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The Gift 

 Elhanna Glock, is an Artist who attended St Clare’s School in 
Laithlain.  
In Year 10, she painted ‘The Gift.’ 
 
 Of her painting ‘The Gift’on the cover Elhanna wrote:  ‘… The Lamb of 
God is present and powerful through goodness and light. We can 
choose to draw strength from Him. Nourishment must first be 
spiritual before it can flow through us in order to give to others.’ 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

  



  



Christmas Message 

I remember a makeshift classroom under the branches of a 

majestically large tree that sheltered a rag-tag gathering of a dozen-

odd children from the sweltering heat of the sun. A massive plywood 

blackboard made with blackboard paint donated by a Perth school, 

leaning against the tree trunk, and pieces of chalk were the only 

teaching aids available to Isabella, their 16-year-old teacher. It was a 

visually powerful sign that this space under the tree was a place of 

learning in the middle of the Zambian bush close to the Angolan 

border. Isabella had completed grade four in primary school and 

fondly remembered the Benedictine sisters who had taught her prior 

to the civil war that engulfed her village in Angola some years 

previously. The children she was teaching, many of whom were 

unaccompanied minors, had very little if any experience of school until 

then. Isabella was calling out their names for a roll call ritual that 

followed the opening prayer at the start of each of her ‘classroom’ 

lessons.  

I was amazed at the enthusiasm and joy on the faces of these children 

as they responded to the calling out of their names. I asked them why 

so happy about roll call? I remember one little girl saying how proud 

she felt to hear her name being called out. And one of the boys saying 

that having his name on a school list meant for him that he was 

important. And another girl saying that having her name called out for 

class made her feel safe and protected. They all seemed to nod in 

agreement. 

I was humbled by the wisdom of these children and their young 

teacher. They recognised that their dignity and worth as human beings 

was being affirmed in a makeshift classroom. They recognized how 

safe and protected they are when there is a school programme that 

records and remembers their names and charts their progress. That 

was some time ago now, and sadly as we all know, things have 

worsened in our world today when it comes to the quantum of 



communities at the mercy of extreme poverty, civil war, social unrest, 

oppressive regimes and environmental disasters. There is a growing 

urgency to protect and nurture children who are increasingly 

vulnerable to exploitation and abuse in these situations, by providing 

some form of basic schooling.  

There’s not a lot we can directly do about the myriad of social, political 

and environmental problems topped off by the COVID-19 pandemic 

afflicting so much of our world, but as Christmas consumers we can 

make a difference by becoming more aware and discerning about how 

we spend and calling to account the business models and their supply 

chains that make the children  so vulnerable in the first place. 

For me, the memory of that tree in the middle of the Zambian bush 

harks to the idea of a Christmas tree embracing the gift of children and 

allowing them to flourish amidst a world in desperate need of hope 

and redemption, and in stretching the metaphor a tad, that makeshift 

classroom of joyous children,  a nativity scene of sorts. 

Come, Lord Jesus. 

Francis Leong   Diocesan Director   Catholic Mission   
        Archdiocese of Perth 
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Welcome and Introduction 

Reverend Deacon Gregory Lowe Director  West Australian 
Catholic Migrant and Refugee 
Office 

Welcome to Country 

I wish to acknowledge the traditional custodians of this land that we 
are meeting on, the Whadjuk people of the Noongar Nation. I wish to 
acknowledge and respect their continuing culture and the 
contribution they make to the life of this city and this region. I also 
wish to acknowledge their contributions to the education and 
wellbeing of our children. 

Reflection:  Nazira’s Story   Samantha        Iona Presentation College 

I was only seven years old, when we fled our home. 

With civil war raging all around us, we crossed the border into 

Uzbekistan, leaving everything, and everyone behind. Having no 

home, my Mum had to leave my little brother and myself with 

another family. 

Like everyone else, my little brother and myself were forced to pick 

cotton, during the season. All the schools were closed, and all the 

students were in the fields picking cotton. No one was paid, I never 

saw any money, no one was paid. It makes me really sad and angry, 

that someone else can just take away your rights like that, and take 

away your life, and just do whatever they want with you. After a 

year, forced to pick cotton, my family crossed the border back to 

Tajikistan, when the civil war finally ended in 1997. 

Our lives changed completely when my Mum remarried, and we all 

moved to Perth. It was weird and a massive culture shock. 

