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Recessional hymn 
 

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 Savior 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. 
 
No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found, 
Far as the curse is found, 
Far as, far as, the curse is found. 
 
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. 
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Prayer after Communion 
 

RANT, O merciful God, 
that, just as the Savior of the world, 
born this day, 
is the author of divine generation for us, 
so he may be the giver even of immortality. 

Who lives and reigns for ever and ever. ․ Amen. 

 
Solemn Blessing 
 

ay the God of infinite goodness, 
who by the Incarnation of his Son 
has driven darkness from the world 
and by that glorious Birth 
has illumined this most holy day, 

drive far from you the darkness of vice 
and illumine your hearts with the light of virtue. 
․ Amen. 
 
May God, who willed that the great joy 
of his Son’s saving Birth 
be announced to shepherds by the Angel, 
fill your minds with the gladness he gives 
and make you heralds of his Gospel. 
․ Amen. 
 
And may God, who by the Incarnation 
brought together the earthly and heavenly realm, 
fill you with the gift of his peace and favor 
and make you sharers with the Church in heaven. 
․ Amen. 
 
And may the blessing of almighty God, 
the Father, and the Son,  and the Holy Spirit, 
come down on you and remain with you for ever. 
․ Amen. 
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Caroling 
 
Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 

 
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 th’angelic host proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

 
Christ, by highest Heav’n adored; 
Christ the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time, behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail th’incarnate Deity, 
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell, 
Jesus our Emmanuel.  Refrain 

 
Hail the heav’nly Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Ris’n 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.  Refrain 
 

I Saw Three Ships 
 
1. I saw three ships come sailing in, 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
I saw three ships come sailing in, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
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2. And what was in those ships all three? 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
And what was in those ships all three? 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
3. Our Saviour Christ and his lady 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
Our Saviour Christ and his lady, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
4. Pray whither sailed those ships all three? 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
Pray whither sailed those ships all three? 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
5. Oh, they sailed into Bethlehem, 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
Oh, they sailed into Bethlehem, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
6. And all the bells on earth shall ring, 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
And all the bells on earth shall ring, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
7. And all the Angels in Heaven shall sing, 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
And all the Angels in Heaven shall sing, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
8. And all the souls on earth shall sing, 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
And all the souls on earth shall sing, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
 
9. Then let us all rejoice, amain, 
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day, 
Then let us all rejoice, amain, 
    On Christmas day in the morning. 
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Of the Father’s Love Begotten 
 

Of the Father’s love begotten, ere the worlds began to be, 
He is Alpha and Omega, He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, evermore and evermore! 
 
At His Word the worlds were framèd; He commanded; it was done: 
Heaven and earth and depths of ocean in their threefold order one; 
All that grows beneath the shining 
Of the moon and burning sun, evermore and evermore! 
 
O that birth forever blessèd, when the virgin, full of grace, 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, bare the Savior of our race; 
And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 
First revealed His sacred face, evermore and evermore! 
 
This is He Whom seers in old time chanted of with one accord; 
Whom the voices of the prophets promised in their faithful word; 
Now He shines, the long expected, 
Let creation praise its Lord, evermore and evermore! 

 
Away in a Manger 

 
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the 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 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. 
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— All the ends of the earth have seen 
the salvation of our God. 
Sing joyfully to God, all the earth: 
make melody, rejoice and sing! 

 
Communion hymns 
 
What Child is This 
 

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. 
 
Why lies He in such mean estate, 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christians, fear, for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading. 
Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, 
The cross be borne for me, for you. 
Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 
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. 
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Angels We Have Heard on High 
 

Angels we have heard on high 
Sweetly singing o’er the plain 
And the mountains in reply 
Echoing their joyous strain 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo! Gloria, in excelsis Deo! 
 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be? 
Which inspire your heavenly song? Gloria, &c. 
 
Come to Bethlehem and see 
Christ Whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
Christ, the Lord, the newborn King. Gloria, &c. 

 
See Him in a manger laid, 
Whom the choirs of angels praise: 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 
While our hearts in love we raise. Gloria, &c. 

 
He is Born, the Divine Christ Child 
 

He is born, the divine Christ Child. 
Greet Him with gaily resounding pipe and drum. 
He is born, the divine Christ Child. 
Join in song, for the Lord has come. 
 
Prophets wise had foretold His birth, 
Pledging peace to all men on earth. 
Filled with hope, men began to pray, 
’Til His coming this happy day.  

 
He is born, the divine Christ Child… 
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Christmas Day Mass 
 
Entrance antiphon (Isaiah 9:5) [sung before Mass] 

 
 CHILD is born for us, 
and a son is given to us; 
his scepter of power rests upon his shoulder, 
and his name will be called, 
Messenger of great counsel. 

 
Entrance hymn 
 

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 (thrice), Christ the Lord. 
 
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above: 
Glory to God, glory in the highest. O come… 
 
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing! O come… 

 
Kyrie & Glory to God 
 

Mass in honor of Our Lady of Guadalupe (Hymnal, 127) 
 
Collect 
 

GOD, who wonderfully created 
the dignity of human nature 
and still more wonderfully restored it, 
grant, we pray, 
that we may share in the divinity of Christ, 

who humbled himself to share in our humanity. 
Who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, for ever and ever. ․ Amen. 
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Prayer over the Offerings 
 

AKE ACCEPTABLE, O Lord, 
our oblation on this solemn day, 
when you manifested the reconciliation 
that makes us wholly pleasing in your sight 
and inaugurated for us the fullness of divine 

worship. Through Christ our Lord. ․ Amen. 

