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Candlemas is the natural conclusion to and climax of the season of Christmas and 
Epiphany. Processions were once acts of worship in themselves, today they are so 
often inserted into services as mere perambulations within a church. In this service 
we seek to recover that older and better tradition by attaching to its movement a 
symbolical meaning appropriate to Epiphany, the manifestation of Christ to the 
Gentile world, then move us to the chancel and sanctuary where the Christ Child is 
presented in the “Temple.” 
 
At the beginning of the service there are two processions which take place in 
semidarkness, travelling towards the light of star and stable at the nave altar. The 
first procession, moving from the east, represents the journey of the Wise Men; the 
second, from the north, represents the pilgrimage of Everyman – of us all – to 
Bethlehem. The two processions meet at the stable then travel to the chancel, via 
the nave bringing the light of Christ through the congregation and into the world. 
Members of the congregation light their candles at this point. 
 
This theme of light is then taken up into Candlemas in the chancel and sanctuary. 
Candlemas is a feast rich in religious meaning, with several related themes running 
through it – presentation, purification, meeting and light for the world. These 
themes are all reflected in the second part of our service tonight. Candlemas is also 
a turning point in the Christian year as our thoughts turn away from the joy of 
Christmas and look ahead to the penitential season of Lent. We do that too in our 
final hymn. 
 
 
There will be a collection during the hymn Brightest and best which will be offered 
at the altar, with the gifts of the Wise Men. 
 
Members of the congregation are invited to stand to join in the singing of the hymns 
and with the responsory and to sit for the readings and music by the choir. Please 
remain seated as the choir and clergy enter and take their places for the service to 
begin, then stand and join in the choruses and last verse of the first hymn. 
 
 
 
 
 

  



HYMN 

The verses (apart from the last) are sung by the Wise Men in the east. Everyman in 
the north and the congregation in the nave join in with the choruses and last verse.  
 
We three kings of Orient are;  
bearing gifts we traverse afar,  
field and fountain, moor and mountain  
following yonder star.  
 

O star of wonder, star of light,  
star with royal beauty bright,  
westward leading, still proceeding,  
guide us to thy perfect light.  

 
Born a King on Bethlehem's plain,  
gold I bring to crown him again,  
King forever, ceasing never,  
over us all to reign. O star … 
 

Frankincense to offer have I;  
incense owns a Deity nigh;  
prayer and praising, voices raising,  
worshiping God on high. O star … 
 
Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume  
breathes a life of gathering gloom;  
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,  
sealed in the stone-cold tomb. O star … 
 
Glorious now behold him arise;  
King and God and sacrifice:  
Heaven sings Alleluia,  
Alleluia, the earth replies. O star… 

 
 

FIRST READING 

Isaiah 60.1-6 - The prophet Isaiah foretells the light that shall rise to destroy the 
darkness of this world  

Arise, shine; for your light has come, and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you. 
For darkness shall cover the earth, and thick darkness the peoples; 
but the Lord will arise upon you, and his glory will appear over you. 
Nations shall come to your light, and kings to the brightness of your dawn. 
Lift up your eyes and look around; they all gather together, they come to you; 
your sons shall come from far away, and your daughters shall be carried on their 

nurses’ arms. 
Then you shall see and be radiant; your heart shall thrill and rejoice,[a] 
because the abundance of the sea shall be brought to you, the wealth of the nations 

shall come to you. 
A multitude of camels shall cover you, the young camels of Midian and Ephah; all 

those from Sheba shall come. 
They shall bring gold and frankincense, and shall proclaim the praise of the Lord. 
 

  



PROCESSIONAL HYMN 

The procession of the Wise Men travels westward to the crib at the nave altar. The 
procession of Everyman joins them from the north aisle. The congregation stands to 
sing: 
 

"Glory to God!" all heaven with joy is ringing; 
angels proclaim the gospel of Christ's birth - 
"Glory to God!" and still their song is bringing 
good news of God incarnate here on earth. 
 
Humble, yet regal, wise men kneel before him, 
gold, incense, myrrh, their gifts to Christ they bring. 
Come like those wise men, sing his praise adore him, 
a babe so poor and modest, yet a king. 
 
Though now no crib or cradle is concealing 
Jesus our Lord in that far-distant shrine, 
Christ at each Eucharist is still revealing 
his very self in forms of bread and wine. 

