
ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY 
 

ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY,  
WING YOUR FLIGHT O'ER ALL THE EARTH. 

YE WHO SANG CREATIONS STORY,  
NOW PROCLAIM MESSIAH'S BIRTH. 

 

COME AND WORSHIP, COME AND WORSHIP. 
WORSHIP CHRIST THE NEW-BORN KING! 

 

SHEPHERDS IN THE FIELD ABIDING,  
WATCHING O’ER YOUR FLOCKS BY NIGHT, 

GOD WITH MAN IS NOW RESIDING.  
YONDER SHINES THE INFANT LIGHT. 

 

SAGES LEAVE YOUR CONTEMPLATIONS, 
BRIGHTER VISIONS BEAM AFAR. 

SEEK THE GREAT DESIRE OF NATIONS, 
YE HAVE SEEN HIS NATAL STAR. 

 

SAINTS BEFORE THE ALTAR BENDING, 
WATCHING LONG IN HOPE AND FEAR, 
SUDDENLY THE LORD DESCENDING 

IN HIS TEMPLE SHALL APPEAR. 
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ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH 
 

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH, 
SWEETLY SINGING O'ER THE PLAINS. 

AND THE MOUNTAINS IN REPLY 
ECHOING THEIR JOYOUS STRAINS. 

 

CHORUS: 
GLORIA…  IN EXCELSIS DEO! 

 

SHEPHERD WHY THIS JUBILEE; 
WHY YOUR JOYOUS STRAINS PROLONG? 

WHAT THE GLADSOME TIDINGS BE, 
WHICH INSPIRE YOUR HEAVENLY SONG? 

 

COME TO BETHLEHEM AND SEE, 
HIM WHOSE BIRTH THE ANGELS SING. 

COME ADORE ON BENDED KNEE, 
CHRIST THE LORD THE NEWBORN KING. 

 

SEE HIM IN A MANGER LAID, 
WHOM THE CHOIRS OF ANGELS PRAISE. 

MARY, JOSEPH, LEND YOUR AID, 
WHILE OUR HEARTS IN LOVE WE RAISE. 
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AWAY IN A MANGER 
 

AWAY IN A MANGER, NO CRIB FOR A BED, 
THE LITTLE LORD JESUS LAID DOWN HIS SWEET HEAD. 
THE STARS IN THE SKY LOOKED DOWN WHERE HE LAY, 

THE LITTLE LORD JESUS ASLEEP IN THE HAY. 
 

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 CRADLE ‘TIL MORNING IS NIGH. 

 
BE NEAR ME, LORD JESUS, I ASK THEE TO STAY 
CLOSE BY ME FOREVER, AND LOVE ME, I PRAY. 

BLESS ALL THE DEAR CHILDREN IN THY TENDER CARE, 
AND TAKE US TO HEAVEN, TO LIVE WITH THEE THERE. 
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BEHOLD THE SAVIOR 
 

OH, WHAT INNOCENCE, 
SLEEPING IN A MANGER UNDER DREAMLESS SKIES 

SEE THE NEWBORN KING 
TRADING EVERY GLORY FOR A SILENT NIGHT 

 

PRE-CHORUS 
HERE IS THE PROMISE WE HAVE WAITED FOR 

HE WILL NOT LEAVE US IN THE DARK 
 

CHORUS 
HE WILL BEAR OUR WEIGHT; HE WILL WEAR OUR SHAME 

COME LIFT HIM HIGH, BEHOLD THE SAVIOR 
JESUS CHRIST, LAW OF LOVE AND LIGHT 

COME LIFT HIM HIGH, BEHOLD THE SAVIOR 
 

VEILED DEITY, PRAISE OF EVERY ANGEL, SHEPHERDS BOWING LOW 
SWEET HUMILITY, MERCY AS A BABY, GOD IN FLESH AND BONE 

 

PRE-CHORUS, CHORUS 
 

EMMANUEL, EMMANUEL 
 

HERE IS THE PROMISE WE HAVE WAITED FOR; 
HE WILL NOT LEAVE US IN THE DARK. 

