
Cantate 15 

Our program today is entitled simply “A collage of Carols”. 

We start out with the traditional hymn, “O Come All Ye Faithful” from Liverpool Cathedral in the United 
Kingdom.  Construction on the Cathedral in Liverpool began in 1901 and for a variety of reasons, such as two 
World Wars and a Great Depression, was not finished until 1978 when it became the largest Cathedral in 
Great Britain.  It also houses the largest organ in Great Britain. 

Track 1 (4:15) O Come All Ye Faithful 

 
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.  
 
God of God, 
Light of Light, 
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin's womb: 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created; Refrain  

See how the shepherds, 
Summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze; 
We too will thither 
Bend our joyful footsteps; Refrain 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 
Glory to God 
In the highest; Refrain 

 

Next we will hear two Christmas Spirituals.  The first by John Rutter and the Cambridge Singers, “The Virgin 
Mary Had a Baby Boy” , then “Everywhere I Go (Somebody talkin about Jesus) by Chanticleer. 

John Rutter's remarkable Cambridge Singers join with the Farnham Youth Choir and the Royal Philharmonic 

Orchestra to make magic that will sustain listeners for many holiday seasons to come on their CD “A Christmas 

Festival”. 

Chanticleer, called “the world's reigning male chorus,” by the New Yorker magazine and the only full-time 

classical vocal ensemble in the United States, has developed a remarkable reputation over its 22-year history 

for its interpretation of vocal literature, from Renaissance to jazz, and from gospel to venturesome new music. 

With its seamless blend of twelve male voices, ranging from countertenor to bass, Chanticleer has earned 

international renown as "an orchestra of voices." Chanticleer will perform more than 100 concerts in 2009-10, 

the GRAMMY Award-winning ensemble’s 32nd Season.  They  will tour to 21 of the United States and 12 



foreign countries  this season.  In 2009 Chanticleer made their debut appearance  in Ireland and I happened to 

be in Dublin for that premier concert at St. Mary’s Pro Cathedral last July. 

 

Track 2 (4:12) The Virgin Mary Had a Baby Boy 

The Virgin Mary had a baby boy 
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy 
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy 
And they say that his name is Jesus 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 
Oh yes, believer, oh, yes, believer 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom,  

The angels sang when the baby was born 
The angels sang when the baby was born 
The angels sang when the baby was born 
And they sang that his name is Jesus 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 
Oh yes, believer, oh, yes, believer 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom,  

The shepherds came where the baby was born 
The shepherds came where the baby was born 
The shepherds came where the baby was born 
And they say that his name is Jesus 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 
Oh yes, believer, oh, yes, believer 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom,  

The wise men saw when the baby born 
The wise men saw where the baby born 
The wise men went where the baby born 
And they said that his name is Jesus 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 
Oh yes, believer, oh, yes, believer 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom,  

They saw the star over Bethlehem 
They saw the star over Bethlehem 
The trailed that star over Bethlehem 
To the crib of the child named Jesus 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 



Oh yes, believer, oh, yes, believer 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom,  

They found a manger in Bethlehem 
They found a manger in Bethlehem 
And in that manger in Bethlehem 
They worshipped the child named Jesus 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 
Oh yes, believer, oh, yes, believer 
He come from the Glory, 
He come from the Glorious Kingdom, 

 

Track 3 (2:23) (Everywhere I Go) Somebody talkin’ about Jesus 
 

Everywhere I Go 
Everywhere I Go, My Lord 

Everywhere I Go 
Somebody talkin' about Jesus 

 
They turned away Mary & Joseph from the Inn 

Somebody talkin' about Jesus 
A baby born in Bethlehem 

Somebody talkin' about Jesus 
 

chorus 
 

Born, born of the Virgin Mary 
Somebody talkin' about Jesus 
Born, born on Christmas Morn 
Somebody talkin' about Jesus 

 
chorus 

 
Glory Be to the Newborn Babe 
Somebody talkin' about Jesus 

 
We continue with a traditional carol from Chanticleer, “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear”, then two songs 

from Anuna, whom Chanticleer described in their concert that I attended in Dublin last summer as their 

“heroes and their inspiration”.  Quite a compliment from such a fine group as Chanticleer.  We will hear 

“Hymn to the Virgin” and then “O Holy Night”. The music of the ancient Celts has been all but lost except for a 

handful of strange and beautiful fragments. Anuna was founded by the young Dublin composer Michael 

McGlynn in 1987 to explore and redefine this music, which has been a significant part of Ireland's rich and 

turbulent history. The haunting sound-world created by Anœna breaks down the barriers between the 

spiritual and the sacred, the real and the unreal, putting them very firmly at the front of the musical 

renaissance now coming from the Celtic lands. "Hymn to the Virgin" was written by McGlynn. 

