
Carol: 1

1. A Child this day is born,
A Child of high renown;
Most worthy of a sceptre,
A sceptre and a crown.

Chorus
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell,
Nowell, sing all we may,
Because the King of all Kings,
Was born this blessèd day

2. These tidings shepherds heard
While watching o'er their fold;
ʼTwas by an Angel told them
That night revealed and told. [Chorus]



Carol: 2 – A Christmas Lullaby

1. Once I heard an Angel sing,
All the bells of Heaven ring;
Lulla, lullaby.
Hushabye:
Once I heard an angel sing.

2.   Once I heard a baby cry,
Heard the gentle mother’s sigh;
Lulla, lullaby.
Hushabye:
Once I heard a baby cry.



Carol: 3 

1. A great and mighty wonder.
A full and holy cure:
The Virgin bears the Infant
With virgin honour pure.

Chorus
Repeat the hymn again!
"To God on high be glory,
And peace on earth to men!“
1.  
2. The Word becomes incarnate
And yet remains on high!
And cherubim sing anthems
To shepherds from the sky.



Carol: 4 

1. A virgin most pure, as the Prophets do tell,
Hath brought forth a baby, as it hath befell,
To be our Redeemer from death, hell and sin,
Which Adam’s transgression hath wrapped us in.

Chorus
Aye, and therefore be you merry, rejoice and be merry,
Let sorrows aside;
Christ Jesus our Saviour was born on this tide.

2. At Bethlʼem in Jewry a city there was
Where Joseph and Mary together did pass,
And there to be taxed, with many one moʼ,
For Cæsar commanded the same should be so. [Chorus]



Carol: 5 – A Starry Night 

1. It was on a starry night
When the hills were bright,
Earth lay sleeping, sleeping calm and still.
Then in a cattle shed, in a manger bed
A Boy was born, King of all the world.

Chorus
And all the angels sang for Him,
The bells of Heaven rang for Him,
For a Boy was born, King of all the world. [REPEAT CHORUS]

2. Soon the shepherds came that way
Where the Baby lay,
And were kneeling, kneeling by His side;
And their hearts believed again
For the peace of men,
For a Boy was born, King of all the world. 



Carol: 6 

1. All my heart this night rejoices,
        As I hear,
        Far and near,
Sweetest angel voices;
"Christ is born," their choirs are singing,
        Till the air
        Evʼrywhere
Now with joy is ringing.

2. Hark! A voice from yonder manger,
Soft and sweet,
Doth entreat,

‘Flee from woe and danger!
Brethren, come! From all doth grieve you, 

You are freed;
All you need

I will surely give you’.
 



Carol: 7 

1. Angels, from the realms of Glory,
Wing your flight o'er all the earth;
Ye, who sang creation's story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth:

Chorus
Come and worship,
Come and worship,
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

   
2.  Shepherds in the field abiding,

watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
yonder shines the infant Light:

   



Carol: 8 

1.  Angels, from the realms of glory,
wing your flight o'er all the earth;
you who sang creation's story,
now proclaim Messiah's birth.

Chorus
Come and worship,
Christ the new-born King,
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

   
2.  Shepherds in the field abiding,

watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
yonder shines the infant Light:

   



Carol: 9  - Angels Sing Again!

Bells are ringing!
(Angels singing!)
1.  
2. Hark what chime of distant bells
Fills the night with sweet refrain!
Borne upon the wandʼring winds,
Angel-songs are heard again!
‘Glory be to God on high! 
And to men goodwill and peace!
Glory be to God on high!
And to men be peace!’

Chorus
Bells ring out your glad and hopeful strain!
Songs of angels, greet the world again! (with music)
Lift men’s hearts to things above,
Faith and hope and joy and love!
Bells ring out your glad refrain 
Angels, sing again!



Carol: 10

1. Angels we have heard on high
Singing sweetly o'er the plains
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains

Chorus
Gloria, in excelsis Deo

2. Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why these joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heavʼnly song?



Carol: 11

 1 As with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold,
As with joy they hailed its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright,
So, most gracious Lord, may we
Evermore be led to thee.

 
  2 As with joyful steps they sped,

To that lowly manger bed,
There to bend the knee before
Him, whom heavʼn and earth adore,
So may we with willing feet
Ever seek thy mercy seat.

  



Carol: 12

1 Away in a manger, no crib for a 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.

   
2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,

but little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.
I love you, Lord Jesus!  Look down from the sky,
and stay by my side until morning is nigh.



Carol: 13

1 Away in a manger, no crib for a 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.

   
2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,

but little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.
I love you, Lord Jesus!  Look down from the sky,
and stay by my side until morning is nigh.



