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Anticipation of the Christ Child  

 
Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus                    arr. Hayes 

Lo, How A Rose E’er Blooming    arr. Shackley 

 
In 1744 as Charles Wesley struggled with the situation of the orphans in his area and the 

great class divide in Great Britain he was inspired to write a prayer after reading Haggai 

2:7.  This prayer eventually became the 2nd verse of his hymn Come, Thou Long Expected 

Jesus. The tune most commonly used with this text, Hyfrydol, was written by Welsh 

musician Rowland Prichard.  

 

The author of Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming is unknown.  It first appeared in print in 1599.  

The hymn makes reference to prophecy from Isaiah.  The melody used for this song was 

written by German composer Michael Praetorius in 1609.   

 

The Night of His Birth                                                                                       

{Stars / Shepherds / Angels / Christ Child}                                                        

Silent Night                                                                arr. Tournquist                                                                                  

Star Medley        arr. Hamm              

There’s A Song in the Air         arr. Livingston               

As Lately We Watched        arr. Shackley                                                                  

Angels From the Realms of Glory       arr. Hayes                                                        

What Child is This?        arr. Schinske 

Silent Night was originally a poem written by pastor Joseph Franz Mohr and composed by 

his friend Franz Xaver Gruber in early 19th century Austria. Pastor Mohr desperately 

needed a carol for the Christmas Eve midnight mass that was only hours away and he 

hoped Gruber – the church’s choir master and organist – could set his poem to music; he 

composed the melody in just a few hours on that Christmas Eve.  

 

Star Medley begins with a familiar tune that reminds us of the twinkling stars in the sky 

the night of our Savior’s birth.  The 2nd song of the medley, Star Carol, was composed by 

Alfred Burt, an American composer, born in 1920.  Professionally he was a jazz musician 



and is best known for the 15 Christmas carols he composed.  Star Carol was written on 

February 5, 1954 just 2 days before he died.  The words were written by Wihla Hutson 

(1902-2001).  Hutson was a church organist & choir director who collaborated with Burt on 

many Christmas songs. The last song of the medley is “Do You Hear What I Hear?” which 

was written in 1962; lyrics by Noel Regney and music by Gloria Shayne.  The song is based 

loosely on the nativity of Christ.  The first verse refers to the star:  Said the night wind 

to the little lamb: Do you see what I see? Way up in the sky, little lamb. Do you see what I 

see?  A star, a star, dancing in the night with a tail as big as a kite; With a tail as big as a 

kite. 

 

The text of There’s A Song in the Air appeared in a book of poems written by Josiah 

Gilbert Holland in 1872.  Holland was the founder of Scribner’s Magazine and before that 

had published the first major biography of Abraham Lincoln.  It was not until after 

Holland’s death that amateur musician Karl Harrington discovered the words of this poem 

and in 1904 he wrote the melody we associate with this song.  

The carol As Lately We Watched dates from the early 19th century & the author is 

unknown. The text tells the story of the Nativity from the point of view of the shepherds.   

Little is known about the melody other than its origin is in Austria.   

The text for Angels From the Realms of Glory was penned by James Montgomery on 

Christmas Eve in 1816 after being deeply impressed by Luke 2:13 – the story of the 

heralding angels. The tune to which this song is sung was written by Henry Smart (1813-

1879) a London organist and highly rated composer by his contemporaries.   

What Child is This uses the popular English tune Greensleeves for its melody which is a 

traditional folksong and has been described as a haunting, yet beautiful, melody. The 

words were written in 1865 by William Chatterton Dix who resided in Bristol, England. Dix 

wrote the text following a near death experience which led to a time of spiritual renewal 

for him. 

We Respond 

Good Christian Men, Rejoice      arr. Livingston               

Go Tell it On the Mountain       arr. Hayes 

The German tune (In Dulci Jubilo) for Good Christian Men, Rejoice dates back to 1320.  It 

is thought to have been an old German folk dance from the Middle Ages. The words were 

written by a German Dominican monk Heinrich Sesue sometime in the 14th century and 

translated to English by John Mason Neal in 1853.   

Go Tell it On the Mountain is an African-American spiritual dating back to 1865. The song 

first appeared in print in John Wesley Work’s book The New Jubilee Songs which was 

published in 1907.  It has grown into a popular Christmas song for both sacred and secular 

performers.  



 

                                       Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus 

Come, thou long expected Jesus, born to set thy people free.  From our fears and sins 

release us, let us find our rest in thee.  Israel's strength and consolation, hope of all the 

earth thou art; dear desire of every nation, oy of every longing heart. 