 
Track 4 (4:34) It Came Upon the Midnight Clear (traditional) 



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, goodwill to men 

From heavens all gracious King!" 

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. 

 

O 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; 

Oh rest beside the weary road 

And hear the angels sing. 

 

For lo! the days are hastening on, 

By prophets seen of old, 

When with the ever-circling years 

Shall come the time foretold, 

When the new heaven and earth shall own 

The Prince of Peace, their King, 

And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

Track 5 (4:13) Hymn to the Virgin, Michael McGlynn 

 
Lyrics: English Translation: 

    
Cantemus in omni die concinnantes uarie Let us sing together each day 

Conclamantes Deo dignum ymnum Sancte Marie 
Crying aloud to God a hymn that is worthy of 

Saint Mary 

Bis per chorum hinc et inde conlaudemus Mariam 
Twice on alternating sides, let us praise together 

the Virgin 
Ut uox pulset omnem aurem per laudem 

uicariam 
So that there will be continuous sound on the ear 



Sante Marie, Sancte Marie Saint Mary, Saint Mary 
    

Maria de tribu Iuda Summi Mater Domini Mary of the line of Judah, mother of God 
Oportunam dedit curam egrotanti homini Gave ailing man a great care 
Gabriel aduexjt Verbum sinu prius Paterno Gabriel placed the Word in the mother's womb 

Quod conceptum et susceptum in utero materno Which came from the breast of the Father 
Sante Marie, Sancte Marie meritum Saint Mary, noble Saint Mary 

Imploramus dignissimum We beseech you 

Ut mereamur solium habitare altissimum 
That we may be worthy to ascend the highest 

throne 
    

Hec est summa hec est sancta uirgo uenerabilis This is the great, the holiest worthy Virgin 
Que ex fide non recissit sed exstetit stabilis Who has held fast in faith and not turned away 
Huic matri nec inuenta ante nec post similis ___ 

Nec de prole fuit plane humane originis ___ 
Sante Marie, Sancte Marie meritum Saint Mary, noble Saint Mary 

Imploramus dignissimum We beseech you 

Ut mereamur solium habitare altissimum 
That we may be worthy to ascend the highest 

throne 
    

Sante Marie... Saint Mary... 
 

Track 6 (3:44) O Holy Night, Traditional 

O Holy Night! The stars are brightly shining,  
It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth.  
Long lay the world in sin and error pining.  
Till He appeared and the Spirit felt its worth.  
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,  
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.  
Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices!  
O night divine, the night when Christ was born;  
O night, O Holy Night , O night divine!  
O night, O Holy Night , O night divine!  
 
Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,  
With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand.  
O'er the world a star is sweetly gleaming,  
Now come the wisemen from out of the Orient land.  
The King of kings lay thus lowly manger;  
In all our trials born to be our friends.  
He knows our need, our weakness is no stranger,  
Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!  
Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!  
 
Truly He taught us to love one another,  
His law is love and His gospel is peace.  
Chains he shall break, for the slave is our brother.  
And in his name all oppression shall cease.  
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,  



With all our hearts we praise His holy name.  
Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we,  
His power and glory ever more proclaim!  
His power and glory ever more proclaim! 

 

 

The music of Stephen Paulus has been described as rugged, angular, lyrical, lean, rhythmically aggressive, 

often gorgeous, and uniquely American.  Paulus, who has spent most of his life in the Twin Cities area, 

received a Ph.D. from the University of Minnesota where he studied composition with Dominick Argento. He 

has composed over 200 works for various genres. His choral music has been sung by America's most 

distinguished choirs and he is one of the more frequently recorded contemporary composers.  

