
 

 

CAPITAL UNIVERSITY CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL 2020 

 
I. TOGETHER WE celebrate with you wherever you are! 
 
CHAPEL CHOIR 2020  
 
Meet Me Here from Considering Matthew Shepard            Craig Hella Johnson 

Charlotte Brown, Faith Fullen, Siri Nilsen, soloists 
Meet me here, won’t you meet me here 
Where the old fence ends and the horizon begins? 
There’s a balm in the silence like an understanding air 
Where the old fence ends and the horizon begins.  
 
We’ve been walking through the darkness on this long, hard climb, 
Carried ancestral sorrow for too long a time. 
Will you lay down your burden, lay it down, come with me? 
It will never be forgotten, held in love so tenderly. 
 
Meet me here, won’t you meet me here 
Where the old fence ends and the horizon begins? 
There’s a joy in the singing like an understanding air 
Where the old fence ends and the horizon begins.  
 
Then we’ll come to the mountain, we’ll go bounding to see 
That great circle of dancing, and we’ll dance endlessly. 
And we’ll dance with all the children who’ve been lost along the way. 
We will welcome each other, coming home this glorious day. 
 
We are home in the mountain, and we’ll gently understand 
That we’ve been friends forever, that we’ve never been alone. 
We’ll sing on through any darkness and our song will be our sight.  
We can learn to offer praise again, coming home to the light.  
—Craig Hella Johnson 
 
We Shall Walk Through the Valley     Arr. By Undine Smith Moore 
We shall walk through the valley in peace. 
If Jesus himself shall be our leader, 



 

We shall walk in peace. 
 
There will be no trials there. 
If Jesus himself shall be our leader, 
We shall walk in peace. 
—Traditional Spiritual 
 
O Love        Elaine Hagenberg 
O Love, that will not let me go, 
O Love, I rest my weary soul in Thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe, 
That in thy ocean depths its flow may richer, fuller be. 
 
O Joy, that seeks me through the pain, 
I cannot close my heart to thee; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain;  
That morn shall tearless be. 
—George Matheson 
 
Sing Joyfully                William Byrd 
Sing joyfully unto God our strength. 
Sing loud unto the God of Jacob. 
Take the song and bring forth the timbrel, 
The pleasant harp, and the viol. 
Blow the trumpet in the new moon, 
Ev’n in the time appointed, 
And at our feast day. 
For this is a statute for Israel, 
And a law of the God of Jacob. 
—Psalm 81, 1-4 
 
II. TOGETHER WE celebrate memories of  past Christmas Festivals with you 
 
Reading         Jaroslav Jan Vajda 
 
CHAPEL CHOIR 
 
In The Bleak Midwinter Gustav Holst 

Emma English ‘18 and Kristen Lawler ‘16, soloists                  Arr. By Abbie Betinis 
In the bleak midwinter, 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron,  
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow,  
Snow on snow,  
In the bleak midwinter long ago. 
  
Christ a homeless stranger,  
So the gospels say,  
Cradled in a manger 
And a bed of hay; 
In the bleak midwinter,  
A stable place sufficed, 
Mary and her baby, Jesus Christ. 



 

  
Angels and archangels 
They may have thronged the air, 
Shepherds, beasts and wisemen, 
They may have gathered there, 
But only his mother in her tender bliss 
Blessed this new redeemer 
With a kiss.  
  
What can I give you, 
Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb; 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part; 
Yet what I can I give you: 
Give my heart. 
—Christina Rossetti, John Andrew Storey, Abbie Betinis  
 
Interlude 

Michael Lester, pianist 
 
Reading               Luke 12: 35-39 
 
Keep Your Lamps                 Arr. By Andre Thomas 
Keep your lamps trimmed and burning, 
The time is drawing nigh. 
Children, don’t get weary 
‘Til your work is done. 
Christian, journey soon be over, 
The time is drawing nigh. 
—Traditional Spiritual 
 
Reading    James Agee 
 
Come Renew Us               Eleanor Daley 
Come Lord, come to us; 
Enter our darkness with your light. 
Fill our emptiness with your presence, 
Come, refresh, restore, renew us. 
  
