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@ Come Al Ye Faithful

Oh, come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant!
Oh, come ye, oh come ye to Bethlehem

Come and behold him

Born the King of angels

Oh, come, let us adore him

Oh, come, let us adore him

Oh, 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

Oh, come, let us adore him

Oh, come, let us adore him

Oh, 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

Oh, come, let us adore him

Oh, come, let us adore him

Oh, come, let us adore him

Christ, the Lord!

We Three Hings

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.

Frankincense to offer have |,
Incense owns a Deity nigh

Prayer and praising, all men raising,
Worship Him, God most high.

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!
Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia,

Heaven to earth replies.

O star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright.
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.



The Firal Tleel dilent Tlight

The first Noel the angels did say Silent night, holy night!

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay All'is calm, all is bright.

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child.
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep Holy infant so tender and mild,

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!

And by the light of that same star
Three Wise men came from country far
To seek for a King was their intent

And to follow the star wherever it went
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 o’er the place where Jesus lay
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

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 dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth



Onee in hoyal Dawid’s cily

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.
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 cares when we are sad,
And he shares when we are glad.
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.

‘Cood Hing Wenceslas

Good King Wenceslas looked 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 Saint Agnes fountain.”

“Bring me flesh and bring me wine
Bring me pine logs hither

Thou and | shall see him dine

When we bear them thither.”

Page and monarch, forth they went
Forth they went together

Through the rude wind’s wild lament
And the bitter weather

In his master’s step 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.



Rudolph the Red Tlosed Reindeer

Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
Had a very shiny nose

And if you ever saw it

You would even say it glows

All of the other reindeer

Used to laugh and call him names
They never let poor Rudolph

Join in any reindeer games

Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say

“Rudolph, with your nose so bright
Won’t you guide my sleigh tonight?”

Then how the reindeer loved him
As they shouted out with glee
“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You’ll go down in history”

Fingle Belly

Dashing through the snow

In a one-horse open sleigh,
O’er the fields we go,
Laughing all the way.

Bells on bob-tails ring,

Making spirits bright.

What fun it is to laugh and sing
A sleighing song tonight,

Oh,dingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride,

In a one-horse open sleigh.

Now the ground is white,

Go it while you’re young.

Take your friends tonight,

Sing this sleighing song.

Get a bobtailed bay,

Two forty for his speed,

And hitch him to an open sleigh,
And you will take the lead.

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.

Oh! what fun it is to ride,

In a one-horse open sleigh, hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells,

Jingle all the way.

Oh! what fun it is to ride,

In a one-horse open sleigh!



Auway in a NManger

Away in a manger

No crib for a bed

The little Lord Jesus

Laid down His sweet head

The stars in the bright sky
Looked down where He lay
The little Lord Jesus
Asleep on the hay

The cattle are lowing
The Baby awakes

But little Lord Jesus
No crying He makes

| love You, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my side
Until morning is nigh

Be near me, Lord Jesus
| ask You to stay

Close by me forever
And love me | pray

Bless all the dear children
In Your tender care

And fit us for heaven

To live with You there

We wirk you a Terry ‘Chrisimas

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
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
And bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

We won’t go until we get some
We won’t go until we get some
We won’t go until we get some
So bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

We all like our figgy pudding
We all like our figgy pudding
We all like our figgy pudding
With all its good cheer

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year
We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year!





