AWAY IN A MANGER

Away in a manger,

No crib for a bed

The little Lord Jesus

Lay down His sweet head
The stars in the sky

Look down where He lay
The little Lord Jesus
Asleep on the hay

The cattle are lowing
The poor baby wakes
But little Lord Jesus

No crying He makes

I love Thee, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my side

‘Til morning is nigh

Be near 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

Take us to heaven
To live with Thee there

GOD REST YOU MERRY
GENTLEMEN

God rest ye merry gentlemen

Let nothing you dismay
Remember Christ our Savior
Was born on Christmas Day

To save us all from Satan's pow'r
When we were gone astray

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

God rest ye merry gentlemen

Let nothing you dismay
Remember Christ our Savior
Was born on Christmas Day

To save us all from Satan's pow'r
When we were gone astray

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

In Bethlehem, in Israel

This blessed Babe was born
And laid within a manger
Upon this blessed morn

The which His Mother Mary
Did nothing take in scorn

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

Fear not then, said the Angel

Let nothing you affright

This day is born a Savior

Of a pure Virgin bright

To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan's pow'r and might
Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

God rest ye merry gentlemen

Let nothing you dismay
Remember Christ our Savior
Was born on Christmas Day

To save us all from Satan's pow'r
When we were gone astray

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

HARK THE HERALD ANGLES

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 of the skies
With angelic host proclaim
"Christ is born in Bethlehem"
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 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 new-born king"

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 of
the skies

With angelic host proclaim

"Christ is born in Bethlehem"

Hark! The herald angels sing

"Glory to the new-born king"

"Glory to the new-born king"

O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant
O come ye, o come ye to Bethlehem

O 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

O sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation
O come, 0 come ye to Bethlehem

O 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

ONCE IN ROYAL DAVIDS 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.

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.

SILENT NIGHT

Silent night, holy night

All is calm, and 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

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

WHILE SHEPHERDS
WATCHED THEIR FLOCKS BY
NIGHT

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

“Fear not,” he said,

For mighty dread

Had seized their troubled minds
“Glad tidings of great joy | bring
To you and all mankind,

To you and all mankind.”

“To you in David’s

Town this day

Is born of David’s line

The Savior who is Christ the Lord
And this shall be the sign

And this shall be the sign.”

“The heavenly Babe

You there shall find

To human view displayed
And meanly wrapped

In swathing bands

And in a manger laid
And in a manger laid.”

Thus spake the seraph,

And forthwith

Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song
Addressed their joyful song



“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!”

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
Though 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 | shall see him dine
When we bear them thither.

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, | know not how

| can go no longer.

Mark my footsteps, good my page
Tread thou in them boldly

Thou shall find the winters rage
Freeze thy blood less coldly.

In his masters step 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.

DECK THE HALLS

Deck the halls with boughs of holly
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

'Tis the season to be jolly
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Don we now our gay apparel
Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la

Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

See the blazing Yule before us
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Strike the harp and join the chorus
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Follow me in merry measure
Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la

While | tell of Yule-tide treasure
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Fast away the old year passes
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Hail the new year, lads and lasses
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Sing we joyous, all together
Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la

Heedless of the wind and weather
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

DING DONG MERRILY ON
HIGH

Ding dong! merrily on high

In heav’n the bells are ringing:
Ding dong! verily the sky

Is riv’n with Angel singing.
Gloria,

Hosanna in excelsis!

E’en so here below, below,
Let steeple bells be swungen,
And “lo, io, io?”

By priest and people sungen.
Gloria,

Hosanna in excelsis!

Pray you, dutifully prime

Your matin chime, ye ringers;
May you beautifully rime

Your evetime song, ye singers.
Gloria,

Hosanna in excelsis!
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| SAW THREE SHIPS

| saw three ships come sailing in

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
| saw three ships come sailing in

On Christmas Day in the morning.

And what was in those ships all three,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day?
And what was in those ships all three,
On Christmas Day in the morning?