HE IS THE PROMISE WE HAVE WAITED FOR, 
THE CRY OF EVERY SEARCHING HEART. 

 

CHORUS 
 

TAG: COME LIFT HIM HIGH, BEHOLD THE SAVIOR (2X) 



COME, THOU LONG EXPECTED JESUS 
 

COME, THOU LONG EXPECTED JESUS 
BORN TO SET THY PEOPLE FREE. 

FROM OUR FEARS AND SINS RELEASE US; 
LET US FIND OUR REST IN THEE. 

ISRAEL’S STRENGTH AND CONSOLATION, 
HOPE OF ALL THE EARTH THOU ART. 

DEAR DESIRE OF EVERY NATION, 
JOY OF EVERY LONGING HEART. 

 
BORN THY PEOPLE TO DELIVER, 
BORN A CHILD AND YET A KING. 
BORN TO REIGN IN US FOREVER, 

NOW THY GRACIOUS KINGDOM BRING. 
BY THINE OWN ETERNAL SPIRIT, 
RULE IN ALL OUR HEARTS ALONE. 
BY THINE ALL SUFFICIENT MERIT, 

RAISE US TO THY GLORIOUS THRONE. 
 

BY THINE ALL SUFFICIENT MERIT, 
RAISE US TO THY GLORIOUS THRONE; 
RAISE US TO THY GLORIOUS THRONE. 
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DECK THE HALLS 

DECK THE HALLS WITH BOUGHS OF HOLLY (FA LA…) 
‘TIS THE SEASON TO BY JOLLY (FA LA…) 

DON WE NOW OUR GAY APPAREL (FA LA…) 
TROLL THE ANCIENT YULETIDE CAROL (FA LA…) 

 
SEE THE BLAZING YULE BEFORE US (FA LA…) 

STRIKE THE HARP AND JOIN THE CHORUS (FA LA…) 
FOLLOW ME IN MERRY MEASURE (FA LA…) 

WHILE I TELL OF YULETIDE TREASURE (FA LA…) 
 

FAST AWAY THE OLD YEAR PASSES (FA LA…) 
HAIL THE NEW, YE LADS AND LASSES (FA LA…) 
SING WE JOYOUS, ALL TOGETHER (FA LA…) 

HEEDLESS OF THE WIND AND WEATHER (FA LA…) 
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EMMANUEL (HALLOWED MANGER GROUND) 
 

WHAT HOPE WE HOLD THIS STARLIT NIGHT; 
A KING IS BORN IN BETHLEHEM. 

OUR JOURNEY LONG, WE SEEK THE LIGHT 
THAT LEADS TO THE HALLOWED MANGER GROUND. 

 

WHAT FEAR WE FELT IN THE SILENT AGE, 
FOUR-HUNDRED YEARS CAN HE BE FOUND? 

BUT BROKEN BY A BABY’S CRY, 
REJOICE IN THE HALLOWED MANGER GROUND. 

 

CHORUS 
EMMANUEL, EMMANUEL, GOD INCARNATE, HERE TO DWELL. 

EMMANUEL, EMMANUEL, PRAISE HIS NAME EMMANUEL. 
 

THE SON OF GOD, HERE BORN TO BLEED, 
A CROWN OF THORNS WOULD PIERCE HIS BROW. 

AND WE BEHELD THIS OFFERING, 
EXALTED NOW THE KING OF KINGS, 

PRAISE GOD FOR THE HALLOWED MANGER GROUND! 
 