Carol: 14

 1 Cradled all lowly,
Behold the Saviour Child!
A being holy,
In dwelling rude and wild;
Neʼer yet was regal state
Of monarch proud and great
Who grasped a nation’s fate,
So glorious as the manger bed of Bethlehem

   
2 No longer sorrow

As without hope, O earth!
A brighter morrow
Dawned with that infant’s birth
Our sins were great and sore,
But these the Saviour bore
And God was wroth no more:
His own son was the child that lay in Bethlehem.
   



Carol: 15 

 1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
star of the east, the horizon adorning,
guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

   
2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining;

low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;
angels adore him in slumber reclining,
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.



Carol: 16 

 1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;
star of the east, the horizon adorning,
guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

   
2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining;

low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;
angels adore him in slumber reclining,
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.



Carol: 17 – Child of Mary 

 1 Child of Mary, Son of God,
When the shepherds swiftly trod,
Oʼer the plain that glorious morn,
To the shed where thou wast born –
Did their faith awake to see
One who would their shepherd be?

2 Child of Glory, Son of man,
Thou who wast ere time began,
When the kings of Eastern lands
Hastened oʼer the desert sands –
Did their faith awake to see
One who would their sovereign be?



Carol: 18 

 1.  See him lying on a bed of straw:
a draughty stable with an open door;
Mary cradling the babe she bore
the Prince of Glory is his name.
   
Chorus
O now carry me to Bethlehem
   to see the Lord appear to men!
   just as poor as was the stable then,
   the Prince of Glory when he came.

2.  Star of silver, sweep across the skies,
show where Jesus in the manger lies;
shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise
to see the Saviour of the world! [Chorus]



Carol: 19 – Carol for the Nativity 

1 The darkest midnight in December,
Not snow, nor hail, nor winter storm
Can hinder us for to remember
The babe who on this night was born
With shepherds we are come to see
This lovely infant’s glorious charms;
Born of a maid, as the prophet said
The God of love in Mary’s arms

2 If by a woman we were wounded,
Another woman brings the cure;
If by a fruit we are confounded,
A tree our safety did procure.
The Lord of all comes to a stall,
And to attend him sends for kings,
Who by a star are called afar
To see and hear those joyful things.



Carol: 20

Chorus
Ding, ding, ding, dong
Ring out the carillon!
Ding, ding, ding, dong
Joy is here
Ding, ding, ding, dong
Let evʼry care be gone
Ding, ding, ding, dong
Christmas cheer

1. In a manger see him lying,
Little babe so weak and small;
On his mother’s care relying,
Cradled in a cattle stall

2. See the star so clearly shining
In the darkness of the night;
Wise men of the east ʼtis guiding,
By its radiance led a-right



Carol: 21

1. Come, they told me Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
Our newborn King to see, Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
Our finest gifts we bring Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
To lay before the King Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
Rum-pa-pum-pum. Rum-pa-pum-pum. 
So to honor Him Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
When we come

3. Mary nodded Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
The Ox and Lamb kept time Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
I played my drum for Him Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
I played my drum for Him Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
Rum-pa-pum-pum. Rum-pa-pum-pum. 
Then He smiled at me Pa-rum-pa-pum-pum
Me and my drum



Carol: 22

1. Christ was born on Christmas Day;
Wreathe the holly, twine the bay;
        Christus natus hodie:
The Babe, the Son, the Holy One of Mary.

2. He is born to set us free,
He is born our Lord to be,
        Ex Maria Virgine:
The God, the Lord, by all adored for ever.



Carol: 23

1. Christians, awake, salute the happy morn
whereon the Saviour of the world was born;
rise to adore the mystery of love,
which hosts of angels chanted from above;
with them the joyful tidings first begun
of God incarnate and the Virgin's Son.

   
2. Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,

who heard thʼangelic herald's voice, ‘Behold,
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth
to you and all the nations on the earth;
this day has God fulfilled his promised word,
this day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.’



Carol: 24 – Come, Children, Come Quickly

1. Come, children, come quickly, yes, children come all;
O haste to the manger in Bethlehem’s stall,
And see for yourselves how the Father hath givʼn
A joy to the earth like the joy of his Heavʼn

2. Behold in the manger, in stable so grey,
Behold in this night that is brighter than day,
The white swaddling bands of the heavenly child,
More lovely and graceful than angels, more mild.



Carol: 25 – Coventry Carol

1. Lullay, thou little tiny Child,
By, by lullee, lullay:
Lullay, thou little tiny Child,

    By, by, lullee, lullay.

2. O sisters too, how may we do
For to preserve this day,

    This poor youngling, for whom we sing:
By, by, lullee, lullay.



Carol: 26 – Do you hear what I hear?

1. Said the night wind to the little lamb.
MEN Do you see what I see?
WOMEN Do you see what I see?
ALL Way up in the sky, little lamb
MEN Do you see what I see?
WOMEN Do you see what I see?
ALL A star, a star dancing in the night,

With a tail as big as a kite,
With a tail as big as a kite.

2. Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy,
MEN Do you hear what I see?
WOMEN Do you hear what I see?
ALL Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy,
MEN Do you hear what I see?
WOMEN Do you hear what I see?
ALL A song, a song high above the tree,

With a voice as big as the sea,
 With a voice as big as the sea.



Carol: 27 

1. Ding Dong! merrily on high
In heav'n the bells are ringing
Ding, dong! verily the sky
Is riv'n with angel singing

Chorus
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis

2. E'en so here below, below
Let steeple bells be swungen
And i-o, i-o, i-o,
By priest and people be sungen [Chorus]



Carol: 28 – Gabriel’s Message 

1. The angel Gabriel from heaven came
His wings as drifted snow his eyes as flame
"All hail" said he "thou lowly maiden Mary,
Most highly favoured lady," Gloria!

2. "For know a blessèd mother thou shalt be,
All generations laud and honour thee,
Thy Son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold
Most highly favoured lady," Gloria! 



Carol: 29

1. Do you know the song that the angels sang
On the night in the long ago
When the heavʼns above with their music rang,
Till it echoed in the earth below?
 
Chorus
All glory in the highest, peace on earth, goodwill to men,
Glory in the highest, peace, goodwill to men;
Glory in the highest 
Glory in the highest
Glory in the highest, peace on earth, goodwill to men.
 

2. Do you know the song that the shepherds heard
As they watchʼd oʼver their flocks by night,
When the skies bent down and their hearts were stirred
By the voices of the angels bright?



Carol: 30

Chorus:
Go, tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and far away!
Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is here!

1. While shepherds kept their watching
O'er silent flocks by night,
Behold from out the heavens
There shone a heavʼnly light.

2. And lo, when they had seen it,
They all bowed down and prayed
Then travelled in together
To where the baby lay.



Carol: 31

1. God of God, the uncreated,
Love before the world began;
Christ the source and Christ the ending,
Son of God and Son of Man,
Lord of all the things that have been,
Master of thʼeternal plan,
Evermore and evermore!

2. He is here, whom generations
Sought throughout the ages long;
Promised by the ancient prophets
Justice for a world of wrong,
God's salvation for the faithful;
Him we praise in endless song
Evermore and evermore!



Carol: 32

1. God rest you merry, gentlemen,
Remember Christ our Saviour,
Was born on Christmas Day;
To save us all from Satan’s powʼr
When we were gone astray.

Chorus
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort 
and joy!
O tidings of comfort and joy!

2. From God our heavʼnly 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.



Carol: 33

1.     Good Christian men, rejoice
        With heart, and soul, and voice;
    Give ye heed to what we say:
                News! News!
    Jesus Christ is born to-day:
    Ox and ass before Him bow,
    And He is in the manger now.
Christ is born today! Christ is born today.

2.     Good Christian men, rejoice,
        With heart, and soul, and voice;
    Now ye hear of endless bliss:
                Joy! Joy!
    Jesus Christ was born for this!
    He hath ope'd2 the heav'nly door,
    And man is blessed evermore.
Christ was born for this! Christ was born for this!



Carol: 34

1. Good King Wenceslas looked out,
    On the Feast of Stephen;
When the snow lay ʼround about,
    Deep, and crisp, and even:
Brightly shone the moon that night,
    Though the frost was cruel,
When a poor man came in sight,
    Gath'ring winter fuel.

2. "Hither page and stand by me,
    If thou know'st it, telling,
Yonder peasant, who is he?
    Where and what his dwelling?"
"Sire, he lives a good league hence.
    Underneath the mountain;
Right against the forest fence,
    By Saint Agnes' fountain."     



Carol: 35

1. Hark the glad sound!  The Saviour comes,
the Saviour promised long;

the Saviour promised long;
let evʼry heart prepare a throne,
and evʼry voice a song
and evʼry voice a song
and evʼry voice a song

2. He comes the prisʼners to release,
in Satan's bondage held;

in Satan's bondage held;
the gates of brass before him burst,
the iron fetters yield
the iron fetters yield
the iron fetters yield



Carol: 36

1 Hark!  The herald-angels sing
Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners 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.

   2 Christ, by highest Heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see!
Hail, the incarnate Deity!
Pleased as man with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel [Chorus]



Carol: 37

1. How far is it to Bethlehem?
    Not very far.
Shall we find the stable room
    Lit by a star?

2. Can we see the little child,
    Is he within?
If we lift the wooden latch
    May we go in?



Carol: 38

1. I saw three ships come sailing in,
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day,
I saw three ships come sailing in,
    On Christmas day in the morning.

2. And what was in those ships all three?
    On Christmas day, on Christmas day,
And what was in those ships all three?
    On Christmas day in the morning. 



Carol: 39

1. I wonder as I wander out under the sky,
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die.
For poor on'ry people like you and like I;
I wonder as I wander out under the sky.

2. When Mary birthed Jesus 'twas in a cow's stall,
With wise men and farmers and shepherds and all.
But high from the heavens a star's light did fall,
And the promise of ages it then did recall.



