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e-Service 19th December 2021 pm 

  

Songs of Christmas Praise 
  
   
Opening Prayer 
Heavenly Father, we thank You that whether we are in the church 
building together or thinking about You alone, You are with us and hear 
our prayers. Help us to draw closer to You as we celebrate Your coming 
to earth in human form just over two thousand years ago. We thank You 
that Your Holy Spirit is with us now and we look forward to Your coming 
again. Amen. 
 
Introduction 
 
This service is an opportunity to reflect on the birth of our Lord Jesus 
Christ as we listen or sing along to a selection of Christian songs. 
It is not the traditional carols by candlelight service we would normally 
have nor is it the formal service of nine lessons and carols which might 
be something you would attend.  We assume that you all know the true 
story of Christmas and so there will be no bible readings.  Tonight is 
mainly about praising God in song for sending His Son down to this 
earth as a baby.   
 
Our 1st carol is “On Christmas night all Christians sing” which is a good 
rousing one to begin with.  The video is of The Big Sing.  Several of us 
here have been up to The Royal Albert Hall to be at this event – which is 
held every year the evening after the Last Night of the Proms. (Possibly 
not for the last two years) The Hall is dressed up with Christmas 
decorations for the first recording, so too, are many members of the 
audience.  After this there is a short interlude when the decorations are 
removed and the audience take off their festive attire, too.  Then another 
session is recorded which goes out within a week or two. The Christmas 
session obviously goes out at Christmas.  Can you imagine what it’s like 
to sing with over 5,000 other people? It’s magical! 
 
 
Song 1: On Christmas night all Christians sing – 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0-TZ76wONPs 
 
 



Our second song will be performed in church by Janet, Jilly & Jenny 
For this e-Service we have a video after Stuart reminisces about the 
bleak winter when 80 years ago he and Jo were born. 
 
BLEAK MID-WINTER 1941/42 STYLE 
Christina Rossetti wrote these words as a poem before it became a 
carol. She was alluding to the bleak winters of her day 150 years ago. 
We often hear of those, sadly no longer with us, of their bleak winter. 
Well, there are two of us alive and present with you that can give 
testimony to their bleak mid-winter a long time ago - 80 years to be 
precise. Some would argue the bleakest mid-winter for this country on 
many fronts. Like Mary, our two mothers were imminently about to give 
birth to their firstborn – Jo & I – and both had to travel to an unfamiliar 
birthplace due to an enemy; in our case civilians being bombed. And 12 
days previous another foe had joined the ranks against us, and we were 
losing the now global war. Food was short - down to just one month’s 
supply in the warehouse/shops and six-week oil for the navy. Jo was 
born in the closing days of the year in Aldershot the home of the British 
Army, where her father was a dispatch rider. I five days later where my 
mother had to travel on two trains and a coach into the rural centre of 
Essex to an Emergency War Hospital, to use the official title, in a palatial 
building. The winter of 1941-42 was known as the coldest European 
winter of the 20th Century. The temperature was much below normal 
from the beginning of January until the end of March 1942. Two feet of 
snow lay all around and a Siberian bitterly cold wind blew in.  
My mother’s labour lasted all day and was brought to a brutal end at 
8.20 with permanent damage. But that as they say were the vicissitudes 
of total global war. Easy to forget; and it took over a decade to recover 
peacetime normality. 
 
 
Song 2: In the bleak midwinter  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xAzQIS4-MpY 
 
POEM:  
Christmas in the Trenches : by John McCutcheon 
  
My name is Francis Tolliver, I come from Liverpool. 
Two years ago the war was waiting for me after school. 
To Belgium and to Flanders, to Germany, to here, 
I fought for King and country I love dear. 
 



‘Twas Christmas in the trenches where the frost so bitter hung. 
The frozen fields of France were still - no Christmas song was sung. 
Our families back in England were toasting us that day, 
Their brave and glorious lads so far away. 
  
I was lyin' with my mess-mate on the cold and rocky ground 
When across the lines of battle came a most peculiar sound. 
Says I "Now listen up me boys", each soldier strained to hear 
As one young German voice sang out so clear. 
 
"He's singin' bloody well you know", my partner says to me. 
Soon one by one each German voice joined in in harmony. 
The cannons rested silent.  The gas cloud rolled no more 
As Christmas brought us respite from the war. 
  
As soon as they were finished a reverent pause was spent.   
“God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen” struck up some lads from Kent. 
The next they sang was 'Stille Nacht" - "Tis 'Silent Night'" says I 
And in two tongues one song filled up that sky. 
  
