
ORDER OF SERVICE
DECEMBER 11, 2022 - MUSIC SUNDAY

CHIME
 

WELCOME Nan Jahnke

PRELUDE “Two Variations on an Old Noel” Juli Miller*, harp
Marcel Samuel-Rousseau

OPENING WORDS Alyssa Lee

CHALICE, ADVENT WREATH LIGHTING & COVENANT Kenney-Chapman Family
With open minds and loving hearts, we gather to search for meaning,
to care for one another, and to work together for a better world.

HYMN #226 “People Look East”1

CHILDREN LEAVE FOR SEEK PROGRAMMING

“Go now in peace. Go no in peace. May the love of all surround you, everywhere, everywhere you may go.”

HOMILY ”Wolcum” Rev. Dr. Stephanie May

PRAYER Rev. Dr. May

OFFERING Alyssa Lee
Give online https://www.uuwayland.org/donate;
Download the Vanco Mobile app on your smartphone; Text to 833-264-0104.

OFFERTORY “The Holly and the Ivy” Jay Woodruff, tenor
Traditional English Pauline Oliver, organ

HYMN #224 “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear”

MUSIC “A Ceremony of Carols”
Benjamin Britten

BENEDICTION Rev. Dr. May

MUSICAL RESPONSE “What Child is This” Juli Miller, harp
Traditional, arr. Ralph Vaughn Williams

Recording and Live Stream End
(Please join us for coffee & conversation, in-person and online)

*Juli Miller is an active freelance harpist and harp teacher in the Boston area. She has performed with the Boston
Pops and most other local ensembles. She enjoys introducing young children to the harp, and has maintained her
Newton teaching studio through the pandemic.

https://www.uuwayland.org/donate




ANNOUNCEMENTS

SEEK Classes, 10:15 a.m.

The holiday poinsettias and outside wreaths are generously donated by the
Russell-Skehan family.

SUNDAY HELPERS: Bob Farrington & Ted Pease (ushers); Lea Anderson, Lynne Cavanaugh (tech).

EQUAL EXCHANGE FOR SALE TODAY! Don’t miss a chance to stock up on products for yourself or as gifts.
Look for the table during coffee hour.

** EARLY ** JANUARY UNITARIAN DEADLINE: Thursday, Dec 15.

READ ALONG WITH THE REV IN DECEMBER: Join Rev. Stephanie in a discussion of the book Wintering: The
Power of Rest and Retreat in Difficult Times , by Katherine May. Discussion on Wednesday, Dec 28, 7:00 p.m.

DECEMBER LAY MINISTER IS TED BARNES: Please feel free to contact the Lay Minister if you need
assistance or just a friendly, confidential visit or chat.

THIS WEEK’S GATHERINGS
For event connection information check our weekly eblast, contact the office or the event coordinator.

BLUE HOLIDAY GATHERING Tuesday, Dec 13, 7:00 p.m., Sunroom. The holiday season can be a
challenging time. Gather with others who understand. Contact Alyssa Lee ( alee@uuwayland.org) for info.

MINISTER’S LUNCH Wednesday, Dec 14, 11:30 a.m., Vestry. Join Rev. Stephanie and fellow parishioners for
a light lunch and good company. All are welcome! RSVP requested but not required to Kate
(kholland@uuwayland.org) or the office (office@uuwayland.org).

KIDS BELL CHOIR REHEARSAL Sundays, Dec 11, 18, 11:15 a.m., Sanctuary. Practice for Christmas eve.
Contact Linda Murdock for information.

ONGOING EVENTS & CONNECTIONS

MIDDAY MEDITATION Mondays, 12:00 p.m., Online. Suzanne Reitz, Barbara Pedulla or Penny Beer host a
noon time meditation group on Mondays. Please stop in for a ½ hour meditation.

KNIT 1, LAUGH 2, Wednesdays, 7:00 p.m., Online Contact Heather Ryan for information. 