(CHORUS) 
 

TAG 
O PRAISE HIS NAME EMMANUEL! 
O PRAISE HIS NAME EMMANUEL! 
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FELIZ NAVIDAD 
 

FELIZ NAVIDAD, FELIZ NAVIDAD 
FELIZ NAVIDAD, PROSPERO AÑO Y FELICIDAD 

 
FELIZ NAVIDAD, FELIZ NAVIDAD 

FELIZ NAVIDAD, PROSPERO AÑO Y FELICIDAD 
 

I WANT TO WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
I WANT TO WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS 

I WANT TO WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS FROM THE 

BOTTOM OF MY HEART 
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FROSTY THE SNOWMAN 
 

FROSTY THE SNOWMAN WAS A JOLLY HAPPY SOUL, 
WITH A CORNCOB PIPE AND A BUTTON NOSE, 

AND TWO EYES MADE OUT OF COAL. 
FROSTY THE SNOWMAN IS A FAIRY TALE THEY SAY; 
HE WAS MADE OF SNOW BUT THE CHILDREN KNOW 

HOW HE CAME TO LIFE ONE DAY. 
THERE MUST HAVE BEEN SOME MAGIC IN THAT OLD SILK HAT THEY FOUND, 
FOR WHEN THEY PLACED IT ON HIS HEAD, HE BEGAN TO DANCE AROUND. 

FROSTY THE SNOWMAN WAS ALIVE AS HE COULD BE, 
AND THE CHILDREN SAY HE COULD LAUGH AND PLAY 

JUST THE SAME AS YOU AND ME. 
 

THUMPETTY THUMP THUMP THUMPETY THUMP THUMP 
LOOK AT FROSTY GO 

THUMPETTY THUMP THUMP THUMPETY THUMP THUMP 
OVER THE HILLS OF SNOW. 

 

FROSTY THE SNOWMAN KNEW THE SUN WAS HOT THAT DAY 
SO HE SAID, “LET'S RUN AND WE'LL HAVE SOME FUN 

NOW BEFORE I MELT AWAY.” 
DOWN TO THE VILLAGE WITH A BROOMSTICK IN HIS HAND, 

RUNNING HERE AND THERE ALL AROUND THE SQUARE 
SAYING, “CATCH ME IF YOU CAN” 

 

HE LED THEM DOWN THE STREETS OF TOWN, RIGHT TO THE TRAFFIC COP 
AND HE ONLY PAUSED A MOMENT WHEN HE HEARD HIM HOLLER "STOP!" 

FOR FROSTY THE SNOW MAN HAD TO HURRY ON HIS WAY 
BUT HE WAVED GOODBYE SAYING, “DON'T YOU CRY 

I'LL BE BACK AGAIN SOME DAY.” 



GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN 
 

WHILE SHEPHERDS KEPT THEIR WATCHING 
O'ER SILENT FLOCKS BY NIGHT, 

BEHOLD THROUGHOUT THE HEAVENS 
THERE SHONE A HOLY LIGHT. 

 

CHORUS 
GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN, 

OVER THE HILLS AND EVERYWHERE. 
GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN 
THAT JESUS CHRIST IS BORN! 

 

THE SHEPHERDS FEARED AND TREMBLED 
WHEN LO! ABOVE THE EARTH 
RANG OUT THE ANGEL CHORUS 

THAT HAILED OUR SAVOR'S BIRTH;  
 

 (CHORUS) 
 

DOWN IN A LOWLY MANGER 
OUR HUMBLE CHRIST WAS BORN; 
AND GOD SENT US SALVATION 

THAT BLESSED CHRISTMAS MORN 
 

 (CHORUS) 
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GOD REST YOU MERRY, GENTLEMEN 
 

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;  

 

REFRAIN 
(AT THE END OF EACH VERSE) 

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY, COMFORT AND JOY,  
O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY.  

 

FROM GOD OUR HEAVENLY FATHER A BLESSED ANGEL CAME.  
AND UNTO CERTAIN SHEPHERDS 
BROUGHT TIDINGS OF THE SAME,  

HOW THAT IN BETHLEHEM WAS BORN THE SON OF GOD BY NAME 
 

THE SHEPHERDS AT THOSE TIDINGS REJOICED MUCH IN MIND,  
AND LEFT THEIR FLOCKS A-FEEDING, 

IN TEMPEST, STORM, AND WIND,  
AND WENT TO BETHLEHEM STRAIGHTWAY  

THIS BLESSED BABE TO FIND:  
 

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:  
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GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN REJOICE 
 

GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN, REJOICE 
WITH HEART AND SOUL AND VOICE! 
GIVE YE HEED TO WHAT WE SAY, 
JESUS CHRIST IS BORN TODAY! 

