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HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING
O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM
DING DONG MERRILY ON HIGH
ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID'S CITY
IT CAME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR
SILENT NIGHT
CALYPSO CAROL
THE FIRST NOEL
ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH
. WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED
GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN
O COME O COME EMMANUEL
GOOD KING WENCESLAS
. AWAY IN A MANGER
. THE VIRGIN MARY HAD A BABY BOY
INFANT HOLY., INFANT LOWLY
THE HOLLY AND THE IVY
SUSSEX CAROL
WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS
.SEE AMID THE WINTER'S SNOW
IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER
. WE THREE KINGS
.0 COME ALL YE FAITHFUL
.0 HOLY NIGHT
.JOY TO THE WORLD




HARK! THE HERALD
ANGELS SING

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING
GLORY TO THE NEW BORN KING
PEACE ON EARTH AND MERCY MILD
GOD AND SINNERS RECONCILED
JOYFUL, ALL YE NATIONS. RISE
JOIN THE TRIUMPH OF THE SKIES
WITH ANGELIC HOST PROCLAIM
CHRIST IS BORN IN BETHLEHEM

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING
GLORY TO THE NEW BORN KING

CHRIST. BY HIGHEST HEAVEN ADORED
CHRIST. THE EVERLASTING LORD
LATE IN TIME BEHOLD HIM COME
OFFSPRING OF A VIRGIN'S WOMB

VEILED IN FLESH THE GOD-HEAD SEE
HAIL THE INCARNATE DEITY

PLEASED AS MAN WITH MAN TO DWELL
JESUS., OUR EMMANUEL

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING
GLORY TO THE NEW BORN KING

HAIL THE HEAVEN-BORN PRINCE OF PEACE
HATL THE SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS

LIGHT AND LIFE TO ALL HE BRINGS

RISEN WITH HEALING IN HIS WINGS

MILD. HE LAY 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 NEW BORN KING
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O LITTLE TOWN
OF BETHLEHEM

O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM
HOW STILL. WE SEE THEE LIE
ABOVE THY DEEP AND DREAMLESS SLEEP
THE SILENT STARS GO BY

YET IN THY DARK STREETS SHINETH

THE EVERLASTING LIGHT

THE HOPES AND FEARS OF ALL THE YEARS
ARE MET IN THEE TONIGHT

FOR CHRIST IS BORN OF MARY

AND., GATHERED ALL ABOVE

WHILE MORTALS SLEEP., THE ANGELS KEEP
THEIR WATCH OF WOND'RING LOVE

O MORNING STARS. TOGETHER

PROCLAIM THE HOLY BIRTH

AND PRAISES SING TO GOD THE KING

AND PEACE TO ALL THE EARTH

HOW SILENTLY, HOW SILENTLY

THE WONDROUS GIFT IS GIVEN

SO GOD IMPARTS TO HUMAN HEARTS

THE BLESSINGS OF HIS HEAVEN

NO EAR MAY HEAR HIS COMING

BUT IN THIS WORLD OF SIN

WHERE MEEK SOULS WILL RECEIVE HIM STILL
THE DEAR CHRIST ENTERS IN

”f‘!é O HOLY CHILD OF BETHLEHEM

| ' DESCEND TO US., WE PRAY
CAST OUT OUR SIN, AND ENTER IN
BE BORN IN US TODAY
WE HEAR THE CHRISTMAS ANGELS
THE GREAT GLAD TIDINGS TELL
O COME TO US., ABIDE WITH US
OUR LORD EMMANUEL



ONCE IN ROYAL
DAVID'S CITY

ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID'S CITY
STOOD A LOWLY 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
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

AND OUR EYES AT LAST SHALL SEE HIM
THROUGH HIS OWN REDEEMING LOVE
FOR THAT CHILD, SO DEAR AND GENTLE
IS OUR LORD IN HEAV'N ABOVE

AND HE LEADS HIS CHILDREN ON

TO THE PLACE WHERE HE 1S GONE

DING DONG
MERRILY ON HIGH

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. BELOW
LET STEEPLE BELLS BE SWUNGEN
AND 10 10 10

BY PRIEST AND PEOPLE SUNGEN
GLORIA, HOSANNA IN EXCELSIS!