CHOIR REHEARSALS, Wednesdays, 7:30 p.m., Stokey Library Contact Polly Oliver for information. 

BELL CHOIR REHEARSALS, Saturdays, 9:30 a.m, Upper Commons Contact Linda Murdock for information. 

Parish Committee (ParishCom@uuwayland.org)
Chair: Lea Anderson; Vice Chair: Lynne Lipcon
Treasurer: Heather Felton (Treasurer@uuwayland.org)
Clerk: Nan Jahnke
Members: Larry Green, Barb Heffner, Deb Stubeda, Nathalie Thompson, Jada Williams, Jay Woodruff

Staff
Minister: Rev. Dr. Stephanie May; Intern Minister: Alyssa Lee
Music Director: Polly Oliver
Director of Lifespan Education & Engagement: Kate Holland
Parish Administrator: Karen Plaskon; Bookkeeper: Leo Monzon

Lay Ministers:  Ted Barnes, Erik Felton, Roger Horine, Lynne Morrison, Kathie Schmidt
Contact: www.uuwayland.org; office@uuwayland.org; (508) 358-6133
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Hymn Lyrics

People Look East
People, look east. The time is near of the crowning of the year.
Make your house fair as you are able, trim the hearth and set the table.
People, look east and sing today: Love the Guest, is on the way.

Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare, one more seed is planted there.
Give up your strength the seed to nourish, that in course and flower may flourish.
People, look east and sing today: Love, the Rose, is on the way.

Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim, one more light the bowl shall brim,
shining beyond the frosty weather, bright as sun and moon together.
People, look east and sing today: Love, the Star, is on the way.

It Came Upon the Midnight Clear
It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old,
from angels bending near the earth, to touch their harps of gold:
“Peace on the earth, to all good will, from heaven the news we bring.”
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 blessed angels sing.

But with the woes of war and strife the world has suffered long;
beneath the angel-strain have rolled two thousand years of wrong;
and we who fight the wars hear not the love song which they bring.
O hush the noise of battle strife, and hear the angels sing.

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 splendors fling,
and the whole world give back the song which now the angels sing.

A Note on: “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear”

This carol was written by the Rev. Edmund Hamilton Sears while minister of First Parish in Wayland. A
prominent writer, social reformer, and an influential community leader, Rev. Sears served as our minister
during the periods 1839-1840 and 1848-1865.

You can read Rev. Sears’ lyrics in the gray hymnal, #244. In addition to these verses, Rev. Sears also wrote this
verse:

And ye, beneath life’s crushing load whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way, with painful steps and slow,
Look now; for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing:
O rest beside the weary road, and hear the angels sing!



“A Ceremony of Carols” by Benjamin Britten

A long and dangerous Atlantic crossing during World War II doesn’t seem an ideal inspirational
environment for a great musical composition. But it appears that a stopover – taken early in such a
voyage in a Swedish cargo vessel travelling from the US to England - provided Benjamin Britten
(1913-1976) with the text used to write A Ceremony of Carols during the journey.

Britten, born in Lowestoft, Suffolk, England, was an English composer, conductor and pianist who
occupies a central position among English composers of the last century. A pacifist, he had been
working in Canada and then the US for three years, partly to escape the increasingly bellicose
environment pacifists endured in the run up to World War II. He was early into a return crossing to
England in March of 1942 when his ship stopped in Halifax, Nova Scotia, presumably to resupply
before heading toward U-boat infested waters. While there, it is said Britten came across a book of
15th and 16th century poems that supplied the bulk of the text he used to compose Ceremony during
that voyage.

Originally written and published in 1942 for treble voices and virtuoso harpist, with 11 movements,
Britten published a version for all voices – soprano, alto, tenor and bass – in 1943. That is the version
you are hearing today. On its face, A Ceremony of Carols would seem to be much too scattered a
collection of Christmas-related texts to work as a unified piece. It opens and ends with a processional
Gregorian chant in traditional Latin and cycles through a broad mix of Middle English and early
Modern English texts. However, inspired sequencing and Britten’s subtle genius for building a musical
framework for the texts makes Ceremony one of the holiday season’s enduring classics.