In our sadness, come as joy, 
In our troubles, come as peace, 
In our fearfulness, come as hope, 
In our darkness, come as light, 
In our frailty, come as strength, 
In our loneliness, come as love. 
—David Adam 
 
Night of Silence         Dan Kantor 

                      Arr. By John Ferguson 
Cold are the people, winter of life, 
We tremble in shadows 
This cold endless night, 
Frozen in the snow lie roses sleeping,  



 

Flowers that will echo the sunrise, 
Fire of hope is our only warmth, 
Weary, its flame will be dying soon. 
  
Voice in the distance, call in the night, 
On wind you enfold us,  
You speak of the light, 
Gentle on the ear you whisper softly, 
Rumors of a dawn so embracing, 
Breathless love awaits darkened souls, 
Soon will we know of the morning. 
  
Spirit among us, shine like the star, 
Your light that guides shepherds 
And kings from afar, 
Shimmer in the sky so empty, lonely, 
Rising in the warmth of your Son’s love, 
Star unknowing of night and day, 
Spirit, we wait for your loving Son. 
—Daniel Kantor 
  
(Audience, please remain seated and join in singing:) 
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. 
—Joseph Mohr 
 
There Were Shepherds Abiding In The Field from Messiah     G. F. Handel 

Alissa Ruth Suver ‘14, soloist 
There were shepherds abiding in the field,  
Keeping watch over their flock by night. 
  
And lo, the angel of the Lord  
Came upon them,  
And the glory of the Lord shone about them: 
And they were so afraid. 
  
And the angel said unto them,  
“Fear not: for, behold,  
I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
Which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is born this day 
In the city of David,  
A Savior, which is Christ the Lord.” 
  
And suddenly there was with the angel, 
A multitude of the heavenly host 
Praising God, and saying: 
—Luke 2:8-13 
 
 
 
 



 

 
Glory to God from Messiah          G. F. Handel 
Glory to God in the highest, 
And peace on earth, 
Good will toward men. 
—Luke 2:14 
 
Reading                  Matthew 2: 9-11 
 
Gloria from Missa Criolla       Ariel Ramirez 

Chris Bozeka ‘13 and Brian Hupp ‘13, soloists 
Gloria a Dios en las alturas.  
   Glory to God in the highest. 
Y en la tierra, paz a los hombres  
   And on earth, peace to all men  
Que amael Señor. 
  Whom love the Lord. 
Te alabamos. 
   We praise thee. 
Te bendecimos. 
   We bless thee. 
  
Te adoramos. 
   We adore thee. 
Glorificamos. 
   We glorify thee. 
Te damos gracias 
   We give thee thanks. 
Por tu inmensa Gloria 
   For your infinite glory. 
Señor Dios, Rey celestial. 
   O Lord God, Heavenly King. 
Dios Padre todo poderoso. 
   God almighty Father. 
  
Señor, hijo unico Jesucristo. 
   Lord, the only son, Jesus Christ. 
Señor Dios, cordero de Dios, 
   Lord, God, sweet lamb of God. 
Hijo del Padre, 
   Son of God, 
Tú que quitas los pecados del mundo 
   You take away the sins of the world. 
Ten pie dad de nosotros. 
   Have mercy on us. 
Atiende nuestra súplica.  
   Hear our prayer. 
Tú que reinas con el Padre.  
   You reign with the Father. 
Ten piedad de nosotros. 
   Have mercy on us. 
Por que Tú, solo eres Santo, 
   Because you alone are holy, 
Tú sólo altisimo Jesucristo. 
   You alone, most high, Jesus Christ, 



 

Con el Espiritu Santo, 
   With the Holy Spirit 
En la Gloria de Dios Padre. 
   In the Glory of God the Father. 
Amen. 
   Amen. 
—A. Catena, A. Mayol and J.G. Segade 
 
See Dat Babe                   Arr. By Stacey V. Gibbs 
See dat Babe in de lowly manguh, 
He gon’ take all my sin away. 
He gon’ reign wit my God  
In glory one of dese days. 
 
He was born of de Virgin Mary  
To bring peace to a weary lan’ 
He come down from de God in heaben, 
Oh, behol’ de Son of Man. 
  
Was no room in de inn, dey tol’ Him,  
An’ dey sent my Lawd away. 
He was wrapped in swaddlin’ clothes  
An’ He was born in a manguh hay. 
 
