
Angels We Have Heard On 
High  
Angels we have heard on high 
Sweetly singing o’er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply 
Echoing their joyous strains. 
 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo! 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo! 
 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
Why your joyous strains 
prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be 
Which inspire your heavenly 
song? 
 
Come to Bethlehem and see 
Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
Christ the Lord, the newborn 
King. 
 
See Him in a manger laid, 
Whom the choirs of angels 
praise; 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 
While our hearts in love we 
raise. 

O Holy Night 
O holy night, the stars are 
brightly shining 
It is the night of our dear 
Savior’s birth 
Long lay the world in sin and 
error pining 
Til He appeared and the soul 
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 
O night divine 
O night when Christ was born 
O night divine O night O night 
divine 
 
Led by the light 
of faith serenely beaming 
With glowing hearts 
by His cradle we stand 
So led by light 
of a star sweetly gleaming 

Here came the Wise Men 
from Orient land 
 
The King of kings, lay thus in 
lowly manger 
In all our trials, born to be our 
friend 
 
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 shall He break 
for the slave is our brother 
And in His name 
all oppression shall cease 
Sweet hymns of joy 
in grateful chorus raise we 
Let all within us praise His holy 
name 
Christ is the Lord 



O praise His name forever 
His power and glory ever more 
proclaim 
His power and glory ever more 
proclaim 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

O Come, O Come Emmanuel 
O come O come Emmanuel 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear 
Rejoice Rejoice Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee O Israel 
 
O come Thou Rod of Jesse free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny 
From depths of hell Thy people 
save 
And give them victory o'er the 
grave 
Rejoice Rejoice Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee O Israel 
 
O come Thou Day-Spring 
come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of 
night 
And death's dark shadows put 
to flight 
Rejoice Rejoice Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee O Israel 
 
 

Holy Child 
Holy Child Son of God 
Who has come to take away 
The sin of the world 
 
In the stillness he lay 
Angels surround him amazed 
Sing the heavenly song 
In the highest glory to God 
 
Hallelujah (Jesus) Hallelujah 
(Jesus) 
With the angels we sing 
In the highest glory to God 
 
Radiant sign of God 
Shining brightly above 
Proclaiming that here lay 
The light of the world 