The Virgin Mary and Christ were there,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
The Virgin Mary and Christ were there,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

Pray, wither sailed those ships all three,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
Pray, wither sailed those ships all three,
On Christmas Day in the morning?

O they sailed into Bethlehem,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
O they sailed into Bethlehem,

On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
And all the bells on earth shall ring,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the Angels in Heaven shall sing,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
And all the Angels in Heaven shall sing,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

And all the souls on earth shall sing,
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
And all the souls on earth shall sing,
On Christmas Day in the morning.

Then let us all rejoice again,

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day;
Then let us all rejoice again,

On Christmas Day in the morning.

O LITTLE TOWN OF
BETHLEHEM

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

For Christ is born of Mary

And gathered all above

While mortals sleep, the angels keep
Their watch of wondering love

O morning stars together

Proclaim the holy birth

And praises sing to God the King
And Peace to men on earth

How silently, how silently

The wondrous gift is given!

So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of His heaven.

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 to us today

We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell

O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel

THE HOLLY AND THE IVY

The holly and the ivy

When they are both full grown
Of all trees that are in the wood
The holly bears the crown

O, the rising of the sun

And the running of the deer
The playing of the merry organ
Sweet singing in the choir

The holly bears a blossom

As white as lily flow'r

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
To be our dear Saviour

O, the rising of the sun

And the running of the deer
The playing of the merry organ
Sweet singing in the choir

The holly bears a berry

As red as any blood

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
To do poor sinners good

O, the rising of the sun
And the running of the deer



The playing of the merry organ
Sweet singing in the choir

The holly bears a prickle

As sharp as any thorn

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
On Christmas Day in the morn

0, the rising of the sun

And the running of the deer
The playing of the merry organ
Sweet singing in the choir

The holly bears a bark

As bitter as any gall

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
For to redeem us all

O, the rising of the sun

And the running of the deer
The playing of the merry organ
Sweet singing In the choir

WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT
ARE

Bearing gifts we traverse afar
Field and fountain

Moor and mountain
Following yonder star

O star of wonder, star of night
Star with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us to thy perfect light

Born a King on Bethlehem's plain
Gold | bring to crown Him again
King for ever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign

Frankincense to offer have |
Incense owns a Deity nigh
Prayer and praising

All men raising

Worship Him, God most high

O star of wonder, star of night
Star with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us to thy perfect light

Myrrh is mine

It's bitter perfume breathes

A life of gathering gloom
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying
Sealed in the stone cold tomb

Glorious now behold Him arise
King and God and Sacrifice

Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia
Heaven to earth replies

O star of wonder, star of night
Star with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us to thy perfect light

WE WISH YOU A MERRY
CHRISTMAS

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas and a
happy new year

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a
happy new year

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
And bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a
happy new year

We won't go until we get some
We won't go until we get some
We won't go until we get some
So bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a
happy new year

We all like our figgy pudding
We all like our figgy pudding
We all like our figgy pudding
With all its good cheers

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a
happy new year

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas and a
happy new year



WHITE CHRISTMAS

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | used to know
Where the treetops glisten,

and children listen

To hear sleigh bells in the snow

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card | write

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card | write

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white

JINGLE BELL ROCK

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowin’ and blowin’" up bushels of fun
Now the jingle hop has begun

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time
Dancin’ and prancin’ in Jingle Bell
Square

In the frosty air.

What a bright time, it's the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time

To go glidin’ in a one-horse sleigh

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your
feet

Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet
That's the jingle bell rock

What a bright time, it's the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time

To go glidin’ in a one-horse sleigh

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your
feet

Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet
That's the jingle bell

That's the jingle bell

That's the jingle bell rock

WINTER WONDERLAND

Sleigh bells ring, are you listening?

In the lane, snow is glistening

A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight.
walking in a winter wonderland!

Gone away is the bluebird,

here to stay is a new bird.

He sings a love song as we go along,
walking in a winter wonderland!

