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Welcome to our Virtual Crib Service! 

Introducing the scene : Here is the stable 

 

Once in Royal David’s City 

Once in royal David’s city, 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 



1st Reading: The Birth of Jesus - Luke 2:1-7 

 In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should 

be taken of the entire Roman world. 2 (This was the first census that 

took place while Quirinius was governor of Syria.) 3 And everyone 

went to their own town to register. 4 So Joseph also went up from the 

town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town of  

David, because he belonged to the house and line of David. 5 He went 

there to register with Mary, who was pledged to be married to him 

and was expecting a child. 6 While they were there, the time came for 

the baby to be born, 7 and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son.  

She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there 

was no guest room available for them. 

You can place Mary, Joseph & Baby Jesus in the stable. 

 

 

 
 

O Little Town of Bethlehem 

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep, the silent stars go by 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth, the everlasting Light 

The hopes and fears of all the years, are met in thee tonight 

 

O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth 

And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth 

For Christ is born of Mary and gathered all above 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep, their watch of wondering love 

 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts, the blessings of His heaven. 

No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him still, the dear Christ enters in. 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray 

Cast out our sin and enter in, be born to us today 

We hear the Christmas angels, the great glad tidings tell 

O come to us, abide with us, Our Lord Emmanuel 

 

 

2nd Reading: Some Shepherds Hear about Jesus - 

Luke 2:8-14 

8 And there were shepherds living out in the fields near by, keeping 

watch over their flocks at night. 9 An angel of the Lord appeared to 

them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were  

terrified. 10 But the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid.  

I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the  

people. 11 Today in the town of David a Saviour has been born to you;  

he is the Messiah, the Lord. 12 This will be a sign to you: you will find a 

baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.’  

13 Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the 

angel, praising God and saying, 
14 ‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, 

    and on earth peace to those on whom his favour rests.’ 

 

 



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 Saviour, is born! Christ, the Saviour, 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. 

 

3rd Reading: The Shepherds  Visit the Manger - Luke 2:15-19 

15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the  

shepherds said to one another, ‘Let’s go to Bethlehem and see this 

thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.’ 

16 So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who 

was lying in the manger. 17 When they had seen him, they spread the 

word concerning what had been told them about this child,  
18 and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds  

said to them. 19 But Mary treasured up all these things  

and pondered them in her heart. 

 

Short Talk: The Story So Far 

4th Reading: More  Visitors Arrive - Matthew  2: 1-6, 9-11 

 After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the time of King  

Herod, Magi from the east came to Jerusalem 2 and asked, ‘Where is the 

one who has been born king of the Jews? We saw his star when it rose 

and have come to worship him.’ 3 When King Herod heard this he was  

disturbed, and all Jerusalem with him. 4 When he had called  

together all the people’s chief priests and teachers of the law, he asked 

them where the Messiah was to be born. 5 ‘In Bethlehem in  

Judea,’ they replied, ‘for this is what the prophet has written: 

 ‘“But you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means  

 least among the rulers of Judah; for out of you will come a ruler 

 who will shepherd my people Israel.” 

9 After they had heard the king, they went on their way, and the star 

 they had seen when it rose went ahead of them until it stopped over  

the place where the child was. 10 When they saw the star, they were 

 overjoyed. 11 On coming to the house, they saw the child with his mother 

Mary, and they bowed down and worshipped him. Then they opened 

their treasures and presented him with gifts of gold,  

frankincense and myrrh.  

 

 

                                                               Place the three kings in the stable. 

 

We Three Kings of Orient Are 

We three kings of Orient are, bearing gifts we traverse afar 



 O Star of wonder, star of night,  

 Star with royal beauty bright 

 Westward leading, still proceeding,  

 Guide us to thy Perfect Light 

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain, Gold I bring to crown him again 

King forever, ceasing never, Over us all to reign 

 O Star of wonder... 

Frankincense to offer have I, Incense owns a deity nigh 

Prayer and praising, all men raising, Worship him, God most high  

 O Star of wonder... 

Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume, Breathes of life of gathering gloom 

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, Sealed in the stone-cold tomb 

 O Star of wonder...  

Glorious now behold him arise, King and God and Sacrifice 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Earth to heav’n replies  

 O Star of wonder… 

 

Short Talk: What Does This All Mean For Us? 

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 in 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 til 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 take us to heaven, to live with Thee there. 

Prayers: 

Tomorrow is Jesus' birthday.  

It's our turn to say, 'Happy birthday, Jesus!'  

 

Let’s be quiet and pray.  

 

Loving God,  

Thank you for sending your son, Jesus.  

He was a very special baby. 

He grew up to be a very special man.  

He shows us how to love you and how to love each 

other.  

He was the best Christmas present ever. 

Please be with anyone who is sad this Christmas. 



Lord Jesus, show us how to  follow the star  

so that we can find you— in our hearts and in our lives  

and in the hearts and lives of others. Amen.  
 

Lord, by the song of the angels 

You disclosed your birth to your own people, 

And by the leading of a star 

You revealed your glory to strangers. 

Teach us to know you now, 

And to make you known to all. 

Amen  
 

Our Father in heaven,  

Hallowed be your name.  

Your Kingdom come, your will be done,  on earth as it is 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 

 

Blessing 
 
May the joy of the angels, the eagerness of the shepherds, 

the perseverance of the wise men, the obedience of Joseph and 

Mary, and the peace of the Christ Child be ours this Christmas.   

And the blessing of   God Almighty, the Father, the Son and the  

Holy Spirit, be upon us and remain with us always. Amen  

Hark the Herald Angels sing 
 
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new born 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 new born King!” 

Christ, by highest heaven 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 as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new born King!” 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, risen 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 us second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new born King!” 
 
 
Sending out 
 

Go on your way, following the light of the world. 

Do not walk in darkness, but in the light of life, 

Sharing the spirit of Christmas 

and the light and joy of Christ  

with all who you meet. 

 

We will follow the star.  

Thanks be to God  

Amen. 
 


