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Once in royal  David’s  c ity ,  
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 Saviour holy. 
 
And through all His wondrous childhood 
He would honour 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. 
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When love came down to earth 
And made His home with men, 
The hopeless found a hope, 
The sinner found a friend. 
Not to the powerful 
But to the poor He came, 
And humble hungry hearts 
Were satisfied again. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
What joy, what peace 
Has come to us, 
What hope, what help, what love. 
 
When ev'ry unclean thought 
And ev'ry sinful deed 
Was scourged upon His back, 
And hammered through His feet. 
The innocent is cursed, 
The guilty are released. 
The punishment of God 
On God has bought me peace. 
 
Come lay your heavy load 
Down at the Master's feet; 
Your shame will be removed, 
Your joy will be complete. 
Come crucify your pride 
And enter as a child, 
For those who bow down low 
He'll lift up to His side. 
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Confession  

All:   
Almighty and most merciful Father, 
we have wandered and strayed from your ways 
like lost sheep. 
We have followed too much the devices and desires 
of our own hearts. 
We have offended against your holy laws. 
We have left undone those things 
that we ought to have done; 
and we have done those things 
that we ought not to have done; 
and there is no health in us. 
But you, O Lord, have mercy upon us sinners. 
Spare those who confess their faults. 
Restore those who are penitent, 
according to your promises declared to mankind 
in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, 
that we may live a disciplined, righteous and godly life, 
to the glory of your holy name. 
Amen. 
 
 
Lord’s  Prayer 
All:   
Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 



on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Lead us not into temptation 
but deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. 
Amen. 
 
See him ly ing on a bed of  straw, 
A draughty stable with an open door, 
Mary cradling the babe she bore, 
The Prince of Glory is His name. 
 
Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem, 
To see the Lord appear to men, 
Just as poor as was the stable then, 
The Prince of Glory when He came. 
 
Star of silver, sweep across the skies, 
Show where Jesus in the manger lies. 
Shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise, 
To see the Saviour of the world. 
 
Mine are riches from Thy poverty, 
From Thine innocence, eternity; 
Mine, forgiveness by Thy death for me, 
Child of sorrow, for my joy. 
 
Angels, sing again the song you sang, 
Bring God's glory to the heart of man; 
Sing that Bethle'm's little baby can 
Be the Saviour of us all. 
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Chi ldren go to their  groups 
 
Greet/Notices 

Apostles Creed 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
creator of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, 
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 
born of the Virgin Mary, 
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, died, and was buried; 
he descended to the dead. 
On the third day he rose again; 
he ascended into heaven, 
he is seated at the right hand of the Father, 
and he will come to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the holy catholic Church, 

the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, 
the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. 
Amen. 
 
Prayers 
 
James 4:13-5:11 
 
     13Now listen, you who say, "Today or tomorrow we 
will go to this or that city, spend a year there, carry on 
business and make money." 14Why, you do not even 
know what will happen tomorrow. What is your life? 
You are a mist that appears for a little while and then 
vanishes. 15Instead, you ought to say, "If it is the Lord's 
will, we will live and do this or that." 16As it is, you 
boast and brag. All such boasting is evil. 17Anyone, 
then, who knows the good he ought to do and doesn't 
do it, sins.  
 

5   Now listen, you rich people, weep and wail 
because of the misery that is coming upon you. 2Your 
wealth has rotted, and moths have eaten your clothes. 
3Your gold and silver are corroded. Their corrosion will 
testify against you and eat your flesh like fire. You have 
hoarded wealth in the last days. 4Look! The wages you 
failed to pay the workmen who mowed your fields are 
crying out against you. The cries of the harvesters have 
reached the ears of the Lord Almighty.  
5You have lived on earth in luxury and self-indulgence. 
You have fattened yourselves in the day of slaughter. 
6You have condemned and murdered innocent men, 
who were not opposing you.  
 
     7Be patient, then, brothers, until the Lord's coming. 
See how the farmer waits for the land to yield its 
valuable crop and how patient he is for the autumn 
and spring rains. 8You too, be patient and stand firm, 
because the Lord's coming is near. 9Don't grumble 
against each other, brothers, or you will be judged. 
The Judge is standing at the door!  
     10Brothers, as an example of patience in the face of 
suffering, take the prophets who spoke in the name of 
the Lord. 11As you know, we consider blessed those 
who have persevered. You have heard of Job's 
perseverance and have seen what the Lord finally 
brought about. The Lord is full of compassion and 
mercy. 
 
What Chi ld is  this  Who, la id 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 lamb are feeding? 
Good Christian, 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. 
 
Ending 
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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Sermon 
 
I  cannot te l l  why He, whom angels  worship, 
Should set His love upon the sons of men, 
Or why, as Shepherd, He should seek the wanderers, 
To bring them back: they know not how or when. 
But this I know, that He was born of Mary, 
When Bethlehem's manger was His only home, 
And that He lived at Nazareth and laboured, 
And so the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is come. 
 
I cannot tell how silently He suffered, 
As with His peace He graced this place of tears, 
Or how His heart, upon the cross, was broken, 
The crown of pain to three and thirty years. 
But this I know: He heals the broken-hearted, 
And stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear, 
And lifts the burden from the heavy-laden, 
For yet the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is here. 
 
I cannot tell how He will win the nations, 
How He will claim His earthly heritage, 
How satisfy the needs and aspirations 
Of east and west, of sinner and of sage. 
But this I know: all flesh shall see His glory, 
And He shall reap the harvest He has sown, 
And some glad day, His sun shall shine in splendour, 
When He the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is known. 
 

 
 
I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship, 
When at His bidding every storm is stilled, 
Or who can say how great the jubilation, 
When all the hearts of men with love are filled. 
But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture, 
And myriad, myriad human voices sing, 
And earth to heaven and heaven to earth will answer: 
At last the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is King. 
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Final  Prayer       
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Together in  Tooting for  Jesus & His  World 

 
St Nicholas is a Church of England congregation in 

Tooting. We have two services on Sundays usually at 
10.30am and 6pm – and at the moment, we are pre-

recording or livestreaming one Sunday service 
available via our website. 

www.stnicholastooting.org.uk 
 

All Bible passages are taken from the New International Version, 1984 
All songs covered by CCLI have been reproduced under the CCLI licence 

No.35294. 
Material from Common Worship included in this service is copyright © The 
Archbishops’ Council of the Church of England 2000-2008 and is used here 

with permission. 


