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 of the skies;
With the 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 see;
Hail the incarnate Deity,

Pleased as man with man to dwell;
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

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.

Risen with healing in his wings,

Light and life to all he brings,

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace!

Hail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace
Hail the Son of Righteousness

Light and life to all He brings

Risen with healing in His wings

Mild He lay His glory by

Born that man no more may die

Come Desire of Nations come,

Fix in us thy humble home.

Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,
Bruise in us the serpent's head.
Adam's likeness now efface

Stamp thine image in its place

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,

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 blessing 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.

O Holy Night

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth.
Long lay the world in sin and error pining.
Till He appeared and the Spirit felt its
worth.

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious
morn.

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel
voices!

“Perhaps the best Yuletide decoration is being

wreathed in smiles.”

—Author Unknown

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,

With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand.

O'er the world a star is sweetly gleaming,

Now come the wisemen from out of the Orient land.
The King of kings lay thus lowly manger;

In all our trials born to be our friends.

He knows our need, our weakness is no stranger,
Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!

Truly He taught us to love one another,

His law is love and His gospel is peace.

Chains he shall break, for the slave is our brother.
And in his name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,
With all our hearts we praise His holy name.
Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we,

His power and glory ever more proclaim!

His power and glory ever more proclaim!

A Christmas Song Book

Sing along with your favorite Christmas carols!

“It was always said of him, that he knew how to keep Christmas
well, if any man alive possessed the knowledge. May that be
truly said of us, and all of us! And so, as Tiny Tim observed, God
Bless Us, Every One!”

——Charles Dickens

Merry Christmas from your friends at COBURNER.CA — www.cdburner.ca .
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O Come, All Ye Faithful

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
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.

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
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation;

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest;

Refrain

See how the shepherds, summoned to His
cradle,

Leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze;

We too will thither bend our joyful footsteps;

Refrain

Child, for us sinners poor and in the manger,
We would embrace Thee, with love and awe;
Who would not love Thee, loving us so
dearly?

Refrain

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy
morning;

Jesus, to Thee be glory given;

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.

Refrain

The First Noel

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.
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.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,

Born is the King of Israel.

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.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,

Born is the King of Israel.

This star drew night 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.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,

Born is the King of Israel.

Then entered in those wise men three,
Full reverently upon their knee;

And offered there in his presence,

Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,

Born is the King of Israel.

It Came Upon a Midnight Clear

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.

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.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suffered long;

Beneath the heavenly strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not
The tidings which they bring;

O hush the noise, ye men of strife,

And hear the angels sing!

O 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!

For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophets 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 give back the
song

Which now the angels sing.

“For somehow, not only at Christ-

mas, but all the long year through,
The joy that you give to others is
the joy that comes back to you.”

—John Greenleaf Whittier

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,
Heavenly 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.

God Rest Ye 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 power
When we were gone astray.

O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,

O tidings of comfort and joy!

From God our heavenly Father
A blessed angel came;

And unto certain shepherds
Brought tiding of the same;

How that in Bethlehem was born
The Son of God by name.

"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 power and might."

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

Doth bring redeeming grace.

“From Home to home, and heart to
heart, from one place to another. The
warmth and joy of Christmas, brings us

closer to each other.”
—Emily Matthews

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

play 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!"