 

The Nativity Carols are comprised of ancient texts interpreted musically by Paulus. The composer describes 

"The Holly and the Ivy" as "crisp and precise in flavor... as the harp and oboe spur the text forward."  He 

explains that his intent with the shimmering "This Endris Night" (endris meaning "other night" or "a few nights 

ago")  is to bring to mind the "mystery of being out in the night" which culminates with "waves of sound...[in] 

continually overlapping lines that seem to echo in a vast space."  The final carol, "Wonder Tidings" proclaims 

the birth of the Christ Child with energetic delight. 

Listen now as the Dale Warland Singers sing Stephen Paulus’ “Three Nativity Carols 

Track 7 (3:37) The Holly and the Ivy 

The holly and the ivy, 

When they are both full grown 

Of all the trees that are in the wood 

The holly bears the crown 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 

 

The holly bears a blossom 

As white as lily flower 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

To be our sweet Saviour 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 

 

The holly bears a berry 

As red as any blood 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 



To do poor sinners good 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 

 

The holly bears a prickle 

As sharp as any thorn; 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

On Christmas Day in the morn. 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 

 

The holly bears a bark 

As bitter as any gall; 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

For to redeem us all. 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 

 

The holly and the ivy 

Now both are full well grown, 

Of all the trees that are in the wood, 

The holly bears the crown. 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir  

Track 8  (4:36)  This Endris Night 

This endris night I saw a sight 

A star as bright as day 

And 'ere among a maiden sang 

Lullay bye bye lullay 

This lovely lady sat and sang 

And to her child did say 

"My son, my brother, father, dear 

Why liest thou thus in hay" 

The child then spoke in his talking 



And to his mother said 

"Yea, I am known as Heaven's King 

Though I in crib be laid" 

Methinks it right that king or knight 

Should lie in good array 

And then among, it were no wrong 

To sing bye bye lullay 

Mary, mother, I am that child 

Tho' I be laid in stall 

For lords and dukes shall worship me 

And so shall kinges all 

Now tell, sweet son, I thee do pray 

Thou art my love and dear 

How should I keep thee to thy pay 

And make thee glad of cheer 

My dear mother, thou hold me warm 

And keep me night and day 

And if I weep and may not sleep 

Thou sing bye bye lullay 

Thou sing bye bye lullay 

Track 9 (3:15) Wonder Tidings 

by Dunstable  

What tidings bringest thou, messenger, 
Of Christ's birth this jolly day?  

A babe is born of high nature 
The Prince of Peace, that ever shall be 
Of heaven and earth he hath the cure 
His lordship is eternity 
Such wonder tidings ye may hear, 
That man is made God's peer 
Whom sin had made but fiend's prey.  

A wonder thing is now befall; 
That King that formed the star and sun 
Heaven and earth and angels all 
Now in mankind is new begun: 
Such wonder tidings ye may hear, 
An infant now of but one year, 
That hath been ever and shall be ay.  

That seemeth strange to us to see, 
This bird that hath this babe yborn 
And Lord concieved of high degree 
A maiden is and was beforn; 
Such wonder tidings ye may hear, 



That maiden and mother is one in fere, 
And she a lady of great array.  

Thou loveliest gan greet her child, 
Hail, son! Hail, brother! Hail, father dear! 
Hail, daughter! Hail, sister! Hail, mother mild! 
This hailing was on quaint manner: 
Such wonder tidings ye may hear 
That hailing was of so good cheer 
That man's pain is turned to play. 

We continue with the Dale Warland Singers from their CD “Christmas with the Dale Warland Singers” as they 

sing “Il est né, le divin enfant”, The Huron Carol “Twas in the Moon of Wintertime”, “Patapan” and “Gabriel’s 

Message” followed by “Silent Night”.   

Track 10 (2:31) Il est né, le divin enfant (traditional French) 

Chorus: 
Il est ne, le divin Enfant, 
Jouez, hautbois, resonnez, musettes; 
Il est ne, le divin Enfant; 
Chantons tous son avenement! 

1. Depuis plus de quatre mille ans, 
Nous le promettaient les Prophetes; 
Depuis plus de quatre mille ans, 
Nous attendions cet heureux temps. Chorus 

Refrain 
He is born, the divine Christ Child. 
Greet Him with gaily resounding pipe and drum. 
He is born, the divine Christ Child. 
Join in song, for the Lord has come. 

