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AWAY IN A MANGER (KEY OF G)
Away in a manger,
No crib for a 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.
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 side
Until morning is nigh.
Be near me, Lord Jesus,
I ask Thee to stay
Close by me for ever,
And love me, I pray.
Bless all the dear children
In Thy tender care,
And fit us for heaven,
To live with Thee there.
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JOY TO THE WORLD

(KEY OF D)

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 world! The Saviour 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 blessings 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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O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

(KEY OF A)

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.

God of God, Light of Light,
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb;
Very God, begotten, not created;

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 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 giv’n;
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.
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SILENT NIGHT
(KEY OF C)

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 Saviour is born,
Christ, the Saviour 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.
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WHAT CHILD IS THIS?

(KEY OF F MINOR)

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 Christian, fear for sinners here,
The Silent Word is pleading.
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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ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY
Angels from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o’er all the earth,
Ye, who sang creation’s 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.
(Chorus)
Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal Star.
(Chorus)
Saints, before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In His temple shall appear.
(Chorus)

Though an infant now we view Him,
He shall fill His Father’s throne,
Gather all the nations to Him;
Every knee shall then bow down.
(Chorus)
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WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE
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 Thy perfect light.
Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain,
Gold I bring to crown Him again,
King for ever, ceasing never,
Over us all to reign.
Frankincense to offer have I,
Incense owns a Deity nigh,
Prayer and praising, all men raising,
Worship Him, God most 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 Him arise,
King and God and Sacrifice!
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Earth to the Heav’ns replies.
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(KEY OF G)

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING (KEY OF G)
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new born King.
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!”
Joyful, all ye nations, rise;
Join the triumph of the skies;
With the angelic host proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.”
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new born King.”

Christ, by highest heav’n adored,
Christ, the Everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a Virgin’s womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see!
Hail, the incarnate Deity.
Pleased as Man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new born King.”

Hail, the heaven-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 new born King.”
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GOOD KING WENCESLAS
Good King Wenceslas look’d out,
On the Feast of Stephen,
When the snow lay round about,
Deep and crisp and even:
Brightly shone the moon that night,
Though the frost was cruel,
When a poor man came in sight,
Gath’ring winter fuel.
“Hither page, and stand by me,
If thou know’st it, telling.
Yonder peasant, who is he?
Where and what his dwelling?”
“Sire, he lives a good league hence,
Underneath 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 will 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;
I can go no longer.”
“Mark my footsteps, good my page.
Tread thou in them boldly.
Thou shalt find the winter’s rage
Freeze thy blood less coldly.”
In his master’s steps he trod,
Where the snow lay dinted;
Heat was in the very sod
Which the saint had printed.
Therefore, Christian men, be sure,
Wealth or rank possessing,
Ye who now will bless the poor,
Shall yourselves find blessing.
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(KEY OF A)

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH

(KEY OF G)

Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o’er the plains.
And the mountains in reply,
Echoing their joyous strains.
Gloria in excelsis Deo
Gloria in excelsis Deo
Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be?
Which inspire your heav’nly song?
(Chorus)
Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing.
Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the new born King.
(Chorus)

THE COVENTRY CAROL
Lul-lay, Thou little tiny Child,
Bye, bye, lul-ly, lul-lay,
Lul-lay, Thou little tiny Child.
Bye, bye, lul-ly, lul-lay.

(Key of G Minor)

O sisters, too, how may we do,
For to preserve this day,
This poor youngling for whom we sing?
Bye, bye, lul-ly, lul-lay.
Herod, the King, in his raging,
Charged he hath this day,
His men of might, in his own right,
All children young to slay.
Then woe is me, poor Child,
For Thee, and ever mourn and say,
For Thy parting nor say nor sing,
Bye, bye, lul-ly, lul-lay.
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IT CAME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR
(KEY OF B FLAT)
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, goodwill to men
From heav’n’s all gracious King!”
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.
Still through 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 wings,
And ever o’er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.
But with the woes of sins and strife
The world has 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.
And 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;
O rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing.
For lo! the days are hastening 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,
Its ancient splendours fling,
And the whole of the world send back the song
Which now the angels sing.
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THE FIRST NOËL

(KEY OF D)

The first Noël the angels did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay a keeping their sheep
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.
Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël.
Born is the King of Israel.
They looked up and 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.
And by the light of that same star
Three wise men came from country far;
To seek for a King was their intent,
And to follow the star wherever it went.
The star drew nigh to the northwest,
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest,
And there it did both stop and stay,
Right over the place where Jesus lay.
Then entered in those wise men three,
Full reverently upon their knee,
And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense.
Then let us all with one accord
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord,
That hath made heaven and earth of nought,
And with His Blood mankind hath bought.
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O HOLY NIGHT

(KEY OF D FLAT)

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of the dear Saviour’s birth;
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope the weary soul rejoices,
For yonder 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 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 came 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, To our weakness is no stranger.
Behold your King, before Him lowly bend!
Behold your King, before Him lowly bend!
Truly He taught us to love one another;
His law is love, and His gospel is peace;
Chains shall He break, for the slave is our Brother,
And in His name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,
Let all within us praise His holy name;
Christ is the Lord, Oh, praise His name for ever!
His pow’r and glory ever more proclaim!
His pow’r and glory ever more proclaim!
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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, gathereed all above,
While mortals sleep, the angels keep
Their watch of wondering love.
O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth,
And praises sing to God the King
And peace to men on earth.
How silently, how silently,
The wondrous gift is given!
So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of His heaven.
No ear may hear his coming;
But in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive Him, still
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 Emmanuel.
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GOD REST YOU MERRY, GENTLEMEN
God rest you merry, gentlemen,
Let nothing you dismay,
Remember Christ our Saviour
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;
To which His mother Mary
Did nothing take in scorn.
(Chorus)
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.
(Chorus)
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.
(Chorus)
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.
(Chorus)
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SHEPHERDS
IN THE FIELDS ABIDING
Shepherds in the field abiding,
Tell us, when the seraph bright
Greeted you with wondrous tiding,
What you saw and heard that night.
Gloria in excelsis Deo.
Gloria in excelsis Deo.
We beheld, it is no fable,
God incarnate, King of Bliss,
Swathed and cradled in a stable,
And the angel strain was this:
									Gloria in excelsis Deo.
									Gloria in excelsis Deo.
									Choristers on high were singing
									Jesus, and His virgin birth;
									Heavenly bells the while aringing,
									“Peace, goodwill to men on earth.”
											Gloria in excelsis Deo.
											Gloria in excelsis Deo.
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WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED

(Key of F)

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 minds;
“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 Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;
And this shall be the sign.
The Heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view diplayed
All meanly wrapp’d in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid.”
Thus spake the Seraph: and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng
Of angels, praising God who thus
Address’d their joyful song:
“All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace:
Goodwill henceforth, from heaven to men

Begin, and never cease!”
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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:
News! News! Jesus Christ is born today;
Ox and ass 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;
Joy! Joy! Jesus Christ was born for this!
He hath ope’d the heavenly 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;
Peace! Peace! 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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DECK THE HALLS
Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
‘Tis the season to be jolly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Don we now our gay apparel,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
See the blazing Yule before us,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Strike the harp and join the chorus,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Follow me in merry measure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
While I tell of Yuletide treasure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Fast away the old year passes,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Sing we joyous all together,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Heedless of the wind and weather,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
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DO YOU HEAR WHAT I HEAR?
Said the night wind to the little lamb
Do you see what I see?
Do you see what I see?
Way up in the sky little lamb
Do you see what I see?
Do you see what I see?
A star, a star dancing in the night
With a tail as big as a kite
With a tail as big as a kite
Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear?
Do you hear what I hear?
Ringing through the sky shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear?
Do you hear what I hear?
A song, a song high above the trees
With a voice as big as the sea
With a voice as big as the sea
Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king
Do you know what I know?
Do you know what I know?
In your palace warm mighty king
Do you know what I know?
Do you know what I know?
A Child, a Child shivers in the cold
Let us bring Him silver and gold
Let us bring Him silver and gold
Said the king to the people everywhere
Listen to what I say
Listen to what I say
Pray for peace, people everywhere
Listen to what I say
Listen to what I say
The Child, the Child sleeping in the night
He will bring us goodness and light
He will bring us goodness and light
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THE LITTLE DRUMMER BOY
Come they told me...................................pa rum pa pum pum
Our new born King to see.........................pa rum pa pum pum
Our finest gifts we bring............................pa rum pa pum pum
To lay before the King...............................pa rum pa pum pum
Rum pa pum pum
Rum pa pum pum,
So to honour Him.....................................pa rum pa pum pum
When we come.
Baby Jesus...............................................................................
.................................................................................................
.................................................................................................
I am a poor boy too..................................pa rum pa pum pum
I have no gift to bring ...............................pa rum pa pum pum
That’s fit to give a king..............................pa rum pa pum pum
Rum pa pum pum
Rum pa pum pum
Shall I play for You ...................................pa rum pa pum pum
On my drum
Mary nodded............................................pa rum pa pum pum
The ox and lamb kept time.......................pa rum pa pum pum
I played my drum for Him.........................pa rum pa pum pum
I played my best for Him...........................pa rum pa pum pum
Rum pa pum pum
Rum pa pum pum
Then He smiled at me..............................................................
pa rum pa pum pum
Me and my drum.
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MARY’S BOY CHILD
Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say,
Mary’s boy Child, Jesus Christ,
Was born on Christmas Day.
Hark, now hear the angels sing,
New King born today.
And man shall live for evermore
Because of Christmas Day.
While shepherds watched their flocks by night
They saw a bright new shining star.
And heard a choir from heaven sing
The music came from afar.
Hark, now hear the angels sing,
New King born today.
And man shall live for evermore
Because of Christmas Day.
By and by they found a nook
In a stable all forlorn
And in a manger cold and dark
Mary’s little boy Child was born.