See dat Babe, oh, see dat Baby Jesus, 
See dat Babe, oh, see de King.  
See dat Babe, oh, see my Lawd 
O yes, He gon’ reign one of dese days! 
—Traditional Christmas Spiritual 
 
A Babe Is Born             William Mathias 
A babe is born all of a maid, 
To bring salvation unto us. 
To him we sing both night and day. 
Veni Creator Spiritus 
   Come Creator Spirit. 
  
At Bethlehem, that blessed place, 
The child of bliss now born He was, 
And him to serve God give us grace,  
O lux beata Trinitas. 
   O Blessed Light and Trinity. 
  
There came three kings out of the East, 
To worship the King that is so free, 
With gold and myrrh and frankincense, 
A solis ortus cardine. 
   From the rising of the sun. 
  
The angels came down with one cry, 
A fair song that night sung they 
In worship of that child. 
Gloria tibi Domine. 
   Glory to you, Oh Lord.  
 



 

A babe is born all of a maid, 
To bring salvation unto us. 
To him we sing both night and day. 
Noel! 
—15 th  century, Anonymous 
 
WOMEN’S CHORUS  
 
Sussanni from Salvator Mundi             William Mathias 
A little child there is yborn,  
Eia, eia, susanni, susanni, susanni. 
And he sprang out of Jesse’s thorn,  
To save us all that were forlorn, 
Alleluia. 
 
Now Jesus is the childès name, 
Eia, eia, Susanni, susanni, susanni, 
And Mary mild she is his dame, 
And so our sorrow is turned to game, 
Alleluia. 
 
It fell upon the high midnight,  
Eia, eia, susanni, susanni, susanni. 
The stars they shone both fair and bright 
The angels sang with all their might, 
Alleluia. 
 
Three Kings there came with their presents,  
Of myrrh and gold and frankincense, 
As clerkès sing in their sequence, 
Alleluia. 
 
Now sit we down upon our knee,  
Eia, eia, susanni, susanni, suanni. 
And pray we to the Trinity,  
Our help and succor for to be,  
Alleluia! 
—15th Century, Anonymous 

 
CHORDSMEN 
 
Riu Riu Chiu              Arr. By Noah Greenberg 

Jalen Mitchell, Dylan Woodring, soloists; Tommy Hall, tambourine 
Riu, riu, chiu 
   Riu, riu, chiu  (nightingale's sounds) 
La guarda ribera 
   The river bank protects it, 
Dios guarde el lobo. 
   As God kept the wolf from our lamb. 
De nuestra cordera 
   The rabid wolf  
El lobo rabioso 
   Tried to bite her 
La quiso morder 
   But God Almighty  



 

Mas Dios poderoso  
   Knew how to defend her 
La supo defender 
   He wished to create her  
Quizole hazer que  
   Impervious to sin 
No pudiesse pecar  
   Nor was this maid  
Ni aun original esta uirgen no tuuiera 
   To embody original sin. 
 
 Este uiene a dar  
   He comes to give  
A los muertos uida  
   Life to the dead 
Y uiene a reparar  
   He comes to redeem  
De todas la cayla  
   The fall of man 
Es la luz del dia  
   This child 
Aqueste mocuelo 
   Is the light of day 
Este es el cordero 
   He is the very lamb 
Que San Juan dixera 
   Saint John prophesied 
 
Yo ui mil garcones 
   A thousand singing herons 
Que andauan contando 
   I saw passing, 
Por aqui bolando 
   Flying overhead,  
Haziendo mil sones 
   Sounding 
Diziendo a gascones, 
   A thousand voices 
Gloria sea en el cielo 
   Exulting, "Glory be in the 
Y paz en el suelo  
   Heavens, and peace on earth, 
Pues Jesus nasciera 
   For Jesus has been born." 
—Medieval Spanish chant 
 
PHILOMEL 
 
Carol of the Bells         Mykola Leontovych 

          Arr. By Pentatonix 
Hark! How the bells, sweet silver bells 
All seem to say, “Throw cares away.” 
Christmas is here, bringing good cheer  
To young and old, meek and the bold 
Ding, dong, ding, dong, that is their song, 



 

 
With joyful ring, all caroling  
One seems to hear words of good cheer 
From everywhere, filling the air 
Oh! how they pound, raising the sound 
O'er hill and dale, telling their tale.  
 