Now, I love Australia. As I grew older, I came to understand the 

wrong that was done to myself, my brother, and all of the other 

children. Now, I want to help other children in similar situations and 



places. Thinking back, it makes me so angry. Like, did that really 

happen to me? Was I really a child slave? And it’s still unbelievable. 

If you think you might be a victim, speak up and talk to someone. It’s 
not ok, and it’s not normal. When you lose hope, you have nothing to 
live for. Then when someone gives it back to you, there’s light at the 
end of the tunnel.” 
SBS.com.au.news A former child slave’s plea to end modern slavery in Australia 

and beyond. Used with permission. 
 

Congregation, choir, brass and organ 

Once in Royal David’s City H.J Gauntlett, harmonised by A.H Mann. 

V. 6 arranged by David Willcocks 

Solo Boy          Once in royal David's city 

                              stood alowly cattle shed, 

where a mother laid her baby 

                              in a manger for his bed: 

Mary was that mother mild, 

Jesus Christ, her little child. 

 

He came down to earth from heaven 

Choir   who is God and Lord of all; 

and his shelter was a stable 

and his cradle was a stall: 

with the poor and mean and lowly 

                              lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

 

All   And through all his wondrous childhood 

he would honour and obey, 

love and watch the gentle mother 

   in whose tender arms he lay: 

Christian children all should be 

kind, obedient, good as he. 
 



All        For he is our childhood's pattern: 

day by day like us he grew, 

he was little, weak and helpless, 

tears and smiles like us he knew; 

and he feels for all our sadness, 

and he shares in all our gladness. 

 

All     And our eyes at last shall see him, 

through his own redeeming love, 

           for that child so dear and gentle 

is our Lord in heaven above; 

and he leads his children on 

to the place where he is gone. 

Not in that poor lowly stable 

with the oxen standing by, 

we shall see him, but in heaven, 

set at God's right hand on high; 

there his children gather round 

bright like stars, with glory crowned. 
 

Opening Prayer   Matilda   Iona Presentation College 

God of Life, let us pray that God’s freedom and justice will come for 

all. For children and adults trapped in forced labour in paddocks, 

factories and in domestic service. Through the work of justice may 

they be respected as human beings rather than reduced to 

commodities and tools of production. 

For an end to all discrimination but especially discrimination against 

women and girls who are disproportionately affected by trafficking, so 

that all may live with dignity and respect. 

May wealthy countries, such as our own, be generous in supporting 

developing countries so that all people have a decent standard of 



living and escape the desperate circumstances that make them 

vulnerable to human trafficking. 

We pray for Pope Francis who describes human trafficking as a scourge 

and whose strong leadership calls for an end to all forms of 

exploitation and human trafficking. 

 God of life, hear us.  All   God of life, hear our Prayer. 

Choir    ‘The Lamb’   Sir John Tavener  

Little Lamb who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 
Gave thee life and bid thee feed 
By the stream and o’er the mead; 
Gave thee clothing of delight, 
Softest clothing wooly bright; 
Gave thee such a tender voice, 
Making all the vales rejoice: 
Little Lamb who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 

Little Lamb I’ll tell thee, 
Little Lamb I’ll tell thee: 
He is called by thy name, 
For he calls himself a Lamb: 
He is meek and he is mild, 
He became a little child: 
I a child and thou a lamb, 
We are called by his name: 
Little Lamb God bless thee. 
Little Lamb God bless thee. 

 

 

 

 



The First Reading 

A Reading   Genesis 1:27-28   Eli  St Norbert College 
 

 God created man in the image of himself, in the image of God he 

created him, male and female he created them. God blessed them, 

saying to them, 'Be fruitful, multiply, fill the earth and subdue it. Be 

masters of the fish of the sea, the, the birds of heaven and all the living 

creatures that move on earth. 

            The Word of the Lord. 

ALL     Thanks Be to God. 

Second Reading    ‘Let Us Dream’ pages 13-14   Jacob     Servite College 

We are born, beloved creatures of our Creator, God of love, into a 

world that has lived long before us. We belong to God and to one 

another, and we are part of creation. And from this understanding, 

grasped by the heart, must flow our love for each other, a love not 

earned or bought because all we are and have is unearthed gift. How 

are we persuaded otherwise? How did we become blind to the 

preciousness of creation and the fragility of humanity? How did we 

forget the gifts from God and each other?  