OX AND LAMB BEFORE HIM BOW, 
AND HE IS IN THE MANGER NOW. 

CHRIST IS BORN TODAY!  CHRIST IS BORN TODAY! 
 

GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN, REJOICE 
WITH HEART AND SOUL AND VOICE. 
NOW YE HEAR OF ENDLESS BLISS; 

JESUS CHRIST WAS BORN FOR THIS. 
HE HAS OPENED HEAVEN’S DOOR 
AND MAN IS BLESSED EVERMORE. 

CHRIST WAS BORN FOR THIS.  CHRIST WAS BORN FOR THIS! 
 

GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN, REJOICE, 
WITH HEART AND SOUL, AND VOICE; 
NOW YE NEED NOT FEAR THE GRAVE: 
JESUS CHRIST WAS BORN TO SAVE! 
CALLS YOU ONE AND CALLS YOU ALL 
TO GAIN HIS EVERLASTING HALL. 

CHRIST WAS BORN TO SAVE!  CHRIST WAS BORN TO SAVE! 
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HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING 
 

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. 
VEILED IN FLESH, THE GODHEAD SEE; HAIL, THE 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!  
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HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 
 

HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 
LET YOUR HEART BE LIGHT 

FROM NOW ON YOUR TROUBLES WILL BE OUT OF SIGHT 
 

HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 
MAKE THE YULETIDE GAY 

FROM NOW ON YOUR TROUBLES WILL BE MILES AWAY 
 

HERE WE ARE AS IN OLDEN DAYS 
HAPPY GOLDEN DAYS OF YORE 

FAITHFUL FRIENDS WHO ARE DEAR TO US 
GATHER NEAR TO US ONCE MORE 

 
THROUGH THE YEARS WE ALL WILL BE TOGETHER 

IF THE FATES ALLOW 
HANG A SHINING STAR UPON THE HIGHEST PLACE 

 
SO HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 
HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 

SO HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS. 
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HE HAS COME FOR US 
 

GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN, LET NOTHING YOU DISMAY 
REMEMBER CHRIST OUR SAVIOR WAS BORN ON CHRISTMAS DAY 

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

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY 
 

CHORUS 
HE HAS COME FOR US, THIS JESUS; HE'S THE HOPE FOR ALL MANKIND. 

HE HAS COME FOR US, THE MESSIAH, BORN TO GIVE US LIFE. 
 

FROM GOD OUR HEAVENLY FATHER, A BLESSED 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 

 
CHORUS 

 
ALL THE ANGELS SING, “HALLELUJAH! JESUS CHRIST IS BORN!” 

ALL THE CHILDREN SING, “HALLELUJAH! HE IS CHRIST THE LORD!” 
 

CHORUS 
 

ALL THE ANGELS SING, “HALLELUJAH! JESUS CHRIST IS BORN!” 
ALL THE CHILDREN SING, “HALLELUJAH! HE IS CHRIST THE LORD!” 
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HE SHALL REIGN FOREVERMORE 
 

IN THE BLEAK MID-WINTER, ALL CREATION GROANS. 
FOR A WORLD IN DARKNESS, FROZEN LIKE A STONE, 

LIGHT IS BREAKING IN A STABLE FOR A THRONE. 
 

CHORUS 
AND HE SHALL REIGN FOREVERMORE, FOREVERMORE. 
AND HE SHALL REIGN FOREVERMORE, FOREVERMORE. 

UNTO US A CHILD IS BORN, 
THE KING OF KINGS AND LORD OF LORDS. 

AND HE SHALL REIGN FOREVERMORE, FOREVERMORE. 
 

IF I WERE A WISE MAN, I WOULD TRAVEL FAR, 
AND IF I WERE A SHEPHERD, I WOULD DO MY PART. 
BUT POOR AS I AM, I WILL GIVE TO HIM MY HEART. 

