CAROL

O Come, All Ye Faithful

234 verses 1, 2, 3 & 6
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:
O come let us adore him, O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord.
2. True God of true God, Light from Light Eternal, lo, he shuns not the
Virgin's womb; Son of the Father, begotten not created; (Refrain)
3. Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; O sing, all ye citizens of
heaven above! Glory to God, all glory in the highest; (Refrain)
6. Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning, Jesus, to thee be
all glory given. Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: (Refrain)
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It Came upon the Midnight Clear

218

1. 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, good will to men, from heaven's all-gracious King."
The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing.
2. Still through the cloven skies they come with peaceful wings
unfurled, and still their heavenly music floats o'er all the weary world;
above its sad and lowly plains, they bend on hovering wing,
and ever o'er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing.
3. And ye, beneath life's crushing load, whose forms are bending low,
who toil along the climbing way with painful steps and slow,
look now! for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing.
O rest beside the weary road, and hear the angels sing!
4. For lo! the days are hastening on, by prophet seen of old,
when with the ever-circling years shall come the time foretold
when peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors fling,
and the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing.
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Away in a Manger

217
1. Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, the little Lord Jesus laid down his
sweet head. The stars in the sky looked down where he lay, the little
Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay.
2. The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, but little Lord Jesus, no crying
he makes; I love thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky and stay by
my cradle till morning is nigh.
3. Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay close by me forever, and
love me, I pray; bless all the dear children in thy tender care, and fit us
for heaven to live with thee there.
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What Child Is This

219

1. 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?
Refrain:
This, this is Christ the King, whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mary.
2. Why lies he in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Christians, fear, for sinners here the silent Word is pleading. (Refrain)
3. So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh, come, peasant, king, to own him;
the King of kings salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone him. (Refrain)
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Infant Holy, Infant Lowly

229

1. Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall; oxen lowing, little knowing,
Christ the babe is Lord of all. Swift are winging angels singing, noels ringing,
tidings bringing: Christ the babe is Lord of all.
2. Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new saw the
glory, heard the story, tidings of a gospel true. Thus rejoicing, free from
sorrow, praises voicing, greet the morrow: Christ the babe was born for you.
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Hark! the Herald Angels Sing

240

Silent Night, Holy Night

239

1. 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 th'angelic host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!"
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the new born King!"
2. Christ, by highest heaven adored; Christ, the everlasting Lord;
late in time behold him come, offspring of a virgin's womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail th' incarnate Deity,
pleased with us in flesh to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the new-born King!"
3. 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 we no more may die,
born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the new born King!"
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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, heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! Christ the Savior is born, Christ the
Savior is born!
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.
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!

