bring forth a son, and shalt call his name Jesus. He shall be great, and
shall be called the Son of the Highest: and the Lord God shall give unto him the throne of his father
David: And he shall reign over the house of Jacob forever; and of his kingdom there shall be no end.”
Then said Mary unto the angel, “How shall this be, seeing I know not a man?” And the angel answered
and said unto her: “The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and the power of the Highest shall
overshadow thee: therefore also that holy thing which shall be born of thee shall be called the Son of
God.” And Mary said, “Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it unto me according to thy word.” And the
angel departed from her. 

Here ends the lesson.



SIXTH READING

Reader: Corinne Weinstein
St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus.

LUKE 2

nd it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caesar Augustus that all
the world should be taxed. And all went to be taxed, every one into his own city. And
Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judaea, unto the city of
David, which is called Bethlehem; (because he was of the house and lineage of David) To
be 

A

CAROL

This endris night I saw a sight,
A star as bright as day,
And ev'r among, a maiden sung,
"Lully, bye bye, lullay."

THIS ENDRIS NIGHT

WORDS, THOMAS WRIGHT

15TH CENTURY CAROL

ADAPTED BY SARAH QUARTEL (B. 1982)

 

This lovely lady sat and sang,
And to her child did say,
"My son, my brother, father dear,
Why liest thou thus in hay?"

"My sweetest bird, 'tis thus required,
Though I be king veray,
But nevertheless I will not cease
To sing 'Bye bye, lullay.'"

The child then spake in his talking,
And to his mother did say,
"Yea, I am known as heaven-king
In crib though I be laid.

"For angels bright down on me light;
Thou knowest 'tis no nay.
And for that sight thou may delight
To sing, 'Bye bye, lullay.'"

"Now sweet Son, since it is come so,
That all is at thy will,
I pray thee grant to me a boon,
If it be right and skill,—

"That child or man, who will or can
Be merry on my day,
To bliss Thou bring—and I shall sing,
Lullay, by by, lullay."

be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with child. And so it was, that, while they were there,
the days were accomplished that she should be delivered. And she brought forth her firstborn son, and
wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the
inn. 

Here ends the lesson.



SEVENTH READING

Reader: Anna Hesford
The shepherds go to the manger.

LUKE 2

nd there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their
flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord
shone round about them: and they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, “Fear
not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For
unto 

A

CAROL

I n the bleak midwinter
Frosty wind made moan,
Earth stood hard as iron,
Water like a stone:

IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER

WORDS, CHRISTINA ROSSETTI (1830-1894)

TUNE, CRANHAM

MUSIC, HAROLD DARKE (1888-1976)

Snow had fallen, snow on snow,
Snow on snow,
In the bleak midwinter,
Long ago.

Our God, heaven cannot hold him
Nor earth sustain:
Heaven and earth shall flee away
When he comes to reign:
In the bleak midwinter
A stable-place sufficed
The Lord God almighty
Jesus Christ.

Enough for him, whom cherubim
Worship night and day,
A breastful of milk
And a mangerful of hay.
Enough for him, whom angels
Fall down before,
The ox and ass and camel
Which adore.

What can I give him,
Poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd
I would bring a lamb;
If I were a wise man
I would do my part;
Yet what I can I give him—
Give my heart.

unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And this shall be a
sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 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, and on earth peace, good will toward men.” And it came to pass, as the angels were gone
away from them into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, “Let us now go even unto Bethlehem,
and see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath made known unto us.” And they came
with haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, and the babe lying in a manger. 

Here ends the lesson.

https://hymnary.org/text/in_the_bleak_midwinter#tune


HYMN Hark !  The  Hera l d  Ange l s  S ing

¶ Sung by all, remain seated.





EIGHTH READING

Reader: Penny Dalessandro
The wise men are led by the star to Jesus.

MATTHEW 2

ow when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of Herod the king, behold,
there came wise men 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 had heard these things, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him. And when he
had 

N

CAROL

H ail, the blest morn, see the great Mediator,
Down from the region of glory descend!
Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger,
Lo for his guard the bright angels attend.

STAR IN THE EAST

WORDS, VERSE 1 ANONYMOUS, VERSES 2-4 REGINALD HEBER

TUNE, SOUTHERN HARMONY

ARRANGED BY LAUREN KASTANAS (B. 1992)

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning!
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
Star in the east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer was laid.

Cold on his cradle the dewdrops are shining;
Low lies his bed, with the beasts of the stall;
Angels adore him in slumbers reclining,
Wise men and shepherds before him do fall.

Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odours of Eden, and offerings divine,
Gems from the mountain and pearls from the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest and gold from the mine?

Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gold we his favour secure.
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration:
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

had gathered all the chief priests and scribes of the people together, he demanded of them where Christ
should be born. And they said unto him, “In Bethlehem of Judaea: for thus it is written by the prophet:
And thou Bethlehem, in the land of Juda, art not the least among the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall
come a Governor, that shall rule my people Israel.” Then Herod, when he had privily called the wise
men, enquired of them diligently what time the star appeared. And he sent them to Bethlehem, and said,
“Go and search diligently for the young child; and when ye have found him, bring me word again, that I
may come and worship him also.” When they had heard the king, they departed; and, lo, the star, which
they saw in the east, went before them, till it came and stood over where the young child was. When
they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And when they were come into the house, they
saw the young child with Mary his mother, and fell down, and worshipped him: and when they had
opened their treasures, they presented unto him gifts; gold, and frankincense and myrrh. 

Here ends the lesson.

https://hymnary.org/text/in_the_bleak_midwinter#tune


NINTH READING

Reader: Cate Eyler
St. John unfolds the great mystery of the incarnation.

JOHN 1

n the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. The
same was in the beginning with God. All things were made by him; and without him was
not any thing made that was made. In him was life; and the life was the light of men. And
the light shineth in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not. There was a man sent
from 

I
from God, whose name was John. The same came for a witness, to bear witness of the Light, that all men
through him might believe. He was not that Light, but was sent to bear witness of that Light. That was
the true Light, which lighteth every man that cometh into the world. He was in the world, and the world
was made by him, and the world knew him not. He came unto his own, and his own received him not.
But as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sons of God, even to them that
believe on his name: Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man,
but of God. And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, and we beheld his glory, the glory as of
the only begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth. 

Here ends the lesson.



HYMN O come ,  a l l  y e  f a i t h fu l

¶ Sung by all, remain seated.





RECESSIONAL HYMN J oy  to  the  Wor ld

¶ Sung by all, please stand.

ORGAN VOLUNTARY
Proclamation on "Wachet Auf"                                                                      Aaron David Miller (b. 1972)