 
CHORUS 

 

HERE WITHIN A MANGER LIES 
THE ONE WHO MADE THE STARRY SKIES, 

THIS BABY BORN FOR SACRIFICE: CHRIST, THE MESSIAH. 
INTO OUR HOPES, INTO OUR FEARS 

THE SAVIOR OF THE WORLD APPEARS 
THE PROMISE OF ETERNAL YEARS: CHRIST, THE MESSIAH 

 
HE SHALL REIGN FOREVERMORE, FOREVERMORE (3X) 

 
CHORUS 

  



HOLLY JOLLY CHRISTMAS 
 

HAVE A HOLLY, JOLLY CHRISTMAS;  
IT'S THE BEST TIME OF THE YEAR  

I DON'T KNOW IF THERE'LL BE SNOW 
BUT HAVE A CUP OF CHEER 

HAVE A HOLLY, JOLLY CHRISTMAS;  
AND WHEN YOU WALK DOWN THE STREET  

SAY HELLO TO FRIENDS YOU KNOW  
AND EVERYONE YOU MEET.  

 
OH HO THE MISTLETOE  

HUNG WHERE YOU CAN SEE;  
SOMEBODY WAITS FOR YOU;  

KISS HER ONCE FOR ME 
HAVE A HOLLY JOLLY CHRISTMAS 
AND IN CASE YOU DIDN'T HEAR 

OH BY GOLLY HAVE A HOLLY JOLLY CHRISTMAS THIS YEAR 
 
 
 
 
 
 

17  



I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY 
 

I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY 
THEIR OLD FAMILIAR CAROLS PLAY, 

AND WILD AND SWEET THE WORDS REPEAT 
OF PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN. 

 
I THOUGHT HOW, AS THE DAY HAD COME, 

THE BELFRIES OF ALL CHRISTENDOM 
HAD ROLLED ALONG THE UNBROKEN SONG 
OF PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN. 

 
AND IN DESPAIR I BOWED MY HEAD: 

“THERE IS NO PEACE ON EARTH,” I SAID, 
“FOR HATE IS STRONG AND MOCKS THE SONG 
OF PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN.” 

 
THEN PEALED THE BELLS MORE LOUD AND DEEP: 

“GOD IS NOT DEAD, NOR DOTH HE SLEEP; 
THE WRONG SHALL FAIL, THE RIGHT PREVAIL, 
WITH PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN.” 

 
TILL, RINGING SINGING, ON ITS WAY, 

THE WORLD REVOLVED FROM NIGHT TO DAY, 
A VOICE, A CHIME, A CHANT SUBLIME, 

OF PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN! 



I’LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 
 

I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 
YOU CAN PLAN ON ME 

PLEASE HAVE SNOW AND MISTLETOE 
AND PRESENTS ON THE TREE 

 
CHRISTMAS EVE WILL FIND ME 

WHERE THE LOVE LIGHT GLEAMS 
I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 

IF ONLY IN MY DREAMS 
 

I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 
YOU CAN PLAN ON ME 

PLEASE HAVE SNOW AND MISTLETOE 
AND PRESENTS ON THE TREE 

 
CHRISTMAS EVE WILL FIND ME 

WHERE THE LOVE LIGHT GLEAMS 
I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 

IF ONLY IN MY DREAMS. 
 
 
 

19 



IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR 
 

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.  
 

YET WITH THE WOES OF SIN AND STRIFE  
THE WORLD HATH SUFFERED LONG;  

BENEATH THE ANGEL-STRAIN HAVE ROLLED  
TWO THOUSAND YEARS OF WRONG;  

AND MAN, AT WAR WITH MAN, HEARS NOT  
THE LOVE SONG WHICH THEY BRING:  

O HUSH THE NOISE, YE MEN OF STRIFE, AND HEAR THE ANGELS SING 
 

FOR LO! THE DAYS ARE HASTENING ON,  
BY PROPHET BARDS FORETOLD,  

WHEN, WITH THE EVER-CIRCLING YEARS,  
SHALL COME THE AGE OF GOLD;  

WHEN PEACE SHALL OVER ALL THE EARTH  
ITS ANCIENT SPLENDORS FLING,  

AND ALL THE WORLD GIVE BACK THE SONG 
WHICH NOW THE ANGELS SING. 
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IT'S CHRISTMAS 
 

AWAY IN A MANGER NO CRIB FOR A BED, 
THE LITTLE LORD JESUS LAID DOWN HIS SWEET HEAD. 
THE STARS IN THE 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. 

