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 our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love;
For that Child so dear and gentle
Is our Lord in heaven above,

And He leads His children on

To the place where He is gone.

Not in that poor lowly stable,

With the oxen standing by,

We shall see Him; but in heaven,
Set at God's right hand on high;
When like stars His children crowned
All in white shall wait around.

Silent Night

Verse 1 - TENORS Un LIMITED
Stille nacht, heilige nacht

alles schlaeft, einsam wacht

nur das traute hochheilige Paar
holder Knabe im lockigen Haar
schlaf in himmlischer Ruh’
schlaf in himmlischer Ruh’

Verse 2 —

Silent night! Holy night!
Shepherds quake at the sight;
glories stream from Heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia,
Christ, the Saviour, is born!
Christ, the Saviour, is born!

Verse 3 -

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.

O Come, All Ye Faithful

Verse 1 —

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, Christ the Lord.

Verse 2 -

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, Christ the Lord.

Verse 3 -

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy

morning;

Jesus, to thee be glory given;

word of the Father, now in flesh appearing:
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord.



Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Verse 1-

Hark! The herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn King,
peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconcile.
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 newborn King.

Verse 2 —

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 to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

Hark! The herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn King.

Verse 3 —

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 newborn King.

Joy To the World

Verse 1 -

Joy to the world! The Lord is come:
let earth receive her King!

Let every heart prepare him room,
and heaven and nature sing.

Verse 2 -

Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns:

let men their songs employ,

while fields and floods, rocks,hills and plains
repeat the sounding joy.

Verse 3 -

He rules the earth with truth and grace,
and makes the nations prove

the glories of his righteousnes

and wonders of his love.

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel —

(full lyrics)

O come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan's tyranny;
From depths of hell Thy people save,
And give them victory o'er the grave.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Dayspring, from on high,
And cheer us by Thy drawing nigh;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death's dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Key of David, come
And open wide our heav'nly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Adonai, Lord of might,
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height,
In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud and majesty and awe.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.



