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 THE BACK OF THE BULLETIN 
 

A Happy Christmas     
A short time ago I sat in the chancel of St Mary‟s 

in the Lace Market, listening to, and joining in, the 

University Festival of Lessons and Carols. It‟s a 

hybrid gathering of all sorts and conditions of men 

and women, some from local churches, some 

from the various life-forms that make up the 

University. There are numerous chains of office, 

Lord Mayor and Sheriff, and the Vice-chancellor 

reads the first lesson. There are students so foreign 

that they scarcely know what it is all for; there are 

people so “unchurched” that they think it is all a 

charming fable. It would be hard to say what 

variety or unity of faith is there.  

 

The Music of Christmas 

This year we invited a new choir to sing. They 

were all students, all young; no growl in the bass 

line, but a beautiful lightness in their singing. 

Somehow their seriousness – some of the choral 

pieces were complex and challenging – was 

changed and made very poignant by their 

selflessness. A good musician has to surrender to 

the music and its demands, has to be exactly 

obedient to the composer, and to the rest of the 

consort of voices. Only in this way will the exact 

inspiration behind the music come across to those 

who listen. All of them had agreed to work hard 

together, to take the parts allotted to them, to be 

united, to be as full of grace as possible. I could 

feel almost physically the stirring of hearts around 

me as the ancient atmosphere of a great church 

was illuminated and voiced in the approach to 

Christmas by these fresh voices. 

 

LCD or HCF? 

So what was happening on the level of faith, and 

why is he writing about music in the Bulletin Next 

Before Christmas? Well, you could go either way 

with a carol service: seek the lowest common 

denominator (give „em a good sing, throw in some 

jokes, do a sketch, wave yer holly branch, and 

insert a bit of serious from the Vicar before the 

mince pies) or you could be brave and go for the 

highest common multiple: appeal to the best and 

highest uniting factor in a community.  You may 

lose touch with some of your congregation, but 

you will have done your best to be the Church, to 

proclaim Christ, and to call people to worship 

him. I thought those youngsters raised the ceiling 

considerably; they were singing the Gospel, if you 

like; and it was so beautifully done that I don‟t 

think anyone present could have found it difficult 

to listen to, or any kind of a problem. Give them 

an hour-and-twenty-minute sermon on the 

Incarnation, and they would have been vowing 

never to come again. It was the music and the 

attitude of the performers that did it. What they 

were doing was to enflesh the Word, to give the 

Gospel a real presence in the church, in the ears of 

people. In a little way, the Word became flesh; we 

celebrated the incarnation. 

 

Christmas Party 

That is a tall order, but it isn‟t different from what 

we try to do in Church every day. What we do in 

the Mass obeys various liturgical principles, all 

related closely or distantly to the one command: 

Do this in memory of Me. Our Christmas 

celebrations  flow from the same obedience; we 

are like a consort of singers, harmonising all our 

voices in one, giving our best, listening carefully, 

contributing what is right and just, making one 

spiritual song to respond to God. The parties and 

the presents, the time spent together, must all be 

inspired by, and ordered to, the central wonder of 

the Christmas mystery: because he came to be a 

man, we can hope to be divine. Obedience to that 

isn‟t a matter of restriction.  It raises the ceiling of 

our joy out of sight. There is nothing too good, 

too generous, too much for this feast; There is no-

one who cannot find in it the cause of perfect joy.  

May you and all those you love experience this 

full joy at Christmas.                           Fr Philip 


