
Pear Orchard Presbyterian Church Cherub Choir 
presents 

A Christmas Pageant 
December 13, 2020 – 6:00 p.m. 

 

Processional Hymn 

Away in a Manger  

Jesus, Joy of the Highest Heaven                  Getty 

Luke 2:1-9: Rev. Caleb Cangelosi  Luke 2:13: Ellie Sullivan 

Luke 2:10: Addie Clemmer   Luke 2:14: All 

Luke 2:11-12: Lucy Ulrich   Luke 2:15-20: Rev. Caleb Cangelosi  

 

Knock, Knock, Knock                 Grime 

Matthew 2:1: Will Perritt   Matthew 2:5: Rev. Caleb Cangelosi 

Matthew 2:2: Tate Brown   Matthew 2:6: Will Taylor 

Matthew 2:3: Parker Hembree  Matthew 2:7: Web Wiggins 

Matthew 2:4: Henry Richardson  Matthew 2:8: Henry Wilson 

                                                                        Matthew 2:9-12: Rev. Caleb Cangelosi 

Hark, the Herald Angels Sing 

Go Tell It on the Mountain       Traditional Spiritual 

Luke Adcock (Cow) - Tate Brown (Wiseman) – Riley Brown (Sheep) – Evelyn Bullock (Sheep) 

Addie Clemmer (Angel) – Lily Clemmer (Cow) – Greta Ethridge (Angel) 

Parker Hembree (Wiseman) – Jack Johnson (Shepherd) – Lizzy Johnson (Sheep) 

Kate Kosko (Angel) – Hastings McMullin (Donkey)- John Mark Henry (Donkey) 

Trace McMullin (Shepherd)  Millie Kate Mitchell (Angel) –  Davis Moffett (Shepherd) 

Amber Perritt (Cow) – Will Perritt (Wiseman) – Griffin Richardson (Donkey) 

Henry Richardson (Wiseman) – Ellie Sullivan (Angel)- Mary Logan Sullivan (Sheep) 

Addie Smith (Cow) – Aimee Smith (Mary) - Will Taylor (Wiseman) - Lucy Ulrich (Angel) 

Martha Grace Vitart (Sheep) - Margaret Walker (Sheep) - Web Wiggins (Joseph) 

Henry Wilson (Wiseman) 

Director: Liz Taylor – Pianist: Emily Ulrich 

Youth Helpers: Noah Adcock, Christina Franklin, John Charles Kwasny, Nathanael Kwasny,  

Will Upton, Ella Katherine Vitart, Nathan Werne 

 

 

 



Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery 

Come, behold the wondrous mystery in the dawning of the King. He the theme of heaven’s 
praises, robed in frail humanity. In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 
 

Come, behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man. In His living, in His suffering, 
never trace nor stain of sin. See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand. 
 

Come, behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree. In the stead of ruined sinners 
hangs the Lamb in victory. See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold. Bringing 
many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 

Come, behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life, but no grave could e’er 
restrain Him, praise the Lord; He is alive! What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our 
hope. Christ in power resurrected as we will be when he comes. (repeat) 
 

Words and Music by Matt Bowell, Matt Papa, Michael Bleecker © 2013 Getty Music Songs CCLI 600485 

 

Who Is This, so Weak and Helpless 

Who is this, so weak and helpless, child of lowly Hebrew maid; rudely in a stable shelter, coldly in 
a manger laid? Tis the Lord of all creation who this wondrous path has trod; He is Lord from 
everlasting and to everlasting God. 
 

Who is this, a Man of Sorrows, walking sadly life’s hard way, homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
over sin and Satan’s sway? Tis our God, our glorious Savior, who above the starry sky is for us a 
place preparing, where no tear can dim the eye. 
 

Who is this? Behold him shedding drops of blood upon the ground! Who is this, despised, 
rejected, mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? Tis our God, who gifts and graces on his church is 
pouring down; who shall smite in holy vengeance all his foes beneath his throne. 
 

Who is this that hangs there dying while the rude world scoffs and scorns, numbered with the 
malefactors, torn with nails, and crowned with thorns? Tis our God who lives forever mid the 
shining ones on high, in the glorious golden city, reigning everlastingly. 
 

Words by William Walsham How, Music by Christopher Miner © 1997 Christopher Miner Music 

Joy to the World 

Joy to the world! The Lord is come: let earth receive her King; let every heart prepare him room, 
and heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n and heav’n nature sing. 
 

Joy to the earth! The Savior reigns: let men their songs employ; while fields and floods, rocks, 
hills, and plains repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, repeat, 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, far as the curse in found, far as, far as the curse is found. 
 

He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes the nations prove the glories of his 
righteousness and wonders of his love, and wonders of his love, and wonders, wonders of his 
love.                        Words based on Psalm 98 by Isaac Watts, Music by George Frederick Handel 