Gaily they ring, while people sing 
Songs of good cheer, Christmas is here! 
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas! 
On, on they send, on without end 
Their joyful tone to every home. 
—Peter J. Wilhousky 
 
Repeat the Sounding Joy     Arr. By Craig Courtney 
 
CHORAL UNION 
 
Ding Dong! Merrily On High                  Arr. by Stuart Nicholson 
Ding dong! merrily on high, 
In heav’n the bells are ringing. 
Ding dong! verily the sky 
Is riv’n with angels singing. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 
  
E’en so here below, 
Let steeple bells be swungen, 
And i-o, i-o, i-o, 
By priest, people sungen. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 
  
Pray you dutifully prime 
Your matin chime, ye ringers; 
May your beautifully rime 
Your eve-time song, ye singers. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 
—G. R. Woodward 
 
COMBINED CHOIRS AND AUDIENCE 
 
Joy to the World       Arr. by Mack Wilberg 
  
All: 
Joy to the world! the Lord is come: 
Let earth receive her King! 
Let every heart prepare Him room 
And heaven and nature sing. 
  
Choir only: 
Joy to the earth! the Savior reigns: 
Let all their songs employ, 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
  
No more let sins and sorrows grow, 



 

Nor thorns infest the ground: 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 
  
All: 
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 
—Isaac Watts 
 
COMBINED SSAA CHOIR 
 
Go Tell It On The Mountain           Arr. by Michael Engelhardt 
Refrain 
Go tell it on the mountain, 
Over the hills and everywhere. 
Go on and tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born. 
Go tell it, go and tell it.  
  
While shepherd kept their watching,  
Over silent flocks by night, 
Behold throughout the heavens  
There shone a holy light. 
  
The shepherds feared and trembled  
When lo! above the earth 
Rang out the angel chorus 
That hailed our Savior’s birth! 
—Traditional Spiritual  
 
COMBINED TTBB CHOIR 
 
Where Shepherds Lately Knelt       Craig Courtney 
Where shepherds lately knelt,  
And kept the angel’s word, 
I come in half belief,  
A pilgrim strangely stirred; 
But there is room and welcome there for me. 
  
In that unlikely place I find Him as they said: 
Sweet newborn Babe, how frail!  
A manger bed:  
A still small Voice to cry one day for me, for me. 
  
How should I not have known  
Isaiah would be there, 
His prophecies fulfilled?  
With pounding heart I stare: 
A Child, a Son, the Prince of Peace for me. 
  
Can I, will I forget how Love  
Was born and burned 
Its way into my heart 
Unasked, unforced, unearned, 



 

To die, to live, and not alone for me?  
—Jaroslav J. Vajda 
 
COMBINED SSAA CHOIR 
 
Gaudete!        Arr. By Michael Engelhardt 

Audrey Cann ‘22 and Dakota Sellers ‘19, soloists 
Gaudete, gaudete! Christus est natus 
   Rejoice, Rejoice! Christ is born 
Ex Maria virgine, Gaudete! 
   Of the Virgin Mary, rejoice! 
Tempus adest gratiæ 
   It is now the time of grace 
Hoc quod optabamus, 
   That we have desired; 
Carmina lætitiæ 
   Let us devoutly return 
Devote reddamus. 
   Songs of rejoicing. 
Deus homo factus est 
   God has become man 
Natura mirante, 
   And nature marvels; 
Mundus renovatus est 
   The world has been renewed 
A Christo regnante. 
   By Christ who is King. 
 
Ezechielis porta 
   The closed gate of Ezechiel 
Clausa pertransitur, 
   Has been passed through; 
Unde lux est orta 
   Salvation is found there 
Salus invenitur. 
   Whence the light rises. 
Ergo nostra concio, 
   Therefore let our song 
Psallat iam in lustro; 
   Now resound in purification 
Benedicat Domino: 
   Let it give praise to the Lord: 
Salus Regi nostro. 
   Salvation to our King. 
—Piae Cantiones  
 
Reading           Madeline L’Engle 
 
COMBINED CHOIRS  
 
Mary Did You Know     Arr. By Jack Schrader 

Jerod Grant, Capital Alumnus            Adapted By Craig Courtney 
Mary, did you know 
That your baby boy  
Would someday  



 

Walk on water? 
Mary, did you know 
That your baby boy would save  
Our sons and daughters? 
Did you know that your Baby Boy  
Has come to make you new? 
This Child that you delivered, 
Will soon deliver you. 
  