Carol: 40

Chorus
Il est ne, le divin Enfant,
Jouez, hautbois, resonnez, musettes;
Il est ne, le divin Enfant;
Chantons tous son avenement!

1. Depuis plus de quatre mille ans,
Nous le promettaient les Prophetes;
Depuis plus de quatre mille ans,
Nous attendions cet heureux temps. 
[Chorus]

2. Ah! qu'il est beau, qu'il est charmant,
Que ses graces sont parfaites!
Ah! qu'il est beau, qu'il est charmant,
Qu'il est doux le divin Enfant! 
[Chorus]

Chorus
Christ is born, a Child, on earth!
Shawn and bagpipes, sound his praise
Christ is born, a Child, on earth!
Sing we all his holy birth.

1. Twice two thousand years and more,
Prophets have foretold His coming,
'Tis four thousand years and more,
Now the age of Gold restore. [Chorus]

2. See his grace and beauty mild;
See his charms in all perfection!
See his grace and beauty mild;
Soft he lies, this holy child! [Chorus]



Carol: 41 – Immanuel Appears

1.  He came, a tiny babe,
From Heavʼn’s eternal splendour,
And angels, shepherds, kings,
To him did homage render,
He came mankind to save,
This little one so lowly,
Within a manger stall
They laid Heavʼn’s Prince most holy,

most holy, most holy, most holy.

2. The mighty Prince of Peace,
The Word of God now spoken;
Thus robed in veil of flesh,
Of his great love the token.
O world, so poor, so blind,
Lost in sin’s desolation,
Immanuel appears,
To bring for all salvation,

 salvation, salvation, salvation.



Carol: 42

 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.

  
 2 Our God, Heavʼn cannot hold him,

Nor earth sustain;
Heav’n and earth shall flee away
When he comes to reign.
In the bleak midwinter
A stable-place sufficed
The Lord God Almighty,
Jesus Christ.



Carol: 43

1. Infant holy, Infant lowly,
For his bed a cattle stall.
Oxen lowing little knowing
Christ the babe is Lord of All.
Swiftly winging Angels singing
Nowells ringing, Tidings bringing
Christ the babe is Lord of all,
Christ the babe is Lord of all.

2. Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping
Vigil till the morning new;
Saw the glory, heard the story
Tidings of a gospel true.
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow,
Praises voicing, greet the morrow.
Christ the babe was born for you,
Christ the babe was born for you. 



Carol: 44

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 men,
from heaven's all-gracious King!'
The world in solemn stillness lay
to hear the angels sing.

2  
   2 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 blessèd angels sing.



Carol: 45

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 men,
from heaven's all-gracious King!'
The world in solemn stillness lay
to hear the angels sing.

2  
   2 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 blessèd angels sing.



Carol: 46

1 Jesus, good above all other,
gentle child of gentle mother,
in a stable born our brother,
give us grace to persevere.

2 Jesus, cradled in a manger,
for us facing every danger,
living as a homeless stranger,
make we thee our King most dear.



Carol: 47

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King;
let every heart prepare him room,
and heaven and nature sing,
and heaven and nature sing,
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing.

 2 Joy to the world, the Saviour 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.



Carol: 48

1 Little baby Jesus
Sleeping on the hay,
Waken to the morning
Of this Christmas Day,
Waken to the morning
Of this Christmas Day,

 
 2 Angels sing thy praises,

Shepherds come to see,
While a star is bringing
Wise men unto thee,
While a star is bringing
Wise men unto thee.



Carol: 49

1. Little Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not stir
We will lend a coat of fur
We will rock you, rock you, rock you
We will rock you, rock you, rock you
See the fur to keep you warm
Snugly round your tiny form.

2. Mary’s little baby, sleep, sweetly sleep
Sleep in comfort, slumber deep
We will rock you, rock you, rock you
We will rock you, rock you, rock you
We will serve you all we can
Darling, darling little man.



Carol: 50

1. Little donkey, little donkey on the dusty road
Got to keep on plodding onwards with your precious load
Been a long time, little donkey, through the winters night
don't give up now, little donkey, Bethlehems in sight

Chorus
Ring out those bells tonight Bethlehem, Bethlehem
Follow that star tonight Bethlehem, Bethlehem
Little donkey, little donkey, had a heavy day.
Little donkey, carry Mary safely on her way 

2. Little donkey, little donkey, journey's end is near
There are wiseman waiting for a sign to bring them here
Do not falter little donkey, there's a star ahead
It will guide you, little donkey, to a cattle shed



Carol: 51

1. Winds through the olive trees,
        Softly did blow.
'Round little Bethlehem,
        Long, long ago.
Sheep on the hillsides lay
        White as the snow,
Shepherds were watching them,
        Long, long ago.

