
Refugee 

We think of him as safe beneath the steeple, 

Or cosy in a crib beside the font, 

But he is with a million displaced people 

On the long road of weariness and want. 

For even as we sing our final carol 

His family is up and on that road, 

Fleeing the wrath of someone else’s quarrel, 

Glancing behind and shouldering their load. 

Whilst Herod rages still from his dark tower 

Christ clings to Mary, fingers tightly curled, 

The lambs are slaughtered by the men of power, 

And death squads spread their curse across the world. 

But every Herod dies, and comes alone 

To stand before the Lamb upon the throne. 
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GATHERING HYMN:   ‘Of the Father’s Love Begotten’ (475) 
 

COLLECT: 
Heavenly Father, 
whose children suffered at the hands of Herod, 
though they had done no wrong: 
by the suffering of your Son 
and by the innocence of our lives 
frustrate all evil designs 
and establish your reign of justice and peace; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. Amen 
 
FIRST READING           Jeremiah 31: 15-17 
 

Thus says the Lord: 
A voice is heard in Ramah, 
   lamentation and bitter weeping. 
Rachel is weeping for her children; 
   she refuses to be comforted for her children, 
   because they are no more. 
Thus says the Lord: 
Keep your voice from weeping, 
   and your eyes from tears; 
for there is a reward for your work, 
says the Lord: 
   they shall come back from the land of the enemy; 
there is hope for your future, 
says the Lord: 
   your children shall come back to their own country. 
 
For the word of the Lord   Thanks be to God 
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SECOND READING           1 Corinthians 1:26-29 

Consider your own call, brothers and sisters: not many of you were wise 
by human standards, not many were powerful, not many were of noble 
birth. But God chose what is foolish in the world to shame the wise; God 
chose what is weak in the world to shame the strong; God chose what is 
low and despised in the world, things that are not, to reduce to nothing 
things that are, so that no one might boast in the presence of God.  

For the word of the Lord    Thanks be to God 
 

GRADUAL HYMN— ‘Unto Us a Boy is Born’ (687) 
 

We sing verse 5 after the Gospel Reading 
 
GOSPEL                                                      Matthew 2: 13-18 
 
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.’ 
   
 

OFFERTORY HYMN:  ‘I Cannot Tell’ (288) 
 

COMMUNION HYMNS:   

‘What Child is This’ - (716) 
 

‘We Cannot Measure How You Heal’ (695) 
  

‘Blest are the Pure in Heart’ (69) 
 

POST COMMUNION 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, 
in your humility you have stooped to share our human life 
with the most defenceless of your children: 
may we who have received these gifts of your passion 
rejoice in celebrating the witness of the Holy Innocents 
to the purity of your sacrifice 
made once for all upon the cross; 
for you are alive and reign, now and for ever. 
 
 

FINAL HYMN: ‘Joy to the World’ (364) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