Mary, did you know 
That your baby boy  
Will give sight to a blind man? 
Mary, did you know 
That your baby boy  
Will calm the storm with His hand? 
Did you know that your baby boy  
Has walked where angels trod? 
When you kiss your little baby  
You kissed the face of God? 
  
The blind will see. 
The deaf will hear. 
The dead will live again. 
The lame will leap, 
The dumb will speak 
The praises of the Lamb. 
  
Mary, did you know 
That your baby boy  
Is Lord of all creation? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy  
Would one day rule the nations? 
Did you know that your baby boy  
Was heaven's perfect Lamb? 
This sleeping child you're holding 
Is the Great, “I AM!”  
—Mark Lowry 
 
PHILOMEL 
 
This Little Light of Mine       Arr. By Moses Hogan 

Annie Huckaba ‘14 and Darita Seth ‘12, soloists 
This little light of mine, 
I’m gonna let it shine. 
Let it shine, Let it shine, Let it shine. 
In my home,  
All over the world, 
Let it shine! 
—Traditional Spiritual 
 
Reading               George Herbert 
 
 
 
 



 

COMBINED CHOIRS  
 
Gloria           Randol Alan Bass 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
   Glory to God in the Highest. 
Et in terra pax 
   And on earth peace 
Hominibus bonae voluntatis 
   To all those of good will.  
Laudamus te.  Benedicimus te. 
   We praise thee.  We bless thee. 
Adoramus te.  Glorificamus te.  
   We worship thee.  We glorify thee.  
Gratias agimus tibi 
   We give thanks to thee 
Propter magnam gloriam tuam. 
   According to thy great glory.  
  
Domine Deus, Rex coelestis, 
   Lord God, Heavenly King, 
Deus Pater omnipotens. 
   God the Father almighty.  
Domine Fili unigenite, Jesu Christe. 
   Lord Jesus Christ, the only begotten Son.  
Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, 
   Lord God, Lamb of God, 
Filius Patris. 
   Son of the Father. 
 
Qui tollis peccata mundi, 
   Thou who takest away the sins of the world, 
Miserere nobis.  
   Have mercy upon us. 
Qui tollis peccata mundi, 
   Thou who takest away the sins of the world, 
Suscipe deprecationem nostram. 
   Receive our prayer. 
Qui sedes ad dexteram Patris, 
   Thou who sittest at the right hand of the Father, 
Miserere nobis. 
   Have mercy upon us. 
  
Quoniam tu solus sanctus. 
   For Thou alone art holy. 
Tu solus Dominus. 
   Thou alone art the Lord. 
Tu solus Altissimus, Jesu Christe. 
   Thou alone art the most high, Jesus Christ.  
Cum Sancto Spiritu 
   With the Holy Spirit 
In gloria Dei Patris.  Amen.  
   In the glory of God the Father.  Amen.  
—The Ordinary of the Mass 
 
 



 

Reading and Remarks     
 
In The Bleak Midwinter  Barlow Bradford 
In the bleak midwinter, 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron  
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow,  
Snow on snow,  
In the bleak midwinter long ago.  
  
God, heav’n cannot hold him, 
Nor earth sustain; 
Heav’n and Earth shall flee away 
When he comes to reign; 
In the bleak midwinter 
A stable place sufficed 
The Lord God Almighty Jesus Christ. 
  
What can I bring Him, 
Poor as I am, 
If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb, 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part, 
Yet what I can I give Him 
Give, give my heart. 
—Christina Rossetti  
 
CHAPEL CHOIR 2020 
 
The Lord Bless You and Keep You  Peter C. Lutkin 

             Arr. By G. Schroth 
The Lord bless you and keep you. 
The Lord lift His countenance upon you, 
And give you peace. 
The Lord make his face to shine upon you, 
And be gracious unto you. 
Amen. 
—Numbers 6: 24-26 
 
 


