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O come, O come, Emmanuel ,
And ransom capt ive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.

Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanue l
Shall come to Thee,O Israel.

O come, T h o u Rod o f Jesse, free
Th ine own f rom Satan?s ty ranny;
From depths o f he l l T h y people save
And give them vic tory o?er the grave.

O come, T h o u Dayspr ing from on high,
A n d c h e e r u s by Thy d r a w - i n g n i g h ;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death?s dark shadows pu t to f l ight .

O come, T h o u Key o f Dav id , come,
A n d open w i d e our heavenly home;
Make safe the w a y that leads on h igh ,
And close the pa th to misery.
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Away in a manger, no crib for His 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 catt le are lowing, the poor baby wakes,
But l i t t le Lord Jesus, no crying He makes.
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me, Ip ray .
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care,
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there.
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O little town of Bethlehem,

How s u lw e see thee lie;
ove thy deep and dreamles

Thesilent stars go b y : * sleep

Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light;

The hopes and fears of all theyears
Are met in thee tonight.

For Christ is born ofM a r y ;
And gathered all above,

ile mortals sleep, the an
Their watch ofwond'r ing e e Keep

O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth;
And praises sing to God, theK i n g ,
And peace to men on earth.

How silently, howsilently,
The wondrous gift is giv'n!
So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of His heaven.
N o ear may hear His com ing ,
But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive Himstil l ,
The dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,
Descend to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in,
Be born in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Emmanuell
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I t came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near theearth,
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 thro? 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.

O ye beneath life?s crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow;
Look now, for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing;
Oh, rest beside the weary road
And hear the angels sing.

For lo! the days are hast?ning on,
By prophets seen of old,
When with the ever-circling years
Shall come the time foretold,
When the new heaven and earth shall own

The Prince of Peace their King,
And the whole world send back the song

Which now the angels sing.
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Joy to the world! the Lord is come;
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the world! the Savior reigns;
Let men their songs employ; -

While fields and floods,

rocks, hills and plains,
Repeat the sounding joy.

He rules the world w i t h t ru th andgrace ,
A n d makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,
A n d wonders o f His love.

? F r o m H e a v ' a A b o v e T o E a r t h I Come

Tob e a r goodnews toe v ' r y home;

Giladt i d i n g s o f greatj o y I b r i ng ,
Whereo f I noww i l l s a y a n d s ing :

" T o you th isnighti s born aChild
O f M a r y chosen,Vi rg inmild;
Thisl i t t l e Child, o f lowlybir th,
Shallbe the joy o f a l l the earth.

?Thisi s t he Christ,o u r GodandLord ,

Whoi n a l l needshallaid afford;
H e w i l l Himself your Saviour be
From a l l yoursins t o set you free.?

Ah ,d e a r e s tJesus,bolyChild,
Make Thee abed, soft ,undefiled,
Withinmyheart, that i t maybe
Aquiet c h a m b e rkept fo r Thee.

Gloryt o God in highestheaven,
WhountousHisSonhathgiven!
Whileangelssingwith pious mirth

Agiadnew yeartoalltheearth.
(Martin Luther 1535)
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While shepherds watched their flocks by night,
All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

?Fear not!? said he; for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind,
?Glad tidings of great joy I bring,
To you and all mankind.

?To you, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line,
The Savior, who is Christ the Lord;
And this shall be the sign:

?The heavenly babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,
All meanlywrapped in swathing-bands,

And in a manger laid.

?A l l glory be to God on high,
A n d on the earth be peace:
Good will henceforth from heaven to men,
Begin and never cease!?

da-voni d siog'n und 52 - gen will.

Euchi s t e in K i n d l e i nh e u t geborn

V o n e i n e r Jungfrau suserkorn,

E i n K i n d e l e i ns o z a r t undf e i n ,
D a s s o l l e u r Freudu n d Wonne s e i n .

Es i s t d e r Her rC h r i s t ,unser G o t t ,
D e r w i l l euch fisehrn ausa l l e r No t ,

E r w i l l e u r H e i l a n dse lberse in ,
V o n a l l e n S u e n d e nmachenr e i n .

Machd i r ein reinsan f t Bettelan,
Zu ruheni n meins HerzensSchrein,
Dess ichnimmerv e r g e s s edein.

