
Once in Royal David's City

Once in royal David's city, 
stood a lowly cattle shed, 
where a mother laid her baby 
in a manger for His bed. 
Mary was that mo - ther mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 

He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
and His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor and mean and lowly, 
lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
through his own redeeming love. 
For that child so dear and gentle, 
is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on, 
to the place where he is gone. 

Not in that poor lowly stable, 
with the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him, but in heaven, 
set at God's right hand on high; 
Where like stars His children crowned, 

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 dayspring, 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. 

O come, Thou key of David come 
and open wide our heavenly home; 
make safe the way that leads on high, 
and close the path to misery. 

Rejoice, rejoice, Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel. 

O come, o come Emmanuel 
and ransom captive Israel, 
that mourns in lonely exile here, 
until the Son of God appear.



God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen
God rest ye merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay, 
Remember Christ our Saviour was born upon this day; 
To save us all from Satan's power when we were gone astray. 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

From God our heavenly Father a blessèd angel came; 
And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same; 
How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name. 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

The shepherds at those tidings rejoiced much in mind, 
And left their flocks a-feeding in tempest, storm and wind, 
And went to Bethlehem straight'way this blessèd Babe to find. 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 
    
But when to Bethlehem they came where our dear Saviour lay, 
They found Him in a manger where oxen feed on hay; 
His mother Mary kneeling unto the Lord did pray. 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 
  
Now to the Lord sing praises all you within this place, 
And with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace; 
And no more walking shadow your sins have been erased, 
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy.  

O Holy Night
O holy night the stars are brightly shining 
It is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining 
‘Till 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, O hear the angels voices 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born     

Truly He taught us to love one another 
His law is love and His gospel is peace 
Chains He shall 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 for ever 
His power and glory evermore, Evermore proclaim 

Instrumental: 

Fall on your knees, O hear the angels voices 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born 
O night divine, O night, O night divine 

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 above 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia 
Christ the Saviour is born 
Christ the Saviour is born 

Silent night, holy night 
Son of God, Loves pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth
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