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Program

Song  | Emmanuel God with Us

Welcome | St Paul’s Pastor John Evans

 Carols | Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
  O Come, All Ye Faithful
  We Three Kings

Reading | Matthew 2:1-12

 Carols |                     Silent Night
         What Child is This
                         The First Noel

Reading | Luke 2:8–18

 Carols | O Come, O Come Emmanuel
  O Holy Night

Address Village Church Pastor Sam McGeown 

Song  | Hallowed Manger Ground

 Carols | Joy to the World / Joy of the Lord
                         Angels We have Heard on High



Go tell it on the mountain
The one that we've been waiting for
The king of our salvation
Born on this day, 
our saviour Christ the Lord

Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere
That we can be forgiven
The weight of all our sin 
He came to bear

CHORUS
Emmanuel, God with us
Emmanuel, King Jesus
The Savior of the world is born
Emmanuel, God with us
Emmanuel, King Jesus
The Savior of the world is born

Go tell it on the mountain
Humbly in a manger lay
Mercy sent from Heaven
The angels fill the sky 
with highest praise

CHORUS

Go tell it on the mountain
This baby born of virgin birth
The ruler of all nations
The glory of our God has 
come to Earth

CHORUS x2

EMMANUEL GOD WITH US

The people walking in darkness
    have seen a great light;

on those living in the land of deep darkness
    a light has dawned. Isaiah 9:2

Behold, the virgin will be with child and bear a son
and she will call His name Immanuel. Isaiah 7:14



Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!”

Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With the angelic host proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”

Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Christ, by highest heaven adored;
Christ the everlasting Lord;
Late in time, behold Him come,
Offspring of a virgin’s womb.

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus our Emmanuel

Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Risen with healing in his wings.

Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die.
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.

Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING



O come all ye faithful
Joyful and triumphant
O come ye, o come ye 
to Bethlehem
Come and behold Him
Born the King of angels

O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
O 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
All glory in the highest

O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
Christ the Lord

Yea Lord, we greet Thee
Born this happy morning
Jesus to Thee be all glory giv'n 
Word of the Father
Now in flesh appearing

We'll praise Your name forever
We'll praise Your name forever
We'll praise Your name forever
Christ the Lord

O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL



WE THREE KINGS

We three kings of Orient are;
bearing gifts we traverse afar,
field and fountain, moor and mountain,
following yonder star.

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Born a King on Bethlehem's plain
Gold I bring to crown Him again
King for ever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Glorious now behold him arise;
King and God and sacrifice:
Alleluia, Alleluia,
sounds through the earth and skies.

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,
westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.



MATTHEW 2:1–12
After Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of 
King Herod, wise men from the east arrived in Jerusalem, say-
ing, “Where is he who has been born king of the Jews? For we 
saw his star at its rising and have come to worship him.”

When King Herod heard this, he was deeply disturbed, and 
all Jerusalem with him. So he assembled all the chief priests 
and scribes of the people and asked them where the Messiah 
would be born. “In Bethlehem of Judea,” they told him, “be-
cause this is what was written by the prophet: And you, Beth-
lehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means least among the 
rulers of Judah: Because out of you will come a ruler who will 
shepherd my people Israel.”

Then Herod secretly summoned the wise men and asked them 
the exact time the star appeared. He sent them to Bethlehem 
and said, “Go and search carefully for the child. When you find 
him, report back to me so that I too can go and worship him.” 
After hearing the king, they went on their way. And there it 
was—the star they had seen at its rising. It led them until it 
came and stopped above the place where the child was. When 
they saw the star, they were overwhelmed with joy. Entering 
the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother, and fall-
ing to their knees, they worshipped him. Then they opened 
their treasures and presented him with gifts: gold, frankin-
cense, and myrrh. And being warned in a dream not to go back 
to Herod, they returned to their own country by another route.



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,

Glory streams from heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia;

Christ the Saviour is born!
Christ the Saviour 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



What Child is this who, laid to rest,
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

Raise, raise a song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby;
Joy, joy for Christ is born,
The babe, the Son of Mary.

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The babe, the Son of Mary.

WHAT CHILD IS THIS



The first noel, the angel did say
Was to Bethlehem’s shepherds
In fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay, 
keeping their sheep
On a cold winter’s night 
that was so deep:

Noel, noel, noel, noel,
Born is the King of Israel!

Then wise men from a country far
Looked up and saw a guiding star;
They travelled on by night and day
To reach the place where Jesus lay:

Noel, noel, noel, noel,
Born is the King of Israel!

At Bethlehem they entered in,
On bended knee 
they worshipped Him;
They offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and 
frankincense:

Noel, noel, noel, noel,
Born is the King of Israel!

THE FIRST NOEL

Then let us all with one accord
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord;
For Christ has 
our salvation wrought
And with His blood 
mankind has bought:

Noel, noel, noel, noel,
Born is the King of Israel!



