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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 Saviour is born
Christ, the Saviour is born

Silent night, holy night

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

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth
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Here We Come
a Caroling

_9 .

Joy to the world, the Lord is come!

Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare Him room,

And Heaven and nature sing,

And Heaven and nature sing,

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.

Joy to the world, 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.

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.

_g-

Away in a manger

No crib for a bed

The little Lord Jesus

Lay down his sweet head
The stars in the sky

Look down where he lay
The little Lord Jesus
Asleep on the hay

The cattle are lowing
The poor baby wakes
But little Lord Jesus

No crying he makes

| love thee Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my cradle
"Til morning is nigh
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The First Noel, the Angels did say

Was to certain poor shepherds

in fields as they lay

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winter's night that was so deep.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

They looked up and saw a star
Shining in the East beyond them far
And to the earth it gave great light

And so it continued both day and night.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord

That hath made Heaven and earth of nought
And with his blood mankind has bought.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!
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Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o'er the plains
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains
Gloria in excelsis Deo

Gloria in excelsis Deo

Shepherds, why this jubilee?

Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heavenly song?
Gloria in excelsis Deo

Gloria in excelsis Deo

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing
Come adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord the newborn King
Gloria in excelsis Deo

Gloria in excelsis Deo
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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!"




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!

Sing choirs of angels
Sing in exultation

O sing all ye citizens

Of Heaven above

Glory to God

O glory in the highest

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

Yeah Lord, we greet Thee
Born this happy morning
Jesus to Thee be all glory
Word of the Father

Now in flesh appearing

O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
Christ the Lord!
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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 heaven’s 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.

~9-

O Holy night, the stars are brightly shining

It is the night of our dear Savior's birth

Long lay the world in sin and error pining

"Til He appeared and the soul felt it's worth
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn
Fall on your knees

O hear the angel voices

O night divine! O night when Christ was born
O night divine! O night, oh night divine!
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City sidewalks, busy sidewalks,
Dressed in holiday style,

In the air there's a feeling

Of Christmas.

Children laughing,

People passing,

Meeting smile after smile,

And on ev'ry street corner you'll hear:
Silver bells, silver bells!

It's Christmas time in the city.
Ring-a-ling, hear them sing,
Soon it will be Christmas day!

Strings of street lights,

Even stop lights,

Blink a bright red and green,
As the shoppers rush

Home with their treasures.

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire, Hear the snow crunch,

Jack Frost nipping at your nose, See the kids bunch,

Yuletide carols being sung by a choir, This is Santa's big scene,

And folks dressed up like Eskimos And above all this bustle you'll hear:
Silver bells, silver bells!

Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe It's Christmas time in the city.

Help to make the season bright. Ring-a-ling, hear them sing,

Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow Soon it will be Christmas day.

Will find it hard to sleep tonight.

They know that Santa's on his way— 13

He's loaded lots of toys & goodies on his sleigh I'll be home for Christmas.

And every mother's child is gonna spy You can plan on me.

To see if reindeer really know how to fly. Please have snow and mistletoe

And presents on the tree.
So I'm offering this simple phrase

To kids from one to ninety-two, Christmas Eve will find me
Although it's been said many times, many ways  Where the love light gleams.
Merry Christmas to you! I'll be home for Christmas,
If only in my dreams.
-11 -
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m dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | used to know, We wish you a Merry Christmas
Where the treetops glisten & children listen We wish you a Merry Christmas
To hear sleigh bells in the snow. We wish you a Merry Christmas
And a Happy New Year.
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas Good tidings we bring
With every Christmas card | write, To you and your kin,
May your days be merry and bright We wish you a Merry Christmas
And may all your Christmases be white. And a Happy New Year!
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