
 

Feast of Holy Family, December 27, 2020, 9:00 am. Worship Aid 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Prelude                                               Awake, Awake and Greet the New Morn 

Awake! Awake, and greet the new morn, for angels herald its dawning.                                  

Sing out your joy, for now he is born; behold the Child of our longing!                                      

Come as a baby weak and poor to bring all hearts together,                                                             

he opens wide the heav’nly door and lives now inside us forever. 

To us, to all in sorrow and fear, Emmanuel comes a singing;                                                          

his humble song is quiet and near, yet fills the earth with its ringing.                                                       

Music to heal the broken soul and hymns of loving kindness.                                                               

The thunder of his anthems roll to shatter all hatred and blindness. 

In darkest night his coming shall be, when all the world is despairing,                                                      

as morning light so quiet and free, so warm and gentle and caring.                                                         

Then shall the mute break forth in song, the lame shall leap in wonder                                               

The weak be raised above the strong, and weapons be broken asunder. 

Rejoice, rejoice, take heart in the night, though dark the winter and cheerless,                                         

the rising sun shall crown you with light; be strong and loving and fearless.                                               

Love be our song and love our prayer and love our endless story.                                                     

May God fill ev’ry day we share and bring us at last into glory. 

Text:  Marty Haugen, b. 1950 Tuen:  REJOICE, REJOICE, 9 8 9 8 8 7 8 9; Marty Haugen, b. 1950 ©1983, GIA Publications, Inc. 

 

                                                                         Angels We Have Heard on High 

Angels we have heard on high, sweetly singing o’er the plains.                                                         

And the mountains in reply, echoing their joyous strains.                                                            

Gloria in excelsis Deo; Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Shepherds why this jubilee?  Why your joyous strains prolong?                                                    

What the gladsome tidings be which inspire your heav’nly song?                                                      

Gloria in excelsis Deo; Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Come to Bethlehem and see Him whose birth the angels the angels sing.                                             

Come adore on bended knee Christ the Lord the newborn king.                                                     

Gloria in excelsis Deo; Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Text: Les anges dans nos campagnes; Frence, c. 18th C.; tr. from Crown of Jesus Music, London, 1862                                                                                                

Tune: GLORIA 7 7 7 7 with refrain, French traditional 

 

 



                                                                          The Virgin Mary Had a Baby Boy 

The virgin Mary had a baby boy, the virgin Mary had a baby boy,                                                    

the virgin Mary had a baby boy, and they say that his name was Jesus. 

Refrain:   

He come from the glory, he come from the glorious kingdom.  Oh yes!  Believer!  

Oh, yes!  Believer!  He come from the glory, he come from the glorious kingdom. 

 

The angels sang when the baby born, the angels sang when the baby born,                             

the angels sang when the baby born, and they say that his name was Jesus.  

(Refrain) 

The wise men saw where the baby born, the wise men saw where the baby born, 

the wise men went where the baby born, and they say that his names was Jesus. 

(Refrain) 

Text:  West Indian carol, ©1945, Boosey and Co., Ltd.  Tune:  West Indian carol, ©1945, Boosey and Col, Ltd; acc. by Robert J. Batastini,                                   

b. 1942, ©1993, GIA Publications, Inc. 

 

Gathering Song                                 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 manager for his bed.  Mary was that mother mild; Jesus Christ, her little child. 

And, through all his wondrous childhood, he would honor and obey,                                              

love and watch the lowly maiden in whose gentle arms he lay.                                                   

Christian children all should be kind, obedient, good as he. 

And our eyes at last shall see him, through his own redeeming love;                                            

for that child so dear and gentle is our Lord in heav’n above.                                                        

And he leads his children on to the place where he is gone. 

Text: Cecil Frances Alexander, 1818-1895, alt.  Tune: IRBY, 8 7 8 7 77, Henry J. Gauntlett, 1805-1876, harm. by Arthur H. 

Mann, 1850-1929; ©1957, Novello & Company Limited 

 

Greeting  

Gloria 

Refrain:                                                                                                                                       

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.                                   

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.   

We praise you, we bless you, we adore you we glorify you, we give you thanks for 

your great glory, Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father.  (Refrain) 

Lord Jesus Christ, only begotten Son, Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 

you take away the sins of the world:  have mercy on us; you take away the sins of 



the world:  receive our prayer; you are seated at the right hand of the Father:                                  

have mercy on us.  (Refrain) 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, you alone are the Most 

High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit in the glory of God, the glory of God the 

Father. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.  Glory to 

God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will.  Amen.  Amen! 

©2011, Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved. 

 

 Opening Prayer  

 
 

LITURGY OF THE WORD          

  

First Reading                   SIRACH: 3: 2-6, 12-14                  
 

A reading from the book of Sirach 

 

 

God sets a father in honor over his children; 

a mother’s authority he confirms over her sons. 

Whoever honors his father atones for sins, 

and preserves himself from them. 

When he prays, he is heard; 

he stores up riches who reveres his mother. 

