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SILENT NIGHT HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

Silent night ! Holy night ! " Hark! the herald angels sing

All is calm. al is bright Glory to the new-born King
Round yon Virgin Mother and Child | ' Peace in earth, and mercy mild,

Holy Infant, so tender and mild, God and sinners reconciled!
Sieep in Heavenly peace, » Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Sleep in Heavenly peace. . Join the triumphs of the skies,
Silent night ! Holy t! - "ct:-i: is born rl:i-h-.

 Shepherds pray at the sight
Glories stream from heaven afar, CHORUS
cmw&yzauiumom'.. “ ' Hark! the herald angels sing,

il '

C .theuw “born! Glory to the new-born King,
Silent night! Holy night! riat e ovodtating Tand :

Son of God, love's pure light " Late in time behold Him coms, ¥:
Radiant beams from Thy. holy faece, " Offspring of a virgin's womb,

With the dawn of redeeming grace, Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Jesus, Lord, at Thy Birth, Hail, the incarnate Deity

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, Pleased as man with man to dwell,

Jesus, our Emmanuel. :
. | |, the heaven-born Prince of Peacel

7 JOY 10 THE WORLD P
Joy to the world! The Lord is come: Light and e @ & Fe brings

Let earth receive her King Risen with % His wings.
Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room, Mild He lays His by,

And heav'n and nature sing. m“'h' mw& :.:,"m”“’ die,

Born to give them second birth

Joy to the world! The Saviour reigns?

: Where and what his dwelling?™
= “Sire, he lives a good league hence,
: Undemeath the mouritain;

60D REST YOU MERRY, GENTLEMEN

, God rest you merry, gentlemen, : *Bring me
Let nothing you dismay, 5 v Bring me pine-logs hither;
Remernber, Christ out Savicur : Thou and 1 will see him dine,’
Was born on Christmas day: When we bear them thither.” _
To save us all from Satan's pow'r, ; Page and monarch forth they went,
When we were gome astray. Purih they weat' fogother: . -
‘CHORUS Through the rude wind’s wild lament
| % And the bitter weather
© tidings of comfort and joy, i *Sire, the night is darker now,
. Comfort and joy, ‘# And the wind blows stronger;
O tidinge of comofrt and joy. Fails my heart, I kmow not how,
I can go no longer.” /
in Bethlehem, in Jewry, ( “Mark my footsteps, my good page,
This blessed Babe was born, Tread thou in them boldly
And laid within a manger Thou shalt find the Winter's rage
Tne’ which his, mother M BHeE Y e lan oty
which ]
. = in. scomn. . i In his master’s step he trod, .
. : = . =7 'Whefe the snow lay dinted; _ =
From God, our heavenly Father, Heat wa sin the very sod
3 A blessed angel came, Which the saint had printed.
k- And unto ceértain shepherds. Therefore, Christian _mer. be sure,
| ~ Brought tidings of the same: o Wealth or rank possessing,
‘ . How that in Bethlehem was borm e who now will bless the poor,
| f The son of God by name. o Il yourselves find blassing.
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i WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE .
We three Kings of Orient are, ;
Bearing- gifts we traverse afar, ¢ *e
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, * /Cr\
Following yonder Star. - .

CHORUS

, ‘Over us all ta 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; P Aot

arth to the heavens replies.

= + . designed to make your Christmas so much

pier and enjoyable. We hope that you find :
h;z:y musical hours this Christmas with the best

heistmas

OH. COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL

o
-

Oh, come, all ye faithful, : /

Joyful -and triumphant, . .

Oh, come Ye, Oh, come ye to Bethlehem;
Come and behold Him,

Born the King of angels:

77777 +.CHORUS b
Oh, eome, let us adore Him,
Oh, come, let us adore Him,
Oh, come, let us adore Him Christ the Lord.