PRAY YOU DUTIFULLY PRIME
YOUR MATIN CHIME. YE RINGERS
MAY YOU BEAUTIFULLY RIME
YOUR EVETIME SONG. YE SINGERS
GLORIA, HOSANNA IN EXCELSIS!
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SILENT NIGHT, HOLY NIGHT

ALL 1S 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 SAVIOR IS BORN!

CHRIST THE SAVIOR 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

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 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 LONELY PLAINS

THEY BEND ON HEAVENLY WING

AND EVER O'ER ITS BABEL SOUNDS

THE BLESSED ANGELS SING

FOR LO! THE DAYS ARE HASTENING ON

BY PROPHET BARDS FORETOLD

WHEN WITH THE EVER CIRCLING YEARS
COMES ROUND THE AGE OF GOLD

WHEN PEACE SHALL OVER ALL THE EARTH
ITS ANCIENT SPLENDOURS FLING

AND THE WHOLE WORLD SENDS BACK THE
SONG WHICH NOW THE ANGELS SING

seea
N




CALYPSO CAROL

SEE HIM ALYING ON A BED OF STRAW
DRAUGHTY STABLE WITH AN OPEN DOOR
MARY CRADLING THE BABE SHE BORE
THE PRINCE OF GLORY IS HIS NAME

OH, NOW CARRY ME TO BETHLEHEM

TO SEE THE LORD APPEAR TO MEN

JUST AS POOR AS WAS THE STABLE THEN
THE PRINCE OF GLORY WHEN HE CAME

STAR OF SILVER SWEEPS ACROSS THE SKIES
SHOW WHERE JESUS IN THE MANGER LIES
SHEPHERDS SWIFTLY FROM YOUR STUPOR RISE
TO SEE THE SAVIOUR OF THE WORLD.

MINE ARE RICHES FROM THY POVERTY
FROM THINE INNOCENCE, ETERNITY

MINE, FORGIVENESS BY THY DEATH FOR ME
CHILD OF SORROW, FOR MY JOY

SING AGAIN THE SONG YOU SANG

BRING GOD'S GLORY TO THE HEART OF MAN
SING, "BETHLEHEM'S LITTLE BABY CAN

BE SALVATION TO THE SOUL



THE FIRST NOEL

THE FIRST NOEL, THE ANGEL 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!

THIS STAR DREW NIGH TO THE NORTHWEST
O'ER BETHLEHEM IT TOOK ITS REST

AND THERE IT DID BOTH STOP AND STAY
RIGHT OVER THE PLACE WHERE JESUS LAY

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 HATH BOUGHT

NOEL, NOEL, NOEL, NOEL
BORN IS THE KING OF ISRAEL!




ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY

ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY
WING YOUR FLIGHT O'ER ALL THE EARTH
YE WHO SANG CREATION'S STORY

NOW PROCLAIM MESSIAH'S BIRTH
GLORIA, IN EXCELSIS DEO

SHEPHERDS IN THE FIELDS ABIDING
WATCHING O'ER YOUR FLOCKS BY NIGHT
GOD WITH MAN 1S NOW RESIDING
YONDER SHINES THE INFANT LIGHT
GLORIA, IN EXCELSIS DEO

WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED

WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED

THEIR FLOCKS BY NIGHT

ALL SEATED ON THE GROUND

THE ANGEL OF THE LORD CAME DOWN
AND GLORY SHONE AROUND

“FEAR NOT" SAID HE FOR MIGHTY DREAD
HAD SEIZED THEIR TROUBLED MIND)
GLAD TIDING OF GREAT JOY I BRING

TO YOU AND ALL MANKIND

TO YOU IN DAVID'S TOWN THIS DAY
IS BORN OF DAVID'S LINE

A SAVIOUR WHO IS CHRIST THE LORD
AND THIS SHALL BE THE SIGN.