Lob, Ebr s e i Gotti m h o e c h s t e nThroa,
D e r unsschenktseinene igen Sohn.
D e s freuen s i c h d e r Engel Schar?

UndsingenunssolchnevesJahr.
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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 f r om heaven,
Who is God and Lord o f al l ,

A n d His shelter was a stable,
A n d His cradle wasa stal l ;

W i t h the poor and mean and lowly,
L ived on earth our Saviour holy.

A n d our eyes at last shall see Him,
Th rough His own redeeming love;

Fo r that C h i l d so dear and gentle
Is our L o r d in heaven above,

A n d He leads His chi ldren on
T o the place where He is gone.

9

Hark! the herald angels sing,
?Glory to the newbom King;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled.?
Joyful all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With th? angelichostproclaim
?Christ is born in Bethlehem.?

Hark, the herald angels sing,
?Glory to the newborn King.?

Christ, by highest heaven adored,
- Christ , the everlast ing L o r d ; |

Late in t ime behold H i m come
Of fspr ing o f a virgin?s womb.
Vei led in flesh the Godhead see;
H a i l th? Incamate Dei ty ,
Pleased as man w i t h man to dwe l l ;
Jesus, o u r Emmanuel .

Hail, the heav?n-bom Prince of Peace?

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Ris'?n with healing-in His wings.
Mi ld 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.
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What child is this .

On Mary's lap is seeing? 1°r u

Whom angels greet withanthers sw

W h i l e shepherds watch arekeeping? eet,

Chorus |

This thisis Christ the King
Shepherds .

Haste, haste tobing hin wart ean

The Babe,theSonofMary!

Whyl i e sHe i n suchmean estate

Where ox and ass arefeeding?
Good Christian, fear for sinners here,

The silent Word is pleading.

So bring Himi n c e n s e ,goldand myrth,
Come peasant, king to own Him.

The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
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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.

In Bethlehem, in Jewry,
This blessed Babe was born,
And laid within a manger,
Upon this blessed morn;
The which His mother Mary
Did nothing take in scorn.

From God our Heavenly Father,

A blessed angel came;
And unto certain Shepherds

Brought tidings of the same:
How that in Bethlehem was bom

The Son of God by Name.
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We three kings of Orient are,

Bearing gifts we traversem r a
Field and fountain, moor
Following yonder star.

O star o f wonder, staro f night
Star wi th royal beautybright, in

Westward leading, still P
Guide us to thy perfect ight.



Born a King on Bethlehem?s plain,
Gold I bring to crown Him again,
King forever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign.

Frankincense to offer have I,
Incense owns a Deity nigh;

Prayer andpraising, all men raising,
Worship Him, on high.

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

Glorious now behold H i m arise,
King and God and Sacrifice;

A l l d lu ia , a l l e l u i a l

Ear th to heaven replies.
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Angels we have heard on high,

Swectly singing o'er the plains.

And the mountains in reply,
Echoing their joyous strains.

Chorus
Gloria in excelsis Deo,

Glonia in excelsis Deo.

Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous songs prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heavenly song?
Gloria in excelsis Deo.

Come to Bethlehem, and see

H i m whose b i r th the angels sing;
Come adore on bended knee,
Chr ist the Lord , our newborn King.
Glor ia in excelsis Deo.

Les anges dans nos campagnes
on t entonné l 'hymne des cieux,
et l 'écho de nos montagnes
red i t ce chant mélodieux:
Gloria in excelsis Deo.
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W e wish you a Mer ry Christmas,
We wish you a Mer ry Christmas,
We wish you a Mer ry Christmas,
A n d a Happy N e w Year!

Good tidings to you wherever you are;
Good tidings for
And a Happy New Yearl
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Good Christ ian men, rejoice,
W i t h heart, and soul, andvoice;
Give ye heed to what we say:
Jesus Christ is born today;
Ox and ass before H i m bow,
AndH e i s i n t h e m a n g e rn o w .
Chr ist is born today!

Good Christian men, rejoice,
W i t h heart, and soul, and voice;
N o w ye hear of endless bliss:
Jesus Christ was born fo r this!
H c hath ope?d the heavenly door,
And man is blesséd evermore.
Christ was born for this!

Good Christ ian men, rejoice,
W i t h heart, and soul, and voice;
N o w 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!
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The first Noel the angel did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
In fields where theyl a y keeping their sheep,

On a cold winter's night that was so deep.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,
Born is the King of Israel.

