CHRISTMAS DAY 2003

MIDDAY CAROL SERVICE

CAROL

Angels we have heard in heaven 
No. 21
READING

Dear Reverend God,

Your private research commission has prepared its final report. As chairperson I must inform you that we are unanimously opposed your project for the following reasons. It is dangerous for your son to become a human being, since he could be hungry, thirsty, suffer or even be killed. But if you insist on doing this, we suggest a few changes and a deferment to a more appropriate time.

· Jesus’ mother must be a married woman. Nobody will believe the story about Mary and the angel.

· Alternatively, he could appear on earth as an adult. Why waste all those years growing up?

· Jesus will have to be a boy or a girl, and in either case fifty per cent of the people will feel discriminated against.

· The idea of a birth in a stable is ridiculous. Our commission prefers a palace.

· Shepherds shouldn't be involved. They are looked down on, even by middle class people.

· Galilee is a remote province, of no account. Jesus won't find the right kind of apostles there.

· Transportation systems are not yet good enough. It's a long walk from Nazareth to Jerusalem.

· Communication systems don't exist yet, and too few people will hear Jesus' message.

· Finally, the most compelling reason against your plan is that it has never been done before.

God thanked all the members of the commission, saying “You are very intelligent, and you have discovered many valid arguments against my project. But what do your hearts tell you?”

They replied, “You asked us for a study based on scientific facts and rational analysis. The heart reasons were not part of our mandate. You are the expert in questions about love. 

So God said, “Good. I'm glad you feel like that. We’ll go ahead with it, then.”

Fr Rene Fumileau

CAROL

Of the Father’s love begotten.

No. 573
PRAYER

Lord and God, great and mighty! In your presence I am filled with wonder. I cannot fathom the greatness of your power or the depths of your wisdom. And yet I presume to praise you. A small speck in your creation, I seek to glorify you. You have put in my heart this desire to praise you this need to worship you. You have made me for yourself and my heart will never be at ease, until it rests in you. You are beyond my knowledge, and yet I seek to praise you. I can never know you fully, and yet I am moved to call on you by the Spirit that comes from the faith you have given me in the humanity of Jesus your Son.

(After Saint Augustine)

READING

Timothy Winters comes to school

With eyes as wide as a football pool,

Ears like bombs and teeth like splinters.

A blitz of a boy is Timothy Winters.

His belly is white, his neck is dark,

And his hair is an exclamation mark.

His clothes are enough to scare a crow

And through his britches the blue winds blow.

When teacher talks he won't hear a word,

And he shoots down dead the arithmetic-bird.

He licks the patterns off his plate,

And he's not even heard of the Welfare State.

Timothy Winters has bloody feet,

And he lives in a house in Suez street.

He sleeps in a sack on the kitchen floor,

And they say there aren't boys like him any more.

Old man Winters likes his beer,

And his missus ran off with a bombardier.

Grandma sits in the grate with a gin,

And Timothy's dosed with an aspirin.

The Welfare Worker lies awake,

But the law's as tricky as a ten-foot snake.

So Timothy Winters drinks his cup,

And slowly goes on growing up.

At Morning Prayers the master helves

For children less fortunate than ourselves.

And the loudest response is when

Timothy Winters roars ‘Amen’.

So come on angel, come on ten:

Timothy Winters says ‘Amen’

Amen, amen, amen, amen.

Timothy Winters, Lord, Amen!

CAROL

In the bleak midwinter

No. 137

PRAYER

Lord Jesus I give you my hands to do you work. I give you my feet to go your way.

I give you my eyes to see as you do. I give you my tongue to speak your words.

I give you my mind that you may think in me.

Above all, I give you my heart that you may love in me your Father and all humankind.

I give you my whole self that you may grow in me, so that it is you, Lord Jesus, who live and work and pray in me.

AMEN

(Grail Prayer)

READING

One Christmas, there was a group of around a hundred farmers who had come to demand the land they wanted from the government. So we had a midnight Mass, and we were reflecting on what it meant. I think one of them expressed it very well when he said: "At the Eucharist we have only a few hosts, only a little bread, and so we break it up and share it with one another. Why is this? It is really an act of the poor. There is not enough, and that's why we break it up. If there were enough, we could all get whole pieces." Then came a second observation, which was even more profound. "Even when there is not enough, we do not put off the sharing. There may not be enough for everyone to have a whole piece, but no one will have nothing." So the point is not whether there is abundance or scarcity. The point is that we share, in celebration if things are in abundance, but more importantly, even in times of poverty. The essential thing is our solidarity.

Archbishop Oscar Romero.

CAROL

Once in Royal David’s City

No. 238
PRAYER

OUR FATHER WHO ART IN HEAVEN, HALLOWED BE THY NAME

· -in peoples across the world, of different race, colour and religion; in families and religious communities, in places of work, centres of study, hospitals and places of refuge.

THY KINGDOM COME

· -more and more in the hearts of those who work in your name; of those who know you least and those who have no hope.

THY WILL BE DONE ON EARTH

· -in the hearts of saints and sinners and of those who have an abundance from which to give to the hungry, the sick, the untaught, the homeless and the unemployed.

GIVE US THIS DAY OUR DAILY BREAD

· -the bread of your body; the necessary bread to the poor at home and the poor across the world; the bread of truth to this disturbed generation.

AND FORGIVE US OUR TRESPASSES

· -our coldness, our constant failure to reach out to those who are in need 

AS WE FORGIVE THOSE WHO TRESPASS AGAINST US

· - 

AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION 

· -give us the grace to resist the temptation to judge, the temptation to count the cost, the temptation to fear failure, the temptation to selfishness, to a closed mind.

BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL

· -the evil of injustice, of war and of violence, the evil of failing in affection, respect and support for those who live and work with us; deliver us from the evil of turning away from you.

FOR THE KINGDOM AND THE POWER AND THE GLORY ARE YOURS,

NOW AND FOREVER. AMEN.

