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79 O little town of Bethlehem 

1 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 

2 For Christ is born of Mary; and gathered all above 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering love 

O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth! 

and praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth 

 



 

83 O come, all ye faithful 

1 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 

3 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 
O come, let us adore him 
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord 

 



 

87  Hark, the herald angels sing 

1. 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! 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come, offspring of the 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! 

 



 

89  It came upon the midnight clear 

1 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, good will to men, from heaven’s all-gracious King.” 

The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing 

2 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 

 



 

93  Angels, from the realms of glory 

1 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 

Come and worship, come and worship 

Worship Christ, the newborn King 

2 Shepherds in the field abiding,  watching o’er your flocks by night 

God with you is now residing; yonder shines the infant Light 

Come and worship, come and worship 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

 



 

94  While shepherds watched their flocks by night 

1  While shepherds watched their flocks by night, all seated on the ground 

The angel of the Lord came down, and glory shone around 

2 “Fear not,” said he, for mighty dread had seized their troubled mind 

“Glad tidings of great joy I bring to you and all mankind.” 

 



 

96  Angels we have heard on high 

1 Angels we have heard on high, singing sweetly through the night 

and the mountains in reply echoing their brave delight 

Gloria in excelsis Deo 

2 Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why these songs of happy cheer? 

What great brightness did you see?  What glad tidings did you hear? 

Gloria in excelsis Deo 

 



 

99 Go tell it on the mountain 

Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere 

Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born! 

1  While shepherds kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night 

Behold, throughout the heavens there shone a holy light 

Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere 

Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born! 

2 The shepherds feared and trembled when lo! above the earth 

Rang out the angel chorus that hailed our Savior’s birth 

Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere 

Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born! 

 



 

100  Joy to the world! the Lord is come 

1 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 

2 Joy to the world! the Savior reigns; let us our songs employ 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 

Repeat the sounding joy 

Repeat the sounding joy 

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy 

 



 

101  Away in a manger 

1 Away in a manger, no crib for his 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 

2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes 

But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes 

I love thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky 

And stay by my side until morning is nigh 

 



 

105  God rest you merry, gentlemen 

1 God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay 

Remember Christ our Savior was born on Christmas 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! 

2 From God our heavenly Father a blessèd angel came 

And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same 

How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name 

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy! 

 



 

107  Good Christian friends, rejoice 

1 Good Christian friends, rejoice  with heart and soul and voice 

Give ye heed to what we say: Jesus Christ is born today 

Ox and ass before him bow, and he is in the manger now 

Christ is born today! Christ is born today! 

2 Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice; 

Now ye hear of endless bliss; Jesus Christ was born for this! 

He hath opened heaven’s door, and we are blest for evermore 

Christ was born for this! Christ was born for this! 

 



 

109  The first Nowell the angel did say           

1 The first Nowell the angel did say 

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay 

In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep 

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 

Born is the King of Israel 

2 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 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 

Born is the King of Israel 

 



 

111  Silent night, holy night 

1 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 

2 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! 

 



 

112  In the bleak midwinter 

1 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 

2 Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain 

Heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign 

In the bleak midwinter a stable-place sufficed 

The Lord God incarnate, Jesus Christ 

 



 

115  What child is this, who laid to rest 

1 What child is this, who, laid to rest, on Mary’s lap is sleeping? 

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, while shepherds watch  
are keeping? 

This, this is Christ the King 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing 

Haste, haste to bring him laud 

The babe, the son of Mary 

2 Why lies he in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here the silent Word is pleading 

This, this is Christ the King 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing 

Haste, haste to bring him laud 

The babe, the son of Mary 

 