Britten must have worked rather efficiently composing Ceremony because he had enough time to
pen another great work on the same trip: Hymn to St. Cecilia.

Notes for this introduction are derived from Wikipedia articles on Britten, an article by John Stonestreet in the Christian Post

and an article by MusicWeb International founder Len Mullenger.



First Parish Choir and Soloists
Polly Oliver, Conductor

Juli Miller, Harp

1. Procession..."Hodie Christus natus est" Women’s Chorus
“Today, Christ is born. Today our salvation appears. Today, the angels and archangels sing on earth.
Today, the righteous exult!  Alleluia!"...Gregorian Chant

2. "Wolcum Yole! Chorus
3. "There is no Rose" Chorus
4. "That younge child" Emily Mlcak, alto
5. "Balulalow" Amy Meneely, soprano and Chorus
6. "As dew in Aprille” Chorus
7. "This little Babe" Chorus
8. Harp Interlude Juli Miller, harp
9. "In Freezing Winter Night" Jay Woodruff, tenor and Chorus
10. "Spring Carol" M. Jane Williamson and Lee Ann Cohen, sopranos
11. "Deo Gracias" Chorus
12. Recession..."Hodie Christus  natus est") Chorus

(Today Christ is born)

SOPRANOS
Lee Ann Cohen**

Mary Kucharski
Amy Meneely**
Lucia Thompson

Nathalie Thompson
M. Jane Williamson**

Susan Wright
ALTOS

Kathy Heckscher
Molly Faulkner

Marilyn Kucharski

Kathleen Lang
Deborah Levens

Emily Miller Mlcak**
Lucy Pease
TENORS

Malcolm Astley
Jennifer Christian

Joan Shear
Jay Woodruff**

BASSES
Charlie Anderson
Jim Kitendaugh

** Soloists

1“People, Look East” by Words: Eleanor Farjeon, used by permission of David Higham Assoc Ltd. CCS. And One License for Harmony: Martin Shaw,
used by permission of Oxford University Press.
A Ceremony of Carols by Benjamin Britten ASCAP. Op 28. Arr Julius Harrison. Copyright renewed 1956 Boosey & Hawkes ASCAP.



Program Lyrics

Procession  -- Hodie Christus natus est

Hodie Christus natus est:
hodie Salvator apparuit:
hodie in terra canunt angeli:
laetantur archangeli:

hodie exsultant justi dicentes:
gloria in excelsis Deo.
Alleluia!

Wolcum Yole!

Wolcum, Wolcum,
Wolcum be thou hevenè king,
Wolcum Yole!
Wolcum, born in one morning,
Wolcum for whom we sall sing!
Wolcum be ye, Stevene and Jon,
Wolcum, Innocentes every one,
Wolcum, Thomas marter one,
Wolcum be ye, good Newe Yere,
Wolcum, Twelfthe Day both in fere,

Wolcum, seintes lefe and dare,
Wolcum Yole, Wolcum Yole, Wolcum!
Candelmesse, Quene of Bliss,
Wolcum bothe to more and lesse.
Wolcum, Wolcum,
Wolcum be ye that are here, Wolcum Yole,
Wolcum alle and make good cheer.
Wolcum alle another yere,
Wolcum Yole. Wolcum!

There is no Rose (Trinity College, early 15c)

There is no rose of such vertu
As is the rose that bare Jesu.
Alleluia, Alleluia,
For in this rose conteinèd was
Heaven and earth in litel space,
Res miranda, Res miranda.
By that rose we may well see
There be one God in persons three,
Pares forma, pares forma.

