Home Chwistmas Caroling
Words ondy

O Little Town of Bethlehem

1 O little town of Bethlehem,

How still we see thee lie!

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars go by;

Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting light.

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

2  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 all the earth!

3 How silently, how silently

The wondrous gift is giv’'n!
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 angels
The great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Immanuel!
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Away in a Manger

2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,

The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes.

The stars in the [bright] sky looked down where I love Thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky,
He lay, And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh.

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

1 Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

3 Benear 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 take us to heaven to live with Thee there.
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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 all,
From heav’n’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 heav’nly music floats
O’er all the weary world.

Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hov’ring wing,

And ever o’er its babel sounds
The blesséd angels sing.

3 All you, beneath your heavy load,

By care and guilt bent low,
Who toil along a dreary way
With painful steps and slow:
Look up, for golden is the hour,
Come swiftly on the wing,
The Prince was born to bring you peace;
Of Him the angels sing.

For lo, the days have come to pass
By prophets seen of old,

When down into the circling years
Came Christ as was foretold.

His word of peace shall to the earth
God’s ancient promise bring,

And all who take this gift will hear
The song the angels sing.
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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. Refrain

Come and worship, come and worship;
Worship Christ, the newborn King.

Shepherds in the field abiding,

Watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing,

Yonder shines the Infant Light. Refrain

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;

Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal star. Refrain

Saints before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In His temple shall appear. Refrain

All creation, join in praising

God the Father, Spirit, Son,
Evermore your voices raising

To the_eternal Three in One. Refrain

Public domain

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.

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 heav’nly song?

Come to Bethlehem and see

Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee

Christ the Lord, the newborn King.
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What Child Is This

1 What child is this, who, laid to rest, 2 Why lies He in such mean estate

On Mary’s lap is sleeping?

Where ox and ass are feeding?

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet Good Christian, fear; for sinners here

While shepherds watch are
This, this is Christ the king,

keeping? The silent Word is pleading.
Nails, spear shall pierce Him through,

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; The cross be borne for me, for you;
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, Hail, hail the Word made flesh,

The babe, the son of Mary!

3

1 Gentle Mary laid her child

Lowly in a manger;

There He lay, the Undefiled,
To the world a stranger.

Such a babe in such a place,
Can He be the Savior?

Ask the saved of all the race
Who have found His favor.

The babe, the son of Mary!

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh;
Come, peasant, king, to own Him.
The King of kings salvation brings;
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
Raise, raise the song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby;
Joy, joy, for Christ is born,
The babe, the son of Mary!
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Gentle Mary Laid Her Child

2 Angels sang about His birth,

Wise Men sought and found Him;

Heaven'’s star shone brightly forth
Glory all around Him.

Shepherds saw the wondrous sight,
Heard the angels singing;

All the plains were lit that night,
All the hills were ringing.

3 Gentle Mary laid her child

Lowly in a manger;

He is still the Undefiled
But no more a stranger.

Son of God of humble birth,
Beautiful the story;

Praise His name in all the earth;
Hail the King of glory!
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Come, Your Hearts and Voices Raising

Come, your hearts and voices raising,

Christ the Lord with gladness praising;

Loudly sing His love amazing,
Worthy folk of Christendom.

Christ, from heav’n to us descending

And in love our race befriending;

In our need His help extending,
Saved us from the wily foe.

Jacob’s star in all its splendor
Beams with comfort sweet and tender,
Forcing Satan to surrender,

Breaking all the pow’rs of hell.

4 From the bondage that oppressed us,

From sin’s fetters that possessed us,
From the grief that sore distressed us,
We, the captives, now are free.

Oh, the joy beyond expressing

When by faith we grasp this blessing,

And to You we come confessing
That Your love has set us free.

Gracious Child, we pray, O hear us,
From Your lowly manger cheer us,
Gently lead us and be near us

Till we join Your choir above.
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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 Savior holy.

3 For He is our childhood’s pattern,

Day by day like us He grew;
He was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and smiles like us He knew;
And He feels for all our sadness,
And He shares in all 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 heav’n above;
And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone.