AGES LEAVE YOUR CONTEMPLATIONS
BRIGHTER VISIONS BEAM AFAR

SEEK THE GREAT DESIRE OF NATIONS
YE HAVE SEEN HIS NATAL STAR
GLORIA, IN EXCELSIS DEO

THOUGH AN INFANT NOW WE VIEW HIM
HE SHALL FILL HIS FATHER'S THRONE
GATHER ALL THE NATIONS TO HIM
EVERY KNEE SHALL THEN BOW DOWN
GLORIA, IN EXCELSIS DEO

THE HEAVENLY BABE YOU THERE SHALL FIND
TO HUMAN VIEW DISPLAYED

ALL MEANLY WRAPPED IN SWATHING BANDS
AND IN A MANGER LAID.

ALL GLORY BE TO GOD ON HIGH

AND TO THE EARTH BE PEACE

GOODWILL HENCEFORTH FROM HEAVEN TO
MEN BEGIN AND NEVER CEASE
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GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN

GOD REST YE MERRY. GENTLEMEN, LET NOTHING YOU DISMAY

FOR JESUS CHRIST OUR SAVIOUR WAS BORN UPON THIS DAY

TO SAVE US ALL FROM SATAN'S POWER WHEN WE WERE GONE ASTRAY
O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY, COMFORT AND JOY

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY

FROM GOD OUR HEAV'NLY FATHER A BLESSED ANGEL CAME

AND UNTO CERTAIN SHEPHERDS BROUGHT TIDINGS OF THE
HOW THAT IN BETHLEHEM WAS BORN THE SON OF GOD BY
O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY, COMFORT AND JOY

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY

NOW TO THE LORD SING PRAISES ALL YOU WITHIN THIS PLACE

AND WITH TRUE LOVE AND BROTHERHOOD EACH OTHER NOW EMBRACE
THIS HOLY TIDE OF CHRISTMAS ALL OTHERS DOTH DEFACE

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY. COMFORT AND JOY

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY

O COME O COME EMMANUEL

O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL

AND RANSOM CAPTIVE ISRAEL

THAT MOURNS IN LONELY EXILE HERE
UNTIL THE SON OF GOD APPEAR

REJOICE! REJOICE! EMMANUEL
SHALL COME TO THEE, O ISRAEL

O COME, THOU DAY-SPRING, COME AND CHEER
OUR SPIRITS BY THINE ADVENT HERE

DISPERSE THE GLOOMY CLOUDS OF NIGHT
AND DEATH'S DARK SHADOWS PUT TO FLIGHT

O COME, THOU ROD OF JESSE. FREE
THINE OWN FROM SATAN'S TYRANNY
FROM DEPTHS OF HELL THY PEOPLE SAVE
AND GIVE THEM VICTORY O'ER THE GRAVE

O COME, THOU KEY OF DAVID, COME

AND OPEN WIDE OUR HEAV'NLY HOME
MAKE SAFE THE WAY THAT LEADS ON HIGH
AND CLOSE THE PATH TO MISERY



GOOD KING WENCESLAS

GOOD KING WENCESLAS LOO-KED OUT
ON THE FEAST OF STEPHEN

WHEN THE SNOW LAY ROUND ABOUT
DEEP. AND CRISP AND EVEN

BRIGHTLY SHONE THE MOON THAT NIGHT
THOUGH THE FROST WAS CRUEL

WHEN A POOR MAN CAME IN SIGHT
GATHERING WINTER FUEL

HITHER PAGE. AND STAND BY ME

IF THOU KNOW-ST IT TELLING

YONDER PEASANT, WHO IS HE?

WHERE AND WHAT HIS DWELLING?
SIRE. HE LIVES A GOOD LEAGUE HENCE
UNDERNEATH THE MOUNTAIN

RIGHT AGAINST THE FOREST FENCE

BY ST. AGNES™ FOUNTAIN

BRING ME FLESH AND BRING ME WINE
BRING ME PINE LOGS HITHER

THOU AND I SHALL SEE HIM DINE

WHEN WE BEAR THEM THITHER.