"There's someone comin’ towards us" the front-line sentry cried. 
All sights were fixed on one lone figure trudging from their side. 
His truce flag, like a Christmas star, shone on that plane so bright 
As he bravely strode, unarmed, into the night. 
  
Soon one by one on either side walked into no-mans-land 
With neither gun nor bayonet we met there hand to hand. 
We shared some secret brandy and wished each other well 
And in a flare-lit soccer game we gave 'em hell. 
 
We traded chocolates, cigarettes and photographs from home 
These sons and fathers far away from families of their own. 
Young Sanders played his squeeze box, they had a violin 
This curious and unlikely band of men. 
  
 Soon daylight stole upon us and France was France once more. 
With sad farewells we each began to settle back to war. 
But the question haunted every heart that beat that wondrous night 
"Whose family have I fixed within my sights?" 
 



‘Twas Christmas in the trenches where the frost so bitter hung. 
The frozen fields of France were warmed as songs of peace were sung. 
For the walls they'd kept between us to exact the work of war 
Had been crumbled and were gone forever more. 
  
My name is Francis Tolliver.  In Liverpool I dwell. 
Each Christmas come since World War One I've learned its lessons well. 
That the ones who call the shots won't be among the dead and lame 
And on each end of the rifle we're the same. 
 
In church we will sing Silent Night unaccompanied as the Soldiers did. 
For the e-Service we have a video. 
 
Song 3: Silent night 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=obF2V72Kx1Y 
 
Song 4: Look away to Bethlehem – (Words at end of document) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cTGR3Knj0dI 
 
Our fifth song will be performed in church by Janet. 
For this e-Service we have a video. 
 
“Once upon a Christmas” was written and performed by Dolly Parton 
and was released in 1984 on a collaborative album with Kenny Rogers.   
 
As you may know Dolly Parton, despite her looks and whatever else you 
would like to think of her, is a Christian lady and if you should be lucky 
enough to see her perform live she tells you the story of her upbringing 
and how much her Faith means to her. 
 
Song 5: Once upon a Christmas 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ujEKWAfg7oE 
 
Our next video has parallels with the Shepherds in the field, when 
something extraordinary happens.  
 
Song 6: Hallelujah Chorus – (Words at end of document) 
Performed by a flash mob in a Toronto food court 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SXh7JR9oKVE  
 
Did the ordinary people present in the food court realize what had 
happened? That an announcement of the Glory of God had taken place. 



Did it cause them to stop and think? Did they go in search of the God 
sung about? Did it change their lives? Has God come into your life? 
When did it happen? What changes did He cause? Have you found 
God? Are you still seeking? If not, why not? 
 
Song 7: Beautiful star of Bethlehem 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iygVMDELa1Y 
 
Both words and music of Rolling Downward were written by a man 
called Robert Lowry and although I haven’t been able to ascertain 
exactly when he wrote it but, as he died in 1899 I can only make a guess 
that it’s sometime from mid to late 19th century.  So it is quite old. There 
was at that time in Yorkshire a tradition of musicians carolling in the local 
pubs and this song is of that repertoire. That tradition has gone on for 
many years and not only in Yorkshire.  Only a few years back and for 
many consecutive years a few of us from the “Rejoicing Together” choir 
would walk round the pubs in Alton – asking permission if we could 
come in and sing some carols – collecting money for charity.  I guess the 
dreaded Covid has put an end to this. 
 
Song 8: Rolling Downward – (Words at end of document) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lEAUCM7Taxk 
 
Our ninth song will be performed in church by Janet & Claire 
For this e-Service we have a video of it performed by Graham Kendrick. 
 
Song 9: Thorns in the straw 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QeZ2zl_QhT0 
 
POEM: 
 
BC – AD 

This was the moment when Before 
Turned into After, and the future’s 
Uninvented timekeepers presented arms. 

This was the moment when nothing 
Happened. Only dull peace 
Sprawled boringly over the earth. 



This was the moment when even energetic Romans 
Could find nothing better to do 
Than counting heads in remote provinces. 

And this was the moment 
When a few farm workers and three 
Members of an obscure Persian sect 

Walked haphazard by starlight straight 
Into the kingdom of heaven. 

U A Fanthorpe, from Christmas Poems (Enitharmon, 2002) 

 
Song 10: O Holy night 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=17kiIIxSdC0 
 
Closing Remarks & Prayer - Janet 
Well, apart from the very last song, this concludes our set of eclectic 
songs and poems which we hope you have enjoyed.  My thinking is that 
when you go to any event be it secular or spiritual you should leave 
contemplating what you have just seen or heard, be it good or bad or 
maybe even challenging.  I like the challenging thoughts, and although 
they may make you feel a little uncomfortable, these can spur you on to 
make changes in your life.  Whatever you take away from being here 
tonight I hope you reflect on the real meaning of Christmas and how this 
may impact you in the future. 
 
