
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 Christian fear for sinners here 
The silent word is pleading 
 
 
 
 

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING  
  
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 hosts proclaim 
Christ is born in Bethlehem 
Hark the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new born King 
 
Christ by highest heaven 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 men to appear 
Jesus our Emmanuel is here 
Hail the incarnate deity 
Glory to the new born King 
 
Hail the heaven born Prince of Peace 
Hail the sun of righteousness 
Light and life to all he brings 
Risen with healing on his wings 
Mild he lays his glory by 
Born that man no more to 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 
 
 
 
 

GOD REST YOU MERRY GENTLEMEN  
 
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 
 

 
PEACE, PEACE, PEACE 
 
Peace, heavenly peace 
Rests on Judah this night 
Peace foretold through the ages 
Promised peace from on high 
A hush falls o'er the hills 
Silent and still are Bethlehem's streets 
For Christ is born, blessed Savior 
Bringing peace, peace, peace 
 
Peace, heavenly peace 
Rests this night on the world 
Peace descends as the shepherds 
Keep their watch in the field 
A song, fervent as prayer, is borne on the air 
as Bethlehem sleeps 
For angels bright with God's glory 
Sing of peace, peace, peace 
 
Peace, heavenly peace 
Rests on men at His birth 
Peace beyond understanding 
Gift of God to the earth 
Peace shines in our hearts 
Bright as the star that shines in the east 
To guide us all as we seek 
the Prince of Peace, peace, 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 exultation 
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above 
Glory to God in the highest glory 
 
Yea Lord we greet Thee born this happy morning 
Jesus to Thee be all glory given 
Word of the Father now in flesh appearing 
 
 
O HOLY NIGHT  
 
O holy night the stars are brightly shining 
It is the night of the dear Savior’s birth 
Long lay the world in sin and sorrow pining 
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth 
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn 
 
Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born 
O night divine, O 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 star so sweetly gleaming 
Then came the wise men from the Orient land 
To see the King who made earth’s lowliest choices 
Yea chose His throne a manger all forlorn 
 
 
SILENT NIGHT, HOLY 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 
Darkness flies, all is light 
Shepherds hear the angels sing 
Alleluia, hail the King 
Christ the Savior is born 
Christ the Savior is born 
 
Silent night, holy night 
Child of heaven, O how bright 
Thou didst smile when thou was born 
Blessed be that happy morn 
Full of heavenly joy 
Full of heavenly joy 
 

JOY TO THE WORLD 

 
Joy to the world the Lord is come 
Let earth receive her King 
Let ev’ry 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 nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness 
And wonders of his love 
And wonders of his love 
And wonders and wonders of his love 
 

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH 

 
Angels we have heard on high 
Sweetly singing over the plains 
And the mountains in reply 
Echo backs their joyous strains 

Gloria in excelsis deo 

Gloria in excelsis deo 
 
 



Shepherds why this jubilee 
Why your joyous strains prolong 
Say what may the tidings be 
Which inspire your heavenly song 
 
Come to Bethlehem come and see 
Him whose birth the angels sing 
Come adore on bended knee 
Th’infant Christ the newborn King 
 
See within a manger laid 
Jesus Lord of heav’v and earth 
Mary, Joseph lend your aid 
With us sing our Savior’s birth 
 
 
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 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
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 today 
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 
 
While Shepherds watch their flock by night 
They see a bright new star 
Then hear a choir of angel’s sing 
The music seem to come from afar 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


	Oh tidings of comfort and joy
	O come let us adore Him
	JOY TO THE WORLD
	ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH
	Gloria in excelsis deo