Whoever honors his father is gladdened by children, 

and, when he prays, is heard. 

Whoever reveres his father will live a long life; 

he who obeys his father brings comfort to his mother. 

 

My son, take care of your father when he is old; 

grieve him not as long as he lives. 

Even if his mind fail, be considerate of him; 

revile him not all the days of his life; 

kindness to a father will not be forgotten, 

firmly planted against the debt of your sins 

—a house raised in justice to you. 

 

The word of the Lord.    Response:  Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

 



Responsorial Psalm      Ps. 128-Blest Are Those Who Love You 

Blest are those who love you, happy those who follow you,                                                                    

blest are those who seek you, O God. 
 Text: Psalm 128: 1-2, 3,5; Marty Haugen Music:  Marty Haugen; ©1987, 1983, GIA Publications, Inc.                                                                                          

 

 

Second Reading       COLOSSIANS 3: 12-17 

 

A reading from the letter of Paul to the Colossians. 

 

Brothers and sisters: 

Put on, as God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, 

heartfelt compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness, and patience, 

bearing with one another and forgiving one another,  

if one has a grievance against another;  

as the Lord has forgiven you, so must you also do. 

And over all these put on love,  

that is, the bond of perfection. 

And let the peace of Christ control your hearts,  

the peace into which you were also called in one body. 

And be thankful. 

Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly,  

as in all wisdom you teach and admonish one another,  

singing psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs  

with gratitude in your hearts to God. 

And whatever you do, in word or in deed,  

do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus,  

giving thanks to God the Father through him.  

 

The word of the Lord.    Response:  Thanks be to God. 

 

Gospel Acclamation     

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
©2004, Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved.                 

 

Gospel Reading       LK 2: 22-40 

A reading from the holy gospel according to Luke 

Response: Glory to you, O Lord 

 

When the days were completed for their purification  

according to the law of Moses,  

They took him up to Jerusalem 

to present him to the Lord, 

just as it is written in the law of the Lord,  

Every male that opens the womb shall be consecrated to the Lord,  

and to offer the sacrifice of 



a pair of turtledoves or two young pigeons,  

in accordance with the dictate in the law of the Lord. 

 

Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon. 

This man was righteous and devout, 

awaiting the consolation of Israel,  

and the Holy Spirit was upon him. 

It had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit  

that he should not see death  

before he had seen the Christ of the Lord. 

He came in the Spirit into the temple;  

and when the parents brought in the child Jesus  

to perform the custom of the law in regard to him,  

He took him into his arms and blessed God, saying: 

“Now, Master, you may let your servant go 

in peace, according to your word, 

for my eyes have seen your salvation, 

which you prepared in sight of all the peoples, 

a light for revelation to the Gentiles, 

and glory for your people Israel.” 

The child’s father and mother were amazed at what was said about him;  

and Simeon blessed them and said to Mary his mother,  

“Behold, this child is destined  

for the fall and rise of many in Israel, 

and to be a sign that will be contradicted  

—and you yourself a sword will pierce—  

so that the thoughts of many hearts may be revealed.” 

There was also a prophetess, Anna,  

the daughter of Phanuel, of the tribe of Asher. 

She was advanced in years,  

having lived seven years with her husband after her marriage,  

and then as a widow until she was eighty-four. 

She never left the temple,  

but worshiped night and day with fasting and prayer. 

And coming forward at that very time,  

she gave thanks to God and spoke about the child  

to all who were awaiting the redemption of Jerusalem. 

 

When they had fulfilled all the prescriptions 

of the law of the Lord, 

they returned to Galilee, 

to their own town of Nazareth. 

The child grew and became strong, filled with wisdom;  

and the favor of God was upon him. 

 



Presider: The Gospel of the Lord. Response: Praise to you, Lord, Jesus Christ. 

 

 

Homily 

 

Nicene Creed 

I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, 

maker of heaven and earth, of all things visible and invisible. 

 

I believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only begotten Son of God, 

born of the Father before all ages. 

 

God from God, light from light, true God from true God, begotten, not made, 

consubstantial with the Father, through Him all things were made. 

 

For us men and for our salvation He came down from heaven,  

and by the Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary, and became Man.                               

 

For our sake He was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 

He suffered death and was buried, and rose again on the third day  

in accordance with the scriptures. 

 

He ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead, 

and His kingdom will have no end. 

 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the Giver of life, 

who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 

who with the Father and the Son is adored and glorified, 

who has spoken through the prophets. 

 

I believe in one holy, catholic and apostolic church. 

I confess one baptism for the forgiveness of sins 

and I look forward to the resurrection of the dead, 

and the life of the world to come. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST          
  

Preparation of the Altar                        Now Let Your Servant Go In Peace 

 

Now let your servant go in peace, let praise and blessing here increase;                                     

for in our midst your word is done and you have sent your Promised One. 



Before the peoples you prepare your way of life which all may share.                                           

Your saving pow’r is now made known’ among the nations love is shown. 

