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.

Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful sings unfurled,

And still their heavenly music floats
O’er all the weary world;

Above its sad and lowly plains

They bend on hovering sing,

And ever o’er its Babel sounds

The blessed angels sing.

2.

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, 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!

3.

All:

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.

Solo:
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.

All:

Be near me, Lord Jesus; | ask thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me | pray.
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,
And fit us for heaven to live with thee there.

4,

Angels we have heard on high,
Singing sweetly through the night,
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their brave delight.
Gloria in excelsis deo.

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.

5.

Chorus (with percussion):

Go tell it on the mountain,
Over the hills and everywhere;
Go tell it on the mountain,
That Jesus Christ is born!

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...

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...



Down in a lowly manger

The humble Christ was born,
And God sent us salvation
That blessed Christmas morn.

Go tell it on the mountain...

6.

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;
Chris 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.