In the meadow we can build a
snowman,

then pretend that he is Parson Brown.
He'll say “Are you married?”

we'll say “No man!

But you can do the job

When you're in town”.

Later on, we'll conspire

as we dream by the fire,

to face unafraid,

the plans that we've made,
walking in a winter wonderland!

In the meadow we can build a
snowman,

And pretend that he's a circus clown
We'll have lots of fun with mister



snowman,

Until the other kids knock him down.

Later on, we'll conspire

as we dream by the fire,

to face unafraid,

the plans that we've made,
walking in a winter wonderland!
Walking in a winter wonderland!

RUDOLPH THE RED NOSED REINDEER

Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer
had a very shiny nose.

And if you ever saw him,

you would even say it glows.

All of the other reindeer

used to laugh and call him names.
They never let poor Rudolph

join in any reindeer games.

Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say:

“Rudolph with your nose so bright,
won't you guide my sleigh tonight?”

Then all the reindeer loved him
as they shouted out with glee,
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,
you'll go down in history!

FELIZ NAVIDAD

Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Prospero Afo y Felicidad.

| wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
| wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
| wanna wish you a Merry Christmas

ITS BEGINNING TO LOOK A LOT LIKE
CHRISTMAS

It's beginning to look a lot like
Christmas

Ev'rywhere you go;

Take a look in the five and ten
glistening once again

With candy canes and silver lanes
aglow.

It's beginning to look a lot like
Christmas

Toys in ev'ry store

But the prettiest sight to see

is the holly that will be

On your own front door.

A pair of hopalong boots

and a pistol that shoots

Is the wish of Barney and Ben;

Dolls that will talk and will go for a
walk

Is the hope of Janice and Jen;

And Mom and Dad can hardly wait
for school to start again.

It's beginning to look a lot like
Christmas

Ev'rywhere you go;

There's a tree in the Grand Hotel,
one in the park as well,

The sturdy kind that doesn’t mind the
snow.

It's beginning to look a lot like
Christmas;

Soon the bells will start,

And the thing that will make them ring
Is the carol that you sing
Right within your heart.

It's beginning to look a lot like
Christmas

Toys in ev'ry store

But the prettiest sight to see



is the holly that will be
On your own front door.
Sure it's Christmas, once more!

LITTLE DRUMMER BQOY

Come they told me, pa rum pum pum
pum,

a new born King to see, pa rum pum
pum pum.

Our finest gifts we bring, pa rum pum
pum pum,

to lay before the King, pa rum pum
pum pum, rum pum pum pum, rum
pum pum pum,

so to honor Him, pa rum pum pum
pum, when we come.

Baby Jesus, pa rum pum pum pum,
| am a poor boy too, pa rum pum pum
pum.

| have no gift to bring, pa rum pum
pum pum,

that's fit to give the King, pa rum pum
pum pum,

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum
pum,

shall | play for you, pa rum pum pum
pum, On my drum?

Mary nodded, pa rum pum pum pum,
the ox and lamb kept time, pa rum
pum pum pum.

| played my drum for Him, pa rum pum
pum pum,

| played my best for Him, pa rum pum
pum pum,

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum
pum,

then He smiled at me, pa rum pum

pum pum,
me and my drum.

MARYS BOY CHILD

Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say

Mary’s Boy Child, Jesus Christ
Was born on Christmas Day!

While shepherds watched their flocks
by night

They saw a bright new shining star
And heard a choir from heaven sing
The music came from afar

Hark! Now hear the angels sing:
“New King's born today

And man will live for evermore
Because of Christmas Day!”

Now Joseph and his wife Mary
Came to Bethlehem that night.
They found no place to bear her Child,
Not a single room was in sight.

Hark! Now hear the angels sing:
“New King's born today

And man will live for evermore
Because of Christmas Day!”

By and by they found a little nook
In a stable all forlorn.

And in a manger cold and dark
Mary's little Boy/Child was born

Trumpets sound and angels sing,
Listen to what they say!

That man will live forevermore
Because of Christmas Day!