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above;
Glory to God in the highest: 4

Jesus to Thee be glory gw"n; ; P 2
Word of the Father :
Now in flesh appearing:

AWAY IN A MANGER

Away jn 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. P

The cattle are lowmg, +
=P Baby-twakes e
But little Lord Jesus : e
No crying He makes.
1 love Thee, Lord Jesps.
Look down from the sky,
And stay by my side
Until morning is mgh.
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THE FIRST NOEL

“%he first Noel the angel did say '
Was t:.;uuh poor shepherds in fields, as they"
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winter's night that was so deep.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Isreal. ’

They looked up and shw 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,

This star drew nigh to the northwest
O'er Bethlehem it took, ifs rest,

And fhere it did both stop and stay,
Right’ over the place where Jesus lay,

Them.entered in the wise men three,
Fully reverently upon their knee,

And offerd thre in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and krankincens..

'!'bel let us all with one accord

' , hath made heaven and earth of nought
And ‘with His blood mankind hath bought.

0 THOU JOYFUL DAY
0 fthou joytul day,
Glad-some, peiceful Christmas tide.

0O thou blessed day.
Glad-some, peaceful Christmas tide

DECK THE AALLS

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, 1a, la, la, la, la, la,
Don we now our gay apparel,

Fa, 1a la,‘la, la, la, la, la, la,
Troll the ancient Yuletide

Fa, la la, la, la, la, la, la, la,

See the blazing Yule hefore us,
Fa, 1a la, la, la_ la, la, la, la,
Strike the harp and join the chorus,
Fa, la la, la, la, la, la, la, la,
measure

Fa, la la, la, la, la, la, la, la,

Fast away the old year passes,
—Fa,lala,la,1a_ la, la, la, la,
Hail the new, ye lads and

Fa, 1a la, la, 12, la, la, la, la,
Sing we joyous all ther,

Fa, la la, la, la_ la, la, la, la,
Heedless of the wind and

Fa, la la, la, la_ la, la, la, la,

delihgt
© Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree, ,
Your. branches green delight us. "
They're green when summer days are bright,
They're greén when winter snow is white,
0 Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree,
Your branches green delight us.

O Christmas ‘Tree; O Christmas Tree,
You give us so much pleasure!

® Christmas Tree, O Chirstmas Tree,
You give us so much pleasure!

How. oft at Christmas tide the sight
O green fir tree, gives us dehght!

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree,
You give us so much pleasure!

", JINGLE BELLS

O'er 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.

o B
Jingle bells, Jingle bells, Jingle all the way!
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh!
Jingle bells, Jingle bells, Jingle all the way!
Oh, what fun it is to ride-in & one-horse open-sleigh!

THE HOLLY AND THE IVY

The holly and the ivy, ‘
Now both are full well grown,

Of all the trees within the wood,
The holly bears the crown.

CHOROUS
g ; :

* O the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer,
The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet. singing. in the choir,
Sweet singing in the choir,

The holly bears a blossom,

As white as any flow'r,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
To be our sweet Savior,

The holly bears a berry,
As red as any blood,

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
To do poor sinners good.

The holly bears a prickle,
As sharp as any thorn,

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
On Christmas Day ih the morn.

I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY

1 heard the bells on Christmas day
Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet the words repeat
Of peace on earth, Good will to men

I thought how, as the day had come
The helfries of all Christendom
Had roll'd along th' unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men )

And in despair I bow'd my head: . '
“There is no peace on earth,”” I said, i

“For hate is strong, and mocks the song [ )
Of peace in earth good will to men."” r.

Then pealed the bells more loyds and deep: of
“God is not dead, mor doth hé" sleep: ,,:'

The-wrong shall fail, the right prevail, 5
With peace on earth, good will fo. men “yz‘

Till ringing, singing on its way, "7 = - i
_ The world revolved from night fo'ay, /
A Voice, a chime, a_chani _sublime, 5

.. Of peace on-earth, good will to/men. ’
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