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 favoured one
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail the incarnate Deity
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell, Jesus our Emmanuel
Hark! the herald angels sing “Glory to the newborn King!”
Hail the heavenly Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun 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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O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL

SILENT NIGHT

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;

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

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

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

Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above,
Glory to God, 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 glory given;
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.

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

THE FIRST NOWELL
The first Nowell the angels did say,
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields where they lay,
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,
On a cold winters night that was so deep.
Refrain: Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell,
Born is the King of Israel.
When they looked up they 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.
Refrain:
This star drew nigh to the north west;
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest ,
And there it did both stop and stay,
Right, over the place where Jesus lay.
Refrain:

SANTA CLAUS IS COMING TO TOWN

RULDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

You better watch out
You better not cry
You better not pout
I'm telling you why
Santa Claus is coming to town

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer (reindeer)
Had a very shiny nose (like a light bulb)
And if you ever saw it (saw it)
You would even say it glows (like a flash light)

He's making a list,
He's checking it twice,
He's gonna find out who's naughty or nice
Santa Claus is coming to town
He sees you when you're sleeping
And he knows when you're awake
He knows if you've been bad or good
So be good for goodness sake
You better watch out!
You better not cry
You better not pout, I'm telling you why
'Cause Santa Claus is coming to town

All of the other reindeer (reindeer)
Used to laugh and call him names (like Pinochio)
They never let poor Rudolph (Rudolph)
Join in any reindeer games (Like Monopoly)
Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say (Ho Ho Ho)
"Rudolph with your nose so bright
Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"
Then all the reindeer loved him (loved him)
As they shouted out with glee (yippee)
"Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer (reindeer)
You'll go down in history!" (like Ned Kelly)

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH

JOY TO THE WORLD

Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o’er the plains;
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains.

Joy to the world, the Lord has 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

Glo - ri - a in excelsis De-o,
Glo - ri - a in excelsis De-o
Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous songs proclaim?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heav’nly song?
Glo - ri - a in excelsis De-o,
Glo - ri - a in excelsis De-o
Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come adore on bended knee
Christ, the Lord, our newborn King.
Glo - ri - a in excelsis De-o,
Glo - ri - a in excelsis De-o

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
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