I LOVE THEE LORD JESUS, LOOK DOWN FROM THE SKY 
AND STAY BY MY CRADLE ‘TIL MORNING IS NIGH. 

 

CHORUS 
IT’S CHRISTMAS!  THE ANGELS ARE SINGING, 

AND I KNOW THE REASON, THE SAVIOR IS BORN. 
IT’S CHRISTMAS!  THE BELLS ARE RINGING, 

AND I FEEL LIKE SHOUTING, “JOY TO THE WORLD!” 
 

BE NEAR ME, LORD JESUS I ASK THEE TO STAY 
CLOSE BY ME FOREVER AND LOVE ME I PRAY. 

BLESS ALL THE DEAR CHILDREN IN THY TENDER CARE, 
AND FIT US FOR HEAVEN TO LIVE WITH THEE THERE. 

 
CHORUS 

 
GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN, OVER THE HILLS AND EVERYWHERE! 

GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN THAT JESUS CHRIST IS BORN! 
 

CHORUS 



JINGLE BELLS 
 

DASHING THROUGH THE SNOW ON A ONE-HORSE OPEN SLEIGH 
OVER THE FIELDS WE GO, LAUGHING ALL THE WAY;  
BELLS ON BOB-TAIL RING MAKING SPIRITS BRIGHT 

WHAT FUN IT IS TO RIDE AND SING  
A SLEIGHING SONG TONIGHT  

 
JINGLE BELLS, JINGLE BELLS, JINGLE ALL THE WAY!  

O WHAT FUN IT IS TO RIDE  
IN A ONE-HORSE OPEN SLEIGH  

 
A DAY OR TWO AGO, I THOUGHT I'D TAKE A RIDE 

AND SOON MISS FANNY BRIGHT WAS SEATED BY MY SIDE;  
THE HORSE WAS LEAN AND LANK; MISFORTUNE SEEMED HIS 

LOT;  
WE GOT INTO A DRIFTED BANK, AND THEN WE GOT UPSHOT 

 
JINGLE BELLS, JINGLE BELLS, JINGLE ALL THE WAY!  

O WHAT FUN IT IS TO RIDE  
IN A ONE-HORSE OPEN SLEIGH  
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JINGLE BELL ROCK 
 

JINGLE BELL, JINGLE BELL, JINGLE BELL ROCK  
JINGLE BELLS CHIME IN JINGLE BELL TIME  

DANCING AND PRANCING IN JINGLE BELL SQUARE  
IN THE FROSTY AIR  

 
WHAT A BRIGHT TIME; IT'S THE RIGHT TIME  

TO ROCK THE NIGHT AWAY  
JINGLE BELL TIME IS A SWELL TIME  

TO GO GLIDING IN A ONE-HORSE SLEIGH  
GIDDY-UP JINGLE HORSE PICK UP YOUR FEET  

JINGLE AROUND THE CLOCK  
MIX AND A-MINGLE IN THE JINGLING FEET  

THAT'S THE JINGLE BELL ROCK 
 
 

THAT'S THE JINGLE BELL 
THAT’S THE JINGLE BELL 

THAT'S THE JINGLE BELL ROCK 
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JOY TO THE WORLD 

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 EARTH! 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 SINS AND SORROWS GROW, 
NOR THORNS INFEST THE GROUND; 

HE COMES TO MAKE HIS BLESSING 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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LET IT SNOW 
 

OH, THE WEATHER OUTSIDE IS FRIGHTFUL, 
BUT THE FIRE IS SO DELIGHTFUL. 

AND SINCE WE'VE GOT NO PLACE TO GO, 
LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW! 

 
OH, IT DOESN'T SHOW SIGNS OF STOPPING, 

AND I'VE BROUGHT SOME CORN FOR POPPING. 
THE LIGHTS ARE TURNED WAY DOWN LOW, 

LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW! 
 