The aungels sungen the shepherds to:
Gloria in excelsis, gloria in excelsis Deo!
Gaudeamus, gaudeamus.
Leave we all this werldly mirth,
and follow we this joyful birth.
Transeamus, Transeamus, Transeamus.
Alleluia, Res miranda, Pares forma, Gaudeamus,
Transeamus.

That Young Child (anon.)

That yongë child when it gan weep
With song she lulled him asleep:
That was so sweet a melody
It passèd alle minstrelsy.

The nightingalë sang also:
Her song is hoarse and nought thereto:
Whose attendeth to her song
And leaveth the first then doth he wrong.



Balulalow
(The brothers Wedderburn: James, John, Robert)

O my deare hert, young Jesu sweit,
Prepare thy creddil in my spreit,
And I sall rock thee to my hert,
And never mair from thee depart.

But I sall praise thee evermoir
with sangës sweit unto thy gloir;
The knees of my hert sall I bow,
And sing that richt Balulalow!

As Dew in Aprille (anon.)

I sing of a maiden
That is makèles:
King of all kings
To her son she ches.
He came al so stille
There his moder was,
As dew in Aprille
That falleth on the grass.
He came al so stille
To his moder’s bour,

As dew in Aprille
That falleth on the flour.
He came al so stille
There his moder lay,
As dew in Aprille
That falleth on the spray.
Moder and mayden
was never none but she;
Well may such a lady
Goddes mother be.

This Little Babe
(Robert Southwell)

This little Babe so few days old,
Is come to rifle Satan’s fold;
All hell doth at his presence quake,
Though he himself for cold do shake;
For in this weak unarmèd wise
The gates of hell he will surprise.
With tears he fights and wins the field,
His naked breast stands for a shield;
His battering shot are babish cries,
His arrows looks of weeping eyes,
His martial ensigns Cold and Need,
And feeble Flesh his warrior’s steed.

His camp is pitchèd in a stall,
His bulwark but a broken wall;
The crib his trench, haystalks his stakes;
Of shepherds he his muster makes;
And thus, as sure his foe to wound,
The angels’ trumps alarum sound.
My soul, with Christ join thou in fight;
Stick to the tents that he hath pight.
Within his crib is surest ward;
This little Babe will be thy guard.
If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy,
Then flit not from this heavenly Boy!

Interlude (harp solo – Juli Miller)



In Freezing Winter Night
(Robert Southwell)

Behold, a silly tender babe,
in freezing winter night,
In homely manger trembling lies
Alas, a piteous sight!
The inns are full; no man will yield
This little pilgrim bed.
But forced he is with silly beasts
In crib to shroud his head.
This stable is a Prince’s court,
This crib his chair of State;

The beasts are parcel of his pomp,
The wooden dish his plate.
The persons in that poor attire
His royal liveries wear;
The Prince himself is come from heav’n;
This pomp is prizèd there.
With joy approach, O Christian wight,
Do homage to thy King,
And highly praise his humble pomp,
wich he from Heav’n doth bring.

Spring Carol
(William Cornish)

Pleasure it is to hear iwis the Birdès sing,
The deer in the dale, the sheep in the vale,
the corn springing.
God’s purvayance For sustenance.

It is for man.
Then we always to him give praise,
And thank him than.

Deo gracias – Adam lay i-bounden (anon.)

Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
Adam lay i-bounden, bounden in a bond;
Four thousand winter thought he not too long.
Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
And all was for an appil, an appil that he tok,
As clerkès finden written in their book.

Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
Ne had the appil takè ben, the appil takè ben
Ne haddè never our lady a ben hevenè quene.
Blessèd be the time that appil takè was.
Therefore we moun singen.
Deo gracias!

Recession -- Hodie Christus natus est

Hodie Christus natus est,
hodie Salvator apparuit,
hodie in tera canunt angeli,
laetantur archangeli:
hodie exsultant justi dicentes,
gloria in excelsis Deo.
Alleluia!


