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The angel said to her,  
‘Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God.  
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,  
and 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.’  
Mary said to the angel,  
‘How can this be, since I am a virgin?



The angel said to her,  
‘The Holy Spirit will come upon you,  
and the power of the Most High will overshadow you;  
therefore the child to be born will be holy;  
he will be called Son of God.  
And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also  
                conceived a son;  
and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren.  
For nothing will be impossible with God.’  
Then Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant of the Lord;  
let it be with me according to your word.’  
Then the angel departed from her.



In those days Mary set out  
and went with haste to a Judean town in the hill country,  
where she entered the house of Zechariah  
and greeted Elizabeth.



Come Thou Long Expected Jesus

Charles 
Wesley



Latin Carol 
9th Century



And Mary said, 

‘My soul magnifies the Lord, 
    and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour, 
for he has looked with favour on the lowliness of his servant. 
    Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed; 
for the Mighty One has done great things for me, 
    and holy is his name.



His mercy is for those who fear him 
    from generation to generation. 
He has shown strength with his arm; 
    he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts. 
He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, 
    and lifted up the lowly; 
he has filled the hungry with good things, 
    and sent the rich away empty. 
He has helped his servant Israel, 
    in remembrance of his mercy, 
according to the promise he made to our ancestors, 
    to Abraham and to his descendants for ever.



And Mary remained with her for about three months and 
then returned to her home.



Christmas sets the centre on the edge; 
The edge of town, outbuildings of an inn, 
The fringe of empire, far from privilege 
And power, on the edge and outer spin 

Of  turning worlds, a margin of small stars 
That edge a galaxy itself light years 

From some unguessed at cosmic origin. 
Christmas sets the centre on the edge. 

And from this day our  world is re-aligned 
A tiny seed unfolding in the womb 

Becomes the source from which we all unfold 
And flower into being. We are healed, 

The end begins, the tomb becomes a womb, 
For now in him all things are re-aligned. On the Edge 

Malcolm Guite



Now the birth of Jesus the Messiah took place in this way.  
When his mother Mary had been engaged to Joseph,  
but before they lived together,  
she was found to be with child from the Holy Spirit.  
Her husband Joseph, being a righteous man and unwilling 
to expose her to public disgrace, planned to dismiss her 
quietly. But just when he had resolved to do this, an angel of 
the Lord appeared to him in a dream and said,  
‘Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your 
wife, for the child conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit. 
She will bear a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he 
will save his people from their sins.’



All this took place to fulfil what had been spoken by the Lord 
through the prophet: 

‘Look, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, 
    and they shall name him Emmanuel’, 

which means, ‘God is with us.’  
When Joseph awoke from sleep, he did as the angel of the 
Lord commanded him; he took her as his wife, but had no 
marital relations with her until she had borne a son;  
and he named him Jesus.



Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne
Emily Elliott



Joy to the World

Adapted from Psalm 98 
by Isaac Watts



In the time of King Herod,  
after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea,  
wise men from the East came to Jerusalem, asking,  
‘Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews?  
For we observed his star at its rising,  
and have come to pay him homage.’  
When King Herod heard this, he was frightened,  
and all Jerusalem with him;  
and calling together all the chief priests and scribes of the people,  
he inquired of them where the Messiah was to be born.



They told him, ‘In Bethlehem of Judea;  
for so it has been written by the prophet: 

“And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; 
for from you shall come a ruler 
    who is to shepherd my people Israel.”’



Then Herod secretly called for the wise men  
and learned from them the exact time when the star had appeared.  
Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying,  
‘Go and search diligently for the child;  
and when you have found him,  
bring me word so that I may also go and pay him homage.’ 



When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, 
ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at its rising, 
until it stopped over the place where the child was. When 
they saw that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed 
with joy.  
On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his 
mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, 
opening their treasure-chests, they offered him gifts of gold, 
frankincense, and myrrh.  
And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, 
they left for their own country by another road.



What Child is This? William Dix



O Come, All Ye Faithful
Latin Hymn



Now after they had left, an angel of the Lord appeared to 
Joseph in a dream and said,  
‘Get up, take the child and his mother, and flee to Egypt, 
and remain there until I tell you; for Herod is about to search 
for the child, to destroy him.’  
Then Joseph got up, took the child and his mother by night, 
and went to Egypt, and remained there until the death of 
Herod. This was to fulfil what had been spoken by the Lord 
through the prophet,  
‘Out of Egypt I have called my son.’



When Herod saw that he had been tricked by the wise men, 
he was infuriated, and he sent and killed all the children in 
and around Bethlehem who were two years old or under, 
according to the time that he had learned from the wise 
men. Then was fulfilled what had been spoken through the 
prophet Jeremiah: 

‘A voice was heard in Ramah, 
    wailing and loud lamentation, 
Rachel weeping for her children; 
    she refused to be consoled, because they are no more.’



We think of him as safe beneath the steeple 
Or cozy in a crib beside the font 

But he is with a million displaced people 
On the long road of weariness and want. 

For even as we sing our final carol 
His family is up and on that road, 

Fleeing the wrath of someone else’s quarrel 
Glancing behind and shouldering their load. 

Whilst Herod rages still from his dark tower 
Christ clings to Mary, fingers tightly curled 

The lambs are slaughtered by the men of power 
And death squads spread their curse across the world. 

But every Herod dies, and comes alone 
To stand before the Lamb upon the throne.





• Poems written and narrated by Malcolm Guite, 
Sounding the Seasons: Seventy Sonnets for the 
Christian Year, 2012.



You bore for me the one who came to bless  
and bear for all, to make the broken whole.   
You heard His call, and in your open “Yes”  

You spoke aloud for every living soul. 

O gracious lady, child of your own child 
Whose mother love still calls the child in me. 

Call me again, for I am lost and wild  
Waves surround me now on this dark sea. 

Shine as a star, and call me to the shore 
Open a door that all my sins would close 

and hold me in your garden.   Let me share  
the prayer that folds the petals of the rose. 

Enfold me too in love’s last mystery 
And bring me to the one you bore for me.