It is moments like these, when we feel a radical powerlessness that we 

cannot escape on our own, that we come to our senses and see the 

selfishness of the culture in which we are immersed, that denies the 

best of who we are. And if, at such moments, we repent, and look back 

to our Creator and to each other, we might remember the truth that 

God put in our hearts; that we belong to Him, and each other. 

 

 

 

 

 



Choir and Organ ‘This Little Babe’ from ‘A Ceremony of Carols’. 

Music by Benjamin Britten, text by Robert Southwell 

 

This little Babe so few days old  
is come to rifle Satan's fold; 
all hell doth at his presence quake  
though he himself for cold do shake; 
for in this weak unarmèd wise  
the gates of hell he will surprise. 
 

With tears he fights and wins the field,  
his naked breast stands for a shield; 
his battering shot are babish cries,  
his arrows looks of weeping eyes, 
his martial ensigns Cold and Need  
and feeble Flesh his warrior's steed. 
 
His camp is pitchèd in a stall,  
his bulwark but a broken wall; 
the crib his trench, haystacks his stakes;  
of shepherds he his muster makes; 
and thus, as sure his foe to wound, 
the angels' trump alarum sound. 
 
My soul, with Christ join thou in fight,  
stick to the tents that he hath pight. 
Within his crib is surest ward,  
this little Babe will be thy guard. 
If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy,  
then flit not from this heavenly Boy.  

 

Third Reading   Psalm 72:1-4 Sascha  Santa Maria College 

[Of Solomon] God, endow the king with your own fair judgement, the 
son of the king with your own saving justice, 
 that he may rule your people with justice, and your poor with fair    
judgement. 



Mountains and hills, bring peace to the people! With justice he will 
judge the poor of the people, he will save the children of the needy 
and crush their oppressors. 
In the sight of the sun and the moon he will endure age after age. 
 
Fourth Reading   Oscar Romero  Myra      Santa Maria College 
 
We must not seek the child Jesus in the pretty figures of our Christmas 
cribs. We must seek him among the undernourished children who 
have gone to bed at night with nothing to eat, among the poor 
newsboys who will sleep covered with newspapers in doorways. 
There is no dichotomy between man and God's image. Whoever 
tortures a human being, whoever abuses a human being, whoever 
outrages a human being, abuses God's image. 
Each time we look upon the poor, on the farmworkers who harvest 
the coffee, the sugarcane, or the cotton... remember, there is the face 
of Christ. 

Meditation   Ira and Crisel    Servite College 

Choir and organ    The Spirit of the Lord   Music by Sir Edward Elgar 

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 

Because he hath anointed me to 

Preach the gospel to the poor; 

He hath sent me to heal the broken-hearted, 

To preach deliverance to the captives, 

And recovering of sight to the blind, 

To preach the acceptable year of the Lord; 

To give unto them that mourn 

A garland of ashes,  

The oil of joy for mourning, 

The garment of praise  

For the spirit of heaviness; 

That they might be called trees of righteousness, 

The planting of the Lord that He might be glorified. 

 



For as the earth bringeth forth her bud, 

And as the garden causeth the 

Things that are sown in it to spring forth; 

So the Lord God will cause 

Righteousness and praise to 

Spring forth before all nations. 

 

Fifth Reading  Luke 4:16-21     Evlynn           Santa Maria College 
 
 He came to Nazara, where he had been brought up, and went into the 
synagogue on the Sabbath day as he usually did. He stood up to read, 
and they handed him the scroll of the prophet Isaiah. Unrolling the 
scroll he found the place where it is written: 
‘The spirit of the Lord is on me, for he has anointed me to bring the 
good news to the afflicted. He has sent me to proclaim liberty to 
captives, sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, to proclaim a 
year of favour from the Lord.’ 
 He then rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the assistant and sat down. 
And all eyes in the synagogue were fixed on him. Then he began to 
speak to them, saying, 'This text is being fulfilled today even while you 
are listening.' 
 
Sixth Reading      Max  Irene McCormack Catholic College 
 
From the beginning of his public life, Jesus' eyes looked outwards to 

the poor, the oppressed and those in his society who needed help. He 

saw himself as sent especially by God for them. For Jesus, God his 

Father was the one in whom he lived; in Jesus, God becomes totally 

one with the people of God. 