 
 

SECOND READING 

Matthew 2.1-12 – The Wise Men are led by the star to Bethlehem  
where they adore the King of kings           

In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men 
from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the child who has been born 
king of the Jews? For we observed his star at its rising, and have come to pay him 
homage.” When King Herod heard this, he was frightened, and all Jerusalem with 
him; and calling together all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired 
of them where the Messiah was to be born. They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea; 
for so it has been written by the prophet: 
 

‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; 
for from you shall come a ruler 
    who is to shepherd my people Israel.’” 

 
Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned from them the exact time 
when the star had appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and 
search diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me word so that 
I may also go and pay him homage.” When they had heard the king, they set out; 



and there, ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at its rising, until it 
stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw that the star had 
stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw the 
child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, 
opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and 
myrrh. And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for 
their own country by another road.                                                
 
 

ANTHEM 

Three pieces from “Christus” - Felix Mendelssohn (1809 - 1847) 
 
When Jesus, our Lord, was born in Bethlehem, in the land of Judea; 
Behold, from the east to the city of Jerusalem there came wise men and said: 
 
Say, where is he born, the king of Judea? For we have seen his star, and are come to 
adore him. 
 
There shall a star from Jacob come forth, and a sceptre from Israel rise up, and dash 
in pieces princes and nations. How brightly beams the morning star! With sudden 
radiance from afar. With light and comfort glowing! Thy Word, Jesus, inly feeds us, 
rightly leads us, life bestowing. Praise, oh praise such love o’er flowing. 
 
 

EPIPHANY RESPONSORY 

Priest: Arise, shine, O Jerusalem, for thy light is come 
  And the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
All:  Arise, shine, O Jerusalem, for thy light is come 
  And the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
 
Priest: The gentiles shall come to thy Light, 
  And Kings to the brightness of thy rising. 
All:  And the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
 
Priest: Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost 
All:  Arise, shine, O Jerusalem, for thy light is come 
  And the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
 

  



THIRD READING 

The Journey of the Magi - TS Eliot (1888 - 1965) 
 
A cold coming we had of it, 
Just the worst time of the year 
For a journey, and such a long journey: 
The ways deep and the weather sharp, 
The very dead of winter.' 
And the camels galled, sorefooted, refractory, 
Lying down in the melting snow. 
There were times we regretted 
The summer palaces on slopes, the terraces, 
And the silken girls bringing sherbet. 
Then the camel men cursing and grumbling 
and running away, and wanting their liquor and women, 
And the night-fires going out, and the lack of shelters, 
And the cities hostile and the towns unfriendly 
And the villages dirty and charging high prices: 
A hard time we had of it. 
At the end we preferred to travel all night, 
Sleeping in snatches, 
With the voices singing in our ears, saying 
That this was all folly. 
 
Then at dawn we came down to a temperate valley, 
Wet, below the snow line, smelling of vegetation; 
With a running stream and a water-mill beating the darkness, 
And three trees on the low sky, 
And an old white horse galloped away in the meadow. 
Then we came to a tavern with vine-leaves over the lintel, 
Six hands at an open door dicing for pieces of silver, 
And feet kicking the empty wine-skins. 
But there was no information, and so we continued 
And arriving at evening, not a moment too soon 
Finding the place; it was (you might say) satisfactory. 
 
All this was a long time ago, I remember, 
And I would do it again, but set down 
This set down 
This: were we led all that way for 
Birth or Death? There was a Birth, certainly 
We had evidence and no doubt. I had seen birth and death, 



But had thought they were different; this Birth was 
Hard and bitter agony for us, like Death, our death. 
We returned to our places, these Kingdoms, 
But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation, 
With an alien people clutching their gods. 
I should be glad of another death. 
 
 

HYMN 

Brightest and best are the sons of the morning, 
dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
star of the east, the horizon adoring, 
guide where our infant redeemer is laid. 
 
Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining; 
low lies his head with the beasts of the stall; 
angels adore him in slumber reclining, 
maker and monarch and Saviour of all. 
 
Say shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 
gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 
 
Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
vainly with gifts would his favour secure: 
richer by far is the heart's adoration, 
dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

 

  



FOURTH READING 

Matthew 2.13-18 - The Flight to Egypt 
 
Now after they had left, an angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream and 
said, “Get up, take the child and his mother, and flee to Egypt, and remain there 
until I tell you; for Herod is about to search for the child, to destroy him.” Then 
Joseph got up, took the child and his mother by night, and went to Egypt, and 
remained there until the death of Herod. This was to fulfil what had been spoken by 
the Lord through the prophet, “Out of Egypt I have called my son.” 
 
