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The Mayor of Farnham’s Welcome
It is a privilege to gather here again in this beautiful
St Andrew’s Church to hear the wonderful music of
the Farnham Youth Choir and to have you join us
safely from your homes.

About Farnham Youth Choir
Farnham Youth Choir, under the
direction of Joanna Tomlinson, is one of
the UK’s leading youth choirs. Members
can join the Training Choir from the age
of six before moving up to the Junior
Choir and then onto the Youth Choir.
FYC offers exceptional performance
opportunities of sacred and secular
music covering many different styles.
The choir undertakes annual tours in
the UK or abroad and has performed in
many prestigious venues in London such
as Royal Festival Hall, the Royal Albert
Hall and Cadogan Hall. In addition, it
regularly commissions new music and
arrangements and has recorded more
than a dozen CDs. Recently, FYC was
delighted to win two gold medals in the
European Choir Games in Gothenburg,
2019, followed by an invitation to the
Sion Festival in Switzerland to sing John
Rutter’s Mass of the Children with the
Festival Orchestra and Chorus.

and international competitions. Joanna
Tomlinson became Artistic Director in
2016 and was joined by accompanist
Matthew Rickard. Joanna trained first
as a singer at the Royal College of
Music before turning to conducting and
continues to work as a soloist. She is
also the director of several London
choirs and is the Principal Conductor
of the National Youth Choir of Great
Britain Girls’ Choir.This will be the final
performance for FYC under Joanna, as
she steps down at the end of this term
and hands on the baton to current
Assistant Director Patrick Barrett.

Like all arts organisations, the pandemic
has had a huge impact on FYC. Members
have had a mixture of online and socially
distanced rehearsals this year, and no
live concerts have happened in 2020,
which resulted in a large financial deficit
for the choir. Members are currently
participating in a Music Marathon to
The choir was founded in 1984 by David raise funds for the choir: to donate
and Gillian Victor-Smith under whom
visit our Just Giving page and follow
the choir has won a number of national
#FYCmusicmarathon on social media.
For more information about Farnham Youth Choir, please visit www.fyc.org.uk
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This is the eighth
Farnham Civic
Christmas Carol
Service and we
extend sincere thanks
to the Reverend David Uffindell and his
team for the use of St Andrew’s Church;
to our organist and pianist Matthew
Rickard; the talented individuals of
Farnham Youth Choir; and our special
thanks to Joanna Tomlinson, conductor
and director, this being her last
performance with Farnham Youth Choir.
Joining me in reading this evening’s
lessons are the Lord Lieutenant of
Surrey, Michael More-Molyneux, retiring
Manager of Farnham Assist June Trantom
Manager, Sophie Clark of Farnham
Youth Choir representing young people
of Farnham and Councillor Tim Oliver,
Leader of Surrey County Council. Thank
you all for your contribution.
We would normally have a retiring
collection: this year we ask you to give
generously to the Farnham Coronavirus
Support Fund. This fund provides financial
support or assistance to individuals and
families in Farnham who find themselves
in exceptional circumstances due to
the pressures caused by lockdown
and coronavirus. It was set up by

Farnham Town Council and a number
of Farnham-based charities including
The Dempster Trust, Farnham Lions,
Farnham Hedgehogs, Farnham Rotary,
The Farnham Institute Charity, Farnham
Parochial Charity, Care Farnham, Farnham
Round Table, Farnham Foodbank,
Frontline Farnham, Farnham Maltings,
Citizens’ Advice Waverley and donations
from individuals in the community.
Donations can be made at www.
justgiving.com/campaign/farnhamcoronavirus or by sending a cheque
made payable to ‘Farnham Town Council’
noting it as a donation to this fund.
Applications for up to £300 are invited
from Farnham residents who need
urgent assistance with essentials such
as paying for fuel bills, providing food
and replacing an essential household
item. Applications can be made online at
www.farnham.gov.uk/supportfund.
Thank you to everyone involved in
bringing this evening’s service together
for you to enjoy at home.
I wish you all a wonderful evening and
best wishes for a Peaceful Christmas
and a Happy, Healthy New Year.
Councillor Pat Evans
Mayor of Farnham
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Congregational Carol:

Welcome

Henry John Gauntlett, arr. David Willcocks

The Reverend David Uffindell, Rector of Farnham

Once in Royal David’s City
Soloist: Evie Kennett
Solo: 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.
Choir: 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.
All: 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.
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.

Choir:
Benjamin Britten – Deo Gracias from A Ceremony of Carols

Deo Gracias!
Adam Lay i-Bounden,
Bounden in a bond:
Four thousand winter
Thought he not too long.
And all was for an apple,
An apple that he took,
As clerkes finden
Written in their book.
Ne had the apple taken been,
The apple taken been,
Ne had never our lady
A been heavene queen.
Blessed be the time
That apple taken was,
Therefore we moun singen,
Deo gracias!