When Jesus announced his mission as Messiah, he quoted Isaiah 61:1-

2, saying that he had come to bring good news, proclaim release and 

healing, and offer freedom. As the Body of Christ, we are charged with 

the same mission: to offer new life through Christ to those who are 

oppressed. Turning our backs and ignoring the injustice in our world is 

not an option. God calls us to identify with and draw alongside those 



who are in bondage. He calls us to show true, active compassion. Let 

us pray for the grace of God to enable us to make the changes 

necessary to free victims from slavery. (Sacred Space) 

Congregation, choir, brass and organ 

Joy To the World     Music by Lowell Mason, arranged by John Rutter 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come 
Let earth receive her King 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room 
And heaven and nature sing 
And heaven and nature sing 
And heaven and nature sing 
Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns 
Let men their songs employ 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat the sounding joy 

 
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 wonder wonders of His love . 
 

Seventh Reading    Romans 15:12-13  Josh  St John Bosco College 

And in Isaiah, it says: The root of Jesse will appear, he who rises up to 

rule the nations , and in him the nations will put their hope. May the 

God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in your faith, so that in the 

power of the Holy Spirit you may be rich in hope. 

 
 
 
 



Choir and organ 
 

Jubilate Deo     Music by Benjamin Britten 
O be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands; 
Serve the Lord with gladness and come before 
 his presence with a song. 
Be ye sure that the Lord he is God: 
It is he that hath made us and not we ourselves; 
We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 
O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, 
And into his courts with praise. 
Be thankful unto him and speak good of his name. 
For the Lord is gracious, His mercy is everlasting; 
And his truth endureth from generation to generation. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost, 
As is was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be. 
World without end, 
Amen 

Eighth Reading   Luke 1:30-33   Aurelia           St John Bosco College 

The angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary; for you have found 

favour with God. And behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear 

a son, and you shall name Him Jesus. He will be great and will be called 

the Son of the Most High; and the Lord God will give Him the throne 

of His father David; and He will reign over the house of Jacob forever, 

and His kingdom will have no end.” 

Choir and organ 

Still, Still Still   traditional arr. Philip Ledger  

Still, still, still, Weil's Kindlein schlafen will. 
Die Englein tun schön jubilieren, 
Bei dem Kripplein musizieren. 
Still, still, still, Weil's Kindlein schlafen will. 
 
 



Soft now, soft, the child wants to sleep. 
Mary bends over the child, 
smiling at him with tender eyes. 
Soft, now, soft, the child wants to sleep. 
 

Schlaf, schlaf, schlaf, mein liebes Kindlein schlaf! 
Maria tut dich niedersingen 
Und ihr treues Herz darbringen. 
Schlaf, schlaf, schlaf, mein liebes Kindlein schlaf 
 

Sleep now, sleep, my dear son, sleep. 
The dear angels are softly singing 
a song of joy by your crib. 
Sleep now, sleep, my dear son, sleep. 
 
Groß, groß, groß die Lieb ist übergroß! 
Gott hat den Himmelsthron verlassen 
Und muss reisen auf der Straßen. 
Groß, groß, groß die Lieb' ist übergroß 
 

Great, yes, great, love is astonishingly great. 
God has left the heights of heaven 
to wander, abandoned, here. 
Great, yes, great, love is astonishingly great. 

Ninth Reading     Meghan   Mercedes College 

Each day offers us a new opportunity, a new possibility. We should not 
expect everything from those who govern us, for that would be 
childish. We have the space we need for co-responsibility in creating 
and putting into place new processes and changes. Let us take an 
active part in renewing and supporting our troubled societies. Today 
we have a great opportunity to express our innate sense of fraternity, 
to be Good Samaritans who bear the pain of other people’s troubles 
rather than fomenting greater hatred and resentment. Like the chance 
traveller in the parable, we need only have a pure and simple desire 
to be a people, a community, constant and tireless in the effort to 
include, integrate and lift up the fallen. For our part, let us foster what 
is good and place ourselves at its service. (Pope Francis - Fratelli Tutti, p.77) 



Congregation, choir, brass and organ 

O Come, All Ye Faithful  Words and music by J.F Wade, arranged by 

David Willcocks 

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 

O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
Christ the Lord 

Sing, choirs of angels 
Sing in exultation 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above. 
Glory to God 
In the Highest 

O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
O come, let us adore Him 
Christ the Lord. 

