
#194:  O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 

1. Angels we have heard on high, 
sweetly singing o'er the plains, 
and the mountains in reply 
echo back their joyous strains. 

Refrain: 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
gloria in excelsis Deo. 

2. Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
Why your joyous strains prolong? 
Say what may the tidings be, 
which inspire your heav'nly song? (Refrain) 

3. Come to Bethlehem and see 
him whose birth the angels sing; 
come, adore on bended knee 
Christ the Lord, the newborn King. (Refrain) 

 

#162:  Of the Father’s Love Begotten (stanzas 1, 3, 5) 

1. 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. 

2. 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. 

3. 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. 

4. 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. 

 

#210:  Silent Night! Holy Night! (stanzas 1, 2, & 4) 

1. 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. 

2. Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
heav'nly hosts sing alleluia; 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 

4. Silent night! Holy night! 
Wondrous star, lend thy light; 
with the angels let us sing 
alleluia to our King; 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 

#201:    O Little Town of Bethlehem (stanzas 1, 2, & 4) 

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 men on earth. 

4. 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 Emmanuel. 

 

#214:  Angels We Have Heard on High 

1. Angels we have heard on high, 
sweetly singing o'er the plains, 
and the mountains in reply 
echo back their joyous strains. 

Refrain: 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
gloria in excelsis Deo. 

2. Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
Why your joyous strains prolong? 
Say what may the tidings be, 
which inspire your heav'nly song? (Refrain) 

3. Come to Bethlehem and see 
him whose birth the angels sing; 
come, adore on bended knee 
Christ the Lord, the newborn King. (Refrain) 

 

#195:  Joy to the World! The Lord Is Come 

1. 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. 

2. 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. 

3. 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. 
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