PAGE AND MONARCH. FORTH THEY WENT
FORTH THEY WENT TOGETHER

THROUGH THE RUDE WINDS WILD LAMENT
AND THE BITTER WEATHER

SIRE. THE NIGHT IS DARKER NOW

AND THE WIND BLOWS STRONGER
FAILS MY HEART. I KNOW NOT HOW

I CAN GO NO LONGER

MARK MY FOOTSTEPS., GOOD MY PAGE
TREAD THOU IN THEM BOLDLY

THOU SHALL FIND THE WINTERS RAGE
FREEZE THY BLOOD LESS COLDLY

IN HIS MASTER'S STEPS HE TROD
WHERE THE SNOW LAY DINTED

HEAT WAS IN THE VERY SOD

WHICH THE SAINT HAD PRINTED
THEREFORE CHRISTIAN MEN, BE SURE
WEALTH OR RANK POSSESSING

YE WHO NOW WILL BLESS THE POOR
SHALL YOURSELVES FIND BLESSING




AWAY IN
A MANGER

AWAY IN A MANGER

NO CRIB FOR A BED

THE LITTLE LORD JESUS

LAY DOWN HIS SWEET HEAD
THE STARS IN THE BRIGHT SKY
LOOKED DOWN WHERE HE LAY
THE LITTLE LORD JESUS
ASLEEP ON THE HAY

THE VIRGIN MARY

THE VIRGIN MARY HAD A BABY BOY
THE VIRGIN MARY HAD A BABY BOY
THE VIRGIN MARY HAD A BABY BOY
AND THEY SAY THAT HIS NAME WAS JESUS

THE CATTLE ARE LOWING
THE BABY AWAKES

BUT LITTLE LORD JESUS

NO CRYING HE MAKES

| LOVE THEE. LORD JESUS
LOOK DOWN FROM THE SKY
AND STAY BY MY SIDE
UNTIL MORNING IS NIGH

BE NEAR ME. LORD JESUS THE ANGELS SANG WHEN THE BABY BORN
I ASK THEE TO STAY THE ANGELS SANG WHEN THE BABY BORN
CLOSE BY ME FOREVER THE ANGELS SANG WHEN THE BABY BORN
AND LOVE ME, I PRAY AND PROCLAIMED HIM THE SAVIOUR JESUS
BLESS ALL THE DEAR CHILDREN
IN THY TENDER CARE THE SHEPHERDS CAME WHERE THE BABY BORN
AND FIT US FOR HEAVEN THE SHEPHERDS CAME WHERE THE BABY BORN
TO LIVE WITH THEE THERE THE SHEPHERDS CAME WHERE THE BABY BORN
AND THEY SAY THAT HIS NAME WAS JESUS
THE WISE MEN SAW WHERE THE BABY BORN
—-},% _—"}i THE WISE MEN SAW WHERE THE BABY BORN
5 /’ THE WISE MEN SAW WHERE THE BABY BORN

AND THEY SAY THAT HIS NAME WAS JESUS
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INFANT HOLY,
INFANT LOWLY

INFANT HOLY. INFANT LOWLY
FOR HIS BED A CATTLE STALL
OXEN LOWING. LITTLE KNOWING
CHRIST THE BABE IS LORD OF ALL

SWIFTLY WINGING ANGELS SINGING
BELLS ARE RINGING. TIDINGS BRINGING
CHRIST THE CHILD IS LORD OF ALL!
CHRIST THE CHILD IS LORD OF ALL!

FLOCKS WERE SLEEPING. SHEPHERDS KEEPING
VIGIL TILL THE MORNING NEW

SAW THE GLORY. HEARD THE STORY

TIDINGS OF A GOSPEL TRUE

THUS REJOICING, FREE FROM SORROW

PRAISES VOICING., GREET THE MORROW
CHRIST THE CHILD WAS BORN FOR YOU!
CHRIST THE CHILD WAS BORN FOR YOU!