They lookéd up and saw a star
S h i n i n g in the east b e y o n d t h e m fa r ,
A n d to the e a r t h i t g a v e g r e a t l i g h t ,
A n d so i t c o n t i n u e d b o t h d a y a n d n i g h t .

And by the l ight of that same star,
Three wise men came from country far ;
T o seek for a K ing was their intent,
A n d to fol low the star wherever i t went.

Th is star drew nigh to the north-west;
O 'er Bethlehem i t took its rest,
And there i t d id both stop and stay
R igh t over the place where Jesus lay.

Then entered in those wise men three
Ful l reverently upon their knee
A n d offered there in His presence
The i r gold, and myr rh , and frankincense.

T h e n let us a l l w i t h o n e a c c o r d
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord ,
T h a t h a t h m a d e h e a v e n a n d e a r t h o f

n o u g h t,
A n d w i t h H i s b l o o d m a n k i n d h a t h

b o u g h t .
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O holy n igh t ! the stars are br igh t l y shining,
I t is the n i g h t o f the dear Savior?s bi r th ;
Long lay the wor ld in sin and error p in ing ,
"Ti l He appeared and the soul felt its wor th .
A thr i l l o f hope the weary wor ld rejoices,
For er breaks a new and glorious morn;

Fall on your knees
Oh, hear the angel voices!
O night divine,
O night when Christ was born!
O n i g h t d i v i n e ,
O night, O night divsng.

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 came the Wise Men from Orient land.
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger,
I n a l l our t r ia ls born tobeour friend;

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.

Si len t n igh t ! Holy nightl
Shepherds quake at the sight!
Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing, ?Allelulia!?
Christ, the Savior, is born!

Silent night! Holy night!
Son of God, love's pure light!
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
Wi th the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.

K i n d ,?

2. Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht! Hirten
macht: durch der Engel Halleluja tone ¢s

und nah: Christ, der Retter. ist dal:
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I n p h e b l e a k m i d - w i n t e r
ros ty w i n d ma

Earth stood hard ag woe?
Water like a stone:

S n o w h a d fa l l en , snow on
S n o w o n snow

I n the b l e a k m i d - w i n t e r
L o n g ago. ,

s n o w ,

O u r God, heaven can :

HN o r earth sustain ; net hold Him,
eaven and earth shall fi
When He comes tore ign : may

I n the bleak mid-win ter
A stable-place sufficed

T h e Lo rd God Almigh ty ,
Jesus Christ .

Angels and archangels
M a y have gathered there,

C h e r u b i n and seraphim
Throngèd the a i r ;

Bu t only His mother,
I n her maiden bliss,

Worshipped the Beloved
Wi th a kiss.

Wha t can I give H i m ,
Poor as I am?

I f I were a shepherd,
I would br ing a lamb ;

I f I were a wise man,
I would do my par t ;

Ye t what J can, I give H i m ?
Give my heart.

erst kundge-
laut von fera

Sohn. 0 wie
9. Stille Nache, heilige Nacht! Gottes
lache Lieb aus deinem gottlichen Mund. da uns schlâst

die rettende Stund, Christ, in deiner Geburt!
Joseph Mahe 1792-101
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Es ist ein Ros e n t - sprun-gen aus
wie uns die A l - t e n s u n - g e n , von

S S S S S
ei - n e W u r - r e l z a r t ,
Jes - see kam die A r t und hat ein

B l i m - l e i n b r a c h t m i t - ten i m k a l - t e n

W i n t e r w o h l zu de r h a l - ben N a c h t .

?2 D a s Rüalein, dasi c h meine, / davon Jesjasagt, /h a t uns g e -
bracht alleine / Marie,die reine Magd; / aus Goctes ewgemRat /
b a tsie ainK i n d geboren / wohl aud e r halben Nacht.

3 . Das Bl imele inso kleine, | das duftetunsso si iB; / mit seinem
hel lenScheine /vertreibts dieFinsternis. | Wahr? Menschund
vrabrer Gott, /hi l f tuns ausallemLeide, /rettetvoa Siind undTod.

H i l f ?uns g e l c i t e n{ h i n i n d e n F r e u d e n s a a l ,/ i n d e i n e s Vaters
R e i c h , j d a w i r d i c h e w i g l o b e n ; } o Gor t , u n s dasv e r l e i h !