5 Not in that poor, lowly stable
With the oxen standing by
Shall we see Him, but in heaven,
Set at God’s right hand on high.
Then like stars His children, crowned,
All in white, His praise will sound!
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On Christmas Night All Christians Sing

1 On Christmas night all Christians sing
To hear the news the angels bring,
On Christmas night all Christians sing
To hear the news the angels bring,
News of great joy, news of great mirth,
News of our merciful King’s birth.

2 Then why should men on earth be so sad,
Since our Redeemer made us glad,
Then why should men on earth be so sad,
Since our Redeemer made us glad,
When from our sin He set us free,
All for to gain our liberty?

3 When sin departs before His grace,

Then life and health come in its place,

When sin departs before His grace,

Then life and health come in its place;
Angels and men with joy may sing,
All for to see the newborn King.

All out of darkness we have light,
Which made the angels sing this night,
All out of darkness we have light,
Which made the angels sing this night:
“Glory to God and peace to men
Now and forevermore. Amen.”
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O Come, All Ye Faithful

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: Refrain

ref O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!

4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning;

2 Highest, most holy,

Light of Light eternal,

Born of a virgin, a mortal He comes;
Son of the Father

Now in flesh appearing! Refrain

Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
Glory to God

In the highest: Refrain

Jesus, to Thee be glory giv’n!

Word of the Father

Now in flesh appearing! Refrain
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Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

1 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 the_angelic host proclaim,

“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”

ref Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

2

Christ, by highest heav’n 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 man to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel!

3 Hail, the heav’n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Ris’n 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.
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Let Our Gladness Have No End

1 Letour gladness have no end, alleluia!
For to earth did Christ descend, alleluia!

ref On this day God gave us
Christ, His Son, to save us;
Christ, His Son, to save us.

2

3

Prophesied in days of old, alleluia!
God has sent Him as foretold, alleluia! Refrain

See, the loveliest blooming rose, alleluial
From the branch of Jesse grows, alleluia!
Refrain

4 Into flesh is made the Word, alleluia!
He, our refuge and our Lord, alleluia! Refrain
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1 A great and mighty wonder,
A full and holy cure:
The virgin bears the infant
With virgin honor pure!

ref Proclaim the Savior’s birth:
“To God on high be glory
And peace to all the earth!”

2 The Word becomes incarnate
And yet remains on high,
And cherubim sing anthems

A Great and Mighty Wonder

3 While thus they sing your Monarch,
Those bright angelic bands,
Rejoice, O vales and mountains,
And oceans, clap your hands. Refrain.

4 Since all He comes to ransom,
By all be He adored,
The infant born in Bethl’em,
The Savior and the Lord. Refrain.

5 All idols then shall perish
And Satan’s lying cease,

To shepherds from the sky. Refrain And Christ shall raise His scepter,

1 Now sing we, now rejoice,
Now raise to heav’n our voice;

He from whom joy streameth

Poor in a manger lies;
Not so brightly beameth
The sun in yonder skies.
Thou my Savior art!
Thou my Savior art!

2 Come from on high to me;
I cannot rise to Thee.
Cheer my wearied spirit,
O pure and holy Child;

Through Thy grace and merit,

Blest Jesus, Lord most mild,
Draw me unto Thee!
Draw me unto Thee!

Decreeing endless peace. Refrain.
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Now Sing We, Now Rejoice

3 Now through His Son doth shine
The Father’s grace divine.
Death was reigning o’er us
Through sin and vanity
Till He opened for us
A bright eternity.
May we praise Him there!
May we praise Him there!

4 Oh, where shall joy be found?
Where but on heav’nly ground?
Where the angels singing
With all His saints unite,
Sweetest praises bringing
In heav’nly joy and light.
Oh, that we were there!
Oh, that we were there!
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Joy to the World

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 3 No more let sins and sorrows grow
Let earth receive her King; Nor thorns infest the ground;
Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room He comes to make His blessings flow
And heav’n and nature sing, Far as the curse is found,
And heav’n and nature sing, Far as the curse is found,
And heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. Far as, far as the curse is found.
2 Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! 4 He rules the world with truth and grace
Let men their songs employ, And makes the nations prove
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains The glories of His righteousness
Repeat the sounding joy, And wonders of His love,
Repeat the sounding joy, And wonders of His love,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. And wonders, wonders of His love.

