
2 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! 
 

3 Silent night, holy night! 
 Son of God, love's pure light 
 radiant beams from your holy face, 
 with the dawn of redeeming grace, 
 Jesus, Lord, at your birth, 
 Jesus, Lord, at your birth. 
 

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. 
 

2 Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! 
 Let all their songs employ, 
 while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
 repeat the sounding joy, 
 repeat the sounding joy, 
 repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 

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! 
 

3 Sing, choirs of angels, 
 sing in exultation, 
 sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
 Glory to God 
 in the highest:  Refrain 
 

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. 

 

 



3 Come to Bethlehem and see  
 him whose birth the angels sing; 
 come, adore on bended knee 
 Christ the Lord, the newborn king.  Refrain 
 

Medley: O Little Town of Bethlehem, What Child 
Is This?, Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
 

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. 
 

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! 
 

 
 
 
 

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. 
 Raise, raise the song on high, 
 the virgin sings her lullaby; 
 joy, joy, for Christ is born, 
 the babe, the son of Mary! 
 

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!" 
 

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. 
 


