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   What a funny old 
year it has been. 
When we began 
the first lock-down 

in March, most of us could not have     
imagined that we would arrive at Christ-
mas in such changed circumstances.  

     It has not been an easy for many    
people to get through this year, and then, 
at the last minute, here in Kent and in 
other places stricter rules have been    
necessary because of the mutation of the 
virus. Christmas and the precious time 
spent with family and friends is not to be        
experienced in the many and varied ways 
we have been so fortunate to enjoy in the 
past.          

     I was reminded in correspondence 
from a friend this past week of the legend 
of “Pandora’s Box” and how, when she 
had let all the evils out into the world — 
hate, greed, sickness – to name but a 
few - there remained, in the bottom of the 
box, the little light called Hope.  It is hope 
that takes us forward, that makes it      
possible to endure, knowing that there 
will be a day when this will be over, when 
we can stop being afraid, when we can 
go forward with our lives. 

    Joy is our theme tonight and we have 
the remembrance and assurance of 
God’s love to carry us through. 

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. 

 

May you have a truly Blessed and             

Happy Christmas 

 

 

 

CAROLS FOR AFTER MASS 

It came upon a midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near             

the earth, 
To touch their harps of gold: 
“Peace on the earth, goodwill          

to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King.” 
The world in solemn stillness lay, 

To hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven                           
skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O’er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains, 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessèd angels sing. 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long; 

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong; 

And man, at war with man,                   
hears not 

The love-song which they bring; 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 

And hear the angels sing. 

PARISH  NEWS  
A Very Warm  

WELCOME 
Today is 

Christmas Eve 

24th December 
2020  

Today there will be no 
Carol singing in 

Church. But, weather             
permitting, after the 
service we invite you 

to follow the altar   
party (practicing social 

distancing as you do 
so) out of Church on 

to the Church          
forecourt. There we 

will sing the 3      
Christmas carols    

printed on this sheet.   

Government Covid-19 
Guidelines and Rules 

In accordance with Government 
guidelines we  ask those using the 

Church to wear facemasks in 
Church (clergy in the Sanctuary are        

permitted to remove theirs in the 
sanctuary) to practice safe          

distancing and use hand sanitiser. 

Sunday: 11am Sung Mass                Holy Days:  As Announced 

Please read our  Covid-19 worship notice 

Thank you 

Our Organ doesn’t like them 
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December 

 

Thursday 24th               

Christmas Eve 

6pm First Mass                  
of Christmas 

Followed by Carols in the 
Car Park weather (and any 

changes in Government 
guidelines), permitting. 

 

This Christmas we will      
confine our Christmas          

Services to the Mass on 
Christmas Eve. 

 

Sunday 27th December 

St John  

(Comm Octave of Nativity) 

11am Sung Mass* 

 

January 

 

Sunday 3rd        

The Holy Family  

(Comm Christmas II) 

11am Sung Mass* 

 

 

* No congregational singing 
of hymns. 

(Parish) www.staugustineacc.uk 

(Diocese) www.anglicancatholic.org.uk 

For lo!, the days are hastening on, 
By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, 

And the whole world give back                
the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

+++++++++ 

God rest you merry, gentlemen 
Let nothing you dismay 

Remember, Christ, our Saviour 
Was born on Christmas day 

To save us all from Satan’s power 
When we were gone astray 

O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

From God our Heavenly Father 
A blessed Angel came; 

And unto certain Shepherds 
Brought tidings of the same: 

How that in Bethlehem was born 
The Son of God by Name. 

O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

And when they came to Bethlehem 
Where our dear Saviour lay, 
They found Him in a manger, 

Where oxen feed on hay; 
His Mother Mary kneeling down, 

Unto the Lord did pray. 
O tidings of comfort and joy, 

Comfort and joy 
O tidings of comfort and joy 

Now to the Lord sing praises, 
All you within this place, 

And with true love and brotherhood 
Each other now embrace; 

This holy tide of Christmas 
All other doth deface. 

O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

+++++ 

O come, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant! 

O come ye, O come ye to                      
Bethlehem; 

Come and behold him 
Born the King of Angels: 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 
Light of Light, 

Lo, he abhors not the                            
Virgin’s womb; 

Very God, 
Begotten, not created: 

O come, let us adore Him ... 

See how the Shepherds,                               
Summoned to his cradle,                          

Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with 
lowly fear;                                                           

We too with thither                                        
Bend our joyful footsteps:  

O come, let us adore Him ... 

Child for us sinner                                              
Poor and in the manager                                         

fain we embrace thee, with                         
awe and love|:                                               

Who would not love thee,                                         
Loving us so dearly? 

O come, let us adore Him ... 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above! 
Glory to God 

In the highest: 

O come, let us adore Him ... 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 
Born this happy morning; 

Jesus, to thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing! 

O come, let us adore Him ... 

CHURCH                          
FLOWERS 

To make a                    
donation for 
Flowers in 

Church—Please see Mrs            
Margaret Mead 

Rector  

Bishop Damien Mead 

Tel: 01797 321704 

Email: dmead@anglicancatholic.org 

Honorary Assistant Priest 

Father Raymond Thompson  

Tel: 07443 438465 

Email: frraythompson@gmail.com 

Parish Secretary: Mr Roy Hipkiss 

Parish Treasurer: Mrs Kerry Scott 

Organist: Mr Louis Collins 

Cantor: Vacancy 