} See. t , 2 end4 : vorreformutorach, K i a 1599; Ser.3: Bertis 1053

Unto-

aChuldisborn?
22

C o m e n o w , ye shepherds , a w a y f r o m

y o u r f o l d ,
C o m e the d e a r ho l ies t C h i l d t o b e h o l d ;
Gaze w i t h d e l i g h t on C h r i s t , the

A n o i n t e d , .
B y G o d as S a v i o u r f o r us s p p o i n t e d .

B a n i s h a l l f e a r!

Y e a , let us wi tness i n Bethlehem?s sta l l
W h a t we h a v e hea rd t h r o u g h the

h e a v e n l y c a l l .
T h e r e w i t h g l a d voices pub l i sh the story ,
S ing o f the Sav iour 's w o n d e r f u l g l o r y .

H a l l e l u j a h!

T r u l y the angels are s ing ing t o d a y
U n t o the shepherds th is beau t i f u l l a y :
Peace i n its fu lness to you is g ran ted ,
G o o d w i l l t o mo r ta l s in a l l hear ts p l a n t e d .

G l o r y to G o d ! P. Gerhardt, 1607-1676

Tr. H. Brueckner, 189:

Lo, how a Rose e?er blooming
From tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse's lineage coming
As men of old have sung.
I t came, a flow?ret br ight ,
A m i d the cold o f winter ,

When half spent was the night.

Isaiah ?twas foreto ld it,
The Rose I have in mind,
With Mary we behold it,
The Virgin Mother kind.
To show God's love aright
She bore to men a Savior,
When half spent was the night.
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O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging;
Not only green when summer's here,
But also when ?tis cold and drear.
O Christmas Tree! O Christmas Tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging.

O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum,
Wie treu sind deine Blatter!

Du gri inst n icht nur zur Sommerzeit,
Nein, auch im Winter , wenn es schneit.
O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum,
Wie treu sind deine Blatter!

g u m H e i - l a n d euch hat e r - k o - r e n . Furch-tet euch n i c h t !

2 , Lasset uns seheni n BethichemsS u l , / wasunsverheifiend e r
himmiischeSchall; / wasw i r dort finden, Lassetuns kiinden, /
lasset unspreiseni n frommen Weisen. { Halleluja!

2. Wabvlich,d i e Engelverk ind : t | Bethichems24 r i e d e i
i spe g r o t e u n es w e r auf Erden,

b e u t / H i r ten-

a l l e n c i n W o h l g e f a l l e n ;j Ehre sei Gor t !
A b b o h m i s c h e sChrislied, devachvonKar tRisdel 1570
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Lul lay, Thou l i t t le t iny Child,
By, by, lul ly, lullay;
Lu l lay, Thou little tiny Chi ld ,
By, by, lully, lullay.

O sisters, too, how may we do,
For to preserve this day;
This poor Youngling for whom wes ing ,
By, by, lul ly, lul lay.

Herod the King, in his raging,
Chargèd he hath this day;
His men of might, in his own sight,
A l l chi ldren young, to slay.

Then woe is me, poor Child, forT h e e ,
A n d ever m o u m andsay ;
Fo r T h y part ing nor say nors i n g ,
By, by, lu l ly , lul lay.
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O come, a l l y e c h i l d r e n , O come, one

a n d a l l ,
T o B e t h l e h e m haste, t o the m a n g e r so

sma l l ,
God?s Son f o r a g i f t has been sent y o u

t h i s n i g h t |

T o be y o u r Redeemer , y o u r j o y a n d
d e l i g h t .

H e ' s b o r n in a s tab le f o r you a n d f o r me,
D r a w n e a r b y the b r i g h t g l e a m i n g

s ta r l i gh t t o see,
I n s w a d d l i n g c lo thes l y ing , so meek a n d

so m i l d ,
A n d purer than angels, the heavenly

Child.

See M a r y and Joseph w i t h love-beam-
i n g eyes

A r e g a z i n g upon the rude bed w h e r e
e lies,

T h e shepherds a r e knee l ing , w i t h
h e a r t s f u l l o f love,

W h i l e ange ls s i n g loud ha l l e l u i ahs
above.

K n e e l d o w n and adore H i mw i t h
_. shepherds today ,

L i f tu p i t t l e hands now, and p ra i se
i m as t h e y ;

Rejo ice t h a t a
can boast ,

A n d j o i n in the song o f t h e heaven l y
host.

Savior f rom sin you

Dear Christ-chi ld, wha t
chi ldren bestow

By which our affection and gladness to
show?

N o riches and treasures of value can be,
But hearts that believe are accepted w i t h

Thee.

r i f t s can we

?
s e - l i - g e , g n a- d e n - b

rin = gen. de

sing ver
h ist er - schie.nen

- Himm - l i - i c h e H e r e +.

C h r i s t i s t ge - b o - ren:
u n s . 2u ver - suh « n e n t Freu - e ? ,
j a u c h - zen d i t Eh - re:

f r e u - € d ich , o C h r i - s t e n + he i t !

de r V a - t e r i m H i m - m e l f ü r F r e u - d e uns m a c h t .

2 Osehei n d e r Krippe i m nichtl ichenSta l l , / scheh i e r be i
Lichtleins hellglinzendem Strahl / in reinlichen W i n d e l n
kimmilischeKind, { v i e l schénerund holder, als Eng es sind.

3. D a Legees , i h r K inder , auf Hewu n da u f Stroh, | Mar is
es froh; J die redlichen Hirten knien

davor, { hoch oben schwebt jubelnd der Engelein Chor.

6 . So n immunsreHerzenr u m O p f e r denn h i n ; | w i r geben sie
m i t frôhl ichem S i n n . j Ach mache s iebei l ig undsel igw ie

Grins / und mach sie auf ewig m i t deinemi n ein

O u r hearts, then, to Thee we wi l l offer
today,

We of fer them gladly, accept them, we
ray,

A n d make them so spotless and pure

that we may
Ab ide in T h y presence in heaven for aye-
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T h e h o l l y a n d the ivy ,
W h e n they are b o t h f u l l g r o w n .
O f a l l the trees t h a t are in t h e w o o d ,
T h e h o l l y bears the c r o w n:

T h e r is ing o f the sun,
A n d the r u n n i n g o f the d e e r ,

T h e p l a y i n g o f the m e r r y o r g a n ,
Sweet s ing ing in the cho t r .

The hol ly bears a blossom,
As w h i t e as any f l ower ,
A n d M a r y bore sweet Jesus C h r i s t ,
T o be o u r sweet S a v i o u r :

T h e h o l l y bears a be r r y ,
As red as any b lood ,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
To do poor sinners g o o d:

The holly bears a prickle,
A s sharp as any t h o r n ,
A n d M a r y bore sweet Jesus C h r i s t
O n Chr i s tmas d a y i n t h e m o r n :

T h e h o l l y bears a b a r k ,
A s b i t t e r as any gal l ,
A n d M a r y bore sweet Jesus C h r i s t
F o r t o redeem us a l l :

T h e h o l l y a n d the ivy ,
When they are both ful l grown,
O f all the trees that are in the wood,
The hol ly bears the c r o w n:
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See amid the winter 's snow,
Born fo r us on earth below,
See, the tender L a m b appears,
Promised f rom eternal years:

Ha i l , thou ever-blesséd m o r n !
Ha i l , redemption?s happy d a w n !
Sing through al l Jerusalem,
Chr ist is born in Beth lehem!

Lo , w i th in a manger lies
H e w h o b u i l t the s t a r r y skies,
H e w h o , t h r o n e d in h e i g h t s u b l i m e ,
Si ts a m i d the c h e r u b i m:

Say, ye ho ly shepherds, say,
Wha t your joyfu l news to-day ;
Wherefore have ye Jeft your sheep

O n the lonely mounta in steep?

** As we watched at dead o f n ight ,
Lo , we saw a wondrous l igh t:
Aneels, singing ?Peace on earth?
T o l d us of the Saviour?s b i r t h : ?

- Sac red I n f a n t , a l l d i v i n e ,
W h a t a t e n d e r l ove w a s T h i n e ,
T h u s t o come f r o m h i g h e s t bl iss
D o w nt o s u c h a w o r l d a s t h i s !

u n e : H u a i z r r r ,
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O n Christmas night all Christians si

T oh e a r t h e news the angels bring,o n e

O n Christmas night all Christians sing,
T o hear the news the angels br ing,
News of great joy, news of great mir th,
News o f our merciful King 's b i r th .