THE HOLLY AND THE IVY

THE HOLLY AND THE IVY

WHEN THEY ARE BOTH FULL GROWN
OF ALL TREES THAT ARE IN THE WOOD
THE HOLLY BEARS THE CROWN

O. THE RISING OF THE SUN
AND THE RUNNING OF THE DEER
THE PLAYING OF THE MERRY ORGAN

THE HOLLY BEARS A BLOSSOM

AS WHITE AS LILY FLOW'R

AND MARY BORE SWEET JESUS CHRIST
TO BE OUR DEAR SAVIOUR

O. THE RISING OF THE SUN

AND THE RUNNING OF THE DEER

THE PLAYING OF THE MERRY ORGAN
THE HOLLY BEARS A BERRY

AS RED AS ANY BLOOD

AND MARY BORE SWEET JESUS CHRIST
TO DO POOR SINNERS GOOD

THE HOLLY BEARS A PRICKLE

AS SHARP AS ANY THORN

AND MARY BORE SWEET JESUS CHRIST
ON CHRISTMAS DAY IN THE MORN

THE HOLLY BEARS A BARK

AS BITTER AS THE GALL

AND MARY BORE SWEET JESUS CHRIST
FOR TO REDEEM US ALL

THE HOLLY AND THE IVY

WHEN THEY ARE BOTH FULL GROWN
OF ALL TREES THAT ARE IN THE WOOD
THE HOLLY BEARS THE CROWN
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WE WISH YOU A

MERRY CHRISTMAS

WE WISH YOU A

MERRY CHRISTMAS

WE WISH YOU A

MERRY CHRISTMAS

AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR

GOOD TIDINGS WE BRING

TO YOU AND YOUR KIN

GOOD TIDINGS FOR CHRISTMAS
AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR

ON CHRISTMAS NIGHT ALL CHRISTIANS SING
TO HEAR THE NEWS THE ANGELS BRING
ON CHRISTMAS NIGHT ALL CHRISTIANS SING
TO HEAR THE NEWS THE ANGELS BRING

NEWS OF GREAT JOY. NEWS OF GREAT MIRTH
NEWS OF OUR MERCIFUL KING'S BIRTH

THEN WHY SHOULD MEN ON EARTH BE SO SAD?
SINCE OUR REDEEMER MADE US GLAD
THEN WHY SHOULD MEN ON EARTH BE SO SAD?
SINCE OUR REDEEMER MADE US GLAD

WHEN FROM OUR SIN HE SET US FREE
ALL FOR TO GAIN OUR LIBERTY?

WHEN SIN DEPARTS BEFORE HIS GRACE
THEN LIFE AND HEALTH COME IN ITS PLACE
WHEN SIN DEPARTS BEFORE HIS GRACE
THEN LIFE AND HEALTH COME IN ITS PLACE

ANGELS AND MEN WITH JOY MAY SING
ALL FOR TO SEE THE NEWBORN KING

ALL OUT OF DARKNESS WE HAVE LIGHT
WHICH MADE THE ANGELS SING THIS NIGHT
ALL OUT OF DARKNESS WE HAVE LIGHT
WHICH MADE THE ANGELS SING THIS NIGHT

"GLORY TO GOD AND PEACE TO MEN
NOW AND FOR EVERMORE, AMEN!"
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SEE AMID THE WINTER'S SNOW

SEE. AMID THE WINTER'S SNOW |/
BORN FOR US ON EARTH BELOW "ﬁ
SEE THE TENDER LAMB APPEARS

PROMISED FROM ETERNAL YEARS

LLO. WITHIN A MANGER LIES

HE WHO BUILT THE STARRY SKIES

HE. WHO THRONED IN HEIGHT SUBLIME
SITS AMID THE CHERUBIM!

SAY. YE HOLY SHEPHERDS. SAY.

WHAT YOUR JOYFUL NEWS TODAY:
WHEREFORE HAVE YE LEFT YOUR SHEEP
ON THE LONELY MOUNTAIN STEEP?

AS WE WATCHED AT DEAD OF NIGHT
LO. WE SAW A WONDROUS LIGHT
ANGELS SINGING "PEACE ON EARTH'
TOLD US OF THE SAVIOR'S BIRTH.

SACRED INFANT. ALL DIVINE

WHAT A TENDER LOVE WAS THINE
THUS TO COME FROM HIGHEST BLISS
DOWN TO SUCH A WORLD AS THIS!

TEACH. O TEACH US. HOLY CHILD
BY THY FACE SO MEEK AND MILD
TEACH US TO RESEMBLE THEE
INTHY SWEET HUMILITY!




