
#267 Joy to the World 
1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
 Let earth receive her king; 
 let ev'ry heart prepare him room 
 and heav'n and nature sing, 
 and heav'n and nature sing, 
 and heav'n, and heav'n and nature sing. 
 
#270 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
1 Hark! The herald angels sing, 
 "Glory to the newborn king; 
 peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
 God and sinners reconciled." 
 Joyful, all you nations, rise; 
 join the triumph of the skies; 
 with angelic hosts proclaim, 
 "Christ is born in Bethlehem!" 
 
Refrain Hark! The herald angels sing, 
  "Glory to the newborn king!" 
 
#271 I Am So Glad Each Christmas Eve  
1 I am so glad each Christmas Eve, 
 the night of Jesus' birth! 
 Then like the sun the star shone forth, 
 and angels sang on earth. 
 
#272 Lo, How a Rose E'er Blooming 
1 Lo, how a rose e'er blooming 
 from tender stem hath sprung! 
 Of Jesse's lineage coming 
 as seers of old have sung, 
 it came, a flow'r so bright, 
 amid the cold of winter, 
 when half-spent was the night. 
 
#275 Angels, from the Realms of Glory 
1 Angels, from the realms of glory, 
 wing your flight o'er all the earth; 
 once you sang creation's story, 
 now proclaim Messiah's birth: 
 Come and worship, come and worship, 
 worship Christ, the newborn king. 
 
#276 Infant Holy, Infant Lowly 
1 Infant holy, infant lowly, 
 for his bed a cattle stall; 
 oxen lowing, little knowing 
 Christ the child is Lord of all. 
 Swiftly winging, angels singing, 
 bells are ringing, tidings bringing: 
 Christ the child is Lord of all! 
 Christ the child is Lord of all! 

#277 Away in a Manger 
1 Away in a manger, no crib for his bed, 
 the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head; 
 the stars in the bright sky looked down where 
 he lay; the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 
 
#279 O Little Town of Bethlehem  
1 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. 
 
#281 Silent Night, Holy Night! 
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. 
 
#282 It Came upon the Midnight Clear 
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 all, 
 from heav'n's all-gracious king." 
 The world in solemn stillness lay 
 to hear the angels sing. 
 
#283 O Come, All Ye Faithful 
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! 

 
#288 Good Christian Friends, Rejoice 
1 Good Christian friends, rejoice 
 with heart and soul and voice; 
 give ye heed to what we say: 
 Jesus Christ is born today; 
 ox and ass before him bow, 
 and he is in the manger now. 
 Christ is born today! 
 Christ is born today! 
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#289 Angels We Have Heard on High 
1 Angels we have heard on high, 
 sweetly singing o'er the plains,  
 and the mountains in reply, 

echoing their joyous strains. 
 
Refrain Gloria in excelsis Deo; 

  gloria in excelsis Deo. 
 
#290 Go Tell It on the Mountain 
Refrain Go tell it on the mountain, 
  over the hills and ev'rywhere; 
  go tell it on the mountain 
  that Jesus Christ is born! 
 
1 While shepherds kept their watching 
 o'er silent flocks by night, 
 behold, throughout the heavens 
 there shone a holy light.  Refrain  
 
#294 In the Bleak Midwinter 
1 In the bleak midwinter, 
 frosty wind made moan, 
 earth stood hard as iron, 
 water like a stone; 
 snow had fallen, snow on snow, 
 snow on snow, 
 in the bleak midwinter, 
 long ago. 
 
#296 What Child Is This? 
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? 
 This, this is Christ the king, 
 whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 
 haste, haste to bring him laud, 
 the babe, the son of Mary! 
 
#300 The First Noel 
1 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. 
 
 
 
 
 