T h e n w h y should men on earth be so sad,
Since our Redeemer made us glad.
T h e n why should mez on earth be so sad,

Since our Redeemer made us glad,
When from our sin He set us free,
A l l f o r t o gain our

When sin departs before His grace,
T h e n l i fe and health come in sts place,
When sin departs before His grace,
T h e n life and health come in its place.
Angels and men wi th joy mays ing ,
A l l f o r t o see the new-born K i n g .

A l l out of darkness we have l ight .
Wh ich made the angels sing this night
Al l out o f darkness we have l ight ,
Wh ich made the angels sing this n igh t :
# G l o r y to God and peace to men,
N o w a n d f o r evermore . A m e n . ?

Traditional
Fram T h e O z f o r d B o o l o f Carols

T u n e : Sussrsz Cancer. C P 6
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O come, a l l ye f a i t h f u l ,
Joyful and tnumphant ,
O come ye, O come ye t o B e t h l e h e m :
C o m e a n d b e h o l d H i m ,
Born the K ing o f angels:

O come, l e t us adore H i m ,
O come, let us adore H i m ,

O come, let us ado re H i m , C h r i s t the L o r d !

God of God.
L i g h t o f l i g h t ,
L o , H e abho rs n o t t h e Vi rg in?s w o m b ;
V e r y G o d .

Begotten, not c r e a t e d:

Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above,
? Glory to God
In the highest ? :

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morn i ng ,

esus, to Thee be glory given;
ord o f the Father ,

N o w in flesh appea r i ng:
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C h i l d i m t h e Manger In fan t o f Mary ,
Outcastands t r a n g e r ,Lordo f a l l l
C h i l d Who inbesitsa l l our transgressions,
A l l o u r d e m e r i t so n Him fal l .

Once t h e mosth o l y Childo f salvation

Gent lyandlow lyL ivedbelow,
Nowa s o u r g lo r iousMighty Redeemer,

See Himv i c t o r i o u sO?ereachf o e .

Prophets foretold Him, Infanto f wonder,
Angels behold Him On His throne;

Wor thy o u r SaviourO fa l l Theirpraises;
Happy f o r e v e ra r eH i s own.
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W h o is He, i n y o n d e r s ta l l ,
A t whose feet the shepherds fall?

?Tis the L o r d ! O w o n d r o u s story !
?Tis the Lord , the K i n g o f Glory !
A t H i s feet w e h u m b l y fall:
C r o w n Him, c r o w n Him L o r d o f all.

W h o is He, i n y o n d e r cot,
. Bending to His to i l some lot?

W h o is He, in d e e p distress,
Fast ing in the w i l de rness?

W h o i s He that s tands a n d w e e p s

A t the g r a v e w h e r e Lazarus sleeps?

Lo, at m idn igh t , w h o is He
Prays in d a r k Gethsemane?

Who is He, in Calvary's throes,
Asks for blessings on His foes?

W h o is He that f r o m the grave
Comes to hea l a n d h e l p a n d save?

W h o is H e that f r o m His throne

Rules th rough all the w o r l d s alone?
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U n t o us a Boy is b o r n !
K i n g o f a l l c r e a t i o n ,

Came He to a wor ld for lorn,
T h e Lord of every nat ion.

Crad led in a stal l was He
Wi th sleepy cows and asses;

But the very beasts could see
T h a t He all men surpasses.

x

Herod thenwith fearwasfilled .

A prince,? he said? eed
All the little boys he kinyJe?77!

At Bethlem in his fury.

N o w m a y Mary?s Son, w h oc a m e
So long ago t o love us,

Lead us all w i th hearts aflame
Un to the joys above us.

O m e g a a n d A l p h a H e !
L e t the o rgan thunde r ,

W h i l e the c h o i r w i t h peals o f glee
D o t h r e n d the a i r asunder.

ISth Cent. German
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Refrain:

He I s Born TheDiv ine Chr i s t Child!
Play the musette,playthe tuneful oboes!

He i s bornthe Divine Christ Child!
Leta l l sing andr e j o i c ethis day!

Ages longsincearepastand gone
Whent h e wise menforeto ld Hiscoming,
Ages longsincea r epastand gone!

Noe l , Noelthen le t ussing! Refrain:

H e w a s born i n as tab lebare,
O n b e d o f s t r a w nowH e sleepss osoundly.

H e w a s bo rn i n e stab le bare ,

Bowi n homage t o Himnow ! Refrain:
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In fant holy, Infant lowly,
ForH i s bed acattlestall;

Oxen l o w i n g ,l i t t l e knowing
Christ t h e Babe i s Lordo f a l l .