Hark, now hear the angels sing,
New King born today.
And man shall live for evermore
Because of Christmas Day.
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CALYPSO CAROL
When Jesus Christ our Lord was born,
The angels welcomed that happy morn;
The world was weary, the world was sad,
So down came Jesus to make us glad;
And all the bells on earth rang,
And all the angels in Heaven sang:
“Peace on earth and goodwill towards men.
Peace on earth and goodwill towards men.”
Two thousand years have come and gone
Since the star of Bethlehem brightly shone
And now again the world is torn
With wars and hunger and fear and scorn
There’s fighting while the bells ring
There’s hating while the angels sing:
“Not much peace or goodwill towards men.
Not much peace or goodwill towards men.”
It may not be in a stable bare
There won’t be wise men and shepherds there
But when Lord Jesus is born again
Oh may it be in the hearts of man
And all the bells on earth will ring
And all the angels in Heaven sing
For Christ our Lord will really bring:
“Peace on earth and goodwill towards men.
Peace on earth and goodwill towards men. “
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AS WITH GLADNESS
MEN OF OLD

As with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold;
As with joy they hailed its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright;
So, most gracious Lord, may we
Ever more be led to Thee.
As with joyful steps they sped,
Saviour, to Thy lowly bed
There to bend the knee before
Thee, whom heaven and earth adore;
So may we with willing feet
Ever seek Thy mercy seat.
As they offered gifts most rare
At Thy cradle rude and bare;
So may we with holy joy,
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy,
All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King.
Holy Jesus, every day
Keep us in the narrow way;
And, when earthly things are past,
Bring our ransomed souls, at last,
Where they need no star to guide,
Where no clouds Thy glory hide.
In the heavenly country bright
Need they no created light;
Thou its light, its joy, its crown,
Thou its sun which goes not down:
There forever may we sing
Alleluias to our King.
— 26 —

THE HOLLY AND THE IVY
The holly and the ivy
When they were both full grown,
Of all the trees that are in the wood
The holly bears the crown.
O the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer,
The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing of the choir.
The holly bears a blossom
As white as any flower,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
To be our sweet Saviour
(Chorus)

The holly bears a berry,
As red as any blood,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
To do poor sinners good.
(Chorus)

The holly bears a prickle
As sharp as any thorn,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
On Christmas Day in the morn.
(Chorus)
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INFANT HOLY

(Key of E Flat)

Infant holy,
Infant lowly,
For His bed a cattle stall;
Oxen lowing,
Little knowing
Christ the Babe is Lord of all.
Swift are winging
Angels singing,
Noels ringing.
Tidings bringing,
Christ the Babe is Lord of all.
Flocks were sleeping,
Shepherds keeping
Vigil till the morning new
Saw the glory,
Heard the story,
Tidings of a gospel true.
Thus rejoicing,
Free from sorrow,
Praises voicing
Greet the morrow,
Christ the Babe was born for you.
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ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY
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 from heaven
Who is God and Lord of all,
And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall.
With the poor, and mean and lowly
Lived on earth our Saviour holy.
And through all His wondrous childhood
He would honour and obey
Love and watch the lowly maiden
In whose gentle arms He lay.
Christian children all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He.
And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love;
For that child so dear and gentle
Is our Lord in heav’n above;
And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone.
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I SAW THREE SHIPS
I saw three ships come sailing in
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
I saw three ships come sailing in,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
And what was in those ships all three
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
And what was in those ships all three
On Christmas Day,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
The Virgin Mary and Christ were there
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
The Virgin Mary and Christ were there
On Christmas Day,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
They sailed into Bethlehem
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
They sailed into Bethlehem
On Christmas Day,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
And all the bells on earth shall ring
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
And all the bells on earth shall ring
On Christmas Day,
On Christmas Day in the morning.
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CHRISTIANS AWAKE!

(Key of F)

Christians, awake, salute the happy morn,
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born;
Rise to adore the mystery of love,
Which hosts of angels chanted from above;
With them the joyful tidings first begun
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin’s Son.
Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice,
“Behold, I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth
To you and all the nations upon earth:
This day hath God fulfilled His promised word,
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.”
He spake; and straightway the celestial choir
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire:
The praises of redeeming love they sang,
And heaven’s whole orb with alleluias rang;
God’s highest glory was their anthem still,
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will
To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shepherds ran,
To see the wonder God had wrought for man,
And found, with Joseph and the blessed Maid,
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid;
Then to their flocks, still praising God, return,
And their glad hearts with holy rapture burn.
O may we keep and ponder in our mind
God’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind;
Trace we the Babe. Who has retrieved our loss.
From His poor manger to His bitter Cross;
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace,
Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place.
Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among,
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song;
He that was born upon this joyful day
Around us all His glory shall display:
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Eternal praise to heaven’s Almighty King.
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HAIL MARY, GENTLE WOMAN
				– by Carey Landry
Hail Mary, full of grace
The Lord is with You.
Blessed are You among women
And blest is the fruit of Your womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God,
Pray for us sinners now, and
At the hour of death. Amen.
Gentle woman, quiet light,
Morning star, so strong and bright.
Gentle Mother, peaceful dove,
Teach us wisdom, teach us love.
You were chosen by the Father,
You were chosen for the Son
You were chosen from all women,
And for woman, shining one.
Chorus

Blessed are You among women
Blest in turn all women too.
Blessed they with peaceful spirits,
Blessed they with gentle hearts.
Chorus
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ON THIS DAY,
O BEAUTIFUL MOTHER!
On this day, O Beautiful Mother,
On this day, we give Thee our love.
Near Thee Madonna, fondly we hover,
Trusting Thy gentle care to prove.

On this day we ask to share,
Dearest Mother Thy sweet care.
Aid us ere our feet astray,
Wander from Thy guiding way.
On this day, O Beautiful Mother,
On this day, we give Thee our love.
Near Thee Madonna, fondly we hover,
Trusting Thy gentle care to prove.

Queen of Angels deign to hear,
Lisping children’s humble pray’r.
Young heart’s gain, O virgin pure,
Sweetly to Thyself allure.
On this day, O Beautiful Mother,
On this day, we give Thee our love.
Near Thee Madonna, fondly we hover,
Trusting Thy gentle care to prove.
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MARY’S MAGNIFICAT
My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord
And my spirit exalts in God my Saviour
For He has looked with mercy on my lowliness
And His name will be forever exalted
For the Mighty God has done great things for me
And His mercy will reach from age to age
And holy, holy, holy is His name
And holy, holy, holy is His name
My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord
And my spirit exalts in God my Saviour
For He has looked with mercy on my lowliness
And His name will be forever exalted
For the Mighty God has done great things for me
And His mercy will reach from age to age
And holy, holy, holy is His name
And holy, holy, holy is His name
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SALVE REGINA
Hail, Holy Queen enthroned above,
O Maria!
Hail, Mother of mercy and of love,
O Maria!
Triumph, all ye cherubim
Sing with us, ye seraphim
Heav’n and earth resound the hymn,
Salve, Salve, Salve Regina.
O gate of life, we honour Thee,
O Maria!
Our joy, our hope, and heaven’s key,
O Maria!
Triumph, all ye cherubim
Sing with us, ye seraphim
Heav’n and earth resound the hymn,
Salve, Salve, Salve Regina.
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I’M YOUR MOTHER

(Our Lady of Guadalupe)

I’m your Mother, give your Love to me
Put your trust in me, I’m your Mother
I’m your Mother, God gave you to me
I gave Him to you, I’m your Mother.
Joseph and I made ready
A stable, then a home
For the King of Kings
My Son, Jesus The Lord.
I’m your Mother, honour me endlessly
Please have faith in me, I’m your Mother
Soy tu Madre, build a house for me
For the world to see, I’m your Mother
My home is your home
My house will be yours too
Build for me so I can build in you
I’m your Mother, God gave you to me
I gave Him to you, I’m your Mother
Soy tu Madre, build a house for me
For the world to see, I’m your Mother
Soy tu Madre, I’m your Mother.
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AVE MARIA

Ave Maria!
O listen to a prayer!
We pray, O Maria, hear this prayer!
We need Thy blessing this hour so fair.
Bless this love, this heavenly hour so fair,
bless this hour so fair!
Safe may we sleep beneath Thy care,
and guard this love we so tenderly share!
O Maiden, send your heavenly answer!
O Maiden, hear this fervent prayer.
Ave Maria! Ave Maria!
O listen to a prayer!
We pray, O Maria, hear this prayer!
We need Thy blessing this hour so fair.
Bless this love, this heavenly hour so fair,
bless this hour so fair!
Safe may we sleep beneath Thy care,
and guard this love we so tenderly share!
O Maiden, send your heavenly answer!
O Maiden, hear this fervent prayer!
Ave Maria! Ave Maria!
O listen to a prayer!
O give to this love eternal wisdom,
and keep it safe from harm and woe.
Make this love a love that will constantly grow,
safe from harm and woe.
O Maiden, guard our love from harm,
O Maiden, guard our love from harm
O Maiden, send Thy heavenly answer,
O bless this love from your throne above!
Ave Maria!
		

— by Franz Shubert
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AVE MARIA

Ave Maria,
gratia plena,
Maria, gratia plena
Maria, gratia plena,
Ave, Ave! Dominus,
Dominus te cum.
Benedicta tu in mulieribus,
et benedictus,
O benedictus fructus ventris,
ventris tui Jesus.
Ave Maria! Ave Maria!
Mater Defleckt!
Ora pro nobis peccatoribus,
Ora, ora pro nobis,
Ora, ora pro nobis
peccatoribus,
nunc, et in hora mortis,
in hora mortis nostrae,
in hora mortis, mortis nostrae,
in hora motis nostra
Ave Maria! Ave Maria!
gratia plena,
Maria, gratia plena,
Maria, gratia plena,
Ave, Ave! Dominus,
Dominus te cum;
Benedicta tu in mulieribus,
et benedictus
et benedictus fructus ventris,
ventris tui, Jesus
Ave Maria!
— by Franz Shubert
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MIRROR OF INFINITE BEAUTY
						

– Daughters of St. Paul

Mirror of Infinite Beauty,
Prism by which we’ve seen God’s splendid light.
Dawn from which comes forth the Sun of Justice!
Hail! Mother of God’s only Son.
Summit of all creation,
Purest Virgin.
To the wonder of the world,
You gve birth to God.
And in Your arms You held the Lord
Who fashioned the whole universe.
For He was pleased to dwell with You,
His chosen one.

Mother of Mercy Incarnate,
Hope of the wand’ring exile here on earth,
Channel of graces that flow from God’s goodness,
Listen to voices of your children.
From You, O Mother,
We implore your guidance.
Show us the paths of wisdom,
Lead us to Your son.
And may we stand before Him
In the glory of heavenly bliss;
Living with You, forever in eternal joy.
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HOLY GOD WE PRAISE THY NAME
Holy God, we praise Thy Name;
Lord of all, we bow before Thee;
All on earth Thy sceptre claim.
All in heav’n above adore Thee;
Infinite, Thy vast domain,
Ever lasting is Thy reign.
Infinite, Thy vast domain,
Ever lasting is Thy reign.
Hark! the loud celestial hymn
Angel choirs above are raising;
Cherubim and seraphim
In unceasing chorus praising;
Fill the heav’ns with sweet accord;
Holy, holy, holy Lord!
Fill the heav’ns with sweet accord;
Holy, holy, holy Lord!
Holy Father, Holy Son, Holy Spirit,
Three we name Thee;
While in essence only One,
Undivided God we claim Thee;
And adoring bend the knee,
While we own the mystery.
And adoring bend the knee,
While we own the mystery.
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AMAZING GRACE
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found
Was blind but now I see.
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fear relieved!
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!
The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures!
Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come
‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home!
When we’ve been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.
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THE BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;
He is trampling out the vintage where grapes of wrath are stored;
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword,
His truth is marching on.
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, Glory, Glory Hallelujah,
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, His truth is marching on.
I have seen Him in the watch fires of a hundred circling camps;
They have built Him an altar in the evening dews and damps;
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps,
His day is marching on.
(Chorus)
He has founded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His Judgement Seat;
Oh! Be swift, my soul, to answer Him, be jubilant, my feet!
Our God is marching on.
(Chorus)
In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me;
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free,
While God is marching on.
(Chorus)
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THE ROSE

			– Amanda McBroom

Some say love,
it is a river that drowns the tender reed
Some say love,
it is a razor that leaves your soul to bleed
Some say love,
it is a hunger, an endless aching need
I say love,
it is a flower and you its only seed
It’s the heart afraid of breaking
that never learns to dance
Its the dream afraid of waking
that never takes the chance
It’s the one who won’t be taken,
who cannot seem to give
And the soul afraid of dying
that never learns to live
When the night has been too lonely
and the road has been too long
And you think that love is only for the lucky
and the strong
Just remember in the winter
far beneath the bitter snows
Lies the seed that with the sun’s love
in the spring becomes the rose
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CANDLES, CANDLES
Candles, candles in the windows,
Glowing, glowing through the night;
Shedding, spreading cheer in darkness,
Lending, sending hope in light.
What are the stories candles would tell to me?
What do they say with golden light?
They promise that though the darkness cover me,
Love is shining through the night.
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THE CHRISTMAS SONG
Chestnuts roasting on an open fire
Jack Frost nipping at your nose
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir
And folks dressed up like Eskimos
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe
Help to make the season bright
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight
They know that Santa’s on his way
He’s loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh
And every mother’s child is gonna spy
To see if reinder really know now to fly
And so we’re offering this simple phrase
To kids from one to ninety-two
Although it’s been said many times, many ways:
Merry Christmas, Merry Christmas,
Merry Christmas, to you.
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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 hear:
Silver bells, silver bells,
It’s Christmas time in the city.
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,
Soon it will be Christmas day.
City streetlight, 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 your hear:
Silver bells, silver bells,
It’s Christmas time in the city.
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,
Soon it will be Christmas day.
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HERE WE COME A-WASSAILING
Here we come a-wassailing
Among the leaves so green;
Here we come a-wand’ring,
So fair to be seen.
Love and joy come to you,
And to you your wassail too;
And God bless you and send you
a happy New Year
And God send you a happy New Year.
We are not daily beggars
That beg from door to door;
But we are neighbours’ children,
Whom you have seen before.
Good master and mistress,
As you sit by the fire,
Pray think of us poor children
Who wander in the mire.
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O CHRISTMAS TREE
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
How green thy leaves unchanging
Green not alone through summer’s glow,
But too when gales of winter blow.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
What gladness thou art bringing
Adorned and trimmed with candles bright,
Thou art our joy and our delight.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
From thee I’m humbly learning!
Unchanging is thy leafy dress,
So be our heart in faithfulness.
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SPARKLE, THE CHRISTMAS LIGHT
You’ve heard of Santa’s helpers
that work ‘til Christmas Night,
But have you heard of Sparkle,
the most famous Christmas light?
Sparkle, the Christmas Light,
he hangs on the tree.
When Santa comes he shines real bright
just so Santa can see,
Oh! Sparkle, The Christmas Light,
he smiles when the children play.
He sees the girls and boys
when they find their toys, every Christmas day.
He’s known as the King of all the lights
that hang on the Christmas tree.
When Santa comes he shines real bright,
just so Santa can see;
Oh! Sparkle, The Christmas Light,
he smiles when the children play.
He sees the girls and the boys
when they find their toys, every Christmas day.
Every Christmas day.
Sparkle, the Christmas Light,
he’s Santa’s helper you see.
He glows as Santa puts the toys
around the Christmas tree,
Oh! Sparkle, The Christmas Light,
the children love him so.
And Santa knows he’ll be there
with his smiling face, everywhere he goes.
He’s known as the King of all the lights
that hang on the Christmas tree.
When Santa comes he shines real bright,
just so Santa can see;
Oh! Sparkle, The Christmas Light,
he smiles when the children play.
He sees the girls and the boys
when they find their toys, every Christmas day.
Every Christmas day.
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ROCKIN’ AROUND THE CHRISTMAS TREE
Rock-in’ a-round the Christmas tree
at the Christmas party hop.
Mistletoe hung where you can see
ev’ry couple tries to stop.
Rock-in’ a-round the Christmas tree,
let the Christmas spirit ring.
Later we’ll have some pumpkin pie
and we’ll do some carolling.
You will get a sentimental feeling
when you hear voices singing
“Let’s be jolly,
deck the halls with boughs of holly.”
Rock-in’ a-round the Christmas tree,
have a happy holiday.
Everyone dancing merrily
in the new old fashioned way.

— 50 —

I’D LIKE TO TEACH THE WORLD TO SING
I’d like to teach the world to sing
In perfect harmony
I’d like to hold it in my arms
And keep it company.
I’d like to build the world a home
And furnish it with love
Grow apple trees and honey bees
And snow white turtle doves.
I’d like to see the world for once
All standing hand in hand
And hear the echo through the hills
And peace throughout the land.
I’d like to teach the world to sing
In perfect harmony
I’d like to hold it in my arms
And keep it company.
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MUST BE SANTA

Who’s gotta beard that’s long and white?
Santa’a gotta beard that’s long and white!
Who comes around on a special night?
Santa comes around on a special night!
Must be Santa! Must be Santa!
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.
Who wears boots and a suit of red?
Santa wears boots and a suit of red!
Who wears a long cap on his head?
Santa wears a long cap on his heard!
Cap on head, suit that’s red,
Special night, beard that’s white,
Must be Santa! Must be Santa!
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.
Who’s got a big red-cherry nose?
Santa’s got a big red-cherry nose!
Who laughs this way, Ho Ho Ho?
Santa laughs this way, Ho Ho Ho!
Ho! Ho! Ho! cherry nose,
Cap on head, suit that’s red,
Special night, beard that’s white,
Must be Santa! Must be Santa!
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.
Who very soon will come our way?
Santa, very soon will come our way!
Eight little reindeer pull his sleigh?
Santa’s little reindeer pull his sleigh!
Reindeer sleigh, come our way,
Ho! Ho! Ho! cherry nose,
Cap on head, suit that’s red,
Special night, beard that’s white.
Must be Santa! Must be Santa!
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.
Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen
Comet, Cupid, Donner and Blitzen
Daher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen
Comet, Cupid, Donner and Blitzen.
Reindeer sleigh, come our way,
Ho! Ho! Ho! cherry nose,
Cap on head, suit that’s red,
Special night, beard that’s white.
Must be Santa! Must be Santa!
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.
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SANTA CLAUS IS COMIN’ TO TOWN
You better watch out,
You better not cry,
Better not pout,
I’m tellin’ you why–
Santa Claus is comin’ to town!
He’s makin’ a list
And checking it twice,
Gonna find out
Who’s naughty and nice–
Santa Claus is comin’ to town!
He sees you when you’re sleepin’!
He knows when you’re awake,
He knows if you’ve been bad or good–
So be good for goodness sake!
Oh! You better watch out!
You better not cry,
Better not pout,
I’m telling you why–
Santa Claus is comin’ to town!
With little tin horns
And little toy drums,
Rooty–toot–toots
And rummy–tum–tums–
Santa Claus is comin’ to town!
With curly head dolls
That toddle and coo,
Elephants, boats,and kiddie-cars too–
Santa Claus is comin’ to town!
The kids in girl-and-boy-land
Will have a jubilee,
They’re gonna build a toyland town
All around the Christmas tree.
So! You better watch out,
You better not cry,
Better not pout,
I’m telling you why–
Santa Claus is comin’ to town.
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WINTER WONDERLAND
Sleigh bells ring, are you list’nin’,
In the lane, snow is glist’nin’,
A beautiful sight, we’re happy tonight
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland!
Gone away is the bluebird,
Here to stay is a new bird,
He’s singing a song as we go along,
Walkin’ in a Winter Wonderland!
In the meadow we can build a snowman,
And pretend that he is Parson Brown,
He’ll say, “Are you married? We’ll say, “No man!”
But you can do the job while you’re in town!”
Later on, we’ll conspire,
As we dream by the fire,
To face unafraid the plans we made,
Walkin’ in a Winter Wonderland!
In a meadow we can build a snowman
And pretend that he’s a circus clown
We’ll have lots of fun with Mr. Snowman
Until the other children knock him down.
When it snows, ain’t it thrill’en
Tho’ your nose, gets a chillin’
We’ll frolic and play, the Eskimo way
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland.
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WHITE CHRISTMAS
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know,
Where the tree tops glisten,
And children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow.
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas,
With ev’ry Christmas card I write,
“May your days be merry and bright,
And may all your Christmases be white.”

— 55 —

JINGLE BELLS
Dashing through the snow
On a one-horse open sleigh.
Oe’r the fields we go
Laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtail ring
Making spirits bright.
What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight.
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way!
Oh, what fun it is to ride,
In a one-horse open sleigh!
A day or two ago,
Thought I’d take a ride,
Soon Miss Fanny Bright
Was seated by my side;
The horse was lean and lank,
Misfortune seem’d his lot,
He got into a drifted bank,
And then we got upset!
(Chorus)
Now the ground is white,
So go it while you’re young;
Take the girls tonight,
And sing this sleighing song.
Just get a bob-tailed nag,
Two-forty for his speed;
Then hitch him to an open sleigh,
And crack! You’ll take the lead.
(Chorus)
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RUDOLPH, THE RED-NOSED REINDEER
You know Dasher and Dancer
And Prancer and Vixen,
		
Comet and Cupid
			
And Donner 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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FROSTY THE SNOWMAN
Frosty, the snowman
Was a jolly happy soul,
With a corn cob 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.
Oh, 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.
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,
Sayin’, “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 snowman
Had to hurry on his way
But he waved goodbye saying, “Don’t you cry,
I’ll be back again some day.”
Thumpety, thump, thump, thumpety, thump, thump.
Look at Frosty go.
Thumpety, thump, thump, thumpety, thump, thump.
Over the hills of snow.
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HERE COMES SANTA CLAUS
Here comes Santa Claus!
Here comes Santa Claus!
Right down Santa Claus Lane!
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer
are pulling on the rein.
Bells are ringing, children singing,
all is merry and bright.
Hang your stockings and say your pray’rs,
‘cause Santa Claus comes tonight.
Here comes Santa Claus!
Here comes Santa Claus!
Right down Santa Claus Lane!
He’s got a bag that is filled with toys
for the boys and girls again.
Hear those sleighbells jingle jangle,
oh, what a beautiful sight.
Jump in bed and cover up your head,
‘cause Santa Claus comes tonight.
Here comes Santa Claus!
Here comes Santa Claus!
Right down Santa Claus Lane!
He doesn’t care if you’re rich or poor
for he loves you just the same.
Santa knows that we’re God’s children,
that makes ev’rything right.
Fill you hearts with a Christmas cheer,
‘cause Santa Claus comes tonight.
Here comes Santa Claus!
Here comes Santa Claus!
Right down Santa Claus Lane!
He’ll come around when the chimes ring out,
then it’s Christmas morn again.
Peace on earth will come to all
if we just follow the Light.
Let’s give thanks to the Lord above,
‘cause Santa Claus comes tonight.
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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 to you
wherever you are;
Good tidings for Christmas
and a Happy New Year.
Oh bring us some figgy pudding,
Oh bring us some figgy pudding,
Oh bring us some figgy pudding,
And a cup of good cheer.
(Chorus)
We won’t go until we’ve got some;
We won’t go until we’ve got some;
We won’t go until we’ve got some,
So bring some out here.
(Chorus)
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas
And a Happy New Year.
(Chorus)
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