Good King Wenceslas

Good king Wenceslas last looked out ,

On the feast of Stephen

When the snow lay round about,

Deep and crisp and even,

Brightly shone the moon that night,

Tho' the frost was cruel,

When a poor man came in sight,

Gathering winter fuel.

Hither page and stand by me,

If thou knowst it telling,

Yonder peasant, who is he?

Where and what his dwelling?

Sire he lives a good league hence,

Underneath the mountain,

Right against the forest fence,

By Saint Agnes fountain.

Bring me flesh and bring me wine,

Bring me pine logs hither,

Thou and I will see him dine,

When we bear them hither,

Page and Monarch forth they went,

Forth they went together,

Through the rude winds wild lament,

And the bitter weather.

Sire the night is darker now,

And the wind blows stronger,

Fails my heart I know not why,

I can go no longer,

Mark my footsteps good my page,

Tread thou in them boldly,

Thou shalt find the winter's rage,

Freeze thy blood less coldly.


In his masters steps he trod

Where the snow lay dinted,

Heat was in the very sod,

Which the saint had printed,

Therefore Christian men be sure,

Wealth or rank possessing,

Ye, who now will bless the poor,

Shall yourselves find blessing.
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O COME ALL YE   FAITHFUL

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,

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 Heaven above

“Glory to God,

In the highest”.

Chorus
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,

Born this happy morning;

Jesus, to Thee be glory given:

Word of the Father,

Now in flesh appearing;

Chorus
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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,

Heav'nly host sing Alleluia,

Christ the Saviour, is born!

Christ the Saviour, is born!

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.
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ST DAY CAROL
Now the holly bears a berry,

As white as the milk,

And Mary bore Jesus,

Who was wrapped up in silk.

Chorus
And Mary bore Jesus Christ

Our Saviour for to be,

And the first tree in the Greenwood

It was the holly, holly! holly!

And the first tree in the Greenwood

It was the holly.

Now the holly bears a berry,

As green as the grass,

And Mary bore Jesus,

Who died on the Cross.

Chorus
Now the holly bears a berry,

As black as the coal,

And Mary bore Jesus,

Who died for us all.

Chorus
Now the holly bears a berry,

As blood it is red,

Then trust we our Saviour

Who rose from the dead.

Chorus
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DING DONG MERRILY

           ON HIGH

Ding dong merrily on high

In Heaven the bells are ringing:

Ding dong verily the sky

Is riv’n with Angels singing

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.

E’en so here below, below,

Let steeple bells be swungen,

And i-o, i-o, i-o,

By priest and people sungen:

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.

Pray you dutifully prime,

Your matin chime, ye ringers:

May you beautifully rhyme

Your evetime song , ye singers:

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.
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LO! THE EASTERN SAGES RISE

Lo! The Eastern Sages rise,

At a signal in the skies.

Brighter than the brightest gem,

‘Tis the star of Bethlehem.

Balaam’s mystic words appear,

Full of light divinely clear.

And the import wrapped in them,

‘Tis the star of Bethlehem.

Rocks and deserts can’t impede,

On they press, no aid they need.

Day and night a guide to them,

‘Tis the star of Bethlehem.

Joyful let us quickly rise,

Still the signal in the skies:

David’s rod of Jesse’s stem

 ‘Tis the star of Bethlehem.
Joy to the World

Joy to the world! The Lord is come,

Let earth receive her king

Let every heart prepare Him room

And heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the earth! The saviour reigns;

Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, rocks hills and plains

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.

He rules the world with truth and grace

And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of his love.
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God Rest you Merry Gentlemen.

God rest you Merry Gentlemen.

Let nothing you dismay;

For Jesus Christ our Saviour

Was born upon this day;

To save us all from Satan's power

When we were gone astray

Chorus

O tidings of comfort and joy!

Comfort and joy!

O tidings of comfort and joy.

In Bethlehem in Jewry

This blessed babe was born

And laid within a manger

Upon this blessed morn

To which his mother Mary

Did nothing take in scorn?

Chorus

And when to Bethlehem they came 

Whereat this infant lay,

They found him in a manger

Where oxen feed on hay;

His mother Mary kneeling

Unto the lord did pray

Chorus

Now to the Lord sing praises,

All you within this place,

And with true love and brotherhood

Each other now embrace

This holy tide of Christmas

All anger should efface.

Chorus
HARK! THE HERALD 

     ANGELS SING
Hark! The herald angels sing,

Glory to the new born King,

Peace on earth and mercy mild,

God and sinners reconciled.

Joyful all ye nations rise,

Join the triumph in the skies,

With th’angelic host proclaim,

Christ is born in Bethlehem.

Hark! The herald angels sing,

Glory to the new born 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 He!

Hail the Incarnate Deity!

Pleased as man with man to dwell,

Jesus, our Emmanuel.

Hark! The herald angels sing,

Glory to the new born King.

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 no more that man might die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark! The herald angels sing,

Glory to the new born King.
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WHILE SHEPHERDS 

          WATCHED

While Shepherds watched their flocks by night

All seated on the ground

The Angel of the Lord came down

And glory shone around

And glory shone around

And glory shone around

Fear not said He, for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind

Glad tidings of great joy I bring

To you and all mankind

To you and all mankind

To you and all mankind.

To you in David's town this day

Is born of David's line

A Saviour who is Christ the Lord

And this shall be the sign

And this shall be the sign

And this shall be the sign.

All glory be to God on high

And to the earth be peace

Goodwill henceforth from heaven to men

Begin and never cease

Begin and never cease

Begin and never cease.
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HARK! THE GLAD 

          SOUND

Hark the glad sound! The Saviour comes,

The Saviour promised long,

The Saviour promised long!

Let every heart prepare a throne,

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song,

And every voice a song,

And every voice a song.

He comes, the prisoners to release,

In Satan’s bondage held;

In Satan’s bondage held.

The gates of brass before Him burst,

The gates of brass before Him burst.

The iron fetters yield,

The iron fetters yield,

The iron fetters yield.

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim,

Thy welcome shall proclaim.

And heaven’s eternal arches ring,

And heaven’s eternal arches ring.

With Thy beloved name,

With Thy beloved name,

With Thy beloved name
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