WHEN WE FINALLY KISS GOODNIGHT, 
HOW I'LL HATE GOING OUT IN THE STORM! 

BUT, IF YOU REALLY HOLD ME TIGHT, 
ALL THE WAY HOME I'LL BE WARM! 
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LITTLE DRUMMER BOY, THE 

COME THEY TOLD ME, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
A NEW BORN KING TO SEE, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  

OUR FINEST GIFTS WE BRING, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
TO LAY BEFORE THE KING, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM, 

RUM PUM PUM PUM, RUM PUM PUM PUM  
SO TO HONOR HIM, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  

WHEN WE COME  
 

BABY JESUS, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
I AM A POOR BOY TOO, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  

I HAVE NO GIFT TO BRING, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
THAT'S FIT TO GIVE OUR KING, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM, 

RUM PUM PUM PUM, RUM PUM PUM PUM  
SHALL I PLAY FOR YOU, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  

ON MY DRUM  
 

MARY NODDED, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
THE OX AND LAMB KEPT TIME, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
I PLAYED MY DRUM FOR HIM, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  
I PLAYED MY BEST FOR HIM, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM, 

RUM PUM PUM PUM, RUM PUM PUM PUM  
THE HE SMILED AT ME, PA RUM PUM PUM PUM  

ME AND MY DRUM 
 

27 



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!  O COME, LET US ADORE HIM, 

O COME, LET US ADORE HIM, CHRIST THE LORD.  
 

SING, CHOIRS OF ANGELS.  SING IN EXALTATION 
O SING, ALL YE BRIGHT HOSTS OF HEAV'N 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.  
 

YEA, LORD, WE GREET THEE, BORN THIS HAPPY MORNING; 
JESUS, TO THEE BE ALL GLORY GIV'N; 

WORD OF THE FATHER, NOW IN THE 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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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 APPEARS.  

 

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. 
 

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

 
O COME, DESIRE OF NATIONS, BIND 

IN ONE THE HEARTS OF ALL MANKIND; 
BID THOU OUR SAD DIVISIONS CEASE, 
AND BE THYSELF OUR KING OF PEACE. 

 

REJOICE! REJOICE! 
EMMANUEL, SHALL COME TO THEE, O ISRAEL. 
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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 MEN ON EARTH! 
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O HOLY NIGHT 
 

O HOLY NIGHT! THE STARS ARE BRIGHTLY SHINING,  
IT IS THE NIGHT OF THE DEAR SAVIOR'S BIRTH.  

LONG LAY THE WORLD IN SIN AND ERROR PINING.  
TILL HE APPEARED AND THE SPIRIT 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, THE NIGHT WHEN CHRIST WAS BORN;  

O NIGHT, O HOLY NIGHT , O NIGHT DIVINE!  
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, OUR WEAKNESS IS NO STRANGER, 
BEHOLD YOUR KING! BEFORE HIM LOWLY BEND! 
BEHOLD YOUR KING! BEFORE HIM LOWLY BEND! 
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ROCKING AROUND THE CHRISTMAS TREE 
 

ROCKING AROUND THE CHRISTMAS TREE 
AT THE CHRISTMAS PARTY HOP 

MISTLETOE HUNG WHERE YOU CAN SEE 
EVERY COUPLE TRIES TO STOP 

ROCKING AROUND THE CHRISTMAS TREE, 
LET THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT RING 

LATER WE'LL HAVE SOME PUMPKIN PIE 
AND WE'LL DO SOME CAROLING. 

 
YOU WILL GET A SENTIMENTAL FEELING WHEN YOU HEAR 

VOICES SINGING LET'S BE JOLLY, 
DECK THE HALLS WITH BOUGHS OF HOLLY 
ROCKING AROUND THE CHRISTMAS TREE, 

HAVE A HAPPY HOLIDAY 
EVERYONE DANCING MERRILY 

IN THE NEW OLD-FASHIONED WAY. 
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RUDOLPH, THE RED-NOSED REINDEER 
 

YOU KNOW DASHER AND DANCER AND PRANCER AND VIXEN,  
COMET AND CUPID AND DONDER AND BLITZEN.  

