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The Solemn Mass of Midnight



 Program of Carols

Maria Durch Ein' Dornwald Ging

Mary walks amid the thorn, 
Kyrie eleison!

Which for seven years no leaf hath born
She walks amid the wood of thorn

Jesus and Maria.

arr. Stefan Claas

I Sing of a Maiden Kevin Allen

I sing of a maiden
That is matchless,
King of all kings
For her son she chose.
He came as still
Where his mother was
As dew in April
That falls on the grass.

He came as still
To his mother’s bower
As dew in April
That falls on the flower.
He came as still
Where his mother lay
As dew in April
That falls on the spray.

Mother and maiden
There was never, ever one but she;

Well may such a lady
God’s mother be.

Sung in Middle English, Modern Translation below:

What ‘neath her heart does Mary bear?
Kyrie eleison!

A little child doth Mary bear
Beneath her heart he nestles there.

Jesus and Maria.

And as the two are passing near
Kyrie eleison!

Lo! Roses on the thorns appear!
Jesus and Maria.

(Sung in German, English Translation)

Carol of the Bells Mykola Leontovych
arr. Peter J. Wilhousky

Ding Dong! Merrily on High arr. W. Wayne Johnson

Christmas Day A Choral Fantasy on Old Carols Gustav Holst

Front/back cover image: Adoration of the Shepherds (detail), Lotto (1534)



The Solemn Mass of Midnight

Processional 

The Lord said to me; You are my Son, this day have I begotten you
V. Why do the nations conspire and plot in vain? Glory be to the Father...

Introit, chant mode II
Translation:

O Come, all ye Faithful

The Greeting and Penitential Rite

Kyrie
Gloria

George MalcolmMissa Ad Praesepe



  In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that the whole world should be enrolled. This was the
first enrollment, when Quirinius was governor of Syria. So all went to be enrolled, each to his own town. And
Joseph too went up from Galilee from the town of Nazareth to Judea, to the city of David that is called
Bethlehem, because he was of the house and family of David ,to be enrolled with Mary, his betrothed, who was
with child. While they were there, the time came for her to have her child, and she gave birth to her firstborn
son. She wrapped him in swaddling clothes and laid him in a manger, because there was no room for them in
the inn.

  Now there were shepherds in that region living in the fields and keeping the night watch over their flock. The
angel of the Lord appeared to them and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were struck with
great fear. The angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for behold, I proclaim to you good news of great joy that
will be for all the people. For today in the city of David a savior has been born for you who is Christ and Lord.
And this will be a sign for you: you will find an infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger."
And suddenly there was a multitude of the heavenly host with the angel, praising God and saying:

"Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests."

Alleluia chant, mode viii
 Translation: 

Alleluia, Alleluia. The Lord said unto me: "You are my Son, this day have I begotten you." Alleluia.

The priest, servers, and faithful GENUFLECT (kneel on one knee) during the words:
"and by the Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary, and became man." 

The Liturgy of the Word

First Reading Isaiah 9: 1-6
For unto us a child is born, a son is given.

Responsorial Psalm

Second Reading Titus 2: 11-14

The appearing of the glory of our great God and Savior, Christ Jesus.

Gospel Luke 2: 1-14

Homily

Creed 

Prayers of the Faithful



The Offertory 

The Preface Dialogue

The Shepherd's Carol Bob Chilcott

We stood on the hills, Lady, 
Our day’s work done, 

Watching the frosted meadows 
That winter had won.

The evening was calm, Lady,
The air so still,

Silence more lovely than music
Folded the hill.

There was a star, Lady,
Shone in the night,

Larger than Venus it was
And bright, so bright.

Oh, a voice from the sky, Lady,
It seemed to us then

Telling of God being born
In the world of men.

And so we have come, Lady,
Our day’s work done,

Our love, our hopes, ourselves,
We give to your son.

Sanctus

Agnus Dei

Missa Ad Praesepe George Malcom



Communion chant mode IV

Sung in Latin, Translation:
Amidst the splendors of the heavenly sanctuary, 

from the womb, before the morning star, I have begotten you. 

Motets: 

O Magnum Mysterium Cristóbal de Morales

Sung in Latin, Translation:
O great mystery and wonderful sacrament, 

that animals should see the new-born Lord lying in a manger. 
Blessed is the Virgin whose womb

 was worthy to bear Jesus Christ the Lord. 
Lord, I heard your voice and was afraid; 
I considered your works and I trembled:

 between two animals.

O Holy Night Adolphe Adam
arr. John E. West

Recessional Hymn:

Hark! The Heald 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."

Christ, by highest heaven adored:
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the Virgin's womb.
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, th'incarnate Deity:
Pleased, as Man, with men 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 man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth!

Gene Stenger, tenor 



Msgr. Di Giovanni, the clergy, and staff of the 
Basilica of Saint John the Evangelist wish you and your family a 

blessed Christmas and a Happy New Year!