2.  Then from the happy skies
        Angels bent low,
Singing their songs of joy;
        Long, long ago.
For, in His manger bed
        Cradled we know,
Christ came to Bethlehem
        Long, long ago.



Carol: 52

1. Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say
Mary's boy child, Jesus Christ
Was born on Christmas Day.

2.  
Chorus
Hark now hear the angels sing
A new king born today
And man will live for evermore
Because of Christmas Day.

2. While shepherds watched their flock by night,
They saw a bright new shining star
And heard a choir from Heaven sing
The music came from afar.



Carol: 53

1. Masters in this hall, hear ye news today.
Brought from over sea and ever I you pray

     Chorus (repeat):
     Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell sing we clear!
     God today hath poor folk raised and cast a-down the proud

2.Going o’er the hills, through the milk-white snow
Heard the lambs to bleat and saw the wind to blow [Chorus]



Carol: 54

Chorus:
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
1.  
2. If I were a star then I would shine, shine, shine 
The brightest light in heaven would be mine, mine, mine 
So all the world would know that it is Christmas time 
I would shine, shine, shine 

2. If I were a candle I would glow, glow, glow 
My pretty light would help the world to know, know, know 
That long ago a baby came God’s love to show 
I would glow, glow, glow 



Carol: 55

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:

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

   2True God of true God,
Light of Light eternal,
lo, he abhors not the Virgin's womb;
Son of the Father,
begotten, not created:



Carol: 56

 1 O come, O come, Immanuel,
and ransom captive Israel,
that mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear:

Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.

   2O come, O come, thou Lord of might
who to your tribes, on Sinai's height,
in ancient times did give the law
in cloud, and majesty, and awe:



Carol: 57

 1 O come with me to Bethlehem,
And see this wondrous thing:
A baby in a manger laid,
Yet born to be a king.
‘A Saviour who is Christ the Lord!
A Saviour who is Christ the Lord!’
The angel voices sing.

 2 His realm enfolds the universe,
His palace is a shed,
His robes are nought but swaddling clothes,
His throne a manger bed,
His crown the glory of the light,
His crown the glory of the light
That lingers oʼer his head.



Carol: 58

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.

   
2 O morning stars, together

proclaim the holy birth,
and praises sing to God the King,
and peace to all the earth!
For Christ is born of Mary;
and, gathered all above,
while mortals sleep, the angels keep
their watch of wondering love.



Carol: 59

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.

   
2 O morning stars, together

proclaim the holy birth,
and praises sing to God the King,
and peace to all the earth!
For Christ is born of Mary;
and, gathered all above,
while mortals sleep, the angels keep
their watch of wondering love.



Carol: 60

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.

   
2 O morning stars, together

proclaim the holy birth,
and praises sing to God the King,
and peace to all the earth!
For Christ is born of Mary;
and, gathered all above,
while mortals sleep, the angels keep
their watch of wondering love.



Carol: 61

1. O Heaven-sent King, our homage we bring
And at the stall before thee fall,
Who left thy throne for love alone
And for men’s sake our flesh did take
O Heaven-sent King, our homage we bring!
   
2. O Heaven-sent Boy, our solace and joy,
Thou leavʼst the height to pierce our night
And bring Heavʼn’s peace, which shall not cease,
To all who bow and seek thee now:
O Heaven-sent Child, so gentle and mild.



Carol: 62

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining
It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth!
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.

ALL
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn!
Fall on your knees
O hear the angel voices
O night divine, O night when Christ was born
O night divine, O night, O night divine



Carol: 63

 1 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 mother mild,
Jesus Christ her little child.

   
2 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 needy, poor and lowly
lived on earth our Saviour holy.



Carol: 64

CHORUS
Past three a clock,
And a cold frosty morning,
Past three a clock;
Good morrow, masters all!

1. Born is a Baby,
Gentle as may be,
Son of thʼeternal
Father supernal.

2. Seraph quire singeth,
Angel bell ringeth;
Hark how they rime it,
Time it and chime it!



Carol: 65

1. Sing aloud on this day,
Children all raise the lay,
Cheerfully we and they,
Hasten to adore thee,
Sent from highest glory.
For us born, born, born,
For us born, born, born,
For us born, on this morn,
Of the Virgin Mary.

2. Now a child, he is born,
Swathing bands him adorn,
Manger bed, he'll not scorn,
Ox and ass are near him;
We as Lord revere him,
And the vain, vain, vain,
And the vain, vain, vain,
And the vain powers of hell,
Spoiled of prey now fear him.



Carol: 66

1. Praise, praise!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
He’s worthy to be praised
He’s worthy to be praised
So raise your voice in cheerful song today.
Raise your voice in cheerful song
Praise, praise, praise, praise!
Praise, praise, praise, praise!
1.  
2. He is our God, the mighty King of king!
At whose bright presence darkness flies away!
Flies away! Flies away!
Darkness flies away, darkness flies away!
At whose bright presence darkness flies away, 
Flies away!
Praise ye the Lord! Praise ye the Lord!
Praise ye the Lord! Praise ye the Lord!
2.  