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.
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Reading

Choir:

by Michael More-Molyneux, Lord Lieutenant of Surrey

Patrick Hadley

Isaiah 11:1-9

I Sing of a Maiden

A shoot shall come out from the stock of Jesse,
and a branch shall grow out of his roots.
The spirit of the Lord shall rest on him,
the spirit of wisdom and understanding,
the spirit of counsel and might,
the spirit of knowledge and the fear of the Lord.
His delight shall be in the fear of the Lord.

I sing of maiden That is makeless;
King of all kings To her son she ches.
He came all so still Where His mother was,
As dew in April That falleth on the grass.
He came all so still To His mother’s bower,
As dew in April That falleth on the flower.
He came all so still Where His mother lay,
As dew in April That falleth on the spray.
Mother and maiden Was never none but she:
Well may such a lady God’s mother be.

He shall not judge by what his eyes see,
or decide by what his ears hear;
but with righteousness he shall judge the poor,
and decide with equity for the meek of the earth;
he shall strike the earth with the rod of his mouth,
and with the breath of his lips he shall kill the wicked.
Righteousness shall be the belt around his waist,
and faithfulness the belt around his loins.
The wolf shall live with the lamb,
the leopard shall lie down with the kid,
the calf and the lion and the fatling together,
and a little child shall lead them.
The cow and the bear shall graze,
their young shall lie down together;
and the lion shall eat straw like the ox.
The nursing child shall play over the hole of the asp,
and the weaned child shall put its hand on the adder’s den.
They will not hurt or destroy
on all my holy mountain;
for the earth will be full of the knowledge of the Lord
as the waters cover the sea.
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Reading
by June Trantom, retiring Manager, Farnham Assist

Luke 1:26-38
In the sixth month the angel Gabriel
was sent by God to a town in Galilee
called Nazareth, to a virgin engaged
to a man whose name was Joseph, of
the house of David. The virgin’s name
was Mary. And he came to her and
said, ‘Greetings, favoured one! The
Lord is with you.’ But she was much
perplexed by his words and pondered
what sort of greeting this might be.
The angel said to her, ‘Do not be
afraid, Mary, for you have found favour
with God. And now, you will conceive
in your womb and bear a son, and you
will name him Jesus. He will be great,
and will be called the Son of the Most
High, and the Lord God will give to
him the throne of his ancestor David.

He will reign over the house of Jacob
for ever, and of his kingdom there will
be no end.’ Mary said to the angel,
‘How can this be, since I am a virgin?’
The angel said to her, ‘The Holy Spirit
will come upon you, and the power of
the Most High will overshadow you;
therefore the child to be born will
be holy; he will be called Son of God.
And now, your relative Elizabeth in
her old age has also conceived a son;
and this is the sixth month for her who
was said to be barren. For nothing will
be impossible with God.’ Then Mary
said, ‘Here am I, the servant of the
Lord; let it be with me according to
your word.’ Then the angel departed
from her.
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Choir:
Bob Chilcott

Congregational carol:
Traditional, arr. David Willcocks

A Time of Snow

God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen

They journey onward to find their rest,
Mary and Joseph, forever blessed.
They trave wearily as they go,
The time of winter, the time of snow.

All: God rest you merry, gentlemen,
Let nothing you dismay,
For Jesus 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.

A place for shelter they have in mind,
A simple stable is all they find.
The promise of an angel is all they know,
The time of winter, the time of snow.
It may not have been winter then,
That certain night in Bethlehem,
But with the beauty of this birth
Came the renewal of the earth,
As a flower that grows through the melting snow.
There in the silence lies Mary’s son,
A source of wonder for everyone.
Within a stable so long ago,
The time of winter, the time of snow.

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 ..
The shepherds at those tidings
Rejoiced much in mind,
And left their flocks a-feeding
In tempest, storm and wind,
And went to Bethlehem straightway,
This blessed Babe to find:
O tidings ..
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 etc
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Reading
by Sophie Clark, representing young people of Farnham

by Councillor Tim Oliver, Leader of Surrey County Council

Micah 5:2-4

Luke 2:1-7

But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah,
who are one of the little clans of
Judah, from you shall come forth
for me one who is to rule in Israel,
whose origin is from of old, from
ancient days. Therefore he shall give
them up until the time when she
who is in labour has brought forth;

then the rest of his kindred shall
return to the people of Israel. And
he shall stand and feed his flock in the
strength of the Lord, in the majesty
of the name of the Lord his God.
And they shall live secure, for now
he shall be great to the ends of the
earth;

Choir:
John Joubert

Torches
Torches, torches, run with torches
All the way to Bethlehem!
Christ is born and now lies sleeping;
Come and sing your song to Him!
Torches, torches, run with torches
All the way to Bethlehem!
Christ is born and now lies sleeping;
Come and sing your song to Him!
Ah, Roro, Roro, my baby,
Ah, Roro, my love, Roro;
Sleep you well, my heart’s own darling,
While we sing you our Roro.
Sing, my friends, and make you merry,
Joy and mirth and joy again;
Lo, He lives, the King of heaven,
Now and evermore. Amen.
10

Reading

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus
that all the world should be registered. This was the first
registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of
Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph
also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea,
to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he
was descended from the house and family of
David. He went to be registered with Mary,
to whom he was engaged and who was
expecting a child. While they were there,
the time came for her to deliver her
child. And she gave birth to her firstborn
son and wrapped him in bands of cloth,
and laid him in a manger, because there
was no place for them in the inn.

