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Hymnal:  132:  “O Come, All Ye Faithful” 
 

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; 
 

Chorus:  O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,   
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord! 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 
 

Chorus 
 

Adeste, fideles, laeti triumphantes 
Venite, venite in Bethlehem. 
Natum videte Regem angelorum.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           
Chorus:  Venite adoremus, Venite adoremus,  
Venite adoremus, Dominum.  
 
Hymnal:  114 “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. 

     

 Refrain:  Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 
 

O come, though 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. 
 

Refrain:  Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel! 
 

  



Hymnal:  124 “Joy to the World” 
 

Joy to the world! The Lord is come:  
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every 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. 
 

Joy to the world! The Savior reigns:  
Let earth her songs employ; 
Let fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 

   Hymnal:  135. “Angels We Have Heard on High” 
 

    Angels we have heard on high  
sweetly singing o'er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply  
echo back their joyous strains. 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!  Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
 

Shepherds, why this jubilee?  
Why your joyous strains prolong? 
Say what may the tidings be,  
Which inspire your heav’nly song. 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!  Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
 
Hymnal:  137.  “Hark! the herald angels sing” 
 

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the new-born King.” 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinner 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!” 
 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!  
Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings,  
Risen with healing in his wings. 
Mild he lays his glory by, born that we no more may die, 
Born to raise all souls on earth, born to give us second birth 
Hark! the herald angels sing,  
“Glory to the new-born King!” 
 

  



Hymnal 141.  “The First Nowell” 
 

The first Nowell the angels 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:  Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell,  
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. 

    Refrain:  Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell,  
    Born is the King of Israel. 
 

Hymnal 149: “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear” 
(written by the Rev. Edmund Hamilton Sears,  

minister of this church from 1866 to 1876) 
 

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 heaven great news we bring.” 
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. 
 
Hymnal 151: “O Little Town of Bethlehem” 
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. 
 

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep  
Their watch of wondering love. 
O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth! 
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to us on earth. 
 

  



White Christmas 
 

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know. 
Where the treetops glisten and children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow,  
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write. 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your Christmases be white 

 
Let it Snow!  
  

Oh, the weather outside is frightful. 
But the fire is so delightful. 
And since we've no place to go 
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow. 
It doesn't show signs of stoppin' 
And I brought me some corn for poppin' 
The lights are turned way down low 
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow. 
 

When we finally kiss good-night 
How I'll hate going out in the storm. 
But if you really hold me tight 
All the way home I'll be warm. 
And the fire is slowly dying 
And, my dear, we're still good-bye-ing 
But as long as you love me so 
Let it snow, let it snow, and snow. 
 

  



It’s Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas 
 

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas  
Everywhere you go 
Take a look at the five and ten, it’s glistening once again 
With candy canes and silver lanes aglow. 
 

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas,  
Toys in every store. 
But the prettiest sight to see is the holly that will be 
On your own front door. 
 

A pair of hop-a-long boots and a pistol that shoots 
Is the wish of Barney and Ben 
Dolls that will talk and will go for a walk 
Is the hope of Janice and Jen. 
And Mom and Dad can hardly wait for school to start again! 
 

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Everywhere you go 
There's a tree in the Grand Hotel, 
One in the park as well. 
It's the sturdy kind that doesn't mind the snow 
 

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Soon the bells will start 
And the thing that will make them ring 
Is the carol that you sing 
Right within your heart. 

 
Rudolph The Red-Nosed Reindeer 
 

Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer 
Had a very shiny nose. 
And if you ever saw it 
You would even say it glows. 
All of the other reindeer 
Used to laugh and call him names 
They never let poor Rudolph 
Join 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 how the reindeer loved him 
As they shouted out with glee 
"Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer 
You'll go down in history." 



 
Jingle Bell Rock! 
  

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring. 
Snowin' and blowin' up bushels of fun 
Now the jingle hop has begun. 
 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 
Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square 
In the frosty air. 
 

What a bright time, it's the right time  
To rock the night away. 
Jingle bell time is a swell time 
To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh. 
 

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 
Jingle around the clock 
Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' beat 
That's the jingle bell rock 
That's the jingle bell 
That's the jingle bell rock. 
 
Jingle Bells . . . . . . 
 

   We Wish you a Merry Christmas . . . . .  
 

   “Silent Night, Holy 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! 
 
 

 
 