Carol: 67

1. There’s a star in the East on Christmas morn;
Rise up, shepherd, and follow;
It will lead to the place where the Christ was born;
Rise up, shepherd and follow.

Refrain:
Leave your sheep, and leave your lambs;
Rise up, shepherd, and follow;
Leave your ewes and leave your rams, 
Rise up, shepherd and follow. 
Follow, follow!
Rise up, shepherd, and follow;
Follow the star of Bethlehem
Rise up, shepherd, and follow!

2. If you take good heed to the angel’s words;
Rise up, shepherd, and follow;
You’ll forget your flocks, you’ll forget your herds;
Rise up, shepherd and follow!



Carol: 68

1. Now the holly bears a berry as white as the milk,
And Mary bore Jesus who was all wrapped up in silk.
1.  
Chorus:
And Mary she bore Jesus, our Saviour for to be,
And the first tree that's in the green wood it was the holly.
Holly, holly,
And the first tree that's in the green wood it was the holly.
1.  
2. Now the holly bears a berry as green as the grass,
And Mary bore Jesus who died on the cross.



Carol: 69

1 See, amid the winter's snow,
born for us on earth below,
see, the Lamb of God appears,
promised from eternal years!

Chorus
Hail, thou ever blessèd morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
Christ is born in Bethlehem!

  2 Say, ye holy shepherds, say,
what your joyful news today;
wherefore have ye left your sheep
on the lonely mountain steep?



Carol: 70

1. Silent night, holy night
All is calm, all is bright
Round the Virgin Mother and Child
Holy Infant tender and mild
Rests in heavʼnly peace
Rests in heavʼnly peace

2.  
3. Silent night! Holy night!

Guiding star, lend thy light.
See the eastern wise men bring
Gifts and homage to our King
Jesus Christ is here
Jesus Christ is here

1.  



Carol: 71

1. Sleep, holy Babe, upon thy Mother’s breast!
Great Lord of earth and sea and sky,
How sweet it is to see thee lie
In such a place of rest
In such a place of rest

2. Sleep, holy Babe, thine angels watch around,
All bending low with folded wings
Before th'incarnate King of kings
In rev'rent awe profound
In rev'rent awe profound



Carol: 72

 1 Softly the night is sleeping
on Bethlʼhem's peaceful hill;
silent the shepherds watching,
the gentle flocks are still.
But hark! The wondrous music
falls from the op'ning sky;
valley and cliff re-echo, "Glory to God on high!"
Glory to God! It rings again!
Peace on the earth! Goodwill to men!
1. 

2 Come with the gladsome shepherds, 
quick hast'ning from the fold;
come with the wise men, pouring
incense and myrrh and gold.
Come to him, poor and lowly,
around the cradle throne,
come with your hearts of sunshine,
and sing the angels' song. 
Glory to God! Tell out again.
Peace on the earth, goodwill to men!



Carol: 73

1 On Christmas night all Christians sing
to hear the news the angels bring;
on Christmas night all Christians sing
to hear the news the angels bring:
news of great joy, news of great mirth,
news of our merciful King’s birth.

2 Then why should we on earth be so sad,
since our Redeemer made us glad?
Then why should we on earth be so sad,
since our Redeemer made us glad,
when from our sin He set us free,
all for to gain our liberty?



Carol: 74

1 Hush, my dear, the world is sleeping
Silent is the ocean’s flow
Softly gathʼring clouds are creeping
Round the twilight’s fading glow

CHORUS:
Hush! Hush! Lullaby,
Starts are shining
Earth is sleeping
God in love his watch is keeping

2 Hush, my dear, a little stranger
Cometh quietly to thee;
When thou wakest, fear no danger,
He thy childhood’s friend will be [Chorus]



Carol: 75

1 The bells ring out at Christmas time
Their message loud and clear
Our hearts are stirred as on the air
The joyful sound we hear

CHORUS:
Sweet chiming Christmas Bells,
Sweet chiming Christmas Bells,
They cheer us on our Heavʼnward way sweet chiming 
bells.
They cheer us on our Heavʼnward way sweet chiming 
bells.

2 Thanks be to God, since all may learn
The bells’ exultant theme
The babe of Bethlehem was born
The lost world to redeem [Chorus]



Carol: 76

 1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus,
born to set thy people free,
from our fears and sins release us,
let us find our rest in thee.

   
Chorus:
Sweet chiming bells
O how they ring
To welcome Christ, the new born King
Sweet chiming bells
O how they ring
To welcome Christ, the King

2 All thy people’s consolation,
Hope of all the earth thou art
Dear desire of evʼry nation
Joy of evʼry longing heart.



Carol: 77

 1 The night slept quietly, the breeze played gently,
As shepherds lay at break of day,
A-watching their sheep
As day was dawning, without a warning
There came a shout from all about
Of ‘Glory! Peace on earth to men!’.
   