When Herod saw that he had been tricked by the wise men, he was infuriated, and 
he sent and killed all the children in and around Bethlehem who were two years old 
or under, according to the time that he had learned from the wise men. Then was 
fulfilled what had been spoken through the prophet Jeremiah: 
 
“A voice was heard in Ramah, wailing and loud lamentation, 
Rachel weeping for her children; she refused to be consoled, because they are no 
more.” 
 
 

CAROL 

Coventry Carol - Traditional 15th & 16th century  
 
Lully, lulla, thou little tiny child, by by, lully lullay. 
 
O sisters too, how may we do 
for to preserve this day 
this poor youngling, for whom we do sing 
by by, lully lullay?  
 
Herod the king, in his raging, 
charged he hath this day 
his men of might, in his own sight, 
all young children to slay. 
 
That woe is me, poor child for thee! 
and ever morn and day, 
for thy parting neither say nor sing 
by by, lully lullay! 
 
Lully, lulla, thou little tiny child, by by, lully lullay. 



PROCESSIONAL HYMN 

The united procession moves to the chancel via the central, then north and south 
aisles. Candles in the congregation are lit from the choir candles as they pause in the 
nave, then spread outwards along the row. Candles are also lit in the chancel. 
 
Hail to the Lord who comes, 
comes to his temple gate, 
not with his angel host, 
not in his kingly state: 
no shouts proclaim him nigh, 
no crowds his coming wait. 
 
But borne upon the throne 
of Mary's gentle breast, 
watched by her duteous love, 
in her fond arms at rest; 
thus to his Father's house 
he comes, the heavenly guest. 
 

There Joseph at her side 
in reverent wonder stands; 
and, filled with holy joy, 
old Simeon in his hands 
takes up the promised child, 
the glory of all lands. 
 
Hail to the great First-born, 
whose ransom-price they pay, 
the Son before all worlds, 
the child of man to-day, 
that he might ransom us 
who still in bondage lay. 
 

O Light of all the earth, 
thy children wait for thee: 
come to thy temples here, 
that we, from sin set free, 
before thy Father's face 
may all presented be. 

 

ANTHEM 

We wait for thy loving kindness – William McKie (1901 – 1984) 
 
We wait for thy loving kindness, O God; In the midst of thy temple. Alleluia 
 
O God, according to Thy name 
so is thy praise unto the world's end. 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. Alleluia 
 
We wait for thy loving kindness, O God In the midst of thy temple. 
O Lord, send us now prosperity. Amen 
 
 

  



FIFTH READING 

Luke 2. 22-35, 39 & 40 - The presentation in the Temple 
 
When the time came for their purification according to the law of Moses, they 
brought him up to Jerusalem to present him to the Lord (as it is written in the law of 
the Lord, “Every firstborn male shall be designated as holy to the Lord”), and they 
offered a sacrifice according to what is stated in the law of the Lord, “a pair of 
turtledoves or two young pigeons.” 
 
Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon; this man was 
righteous and devout, looking forward to the consolation of Israel, and the Holy 
Spirit rested on him. It had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he would 
not see death before he had seen the Lord’s Messiah. Guided by the Spirit, Simeon 
came into the temple; and when the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for 
him what was customary under the law, Simeon took him in his arms and praised 
God, saying, 
 

“Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace, 
    according to your word; 
for my eyes have seen your salvation, 
    which you have prepared in the presence of all peoples, 
a light for revelation to the Gentiles 
    and for glory to your people Israel.” 
 

And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what was being said about him. 
Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, “This child is destined for 
the falling and the rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be opposed so 
that the inner thoughts of many will be revealed—and a sword will pierce your own 
soul too.” 
 
When they had finished everything required by 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 favour of God was upon him. 
 

  



CANTICLE 

Nunc Dimittis – George Dyson (1883 – 1964) 
 
Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace according to thy word.  
For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou hast prepared before the face of 
all people; 
to be a light to lighten the Gentiles and to be the glory of thy people Israel. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen 
 
 

PROCESSIONAL HYMN 

The choir moves to the sanctuary 

O gladsome light, O grace 
of God the Father's face, 
the eternal splendour wearing; 
celestial, holy, blest, 
our Saviour Jesus Christ, 
joyful in thine appearing. 