WE THREE KINGS

WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE

BEARING GIFTS WE TRAVERSE AFAR

FIELD AND FOUNTAIN, MOOR AND MOUNTAIN
FOLLOWING YONDER STAR

O STAR OF WONDER, STAR OF NIGHT

STAR WITH ROYAL BEAUTY BRIGHT
WESTWARD LEADING, STILL PROCEEDING
GUIDE US TO THY PERFECT LIGHT

GLORIOUS NOW BEHOLD HIM ARISE
KING AND GOD AND SACRIFICE
ALLELUIA, ALLELUIA

EARTH TO HEAV'N REPLIES

IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER

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

ANGELS AND ARC ANGELS MAY HAVE TRAVELED THERE
CHERUBIM AND SERAPHIM THRONGED THE AIR

BUT ONLY HIS MOTHER IN HER MAIDEN BLISS
WORSHIPED THE BELOVED WITH A KISS

WHAT CAN I GIVE HIM. POOR AS I AM?

IF 1 WERE A SHEPHERD. I WOULD BRING A LAMB
IF T WERE A WISE MAN, I WOULD DO MY PART
YET WHAT CAN I GIVE HIM? GIVE HIM MY HEART




O COME ALL
YE FAITHFUL

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

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

CHRIST THE LORD

SING., CHOIRS OF ANGELS. SING IN EXULTATION
SING. ALL YE CITIZENS OF HEAVEN ABOVE
GLORY TO GOD. GLORY IN THE HIGHEST

O COME. LET US ADORE HIM

CHRIST THE LORD

YEA. LORD. WE GREET THEE

BORN THIS HAPPY MORNING

JESUS. TO THEE BE ALL GLORY GIVEN!
WORD OF THE FATHER

NOW IN FLESH APPEARING!

O COME. LET US ADORE HIM

CHRIST THE LORD




O HOLY NIGHT

O HOLY NIGHT. THE STARS ARE BRIGHTLY SHINING |
IT IS THE NIGHT OF THE DEAR SAVIOUR'S BIRTH A é:’;fﬁ;,.
LONG LAY THE WORLD IN SIN AND ERROR PINING _%T
TILL HE APPEARED AND THE SOUL FELT ITS WORTH

A THRILL OF HOPE THE WEARY WORLD REJOICES

FOR YONDER BREAKS A NEW AND GLORIOUS MORN

FALL ON YOUR KNEES

OH HEAR THE ANGEL VOICES

O NIGHT DIVINE, O NIGHT WHEN CHRIST WAS BORN
O NIGHT. O HOLY NIGHT. O NIGHT DIVINE

LED BY THE LIGHT OF FAITH SERENELY BEAMING
WITH GLOWING HEARTS BY HIS CRADLE WE STAND
SO. LED BY LIGHT OF A STAR SWEETLY GLEAMING
HERE COME THE WISE MEN FROM ORIENT LAND
THE KING OF KINGS LAY THUS IN LOWLY MANGER
IN ALL OUR TRIALS BORN TO BE OUR FRIEND

HE KNOWS OUR NEED

TO OUR WEAKNESS HE'S NO STRANGER
BEHOLD YOUR KING. BEFORE HIM LOWLY BEND
BEHOLD YOUR KING., BEFORE HIM LOWLY BEND

TRULY HE TAUGHT US TO LOVE ONE ANOTHER

HIS LAW IS LOVE AND HIS GOSPEL IS PEACE

CHAINS SHALL HE BREAK FOR THE SLAVE IS OUR BROTHER
AND IN HIS NAME ALL OPPRESSION SHALL CEASE

SWEET HYMNS OF JOY IN GRATEFUL CHORUS RAISE WE
LET ALL WITHIN US PRAISE HIS HOLY NAME!

CHRIST IS THE LORD

THEN EVER. EVER PRAISE WE

HIS POW'R AND GLORY EVERMORE PROCLAIM
HIS POW'R AND GLORY EVERMORE PROCLAIM




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 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

NO MORE LET SIN 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 IS 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
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| CAROLLING AT THE 6
« Sunday 12th December, 6pm

-
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%, - NATIVITY EXPERIENCE & FAMILY CAROLS
Saturday [8th December, 1 - 4pm (booking required)

CANDLELIT CAROLS
Sunday 19th December, 8pm (booking required)

L

CHRISTINGLE SERVICE MIDNIGHT COMMUNION

Christmas Eve, 4pm Christmas Eve, IEI5pm

FAMILY CHRISTMAS SERVICE
Christmas Day, 10:30am
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hello@allsaintspeckham.org.uk




