O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
O come, O come, Emmanuel… And ransom cap3ve Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here, un3l the Son of God appear.
Rejoice, Rejoice, Emmanuel… Shall come to thee O, Israel
O come now, wisdom from on high, Who orders all things far and nigh
To us the path of knowledge show and teach us in your way to go.
O come Desire of na3ons, bind… In one the hearts of all mankind;
Bid all our sad divisions cease, And be yourself our King of peace.

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 exulta3on
O sing all ye ci3zens
of heav'n above
Glory to God all
Glory in the highest
Yea Lord we greet Thee
Born this happy morning
Jesus to Thee be all glory giv'n
Word of the Father
Now in ﬂesh appearing

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.
Why lies he in such mean estate
Where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Chris3an, fear: for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.
So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh,
Come, peasant, king, to own him.
The King of kings salva3on brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone him.
Joy to the World
Joy to the world! The lord has come:
Let earth receive her King.
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heav’n and nature sing,
And heav’n and nature sing,
And heav’n, and heav’n 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,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.
He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the na3on prove
The glories of
His righteousness
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders of His love.

Away In A Manger
Away in a manger no crib for a bed
The li[le Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head
The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay
The li[le Lord Jesus asleep on the hay
The ca[le are lowing the baby awakes
But li[le Lord Jesus no crying he makes.
I love you Lord Jesus; look down from the sky
And stay by my side un3l morning is nigh.
Be near me Lord Jesus I ask you to stay
Close by me for ever, and love me, I pray.
Bless all the dear children in your tender care,
And ﬁt us for heaven, to live with you there.

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;
Heav'nly 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 the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth

