
THE FIRST NOEL (E.19)  
 
The first Noel, the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep 
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep 
 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
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 is went 
 
They entered in these wise men three 
Fell reverently upon their knee 
And offered there in his presence 
Both gold, myrrh and frankincense 
 
 
 
WHAT CHILD IS THIS (Q.9) 

 
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 
 
So bring him incense, gold and myrrh  
Come peasant king to own him 
The King of kings salvation bring 
Let loving hearts enthrone him 
 
 
 
 
 

GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN REJOICE (E.6) 

 
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 
 
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 opened the heavenly door 
And man is blessed evermore 
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 
 
 
GOD REST YOU MERRY GENTLEMEN (E.22) 

 
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 
 
Oh tidings of comfort and joy 
Comfort and joy 
Oh tidings of comfort and joy 
 
Fear not then said the angel 
Let nothing you affright  
This day is born savior 
Of virtue power and might 
So frequently to vanquish all 
The friends of Satan quite 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
The shepherds at those tidings 
Rejoiced much in mind 
And left their flocks a-feeding 
In tempest storm and wind 
And went to Bethlehem straight-way 
This blessed Babe to find 
 
 
MARY’S BOY CHILD (E.41) 

 
Long time ago in Bethlehem 
So the Holy Bible says 
Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ 
Was born on Christmas Day 
 
Hark now hear the angels sing 
A new King’s born to day 
And men will live forever more 
Because of Christmas day 
Trumpet sounds and angels sing 
Listen to what they say 
That men will live forever more 
Because of Christmas day 
 
A bright new star shines the way 
To lead the youths to a bright new way 
Hallelujah shout the young 
Dear Lord, lead them to your care 
 
 
 
AWAY IN A MANGER (E.3) 

 
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 in 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 cradle till morning is nigh 
 
Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever, 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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