Chorus:
The angels sang the story
The shepherds came to see
The baby Jesus
Who came to set us free

2 The wise men travelled far because they saw the star,
And full of awe, they followed more
That star of the night
It came to Bethlehem, and only was it then
It stopped! The morn that Christ was born
And shed its beam so bright



Carol: 78

1. 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
 

Chorus:
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell
Born is the King of Israel!

2. 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



Carol: 79
1. Lowly, laid in a manger,
With oxen brooding nigh,
The Heav'nly Babe is lying
His Maiden Mother by.
Lo! The way-faring sages,
Who journey'd far through the wild,
Now worship, silent adoring,
The Boy, The Heav'nly Child -
    The Heav'nly Child.

2. Leave your work and your playtime,
And kneel in homage and prayer,
The Prince of Love is smiling
Asleep in his cradle there!
Bend your hearts to the wonder,
The Birth, the Mystery mild,
And worship, silent adoring,
The Boy, the Heav'nly Child --
    The Heav'nly Child!



Carol: 80

1. The holly and the ivy
when they are both full grown,
of all the trees that are in the wood
the holly bears the crown.

Chorus:
The rising of the sun
and the running of the deer,
the playing of the merry organ,
sweet singing in the choir.

2. The holly bears a blossom,
white as the lily flowʼr,
and Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
to be our sweet Saviour. [Chorus]



Carol: 81

1 Sing lullaby!
Lullaby baby, now reclining,
sing lullaby!
Hush, do not wake the infant King.
Angels are watching, stars are shining
over the place where he is lying:
sing lullaby!

2 Sing lullaby!
Lullaby baby, now a-sleeping,
sing lullaby!
Hush, do not wake the infant King.
Soon will come sorrow with the morning,
soon will come bitter grief and weeping:
sing lullaby!



Carol: 82

1.Thou must leave thy lowly dwelling,
the humble crib, the stable bare.
Babe, all mortal babes excelling,
content our earthly lot to share.
Loving father, loving mother,
shelter thee with tender care!
Loving father, loving mother,
shelter thee with tender care!
shelter thee with tender care!

2. Blessed Jesus, we implore thee,
with humble love and holy fear.
In the land that lies before thee,
forget not us who linger here!
May the shepherd’s lowly calling,
ever to thy heart be dear!
May the shepherd’s lowly calling,
ever to thy heart be dear
ever to thy heart be dear!



Carol: 83

1 The virgin Mary had a baby boy,
the virgin Mary had a baby boy,
the virgin Mary had a baby boy,
and they say that his name was Jesus.

Chorus
He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom.
He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom.
Oh, yes! believer! Oh, yes! believer!
He come from the Kingdom, 
he come from the glorious kingdom.

2 The angels sang when the baby born,
the angels sang when the baby born,
the angels sang when the baby born, 
and proclaim him the baby Jesus. [Chorus]



Carol: 84

1. Open wide the stable door,
Monarchs rich and shepherds poor
Wait to tread the holy floor
Where lies the Son of God.
See, they bring Him gifts of gold,
Tender lambs from Judah's fold,
As with awe their eyes behold
The infant Son of God.

2. I am not a wealthy King,
Naught have I for offering. 
E'en a lamb I cannot bring 
To give Thee, Son of God. 
Yet I would be at Thy side 
And the door is open wide! 
What can empty hands provide, 
Oh, what, Thou Son of God?



Carol: 85

1 They all were looking for a king
To slay their foes and lift them high;
Thou cam’st a little baby thing
That made a woman cry.

2 O Son of man, to right my lot
Nought but thy presence can avail;
Yet on the road thy wheels are not,
Nor on the sea thy sail.



Carol: 86

1. Far away, what splendour comes this way?
The wind is waving many coloured banners;
Far away, what splendour comes this way?
I see a cavalcade in fine array
O rich and fair are the robes they wear,
And bright gold gleams on the harness of the camels;
O rich and fair are the robes they wear,
And on their turbans glitter jewels rare.

2. Kings all three, such splendid men must be,
For each is brilliant as a golden sunrise
Kings all three, such splendid men must be,
Who on white stallions ride a King to see
They all obey him who leads by day,
But evʼry night by a star they have been guided,
They all obey him who leads by day,
His long white beard is seen from far away



Carol: 87

 1 Unto us a boy is born!
King of all creation,
came he to a world forlorn,
the Lord of evʼry nation.

   2Cradled in a stall was he
with sleepy cows and asses;
but the very beasts could see
that he all men surpasses.



Carol: 88

1. No room, O Bethlehem!
By stern decree.
Kith of thy royal stem
Are crowding thee:
Babe most divinely fair,
Here with the beasts to share
Stable and manger bare
Thy lot must be.