Noels r i n g i n g ,Tidingsbringing,
Christ theBabei s Lordo f al l ,
Christ t h e Babe i s Lordo f al l .

F l o c k sweresleeping, Shepherds keeping

Vig i lt i l l them o m i n gnew,
Saw t h e glory, H e a r dthestory,
T i d i n g so f a gospel t rue.

Thusr e j o i c i n g ,Freefromsorrow,
Praisesv o i c i n g ,Greet themorrow,
Christthe Babewasbornf o r you!
Christt h e Babewasb o r fo ryou!
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As with gladness men o f old
Did the guiding star behold;
As wi th j o ythey hailed i ts l ight,
Leading onward, beaming bright;
So, most gracious Lord, may we
Evermore be led by thee.

As wi th joyful steps they sped,

Savior, to thy lowy b e dThere to bend the kneeb e f o r e
Thee, whom heav?n and earth adore;
So may we with wi l l ing feet
Ever seek thy mercy seat.

As they offered gif ts most rare
A t thy cradle, rude and bare,
So may we with holy joy,
Pure and free from sin?s alloy,
Al l our costliest treasures br ing,
Christ, to thee, our heav?nly king.
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A V i r g i n most pure , as the p rophe t s d o

tell,
H a t h b r o u g h t f o r t h a Baby , as i t h a t h

befell,
T o be o u r Redeemer f r o m d e a t h , he l l ,

and sin,
W h i c h A d a m ' s transgression ha th

wrapped us i n :

Aye a n d there fo re be m e r r y , re jo ice
a n d be you mer ry ,

Set sor rows as ide;
C h r i s t Jesus o u r S a v i o u r was born

on t h i s t ide .

A t Be th l em in J e w r y a c i t y t h e r e w a s ,|
W h e r e Joseph a n d M a r y t o g e t h e r d i d

pass, | |
And there to be taxèd with many one mo,
For Caesar commanded the same should

b e s o :

Then t h e y were constrained in a stable
to lie, |

Where oxen and asses they used for to tie;
The i r lodging so simple, they held it no

scorn, | |
But against the next morning our Saviour

w a s b o r n :

Then God sent an angel f rom heaven
so high, |

To certain poor shepherds in fields where
they hie, .

And bade them no longer tn sorrow to
stay,

Because t h a t o u r S a v i o u r w a s b o r n on

th is d a y :

Then presently after, the shepherds did
s p y :

A n u m b e r o f angels t h a t s tood i n t h e sky,
T h e y j o y f u l l y ta l ked , a n d swee t l y d i d sing,
To God be all glory, o u r heavenly K i n g :

Traditional
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Good King Wenceslas
On the feast ofStephens ont

When the snow lay roundabout,
Deep & crisp & even;

Brightly shone the moon that night,
Though the frost was cruel,

When apoormancamein sight
Gathering winter fuel.

"Hither page, and stand by me.

I f thou knowst it telling,
Yonder peasant who is he?

Where & what his dwell ing"

"Sire, he lives a good league hence,

Undemeath 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 I 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.

"Sire, the night is darker now,
And the wind blows stronger,
Fails my heart, I know not how;

Iwan 0 no longer."
. my footsteps, good

Tread thou in themboldly my p e s

Thou shalt find the winter's rage
Freeze thy blood less coldly."

I n h is master's s t e p she trod,
Wheret h esnowl a y dinted;
Heatwas i n thevery sod

Whichthesainthadprinted.
Therefore, C h r i s t i a nmen,b e sure,

W e a l t ho r rankpossessing,
? Ye whonoww i l l b l e s sthepoor,
Shally o u r s e l v e sf indblessing.

(JohnMasonNeale)
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Re f ra i n : Got e l l i t o n t h e mountsins,

Over theh i l l s andeverywhere:
Go t e l l i t on the mountains,
That Jesus C h r i s ti s b o r .

Whi leshepherdskeptt h e i r watching,

O'er wand'ringf lockb y night,

B e h o l d !f romo u t t heheavens
There shone aholy l ight:

Refra in :

And l o ! When they hadseeni t ,

Theya l l kneeled downandprayed;
Then t r a v e l ' dontogether,
Towheret h e Babewas la id:

Refrain:
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HowF a r I s I t To Bethichem? Not very far.
Shal l wef i n d thestable-rooml i t by astar?
Canweseethel i t t l e child, I s He within?