Vote of Thanks   Francis Leong 

Before we conclude with prayer and blessing, there are some people 

we need to thank. 



Prayer and Blessing Father Sean Fernandez Dean St Mary’s Cathedral 

Let Us Pray. 

Lord our God, 
We praise you for your Son, Jesus Christ: 
He is Emmanuel, the hope of the peoples, 
He is the wisdom that teaches and guides us, 
He is the Saviour of every nation. 
May God the Father, who loved the world so much that he sent his 
only Son, give you grace and strength. 
May God the Son, who comes to us as Redeemer and Judge, reveal to 
you the path from darkness to light. 
May God the Holy Spirit, by whose working with the Virgin Mary 
conceived the Christ, help you bear the fruits of holiness. 
God of justice, hear our prayer and support us in our efforts for 
peace and justice in our world. 
We ask this through Christ our Lord, 
Amen 
 
Congregation, choir, brass and organ 

Hark the Herald Angels Sing Words by Charles Wesley, Music by 
Felix Mendelssohn, arranged by 
David Willcocks 

 
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 th' 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 the favored one. 
Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see; 
Hail, th'incarnate Deity: 
Pleased, as man, with men 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, 
Risen 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!"  

Copyright for text and music. All rights reserved under ONE LICENSE # L-622720 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Acknowledgments from Catholic Mission 

Catholic Mission, the official universal overseas missionary aid agency 

of our Holy Father, Pope Francis, has been working to alleviate the 

suffering of women and children living in poverty throughout the 

majority of the world since 1843. Proceeds from this evening’s 

Christmas Reflection will be directed towards the Good Shepherd 

Sisters’ Fatima Training Centre in Bangkok where educational 

opportunities are being provided in a safe, secure and nurturing 

environment to women and their children who are the survivors of 

extreme poverty, domestic violence and modern slavery in its various 

guises.  

If you would like to support this life-giving work with a Christmas 

offering to Catholic Mission, simply scan the QR code on this page 

and it will take you to a webpage where you can respond 

accordingly.  

If you would like to provide us with some feedback or suggestions 

about tonight’s event, please contact us at: 

director.cm@perthcatholic.org.au  or call Catholic Mission on 9422 

7933. 

 Catholic Mission would like to express our heartfelt gratitude to our 

event host, Catholic Education WA, and our various event sponsors; 

the University of Notre Dame Australia, St John of God Health Care, 

MercyCare, the Good Shepherd Sisters of Australia and New Zealand, 

the Catholic Archdiocese of Perth, the WA Catholic Migrant & Refugee 

Office, the Presentation Sisters of WA, Iona Presentation College, 

Aquinas College, the Knights of the Southern Cross, the Catenians and 

Merus Sound.  

On behalf of all our event host and sponsors, we wish to convey our 

heartfelt thanks for making this year’s Christmas Reflection such a 

memorable and inspiring occasion. Thanks to Hugh Lydon our director 

of music, the Aquinas College Schola Cantorumand Choir, organist 

mailto:director.cm@perthcatholic.org.au


Stewart Smith from WAAPA, the York Street Brass, Peter Hunt and his 

team from Merus Sound for streaming and recording this event. 

Special thanks to the Dean of St Mary’s Cathedral Fr Sean Fernandez 

and the student readers and speakers from Servite College, Iona 

Presentation College, Santa Maria College, Mercedes College, Irene 

McCormack Catholic College, St John Bosco College and St Norbert 

College for this amazing Christmas experience in word and music. 

 

Thanks to our set up helpers: Charlotte Iona Presentation College 
Magdalena and Tahlia Mercedes College and Tom Mazenod College. 
  

 

For more information or to donate in support of the work of the Good 
Shepherd Sisters with the education of vulnerable children and their mums in 

Thailand.  Please scan the QR code below: 

 

 

 

 

Please use the QR code to watch the video  

A response to Modern Slavery and Ethical Purchasing 

  



  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EVENT PARTNERS 

 

Catholic Mission and Catholic Education WA wish to express our 

gratitude to the following event sponsors for the 2021 Christmas 

Reflection on Modern Slavery 

 

 

 

 

 