BUT DO YOU RECALL  
THE MOST FAMOUS REINDEER OF ALL?  

 
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." 
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SILENT NIGHT 
 

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 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 DAWN OF REDEEMING GRACE,  

JESUS LORD, AT THY BIRTH.  
JESUS LORD, AT THY BIRTH. 
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SILVER BELLS 
 

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  
HEAR THE SNOW CRUNCH, SEE THE KIDS BUNCH  

THIS IS SANTA'S BIG SCENE  
AND ABOVE ALL THIS BUSTLE, YOU'LL HEAR 
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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.  
 

FOR ALL TO SEE THERE WAS 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.  
 

THEN LET US ALL WITH ONE ACCORD 
SING PRAISES TO OUR HEAVENLY LORD 

THAT HATH MADE HEAVEN AND EARTH OF NAUGHT 
AND WITH HIS BLOOD MANKIND HAS BOUGHT 

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

 
 
 

36 



The TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS 
 

ON THE FIRST DAY OF CHRISTMAS, MY TRUE LOVE SENT TO ME  
A PARTRIDGE IN A PEAR TREE.  

 
2ND - TWO TURTLE DOVES  

3RD - THREE FRENCH HENS 

4TH - FOUR CALLING BIRDS 

5TH - FIVE GOLDEN RINGS 

6TH - SIX GEESE A-LAYING 

7TH - SEVEN SWANS A-SWIMMING 

8TH - EIGHT MAIDS A-MILKING 

9TH - NINE LADIES DANCING 

10TH - TEN LORDS A-LEAPING 

11TH - ELEVEN PIPERS PIPING 

12TH - TWELVE DRUMMERS DRUMMING 
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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 THE PERFECT LIGHT.  

 
BORN A BABE ON BETHLEHEM'S PLAIN; 

GOLD WE BRING TO CROWN HIM AGAIN; 
KING FOREVER, CEASING NEVER, OVER US ALL TO REIGN.  

 
GLORIOUS NOW BEHOLD HIM ARISE, 

KING AND GOD AND SACRIFICE, 
"HALLELUJAH! HALLELUJAH!" HEAVEN AND EARTH REPLY.  
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WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
 

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.  
 

WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS, 
WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS, 
WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS, 

AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

39 



WHAT CHILD IS THIS 
 

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!  

 
SO BRING HIM INCENSE, GOLD, AND MYRRH, 

COME PEASANT KING TO OWN HIM, 
THE KING OF KINGS, SALVATION BRINGS, 

LET LOVING HEARTS ENTHRONE HIM. 
RAISE, RAISE THE SONG ON HIGH, 
THE VIRGIN SINGS HER LULLABY: 
JOY, JOY, FOR CHRIST IS BORN, 
THE BABE, THE SON OF MARY! 
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WINTER WONDERLAND 
 

SLEIGH BELLS RING, ARE YOU LISTENING? 
IN THE LANE SNOW IS GLISTENING, 

A BEAUTIFUL SIGHT, WE'RE HAPPY TONIGHT 
WALKING IN A WINTER WONDERLAND. 

 
GONE AWAY IS THE BLUEBIRD; HERE TO STAY IS A NEW BIRD. 

HE SINGS A LOVE SONG AS WE GO ALONG, 
WALKING IN A WINTER WONDERLAND. 

 
IN THE MEADOW WE CAN BUILD A SNOWMAN, 
THEN PRETEND THAT HE IS PARSON BROWN. 

HE'LL SAY, "ARE YOU MARRIED?" WE'LL SAY, "NO MAN, 
BUT YOU CAN DO THE JOB WHEN YOU'RE IN TOWN.” 

 
LATER ON, WE'LL CONSPIRE, AS WE DREAM BY THE FIRE. 

TO FACE UNAFRAID, THE PLANS THAT WE'VE MADE, 
WALKING IN A WINTER WONDERLAND. 
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