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O come, O come, Emmanuel 
 
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 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 
 
O come, Thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And death's dark shadows put to flight 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 
 
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 

In the bleak midwinter 
 
In the bleak midwinter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, 
Snow on snow, 
In the bleak midwinter, 
Long ago. 
 
Our God, heaven cannot hold him, 
Nor earth sustain; 
Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When he comes to reign; 
In the bleak midwinter 
A stable place sufficed 
The Lord God incarnate, 
Jesus Christ. 
 
Enough for him, whom Cherubim 
Worship night and day 
A breast full of milk 
And a manger full of hay. 
Enough for him, whom angels 
Fall down before, 
The ox and ass and camel 
Which adore. 
 
Angels and archangels 
May have gathered there, 
Cherubim and seraphim 
Thronged the air; 
But his mother only, 
In her maiden bliss, 
Worshipped the Beloved 
With a kiss. 
 
What can I give him, 
Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb, 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part, 
Yet what I can I give Him — 
Give my heart. 
 
H. Darke  
 



 

It came upon the midnight clear 
 
It came upon the midnight clear 
That glorious song of old 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold 
"Peace on the earth, goodwill to men 
From Heaven's all gracious King!" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing 
 
Still through the cloven skies they come 
With peaceful wings unfurled 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O'er all the weary world 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing 
And ever over its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing 
 
O ye beneath life's crushing load 
Whose forms are bending low 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing 
Oh rest beside the weary road 
And hear the angels sing 
 
Edmund Hamilton Sears / Richard Storrs Willis 
 

I heard the bells on Christmas day 
 
I heard the bells on Christmas day 
Their old familiar carols play 
And mild and sweet their songs repeat 
Of peace on earth good will to men 
 
And the bells are ringing  
(peace on earth) 
Like a choir they're singing  
(peace on earth) 
In my heart I hear them  
(peace on earth) 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 
And in despair I bowed my head 
There is no peace on earth I said 
For hate is strong and mocks the song 

Of peace on earth, good will to men 
 
But the bells are ringing  
(peace on earth) 
Like a choir singing  
(peace on earth) 
Does anybody hear them?  
(peace on earth) 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 
Then rang the bells more loud and deep 
God is not dead, nor does he sleep 
 (peace on earth, peace on earth) 
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail  
With peace on earth, good will to men 
 
Then 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 
 
And the bells they're ringing  
(peace on earth) 
Like a choir they're singing  
(peace on earth) 
And with our hearts we'll hear them  
(peace on earth) 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 
Do you hear the bells they're ringing?  
(peace on earth) 
The life the angels singing  
(peace on earth) 
Open up your heart and hear them  
(peace on earth) 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 
Peace on earth, peace on earth 
Peace on earth, Good will to men 
 

  



 

While shepherds were watching 
their flocks by the night 
 
While shepherds were watching their flocks by 
the night 
There came a great noise which gave them a 
fright. 
“Cheer up, faithful shepherds, and be not afraid, 
Cheer up, cheer up, cheer up, 
Faithful shepherds, and be not afraid.” 
 
'Twas angels a-shouting on that glorious morn, 
A-shouting glad tiding: “The saviour is born; 
Is borned of a virgin so meek and so mild, 
Our lord, our lord, our lord 
And redeemer is now born a child.” 
 
I went to behold him, I asked them his name, 
His name It was Jesus; from Bethlehem came. 
Let every believer his mercy implore, 
And praise, and praise, and praise him 
Forever till time be no more. 
 
George Dunn 
 

Angels we have heard on high 
Angels we have heard on high 
Sweetly singing o'er the plains 
And the mountains in reply 
Echoing their joyous strains 
 
Angels we have heard on high 
Sweetly, sweetly through the night 
And the mountains in reply 
Echoing their brief delight 
 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be 
Which inspire your heavenly song? 
 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
 
Come to Bethlehem and see 

Him whose birth the angels sing, 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 
 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
Yeah 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo 
 
Angels we have heard 
Angels we have heard on high 
Angels we have heard, oh 
Angels we have heard on high 
Angels we have heard on high 
Angels we have heard on high 
 
In excelsis Deo 
 
Kevin Olusola / Scott Hoying / Benjamin Allan 
Bram 
 

  



 

The First Noel 
The First Noel, the Angels 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. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 
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 it went. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 
This star drew nigh to the northwest 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest 
And there it did both Pause and stay 
Right o'er the place where Jesus lay. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 
Then entered in those Wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee 
And offered there in His presence 
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel!  
 
Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord 
That hath made Heaven and earth of nought 
And with his blood mankind has bought. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 

 
 

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 meek and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
* 
And through all 
His wondrous childhood, 
He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly mother, 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all should be, 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 
* 
For He is our child-hood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us He grew, 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew, 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 
* 
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 be around. 

  



 

Angels from the realms of glory 
Angels from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth; 
Ye who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth: 
Come and worship, 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King! 
 
Shepherds, in the fields abiding, 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant Light; 
Come and worship, 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King! 
 
Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star; 
Come and worship, 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King! 
 
Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear: 
Come and worship, 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Silent 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! 
Shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar; 
Heavenly hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia! 
Christ the Savior is born! 
Christ the Savior is born! 
Christ the Savior is born! 
Silent night, holy night 
Son of God, oh, 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 
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth 


