


Stlent Wight
Toly Wight

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 bornt

Christ the Savior is bornt”

Silent night! Holy night! \‘

Son of God, love’s pure light

Radiant beams from Thy holy face ‘, )

with the dawn of redeeming grace, ,"%0

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birtht \

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birtht '
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0 Come, 0 Come,
Emmanuel

0 come, O come, Emmanvuel,
And ransom captive Israel
That mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear.

Refrain:
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to you, O Israel.

O come, Thou wisdom from on high,
who ordered all things mightily;
To us the path of knowledge show

And teach us in its ways to go.

Refrain

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer
our spirits by Thine advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.

Refrain

O come, Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,

And close the path to misery.

Refrain

O come, great Lord of might,
who to your tribes on Sinai's height
In ancient times did give the law
In cloud and majesty and awe.

Refrain
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0 Come, 0 Come,
Emmanuel

(Continued

¥ O come Thou Root of Jesse’s tree,

AN ensngn of Thy people be;
% Before Thee rulers silent fall;
All peoples on Thy mercy call.

Refrain

sj/\z O come, O Branch of Jesse's stem,
ﬁ? unto your own and rescue them!

From depths of hell your people save,

ﬂ? And give them victory o'er the grave.

23 Refrain

O come, O Key of David, come
And open vide our heavenly home.
Make safe for us the heavenward road
And bar the way to death's abode.

Refrain
O come, O Bright and Morning Star, N
And bring us comfort from afar!
Dispel the shadows of the night JER
And turn our darkness into Llight, o
Refrain S
x. x
O come, Desire of nations, bind AR
- In one the hearts of all mankind. okt
Bid all our sad divisions cease x *
And be yourself our King of Peace. X,
) : g
Refrain x

My Christmas Carols © Notgrass History



Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head;
The stars in the heavens looked down where He (ay,
The Little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the Baby awakes,
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes.
) love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
And stay by my side until morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus; | ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me, | pray.

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care,
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there.
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David's Cily

Once in royal David’s city For He is our childhood’s pattern,
Stood a lowly cattle shed Day by day like us He grew;

where a mother (aid her baby He was little, weak, and helpless,
In 3 manger for his bed; Tears and smiles, like us He knew;
Mary was that mother mild, And He feeleth for our sadness,
Jesus Christ her little Child. And He shareth in our gladness.
He came down to earth from And our eyes at last shall see
heaven, Him

who is God and Lord of all, Through his own redeeming love;
And his shelter was a stable For that Child, so dear and gentle,
And his cradle was a stall; Is our Lord in heaven above;

with the poor, and mean, and lowly, And He leads his children on
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. To the place where He is gone.
And through all his wondrous Not in that poor lowly stable,
chitdhood, with the oxen standing by,

He would honor and obey, we shall see him, but in heaven,
Love, and watch the lowly maiden Set at God’s right hand on high;
In whose gentle arms He (ay; when like stars his children rise
Christian children all must be Singing praises in the skies.

Mild, obedient, good as He. %
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oy Lo the World

~—yF——=o—x

Joy to the world, the Lord is
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 earth, 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-

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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ngels We Tlave
lleard om WWigh

Angels we have heard on high, Refrain

sweetly singing o'er the plains,

And the mountains in reply Come to Bethlehem and see

echoing their joyous strains: Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee

Refrain: Christ the Lord, the new-born King.

Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Gloria, in excelsis Deo! Refrain

Shepherds, why this jubilee? See Him in a manger (aid,

why your joyous strains prolong? Jesus, Lord of heav'n and earth!
what the gladsome tidings be Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
which inspire your heav'nly song? Sing with us our Savior's birth.

Refrain

My Christmas Carols ® Notgrass History



The First Noel
SSSSIENRRRZS

The first Noel the angel did say
was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they (ay,

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,
@ On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

Refrain:
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,

. born is the King of Israel.
(“‘
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Wihat Child 98 This?

what Child is this, who, (aid to rest,
Oon Mary's lap is sleeping?
whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
while shepherds watch are keeping?

Chorus:

This, this is Christ, the King,
whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
Haste, haste to bring Him (aud,

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.

Chorus
So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh,
Come, peasant, king to own Him.
The King of kings salvation brings;
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

Chorus
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0 Holy Night

O holy nightt the stars are brightly shining;
It is the night of the dear Savior’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 world rejoices,

For yonder breaks a new and glorious mornt

Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices!

O night divine, O night when Christ was born!

0 night, 0 holy night, 0 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 (ay 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! O praise His name forever!
His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim!
His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim!
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) Al
Ve Faithful

0 come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!
Come, and behold Him, born the King of angels!

Refrain:
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 heav'n above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest!

Refrain

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv'nt
word of the Father, now in flesh appearing!

Refrain
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0 1ittle Town
Bethlehem

O little town of Bethlehem,

How still we see thee lie!

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars ?o bgf.

vet in th?r dark sfreefs shineth

The everlasting light;

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.

For Christ is born of Mary;

And, gathered all above,

while mortals sleep, the angels keep
Their watch of wond'ring love.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth,

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth. 7=

How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is givin!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heav'n.

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 anlc,e(s,
The great glad tidings tell;

O come to Us, abide with us,
our Lord Emmanuel!
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T Weard Bells
o Clhristmas Dagy

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

And vild and sweet the words repeat
Of peace of earth, good will to men.

) thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom

Had rolled along th'unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

And in despair | bowed my head:

"There is no peace on earth," | said,
"For hate is strong, and mocks the song
Of peace on earth, good will to men."

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:
"God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;

The wrong shall fail, the right prevail,
with peace on earth, good will to men."

Till, ringing, singing on its way,

The world revolved from night to day
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime,
Of peace on earth, good will to men.
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larlk! The Terald.
ngeld

/> Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King:
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, -\ \_

God and sinners reconciled!"

Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies;
with th'angelic hosts proclaim,

"Christ is born in Bethlehem!"

Refrain:
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King"

’ Christ, by highest heaven adored,
—— Christ, the everlasting Lord,
' Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the Virgin's womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail th'incarnate Deity,
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel.

Refrain

Hail the heaven-born prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings.

Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that we no more may die,
Born to raise us from the earth,

/\\/ Born to give us second birth. .

Refrain /\/
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