 
Holy, Holy, Holy 
 

Mass in honor of Our Lady of Guadalupe (Hymnal, 129) 

 
Memorial Acclamation 
 

 
 
Lamb of God 
 

Mass in honor of Our Lady of Guadalupe (Hymnal, 129) 

 
Communion antiphon (John 1:14; Psalm 97:1-4) 
 

LL THE ENDS of the earth have seen 
the salvation of our God. 

— O sing a new song to the Lord, 
for he has worked wonders. 
His right hand and his holy arm 

have wrought salvation. 

— The Lord has made known his salvation, 
he has revealed his justice in the sight of the nations. 
He has remembered his mercy and his truth 
towards the house of Israel. 

M
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And went to Bethlehem straightway, 
This blessed Babe to find: O tidings ... 
 
Now to the Lord sing praises, 
All you within this place, 
And with true love and brotherhood 
Each other now embrace; 
This holy tide of Christmas 
All other doth deface: O tidings ... 
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Lesson (Isaiah 52:7–10) 
 

OW BEAUTIFUL upon the mountains are the feet of him 
who brings glad tidings, announcing peace, bearing 
good news, announcing salvation, and saying to Zion, 
“Your God is King!” Hark! Your sentinels raise a cry, to-
gether they shout for joy, for they see directly, before 

their eyes, the Lord restoring Zion. Break out together in song, O ruins 
of Jerusalem! For the Lord comforts his people, he redeems Jerusalem. 
The Lord has bared his holy arm in the sight of all the nations; all the 
ends of the earth will behold the salvation of our God. 
 
Responsorial psalm (Psalm 98:1–6) 
 

 
 

Sing to the Lord a new song, 
for he has done wondrous deeds; 
his right hand has won victory for him, 
his holy arm. ․ 
 
The Lord has made his salvation known: 
in the sight of the nations he has revealed his justice. 
He has remembered his kindness and his faithfulness 
toward the house of Israel. ․ 
 
All the ends of the earth have seen 
the salvation by our God. 
Sing joyfully to the Lord, all you lands; 
break into song; sing praise. ․ 
 
Sing praise to the Lord with the harp, 
with the harp and melodious song. 
With trumpets and the sound of the horn 
sing joyfully before the King, the Lord. ․ 
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Epistle (Hebrews 1:1–6) 
 

ROTHERS AND SISTERS: In times past, God spoke in partial 
and various ways to our ancestors through the prophets; 
in these last days, he has spoken to us through the Son, 
whom he made heir of all things and through whom he 
created the universe, who is the refulgence of his glory, 

the very imprint of his being, and who sustains all things by his mighty 
word. When he had accomplished purification from sins, he took his 
seat at the right hand of the Majesty on high, as far superior to the an-
gels as the name he has inherited is more excellent than theirs. For to 
which of the angels did God ever say: You are my son; this day I have 
begotten you? Or again: I will be a father to him, and he shall be a son 
to me? And again, when he leads the firstborn into the world, he says: 
Let all the angels of God worship him. 
 
Alleluia 
 

A holy day has dawned upon us: 
Come, you nations, and adore the Lord. 
For today a great light has come upon the earth. 

 
Holy Gospel (John 1:1–18) 
 

N THE BEGINNING was the Word, and the Word was with 
God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning 
with God. All things came to be through him, and with-
out him nothing came to be. What came to be through 
him was life, and this life was the light of the human 

race; the light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not over-
come it. A man named John was sent from God. He came for testimo-
ny, to testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He was 
not the light, but came to testify to the light. The true light, which en-
lightens everyone, was coming into the world. He was in the world, 
and the world came to be through him, but the world did not know 
him. He came to what was his own, but his own people did not accept 
him. But to those who did accept him he gave power to become chil-
dren of God, to those who believe in his name, who were born not by 
natural generation nor by human choice nor by a man’s decision but of 
God. And the Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us, 

B

I

 9

and we saw his glory, the glory as of the Father’s only Son, full of grace 
and truth. John testified to him and cried out, saying, “This was he of 
whom I said, ‘The one who is coming after me ranks ahead of me be-
cause he existed before me.’” From his fullness we have all received, 
grace in place of grace, because while the law was given through Mo-
ses, grace and truth came through Jesus Christ. No one has ever seen 
God. The only Son, God, who is at the Father’s side, has revealed him. 
 
Offertory antiphon (Psalm 88:12, 15a) 
 

OURS are the heavens,  
and yours is the earth, 
the world and the fulness thereof 
you have founded: 
justice and judgment  

are the foundation of your throne. 
 

Offertory hymn 
 

God rest you merry, gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay, 
For Jesus Christ our Saviour 
Was born upon this day, 
To save us all from Satan’s power 
When we were gone astray: 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy, 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 
 
From God our heavenly Father 
A blessed angel came, 
And unto certain shepherds 
Brought tidings of the same, 
How that in Bethlehem was born 
The Son of God by name: O tidings ... 
 
The shepherds at those tidings 
Rejoiced much in mind, 
And left their flocks a-feeding 
In tempest, storm and wind, 
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