Child, you are chosen as a sign to test the human heart and mind;                                                            

for secrets hidden in the night shall be revealed in piercing light. 

Now let us sing our Savior’s praise, and tell God’s goodness all our days.                                          

While breath is ours, let praise be heard for God’s own faithful, saving word. 

Text:  Nunc dimittis, Luke 2: 29-35, adapt. By Ruth Duck, b. 1947, ©1992, GIA Publications, Inc.                                                                                      

Tune:  DICKSON, LM; Norah Duncan IV, b. 1952, ©2010, GIA Publications, Inc. 

 

INVITATION TO PRAYER  

  

Priest:  

Pray, brothers and sisters  

That my sacrifice and yours may be acceptable  

to God, the almighty Father.  

 

Response:  

May the Lord accept the sacrifice at your hands  

for the praise and glory of his name,  

for our good and the good of all his holy Church 

 

 

THE EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 

  

Priest: The Lord be with you.  

 Response: And with your spirit.  

Priest: Lift up your hearts.  

 Response: We lift them up to the Lord.  

Priest: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.  

 Response: It is right and just.  

  

Holy, Holy, Holy  

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of hosts. 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest.  Hosanna in the highest!                                                                    

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.                                             

Hosanna in the highest.  Hosanna in the highest!                                                        

Hosanna in the highest!  Hosanna in the highest!                                                        
©2004, Dan Perry.  All Rights Reserved. 

 

 



Memorial Acclamation  

When we eat this bread, and drink this cup, we proclaim your death, O Lord, 

until you come, until you come, until you come again. 

 

Amen                                                                                                                                           

Amen, alleluia!  Amen, alleluia!  Glory and praise to you, O God.  Amen. 

The Lord’sPrayer  

Sign of Peace   

Priest: The Lord be with you.        Response: And with your spirit.  

 

 

Lamb of God  
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us, 

have mercy on us. 

Living Bread, you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us, 

have mercy on us.                                       

Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world, grant us peace, 

grant us peace, Lamb of God. 

 

INVITATION TO COMMUNION  

  

Priest: Behold the Lamb of God,  

behold him who takes away  

the sins of the world.  

Blessed are those called  

to the supper of the Lamb.  

Response: Lord, I am not worthy  

that you should enter under my roof,  

but only say the word  

and my soul shall be healed.   
 

 

SPIRITUAL COMMUNION   

 My Jesus,  

I believe that You 

are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.  

I love You above all things,  

and I desire to receive You into my soul.  

Since I cannot at this moment 

receive You sacramentally,  

come at least spiritually into my heart.                                                                                                      

I embrace You as if You were already there                                                                                       



and unite myself wholly to You.                                                                                                        

Never permit me to be separated from You. 

Amen. 

 

 

Communion Song   Child of the Poor/What Child is This? 

Helpless and hungry, lowly, afraid, wrapped in the chill of midwinter;                                         

comes now among us, born into poverty’s embrace, new life for the world.                          

Who is this who lives with the lowly, sharing their sorrow, knowing their hunger?  

This is Christ, revealed to the world in the eyes of a child, a child of the poor. 

 

Who is the stranger here in our midst, looking for shelter among us?                                      

Who is the outcast?  Who do we see amid the poor, the children of God?                                       

Who is this who lives with the lowly, sharing their sorrow, knowing their hunger?  

This is Christ, revealed to the world in the eyes of a child, a child of the poor. 

 

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.  (Refrain) 

 

So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh, come, peasant, king, to own him;                                         

the King of kings salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone him. (Refrain) 
Text and music to Child of the Poor ©1993, Scott Soper.  Published by OCP Publications, 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213.  All rights 

reserved.  Text: William C. Dix, 1837-1898 Tune:  GREENSLEEVES, 8 7 8 7 with refrain; English melody, 16th C.; harm. By John Stainer, 
1840-1901 

    

 

 

Closing Song            Hark!  The Herald Angels Sing 

 

Hark!  The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!                                                     

Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!”                                                       

Joyful, all you nations, rise; join the triumph of the skies;                                                          

with the angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!:                                                      

Hark!  The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

 

 

 

 



Christ, by highest heav’n adored; Christ, the everlasting Lord!                                                       

Late in time behold him come, offspring of the Virgin’s womb.                                                       

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; Hail the incarnate Deity,                                                            

please as man with us to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel.                                                                   

Hark!  The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace!  Hail the Sun of Righteousness!                                                    

Light and life to all he brings, ris’n with healing in his wings.                                          

Mild he lays his glory by, born that we no more may die,                                                              

born to raise each child of earth, born to give us second birth.                                                   

Hark!  The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!” 
 

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt.  Tune:  MENDELSSOHN, 77 77 D with refrain; Felix Mendelssohn, 1809-1847 

 
Excerpts from the English translation of Lectionary for Mass © 1969. 1981, 1997, International 

Commission on English in the Liturgy Corporation, (ICEL); excerpts from the English 

translation of The Roman Missal © 2010, ICEL.  All rights reserved. 
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