1. Prophets wise had foretold His birth, 
Pledging peace to all men on earth. 
Filled with hope, men began to pray, 
'Til His coming this happy day. Refrain 

Track 11 (3:29) ‘Twas in the Moon of Wintertime 

’Twas in the moon of wintertime, 

When all the birds had fled, 

That mighty Gitchi Manitou 

Sent angel choirs instead; 

Before their light the stars grew dim, 

And wondering hunters heard the hymn: 

Refrain 

 

Jesus your King is born, 

Jesus is born, 

In excelsis gloria. 



 

Within a lodge of broken bark 

The tender babe was found, 

A ragged robe of rabbit skin 

Enwrapped His beauty round; 

But as the hunter braves drew nigh, 

The angel song rang loud and high: 

 

Refrain 

 

The earliest moon of wintertime 

Is not so round and fair 

As was the ring of glory on 

The helpless Infant there. 

The chiefs from far before Him knelt 

With gifts of fox and beaver pelt. 

 

Refrain 

 

O children of the forest free, 

O seed of Manitou, 

The holy Child of earth and Heav’n 

Is born today for you. 

Come kneel before the radiant Boy, 

Who brings you beauty, peace and joy. 

 

Refrain 

 

 

Track 12 (1:30) Pat a Pan 

Willie, bring your little drum; 

Robin, bring your fife and come; 

And be merry while you play, 

 

Tu-re-lu-re-lu, 

Pat-a-pan-a-pan, 

Come be merry while you play, 

Let us make our Christmas gay! 

 

When the men of olden days 

To the King of Kings gave praise, 

On the fife and drum did play, 

 

Tu-re-lu-re-lu, 

Pat-a-pan-a-pan, 

On the fife and drum did play, 



So their hearts were glad and gay! 

 

God and man today become 

More in tune than fife and drum, 

So be merry while you play, 

 

Tu-re-lu-re-lu, 

Pat-a-pan-a-pan, 

So be merry while you play, 

Sing and dance this Christmas day! 

 

Track 13 (4:11) Gabriel’s Message 

The angel Gabriel from heaven came,  

His wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame;  

'All hail', said he, "thou lowly maiden Mary,  

Most highly favour'd lady,  

Gloria!  

 

'For known a blessed Mother thou shalt be, 

All generations laud and honour thee,  

Thy son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold,  

Most highly favour'd lady,  

Gloria!  

 

Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head, 

'To me be as it pleaseth God', she said,  

'My soul shall laud and magnify His holy name,  

Most highly favour'd lady,  

Gloria!  

 

 

Of her, Emmanuel the Christ, was born, 

In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn,  

And Christian folk throughout the world  

will ever say:  

Most highly favour'd lady  

Gloria!  

Gloria! 

Gloria! 

 

Track 14 (3:45) Silent Night (traditional) 

Silent night, holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright. 
Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child. 
Holy infant so tender and mild, 



Sleep in heavenly peace, 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 

Silent night, holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight. 
Glories stream from heaven afar 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia, 
Christ the Savior is born! 
Christ the Savior is born. 

Silent night, holy night! 
Son of God love's pure light. 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth. 
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth 

 

We return to Liverpool Cathedral for our final hymn, Felix Mendelssohn’s Hark! The Herald Angels Sing. 

 

Track 15 (3:32) Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 

Hark the herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King! 

Peace on earth and mercy mild 

God and sinners reconciled" 

Joyful, all ye nations rise 

Join the triumph of the skies 

With the angelic host proclaim: 

"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn 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 the incarnate Deity 

Pleased as man with man to dwell 

Jesus, our Emmanuel 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King!" 

 

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Son 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 newborn King!" 

Thank you for listening again today and I hope you’ve enjoyed this edition of Cantate.  I leave you with this 

prayer, the Nativity Prayer of St. Bernard of Clairvaux: 

In the name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit: Amen. 

Let Your goodness Lord appear to us, that we 

made in your image, conform ourselves to it. 

In our own strength 

we cannot imitate Your majesty, power, and wonder 

nor is it fitting for us to try. 

But Your mercy reaches from the heavens 

through the clouds to the earth below. 

You have come to us as a small child, 

but you have brought us the greatest of all gifts, 

the gift of eternal love 

Caress us with Your tiny hands, 

embrace us with Your tiny arms 

and pierce our hearts with Your soft, sweet cries.  Amen. 