Let’s have a closing prayer:  Dear God, we thank you for sending your 
Son, Jesus, as a baby and for giving us this opportunity and time to 
celebrate this event.  Many of us know that this wasn’t the end of the 
matter and that He – Jesus - went on to become a man and lived on this 
earth for over thirty years, eventually dying on the cross to save us from 
our sins. 
Please keep us all safe in the coming week until we meet with each 
other again either in this building or elsewhere. 
Amen 
 
Our last song is “Joy to the World” 
 
Song 11: Joy to the world 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C9slfn1elxI 
 



Close with Grace 
 
Grace   
The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
the Love of God, 
and the Fellowship of the Holy Spirit 
be with us now and evermore.  
AMEN 
 
If anyone has any questions or would like to learn more about Jesus, 
please ask or send an email to contact@altonbaptist.org.uk 
 
  



Look away to Bethlehem  
 
1.Look away to Bethlehem,  
Seek the star up in the sky, 
Follow where it sends its silver beam,  
Listen for a lullaby.  
Find the stable bleak and bare,  
Gently open up the door, 
Gaze with wonder at the Holy Babe,  
He whom heav’n and earth adore.  
 
“Allelujah” sing the angels,  
Peace on earth goodwill to men.  
“Allelujah” sing the angels, 
Look away to Bethlehem.  
 
2.Wand’ring shepherds saw the star,  
On that night so long ago,  
Left their flocks to find the Holy child,  
Sent from heaven here below.  
Princes sought a palace fair,  
Bearing gifts of untold worth,  
But they knelt beside a manger throne,  
When the Lord came to the earth.  
 
 Allelujah…… 
 
3.Let the Christmas bells ring out  
From each steeple in the sky,  
Let their music swell until it blends  
With the angel choir on high.  
Look away to Bethlehem,  
Seek the star up in the sky,  
Follow where it sends its silver beam,  
Listen for a lullaby. 
 
“Allelujah … 
………… 
Repeat last line.  
  



Hallelujah 

George Frideric Handel, Aneta Mihályová 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

For the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
For the Lord God omnipotent reigneth 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

The kingdom of this world 
Is become the kingdom of our Lord 
And of His Christ, and of His Christ 
And He shall reign for ever and ever 
And He shall reign for ever and ever 
And He shall reign for ever and ever 
For ever and ever, forever and ever 

King of kings (Forever and ever Hallelujah! Hallelujah!) 
And Lord of lords (Forever and ever Hallelujah! Hallelujah!) 
King of kings (Forever and ever Hallelujah! Hallelujah!) 
And Lord of lords (Forever and ever Hallelujah! Hallelujah!) 
King of kings (Forever and ever Hallelujah! Hallelujah!) 
And Lord of lords (King of kings and Lord of lords) 

And He shall reign 
And He shall reign 
And He shall reign forever and ever 
King of kings (Forever and ever) 
And He shall reign (Hallelujah! Hallelujah!) 
And He shall reign forever and ever 
King of kings! and Lord of lords! 
King of kings! and Lord of lords! 
And He shall reign forever and ever 
Forever and ever 
Forever and ever 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! 



Rolling Downward 
       
Rolling downward, through the midnight,                                    
Comes a glorious burst of heavenly song;       
‘Tis a chorus full of sweetness        
And the singers are an angel throng. 
  
  Refrain 
  “Glory, glory in the highest!                                 
 On the earth good will and peace to men!”         
 Down the ages down send the echo;         
 Let the glad earth shout again! 
   Repeat refrain 
  
Christ the Saviour, God's anointed, 
Comes to earth our fearful debt to pay.  
Child of Mary, man of sorrow,       
Lamb of God, that takes our sins away. 
 
 Refrain 
  “Glory, glory in the highest!                                 
 On the earth good will and peace to men!”  (peace to men)       
 Down the ages down send the echo;         
 Let the glad earth shout again! 
  
Wondering shepherds see the glory,                                  
Hear the words the shining ones declare;        
At the manger, fall in worship,           
While the music fills the quivering air. 
  
 Refrain 
  “Glory, glory in the highest!    (in the highest)                             
 On the earth good will and peace to men!”  (peace to men)       
 Down the ages down send the echo;   (echo)      
 Let the glad earth shout again! 
   Repeat refrain and last time the last line sing x3 
 
 