Public domain

Go Tell It on the Mountain

ref Go tell it on the mountain, 2 The shepherds feared and trembled

Over the hills and ev’rywhere; When lo, above the earth

Go tell it on the mountain Rang out the angel chorus

That Jesus Christ is born! That hailed our Savior’s birth. Refrain.
1 While shepherds kept their watching 3 Down in a lonely manger

O’er silent flocks by night, The humble Christ was born;

Behold, throughout the heavens And God sent us salvation

There shone a holy light. Refrain. That blesséd Christmas morn. Refrain.
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Let Us All with Gladsome Voice

1 Letus all with gladsome voice 3 We are rich, for He was poor;
Praise the God of heaven, Is not this a wonder?
Who, to bid our hearts rejoice, Therefore praise God evermore
His own Son hath given. Here on earth and yonder.
2 To this vale of tears He comes, 4 Christ, our Lord and Savior dear,
Here to serve in sadness, Be Thou ever near us.
That with Him in heav’n’s fair homes Grant us now a glad new year.
We may reign in gladness. Amen, Jesus, hear us.
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From Heaven Above to Earth | Come

“From heav’n above to earth I come
To bear good news to ev’ry home;
Glad tidings of great joy I bring,
Whereof | now will say and sing:

“To you this night is born a child
Of Mary, chosen virgin mild,;
This little child of lowly birth
Shall be the joy of all the earth.

“This is the Christ, our God Most High,
Who hears your sad and bitter cry;

He will Himself your Savior be

From all your sins to set you free.

“He will on you the gifts bestow
Prepared by God for all below,

That in His kingdom, bright and fair,
You may with us His glory share.

“These are the signs that you shall mark:
The swaddling clothes and manger dark.
There you will find the infant laid

By whom the heav’ns and earth were made.”
How glad we’ll be to find it so!

Then with the shepherds let us go

To see what God for us has done

In sending us His own dear Son.

Come here, my friends, lift up your eyes,
And see what in the manger lies.

Who is this child, so young and fair?

It is the Christ Child lying there.

8

10

11

12

13

14

Welcome to earth, O noble Guest,
Through whom the sinful world is blest!
You came to share my misery

That You might share Your joy with me.

Ah, Lord, though You created all,

How weak You are, so poor and small,
That You should choose to lay Your head
Where lowly cattle lately fed!

Were earth a thousand times as fair
And set with gold and jewels rare,
It would be far too poor and small
A cradle for the Lord of all.

Instead of soft and silken stuff
You have but hay and straw so rough
On which as King, so rich and great,
To be enthroned in royal state.

And so it pleases You to see

This simple truth revealed to me:

That worldly honor, wealth, and might
Are weak and worthless in Your sight.

Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child,
Prepare a bed, soft, undefiled,

A quiet chamber set apart

For You to dwell within my heart.

My heart for very joy must leap;
My lips no more can silence keep.
I, too, must sing with joyful tongue
That sweetest ancient cradlesong:

15 Glory to God in highest heav’n,
Who unto us His Son has giv’n!
While angels sing with pious mirth
A glad new year to all the earth.
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Lo, How a Rose E'er Blooming

1 Lo, how arose e’er blooming

From tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse’s lineage coming

As prophets long have sung,
It came, a flow’ret bright,

Amid the cold of winter,
When half-spent was the night.

Isaiah ’twas foretold it,
The rose | have in mind;
With Mary we behold it,
The virgin mother kind.
To show God’s love aright,
She bore to us a Savior,
When half-spent was the 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,
Heav’nly hosts sing, Alleluial
Christ, the Savior, is born!
Christ, the Savior, is born!

3 This flow’r, whose fragrance tender

With sweetness fills the air,
Dispels with glorious splendor

The darkness ev’rywhere.
True man, yet very God,

From sin and death He saves us
And lightens ev’ry load.

O Savior, child of Mary,

Who felt our human woe;
O Savior, King of glory,

Who dost our weakness know:
Bring us at length we pray

To the bright courts of heaven,
And to the endless day.

Silent Night, Holy Night

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.

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!

Alles schlaft, einsam wacht

Nur das traute, hochheilige Paar.

Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar,
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh,
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh.
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