Now, ere day fadeth quite, 
we see the evening light, 
our wonted hymn outpouring; 
father of might unknown, 
thee, his incarnate Son, 
and Holy Spirit adoring. 

 
To thee of right belongs 
all praise of holy songs, 
O Son of God, lifegiver; 
thee, therefore, O Most High, 
the world doth glorify, 
and shall exalt for ever. 

 
 

SIXTH READING 

A Song for Simeon - TS Eliot (1888 - 1965) 
 
Lord, the Roman hyacinths are blooming in bowls and 
The winter sun creeps by the snow hills; 
The stubborn season has made stand. 
My life is light, waiting for the death wind, 
Like a feather on the back of my hand. 
Dust in sunlight and memory in corners 
Wait for the wind that chills towards the dead land. 
  



Grant us thy peace. 
I have walked many years in this city, 
Kept faith and fast, provided for the poor, 
Have taken and given honour and ease. 
There went never any rejected from my door. 
Who shall remember my house, where shall live my children’s children 
When the time of sorrow is come? 
They will take to the goat’s path, and the fox’s home, 
Fleeing from the foreign faces and the foreign swords. 
  
Before the time of cords and scourges and lamentation 
Grant us thy peace. 
Before the stations of the mountain of desolation, 
Before the certain hour of maternal sorrow, 
Now at this birth season of decease, 
Let the Infant, the still unspeaking and unspoken Word, 
Grant Israel’s consolation 
To one who has eighty years and no tomorrow. 
  
According to thy word, 
They shall praise Thee and suffer in every generation 
With glory and derision, 
Light upon light, mounting the saints’ stair. 
Not for me the martyrdom, the ecstasy of thought and prayer, 
Not for me the ultimate vision. 
Grant me thy peace. 
(And a sword shall pierce thy heart, 
Thine also). 
I am tired with my own life and the lives of those after me, 
I am dying in my own death and the deaths of those after me. 
Let thy servant depart,  
Having seen thy salvation. 

 

  



ANTHEM 

When to the Temple Mary went - Johannes Eccard (1553 - 1611) 
 

When to the Temple Mary went, and brought the Holy Child, 
him did the aged Simeon see, as it had been revealed. 
He took up Jesus in his arms and blessing God he said: 
In peace I now depart, my Saviour having seen, 
the Hope of Israel, the Light of men. 
 
Help now thy servants, gracious Lord, that we may ever be, 
as once the faithful Simeon was, rejoicing but in thee; 
and when we must from earth departure take, 
may gently fall asleep and with thee wake. 

 
CANDLEMAS RESPONSORY 

Priest: We wait for thy loving kindness, O Lord, 
All:  in the midst of thy temple 
 
Priest: Open ye the gates of righteousness 
All:  that we may enter and give thanks unto the Lord. 
 
Priest: God is the Lord who hath shown us light, 
All:  Let us offer in his dwelling an oblation with great gladness. 
 

COLLECT AND BLESSING 

Almighty Father,  
whose Son Jesus Christ was presented in the Temple  
and acclaimed the light of the nations:  
grant that in him we may be presented to you  
and in the world may reflect his glory;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord,  
who is alive and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,  
one God now and for ever.  Amen. 
 
And the blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy 
Spirit, be amongst you and remain with you always. Amen 

 
Priest:  Go in the light and peace of Christ to love and serve the Lord.          
All:  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 
 



HYMN 

When candles are lighted on Candlemas Day    
the dark is behind us and spring's on the way. 

A glory dawns in every dark place,    
the light of Christ, the fullness of grace. 

 
The old who have suffered and waited so long 
see hope for the world as they welcome the young.  

A glory dawns in every dark place,    
the light of Christ, the fullness of grace. 

 
The light is increasing and spring’s in the air. 
Look back with thanksgiving! Look forward with awe!  

A glory dawns in every dark place,    
the light of Christ, the fullness of grace. 

 
For Mary will follow, with tears in her eyes,    
her Saviour and Son to the foot of the cross.  

A glory dawns in every dark place, 
the light of Christ, the fullness of grace.  

 
The candles invite us to praise and to pray    
when Christmas greets Easter on Candlemas day.  

A glory dawns in every dark place,    
the light of Christ, the fullness of grace.  

 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
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