
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 Saviour is born!
Christ, the Saviour 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.

Away In A 
Manger
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 in the hay.
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 til morning is nigh. 

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 take us to heaven, to live with Thee there. 

Joy To The World
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.

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.

Twas The Night Before 
Christmas

Oh Come All Ye Faithful

Come, they told me pa-rum pum pum pum
A newborn King to see pa-rum pum pum pum
Our fi nest 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

Little Baby  pa-rum pum pum pum
I am a poor boy too pa-rum pum pum pum
That's fi t to give our King  pa-rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum, Rum pum pum pum.
Shall I 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
I played my drum for Him pa-rum pum pum pum
I 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

Little Drummer Boy White 
Christmas
Dashing through the snow,
In a one-horse open sleigh,
O'er the fi elds we go
Laughing all the way,
Bells on bobtail ring,
Making spirits bright,
What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight.

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh.

Twas the night before Christmas
and all thru the house,
not a creature was stirring,
not even a mouse.
All the stockings were hung
by the chimney with care
In the hope that St. Nicholas
soon would be there.

Then what to my
wondering eyes should appear,
A miniature sleigh
and eight tiny reindeer.
A little old driver
so lively and quick,
I knew in a moment
it must be St. Nick.

And more rapid than eagles
his reindeer all came
As he shouted, "On Dasher"
and each reindeer's name.

And so up to the housetop
the reindeer soon fl ew,
with the sleigh full of toys
\and St. Nicholas too.
Down the chimney he came
with a leap and a bound
He was dressed all in fur
and his belly was round
He spoke not a word
but went straight to his work
And fi lled all the stockings
then turned with a jerk.

And laying his fi nger
aside of his nose,
then giving a nod
up the chimney he rose
But I heard him exclaim
as he drove out of sight
"Merry Christmas to all
and to all a Good Night".

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,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

Sing, alleluia,
All ye choirs of angels;
O sing, all ye blissful ones of 
heav'n above.
Glory to God -
In the highest glory!

O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be the glory 
giv'n;
Word of the Father,
Now in the fl esh appearing,

O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord


