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PART ONE 

THE PRAISE OF CHRISTMAS -Bart, Eileen, Fred & Geoff 

DECK THE HALLS -The Children 
(Words included. Turn the paqe!) 

GREEN GROW'TH THE HOLLY - Shanna, Cindy, Eileen, 
Pamela, Carolyn, Kevin, Michael 

MALPAS WASSAIL -Steve, Rose, Joe 
'Wassail" is a salutation to "be whole". The custom 
involves house to house visitinq with the parta.Rinq of food 
and drinR to brinq qood luck to both visitors and visited. 

THE SHORTEST DAY -Carolyn 
Written by Susan Cooper; used with permission of Revels. Inc. 

YULE LOG PROCESSION -Chorus, The Children 
A combination of the Furry Carol, a sprinq processional. 
with some verses by Robert Herrick (Touch the Yule Loq 
with a holly leaf and make a wish for the New Year!) 

THE WREN SONG -The Children 
Wrenninq, an Irish tradition, is a remnant of rituals involvinq 
the sacrifice of a Kinq, the wren beinq Kinq of the birds. 

THE WREN BOYS -Geoff, All 
(Words included. Tum the paqe!) 

THE OLD GRAY MARE-Philip, Michael, Geoff, Patricia 
American Southern fiddle tune and cloq dance. 

THE MITTEN -Steve 
An adaptation of a Ukranian folk tale. 

COME & I WILL SING YOU -Rose 
(Words included. Turn the paqe!) 

MUMMER'S PLAY -Fool-Steve, Old Bet-Alan, Hob-Jim, 
St. George-Bart, Dragon-Jinny, Doctor-Andrea, 
Mumminq is part of a body of British mid-winter customs in 
which the performinq troupe disquises themselves and visits, 
often unannounced, house to house brinqinq qood cheer. 
Other "quisinq" customs include sword dance plays and Border 
Morris dancinq a thorouqhly raucus affair in which dancers yell, 
hoot and clash sticks. 

GLOUCESTERSHIRE WASSAIL -Chorus 
In this Wassail we toast a succession of horses & cows. 

INTERMISSION 

PART TWO 

OLD ROGER -The Children 

INTERLUDE -Cindy, Michael, Geoff 

PERSONENT HODIE -Chorus 

FELLSWAY -Chorus 
Written by David Gay 

IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER -Chorus 
Lyrics by Christina Rosetti, music by Gustav Holst 

THE SNOW CHILD -Rose 
A Russian folk tale. 

THIS LONGEST NIGHT -Shanna, Chorus 
Written by Lorraine Lee 

ABBOTS BROMLEY HORN DANCE -Horn Dancers 
A dance from an Enqlish villaqe where dancers use horns 
carbon dated to the 12th century. 

GREAT BIG STAR -The Children 

STAR IN THE EAST -Chorus 
Prom the American sacred heart sinqinq tradition 

THE LORD OF THE DANCE -Bart, All 
Traditional Shaker tune, lyrics by Sydney Carter. 
(Words included. Tum the paqe!) 

GOWER WASSAIL-All 
(Words included. Turn the paqe!) 

END 



SONGS 

DECK THE HALLS 
Deck the Halls with bouqhs of holly 
'Tis the season to be jolly 
Don we now our qay apparel 
Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol 

See the blazinq yule before us 
Strike the harp and join the chorus 
Follow me in merry measure 
While I tell of Yule-tide treasure 

Fast away the old year passes 
Hail the new ye lads and lasses 
Si� we joyous all toqether 
Heedless of the wind and weather 

THE WREN BOYS 
Chorus: Hurrah, me boys, hurrah! 

Hurrah, me boys, hurrah! 
Knock at the knocker and rinq at the bell. 
What will you qive us for si�inq so well? 
Sinqinq so well. si�inq so well. 
Give us a copper for sinqinq so well. 

COME AND I WILL SING YOU 
Come and I will sinq you 
What shall I sinq you? 
I will sinq you one alone. 
What shall be the one alone? 

One is one and one alone. 
Come to me dilly, come dally, come dilly, alone 
And ever shall remain so. 

Two are the Chrissymas babes in qreen. 
Three are the three that's in Bethlea. 
Four the carollers at the door. 
Five are the oxen standinq by. 
Six the six that never did mix. 
Seven the shiners up in the sky. 
Eight of them are the filly-shine white. 
Nine of them's Aunt Mary Anne. 
Ten are the ten command-i-ments. 
'Leven eleven all qone to heaven. 
Twelve the followers all in a row. 

LORD OF THE DANCE 
Dance, dance wherever you may be 
for I am the Lord of the Dance said he 
And I'll lead you all wherever you may be 
I will lead you all in the dance said he. 

GOWER WASSAIL 
Verse 1

A Wassail, a wassail throu.qhout all this town, 
Our cup it is white and our ale it is brown. 
Our wassail is made of the .qood ale and true, 
some nutme.q and .qinqer it's the best we can brew. 

Qborus 
fol the dol, fol the dol-de-dol, Fol the dol-de-dol, 
fol the dol-de-dee, fol the der-o, fol the dad-dy, 
$,Jnq tu-re-lye do! 

V
e

rse 2: 
We hope that your apple trees prosper and bear
SQ we may have cider when we caII next year
And where you have one barrel we hope you'll have ten, 
Sb we may have elder when we caII a.qain. 

Verse 3: 
We lmow by the moon that we are not too soon 
And we know by the sky that we are not too hiqh 
We lmow by the stars that we are not too far, 
And we lmow by the .qround that we are within sound. 

Verse 4:

Our wassail is made of the elderberry bou.qh 
And so, my .qood nei.qhbor, we'll drink unto thou, 
And if we're alive for another new year 
Perhaps we may call and see who do live here. 



Welcome You! 

Those of us who live in these northern 
climes enjoy a clear cycle of seasons. And. 
just as each season follows in its predictable 
order, so do. the observances of special 
holidays and celebrations. 

Our celebrations at the mid-winter do 
more then marR time. They serve as a point 
from which we can looR bacR and let qo, a 
point at which to wholly accept and enjoy 
the present and a point to re-affirm faith 
and hope as we turn ahead. 

As Welcome Yule. returns for an eiqhth 
year. we are pleased to have established 
ourselves as a special celebration of the 
mid-winter with our community. 

ThanR you for joininq us. for sinqinq and 
dancinq with us. for maRinq this celebration 
complete. 

And as this year's celebration comes to a 
close we leave with the promise to return 
"as the cold winds blow". 

WASSAIL! 

� 

Please sfqn our quest boob In the lobby. 

We would Hile to start a newsletter/mafllnq 

pr�am deslqn & production by Elizabeth C. Bonney 

•

• 