I f we l i f t t h e woodenl a t c h , May weg o i n ?

M a y w e strokethe creatures there oxass& sheep?

Mayw e peep l i k e them& see Jesusasleep?
I f we touchHis t i n y hand,W i l l He awake?

w a / H e knowwe'vecomes0f a r Just forHis sake?

Foral l . weary c h i l d r e nMarymustweep.
H e r e on Hisbedo f strawsleep,children sleep.
God i n His mother?sarms,Babesi n the byre -
Sleep, as they sleepwhof i n d Their heart's desire.

Kc

a
c h r i s t m a s

40 |

D a u g h t e rZion,now rejoice!

L othy Kingnowcomesto thee,

Daughter Zion, now rejoicel

Shoutwithjoy, Jerusalem!

Glory b e to David'sSoa!
Greatest blessingunto Himt

Peacep r o c e e d e t hfromHis throne,

Gloryb e to D a v i d ' sSon!
Greatest blessingunto Him!

Glory be t o D a v i d ' sSon!
W e l c o m eb e t o Theeo u rKing! .

Firmly stands Thythrone o f peace,
Thout h e F a t h e r ' sonly Son:

DaughterZ ion ,nowrejoice!
Shoutw i t hj oy , Jerusalem!

41
L o ! He comes wi th clouds descending,

Once for favoured sinners slain;
Thousand thousand saints attending

Swell the t r iumph of His train:
A l l e l u i a!

God appears o'er all to reign.

Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty; .

Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced and nailed H i m to the tree.

Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Messiah see-

T h o s e d e a r tokens o f H i s passion
S t i l l H i s dazz l ing body bears,

Cause o f endless exu l ta t ion
T o H i s ransomed worshippers;

W i t h w h a t rap tu re , '
Gaze we on those glor ious scars:

Yea, Amen, let all adoreThee ,
H igh on Th ine eternal throne;

Saviour, take the power and glory, ?

Cla im the kingdom for Thine own -

O come quickly,
A l le lu ia ! come, Lord. come!
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c r a d l i n gtheBabeshebore,
The Prince of Gloryis Hisname!

Refraia: Onowcarrymeto Bethichem
To seetheLordappearto men:

. Justaspooraswasthestable then,
ThePrinceo f Glory when Hecame.

Stars o fsi lversweepacross the skies ,

ShowwhereJesusi n t h e Manger lies,
Shepherdsswiftly f romyourstuporr i se

To seetheSaviouro f the world! Refrain:

Angels,singagainthat songyousang,
BnngGod's glory tothe hearto f man:
Sing that B e t h l e h e m ' sl i t t l e Babyc a n

Bring s a l v a t i o nto thesoul! Refrain:
(CalypsoCarol)
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Deck the hall with boughs of holly,
Fa la la Ja la, la la la la.
"Tis the season to be jolly,
Don we now our gay apparel,
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol.

Fast away the old year passes,
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Sing we joyous altogether,
Heedless of the wind and weather.
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I Saw Three ShipsComeSailingI n ,
On ChristmasDey, onChristmas Day,
1saw threeshipscome sailingi n ,

OnC h r i s t m a sDayi n themorning.

OnChristmasDay, o n ChristmasDay,
OurSaviour Christand His Lady,
On Christmas Dayi n the morning.

P ray whithersailedthose shipsa l l three?...

OnChristmas Day, o n Christmas Day,
Otheysailedinto Bethlehem...

O n C h r i s t m a sDay i n t h e morning.

Anda l l thebells on earthshallr ing,
OnChristmasDay, on Christmas Day,
Anda l l the angelsi n Heavnshallr ing
O n C h r i s t m a sDay i n t h e morning.
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On The First Day o f Christmas
My true love gave to me,
A partridge in a pear tree...

Twot u r t l e dovesand ap a r t r i d g ei n apeart ree .
Three french hens, two tur t le dovesand a....
4. Fourcallingbirds...
5. Five gold rings...
6. Six geese a- lay ing. .

7. Seven swans a-swimming...
8. Eight maids a-m i l k i ng. .
9.Nine ladies danc ing. .
10. Ten drummers d rumming. . .
11. Eleven pipers piping...
12. Twelve lords a-leaping...
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