Choir:
Benjamin Britten

Balulalow, from A Ceremony of Carols
Soloist - Freya Hanmer
O my deare hert, young Jesus 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 sanges sweit unto thy gloir;
The knees of my heart sall I bow
And sing that richt Balulalow!
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Congregational Carol:

Choir:

Traditional, arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams and Thomas Armstrong

Benjamin Britten

O Little Town of Bethlehem
All: 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 wond’ring 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 in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Emmanuel.
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That Youngë Child from Ceremony of Carols
Soloist: Bear Crawford
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:
Whoso attendeth to her song
And leaveth the first then doth he wrong.

Reading
by Councillor Pat Evans, Mayor of Farnham

John 1:1-14
In the beginning was the Word,
and the Word was with God, and
the Word was God. He was in the
beginning with God. All things came
into being through him, and without
him not one thing came into being.
What has come into being in him
was life, and the life was the light
of all people. The light shines in the
darkness, and the darkness did not
overcome it.
There was a man sent from God,
whose name was John. He came as
a witness to testify to the light, so
that all might believe through him.
He himself was not the light, but he
came to testify to the light. The true

light, which enlightens everyone, was
coming into the world.
He was in the world, and the world
came into being through him; yet the
world did not know him. He came
to what was his own, and his own
people did not accept him. But to all
who received him, who believed in
his name, he gave power to become
children of God, who were born, not
of blood or of the will of the flesh or
of the will of man, but of God.
And the Word became flesh and lived
among us, and we have seen his glory,
the glory as of a father’s only son, full
of grace and truth.
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Choir:

Congregational carol:

William James Kirkpatrick, arr. David Willcocks

John Francis Wade, arr. David Willcocks

Away in a Manger
Away in a manger, no crib for His bed,
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head.
The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay,
The little Lord Jesus asleep on 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 side until 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 fit us for Heaven, to live with Thee there.
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O Come All Ye Faithful
All: 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!

See how the shepherds
Summoned to his cradle,
Leaving their flocks drawn nigh with
lowly fear;
We too will thither
Bend our joyful footsteps;
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,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!

Sing choirs of angels
Sing in exultation,
Sing all ye citizens of heav’n above;
Glory to God
In the highest;
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!
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Address and Prayers

Congregational Carol

The Reverend David Uffindell, Rector of Farnham

Felix Mendelssohn, arr. David Willcocks

Hark the Herald Angels Sing
Choir:
Howard Blake

Walking in the Air
Soloists: Julia Curry, Anna Duquenoy
We’re walking in the air,
We’re floating in the moonlit sky;
The people far below are sleeping as we fly.
I’m holding very tight,
I’m riding in the midnight blue,
I’m finding I can fly so high above with you.
On across the world
The villages go by like dreams,
The rivers and the hills, the forests and the streams.
Children gaze open mouthed,
Taken by surprise;
Nobody down below believes their eyes.
We’re surfing in the air,
We’re swimming in the frozen sky,
We’re drifting over icy mountains floating by.
Suddenly swooping low on an ocean deep,
Rousing up a mighty monster from his sleep.
We’re walking in the air,
We’re dancing in the midnight sky
And everyone who sees us greets us as we fly.
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All: 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 heav’n 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 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.
Hark! the herald angels sing
Glory to the new-born King.
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St Andrew’s Church
Please remain standing for the blessing

Organ Voluntary:
Noel Rawsthorne

Hark the Herald Angels Sing
Played by Matthew Rickard

For centuries the Parish
Church in Farnham has been
central to the life of the town.
Our normal busy programme
includes weekly services and
activities for all ages, baptisms,
weddings, funerals, concerts
and exhibitions. Obviously, so
much of this has been put on
hold this year or delivered in a
virtual and remote way.
Nevertheless, worship and
prayer continues to be the
regular heartbeat of the St
Andrew’s community. The
Church building still is open
each weekday morning. Guests
and visitors enjoy the peace
and tranquillity of this beautiful
space and use it for quiet reflection. We are also open for socially-distanced
public worship on Sundays at 10am and 6.30pm.
We are delighted to have been able to host this Christmas Civic Carol
Service. It is always a fitting and inspiring part of our preparation for
Christmas in Farnham, as we celebrate Jesus, the Light of the World.
For further details of our regular programme and special events, please see
our website: www.standrewsfarnham.org

Wishing you all a very Happy Christmas
and a peaceful New Year
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