
O come, O come, Immanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel 
that mourns in lonely exile here 
until the Son of God appear. 
 

Refrain: Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel 
shall come to you, O Israel. 

 

O come, O Wisdom from on high, 
who ordered all things mightily; 
to us the path of knowledge show 
and teach us in its ways to go. Refrain 
 

O come, O come, great Lord of might, 
who to your tribes on Sinai's height 
in ancient times did give the law 
in cloud and majesty and awe. Refrain 
 

O come, O Branch of Jesse's stem, 
unto your own and rescue them! 
From depths of hell your people save, 
and give them victory o'er the grave. Refrain 
 

O come, O Key of David, come 
and open wide our heavenly home. 
Make safe for us the heavenward road 
and bar the way to death's abode. Refrain 
 

O come, O Bright and Morning Star, 
and bring us comfort from afar! 
Dispel the shadows of the night 
and turn our darkness into light. Refrain 
 

O come, O King of nations, bind 
in one the hearts of all mankind. 
Bid all our sad divisions cease 
and be yourself our King of Peace. Refrain  
 

 

What Child is this, who, laid to rest, 
On Mary's lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
While shepherds watch are keeping? 
 

Chorus: 

This, this is Christ, the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 
 

Why lies He in such mean estate, 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear: for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading.[Chorus] 
 

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh, 
Come, peasant, king to own Him. 
The King of kings salvation brings; 
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.[Chorus] 

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: “Alleluia! 
Christ the Savior is born! 
Christ the Savior 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! 
 

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.” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
O holy night! The stars are brightly shining, 
It is the night of our dear Saviour's birth. 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 
Till He appear'd and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 
 
Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born; 
O night divine, O night, O night Divine. 
Truly He taught us to love one another; 
 
His law is love and His gospel is peace. 
Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother; 
And in His name all oppression shall cease. 
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, 
Let all within us praise His holy name. 
 
Christ is the Lord! O praise His Name forever, 
His power and glory evermore proclaim. 
His power and glory evermore proclaim. 



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, (3×) 
Christ the Lord. 
God of God, light of light, 
Lo, he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 
True God, begotten, not created: 
O come, let us adore Him, (3×) 
Christ the Lord. 
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above! 
 
Glory to God, glory in the highest: 
O come, let us adore Him, (3×) 
Christ the Lord. 
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing! 
O come, let us adore Him, (3×) 
Christ the Lord 
 
 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room, 
and heaven and nature sing, 
and heaven and nature sing, 
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 
 
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. 
 
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. 
 
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. 
 
 

The first Noel the angel 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.  
 
Refrain: 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. [Refrain] 
 
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. [Refrain] 
 
This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
o'er Bethlehem it took its rest; 
and there it did both stop and stay, 
right over the place where Jesus lay. [Refrain] 
 
Then entered in those Wise Men three, 
full reverently upon the knee, 
and offered there, in his presence, 
their gold and myrrh and frankincense. [Refrain] 
 
 