Luke 2:8–18

In the same region, shepherds were staying out in the 
fields and keeping watch at night over their flock. 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, “Don’t be afraid, for look, I 
proclaim to you good news of great joy that will be for 
all the people: Today in the city of David a Savior was 
born for you, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be 
the sign for you: You will find a baby wrapped tightly 
in cloth and lying in a manger.”

Suddenly there was a multitude of the heavenly host 
with the angel, praising God and saying:

Glory to God in the highest heaven,
and peace on earth to people he favours!

When the angels had left them and returned to heaven, 
the shepherds said to one another, “Let’s go straight to 
Bethlehem and see what has happened, which the Lord 
has made known to us.”

They hurried off and found both Mary and Joseph, and 
the baby who was lying in the manger. After seeing 
them, they reported the message they were told about 
this child, and all who heard it were amazed at what 
the shepherds said to them.



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 you, O Israel

O come, true Branch of Jesse, free
Your children from this tyranny
From depths of Hell Your people save
To rise victorious from the grave

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel

O come, strong Key of David, come
And open wide our heavenly home
Make safe the way that leads on high
And close the path to misery

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel
 
O come, O come great Lord of might
Who long ago on Sinai's height
Gave all Your tribes the ancient Law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel

O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL



O holy night, the stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth;
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
'Till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn;

Fall on your knees, Oh hear the angel voices!
O night divine! O night when Christ was born.
O night divine, O night, O night divine.

Led by the light of Faith serenely beaming;
With glowing hearts by his cradle we stand:
So, led by light of a star sweetly gleaming,
Here come the wise men from Orient land,
The King of Kings lay thus in lowly manger,
In all our trials born to be our friend;

He knows our need, To our weakness no stranger!
Behold your King; before Him lowly bend.
Behold your King; before Him lowly bend.

Truly He taught us to love one another;
His law is Love and His gospel is Peace;
Chains shall he break, for the slave is our brother,
And in his name all oppression shall cease,
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful Chorus raise we;
Let all within us praise his Holy name!

Christ is the Lord, Oh praise His name forever!
His pow'r and glory, evermore proclaim!
His pow'r and glory, evermore proclaim!

Fall on your knees, Oh hear the angel voices!
O night divine! O night when Christ was born.
O night divine, O night, O night divine.

O, HOLY NIGHT



What hope we hold this starlit night
A King is born in Bethlehem
Our journey long, we seek the light
That leads to the hallowed manger ground

What fear we felt in the silent age
Four-hundred years can He be found
But broken by a baby's cry
Rejoice in the hallowed manger ground

Emmanuel, Emmanuel
God incarnate, here to dwell
Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Praise His name Emmanuel

The son of God, here born to bleed
A crown of thorns would pierce His brow
And we beheld this offering
Exalted now the King of kings
Praise God for the hallowed manger ground

Emmanuel, Emmanuel
God incarnate, here to dwell
Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Praise His name Emmanuel (x2)

HALLOWED MANGER GROUND



JOY TO THE WORLD / 
JOY OF THE LORD

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

The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength
The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength
Oh, He is my hope
The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength

Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns
Let men their songs employ
While fields and floods
Rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy

The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength
The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength
Oh, He is my hope
The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength

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, wonders of His love

The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength
The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength
Oh, He is my hope
The joy, the joy
The joy of the Lord is my strength



Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o'er the plains
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains

Gloria! In Excelsis Deo
Gloria! In Excelsis Deo

Shepherds why this jubilee?
Why these songs of happy cheer?
What great brigthness did you see?
What glad tiding did you hear?

Gloria! In Excelsis Deo
Gloria! In Excelsis Deo

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord, the newborn King

Gloria! In Excelsis Deo
Gloria! In Excelsis Deo

See him in a manger laid
Whom the angels praise above
Mary, Jospeph, lend your aid
While we raise our hearts in love

Gloria! In Excelsis Deo
Gloria! In Excelsis Deo

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH



CHRISTMAS DAY 
FREE VILLAGE BREAKFAST

Monday, 25 December
8–10AM | Kulgun Park, Kelvin Grove

(along Carraway Street)

CHRISTMAS EVE 
VILLAGE SERVICE

Sunday, 24 December
4-5PM | 43 St Paul's Terrace, Spring Hill

CHRISTMAS DAY 
ST PAUL'S SERVICE

Monday, 25 December
8AM | 43 St Paul's Terrace, Spring Hill



You are invited to St Paul's & Village Church!

SUNDAYS

www.stpaulspc.org.au



for joining us at our Spring Hill Candlelight Carols 
& Christmas Markets! We're so glad you could 
join us. We hope that something of the magic of 
Christmas is recaptured as we celebrate the birth 
of a baby who gives our weary world reason to 
rejoice.

Yours faithfully,
St Paul's & Village Church 

stpaulspc.org.au  |  vc.org.au  

THANK
YO U