 

Born thy people to deliver, born a child and yet a King.  Born to reign in us forever, 

now thy gracious kingdom bring.  By thine own eternal spirit rule in all our hearts alone; 

by thine all sufficient merit, raise us to thy glorious throne. 

 

                                                   Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming                                                                                             

Lo, how a Rose e'er blooming from tender stem hath sprung!  Of Jesse's lineage coming 

As men of old have sung.  It came, a flower bright, amid the cold of winter when half-  

spent was the  night. 

Isaiah 'twas foretold it, The Rose I have in mind: With Mary we behold it, The virgin 

mother kind. To show God's love aright She bore to men a Savior when half-spent was the 

night.      

This flower, whose fragrance tender with sweetness fills the air.  Dispels with glorious 

splendor the darkness everywhere.  True man, yet very God.  From sin and death He saves 

us and lightens every load.   

Silent Night 

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! Glories stream from heaven afar, 

heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! Christ, the Savior is born, Christ, the Savior 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. 

 

The Star Carol 

Long years ago on a deep winter night, high in the heav'ns a star shone bright.  While in a 

manger a wee baby lay, Sweetly asleep on a bed of hay. 

 

Jesus the Lord was that baby so small, Laid down to sleep in a humble stall; Then came the 

star and it stood overhead, shedding its light 'round His little bed. 

Dear baby Jesus, how tiny Thou art, I'll make a place for Thee in my heart, And when the 

stars in the heavens I see, Ever and always I think of Thee. 

 



                                                   There’s A Song in the Air                                                                                                 

There's a song in the air! There's a star in the sky!  There's a mother's deep prayer and a 

baby's low cry!  And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing. For the manger of 

Bethlehem cradles a King! 

There's a tumult of joy o'er the wonderful birth.  For the virgin's sweet Boy is the Lord 

of the earth.  Ay! the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing for the manger of 

Bethlehem cradles a King! 

In the light of that star lie the ages impearled;  And that song from afar has swept over 

the world.  Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful sing.  In the homes of the nations 

that Jesus is King! 

                                                     As Lately We Watched                                                                                                        

As lately we watched o’er our flocks through the night.  A star there was seen of such 

glorious light.  All through the night, angels did sing sweet carols in praise of the birth of   

a King. 

His throne is a manger, His court is a loft. But troops of bright angels, in lays sweet and 

soft. Him they proclaim our Christ by name, And earth, sky, and air straight are filled with 

His fame.                                                                                                                           

Then shepherds, be joyful, salute your liege King.  Let hills and dales ring to the song that 

ye sing;  Blest be the hour, welcome the morn,  For Christ our dear Savior on earth now is 

born. 

                                            Angels From the Realms of Glory                                                                                

Angels, from the realms of glory, Wing your flight o'er all the earth; Ye who sang 

creation's story, Now proclaim Messiah's birth. 

 

Refrain: Come and worship, come and worship.  Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

 

Shepherds, in the fields abiding, Watching o'er your flocks by night, God with man is now 

residing, Yonder shines the infant light. 

 

Though an infant now we view him, He shall fill his Father's throne, Gather all the nations 

to him; Every knee shall then bow down. 

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? 

 

Refrain:  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 Christian, fear, for 

sinners here the silent Word is pleading. 

 

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh; Come, peasant, king to own Him.  The King of kings 

salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone Him.   

 

                                            Good Christian Men, Rejoice                                                                                                                         

Good Christian men, rejoice with heart and soul and voice.  Give ye heed to what we say: 

News! News! Jesus Christ is born today. Ox and ass before Him bow, and He is in the 

manger now. Christ is born today, Christ is born today.     

 

Good Christian men, rejoice with heart and soul and voice!  Now ye hear of endless bliss: 

Joy! Joy! Jesus Christ was born for this!  He hath opened heaven’s door and man is blessed 

for-ever-more.  Christ was born for this!  Christ is born for this! 

 

Good Christian men, rejoice with heart and soul and voice!  Now ye need not fear the 

grave:  Peace!  Peace! Jesus Christ was born to save.  Calls you one and calls you all to gain 

His everlasting hall.  Christ was born to save! Christ was born to save! 

  

                                               Go Tell It on the Mountain 

Refrain: Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere; go, tell it on the 

mountain that Jesus Christ is born. 

While shepherds kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night, behold throughout the 

heavens there shone a holy light. 

The shepherds feared and trembled when lo! above the earth rang out the angel 

chorus that hailed our Savior‘s birth.  

Down in a lowly manger the humble Christ was born, and God sent us salvation  

that blessed Christmas morn. 

                            
 

 

 

 

 

Special thanks to videographer Paul Mullins. 