2.  No place in Galilee
To lay thy head;
Men follow after thee
But to be fed:
Hunger is theirs indeed;
Children of utmost need
Whom thou dost long to feed
With living bread



Carol: 89

1. We gather round the manger bed
To see the baby there;
A heavʼnly light, all pure and bright,
Shines on his face so fair
As carols fill the air.

2. What is his name, this little child
Who sleeps so gently now?
They say he is the Son of God
To whom all men shall bow:
When shall it be, and how?



Carol: 90

1. We three kings of orient are,
Bearing gifts we traverse afar
Field and fountain, moor and mountain,
Following yonder star.

Chorus
Oh, star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright.
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide with thy perfect light.

2.Born a King on Bethlehem's plain,
Gold I bring to crown him again
King for ever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign.



Carol: 91

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.

2. Why lies he is such mean estate
Where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Christian, fear; for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.
Nail, spear shall pierce him through,
The cross he borne for me, for you;
Hail, hail the word made flesh,
The babe, the son of Mary!



Carol: 92

1. When wise men came seeking for Jesus from far,
With rich gifts to greet Him and led by a star,
They found in a stable the Savior of men,
A manger His cradle, so poor was He then.

2.  
2. Though laid in a manger, He came from a throne,

On earth though a stranger, in Heaven He was known.
How lowly, how gracious His coming to earth!
His love my love kindles to joy in His birth.



Carol: 93

 1 While shepherds watched their flocks by night,
all seated on the ground,
the angel of the Lord came down,
and glory shone around.

  
2 ‘Fear not,' said he (for mighty dread

had seized their troubled mind),
‘glad tidings of great joy I bring
to you and humankind.

  



Carol: 94

 1.  Who is He in yonder stall,
At whose feet the shepherds fall?

Chorus:
'Tis the Lord! O wondrous story!
'Tis the Lord! the King of glory!
At His feet we humbly fall,
Crown Him! crown Him Lord of all!

2. Who is He in deep distress,
Fasting in the wilderness?



Carol: 95

 1. Girls and boys, leave your toys. make no noise,
Kneel at His crib and worship Him.
At Thy shrine, Child divine, we are Thine, Our Saviour's here.

Chorus
"Hallelujah!" the church bells ring,
"Hallelujah!" the angels sing,
"Hallelujah!" from ev'rything.
All must draw near.

2. On that day - far away - Jesus lay,
Angels were watching round His head,
Holy Child - Mother mild - undefiled, We sing Thy praise. 

Chorus
"Hallelujah!“ …
Our hearts we raise.



Carol: 96

 1. Deck the halls with boughs of holly
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
'Tis the season to be jolly
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Don we now our gay apparel
Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la
Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

2. See the blazing Yule before us
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Strike the harp and join the chorus
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Follow me in merry measure
Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la
While I tell of Yuletide treasure
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la 



Carol: 97

Frosty the snowman was a jolly happy soul
With a corn cob pipe and a button nose
And two eyes made out of coal
'Frosty the snowman' is a fairy tale they say
He was made of snow, but the children know 
How he came to life one day
There must have been some magic 
In that old silk hat they found
For when they placed it on his head
He began to dance around, 
Oh, Frosty the snowman was alive as he could be
And the children say, he could laugh and play
Just the same as you and me



Carol: 98 When the steeple bells sound their “A”
They don’t play in tune
But the welkin will ring one day
And that day will be soon

Have yourself a merry little Christmas,
Let your heart be light
Next year all our troubles will be out of sight
Have yourself a merry little Christmas,
Make the Yuletide gay,
Next year all our troubles will be miles away.

Once again as in olden days
Happy golden days of yore
Faithful friends who are dear to us
Gather near to us once more

Someday soon we all will be together, If the fates allow, 
Until then we'll have to muddle through somehow, 
So have yourself a merry little Christmas now.



Carol: 99

 1. Here we come a-wassailing
Among the leaves so green;
Here we come a-wandering
So fair to be seen.

Chorus:
Love and joy come to you,
And to you your wassail too;
And God bless you and send you a Happy New Year
And God send you a Happy New Year.

2. We are not daily beggars
That beg from door to door;
But we are neighbours' children,
Whom you have seen before. [Chorus]



Carol: 100

 1. Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh
Ovʼr the fields we go
Laughing all the way.
Bells on bob-tail ring
Making spirits bright
What fun it is to ride 
And sing a sleighing song tonight.
Chorus
Jingle bells, jingle bells. Jingle all the way,
Oh what fun it is to ride. In a one-horse open sleigh,
2. A day or two ago
I thought I'd take a ride
And soon Miss Fanny Bright
Was seated by my side
The horse was lean and lank
Misfortune seemed his lot
We got into a drifted bank
And we we got upset



Carol: 101

I saw Mommy kissing Santa Claus
Underneath the mistletoe last night
She didn't see me creep
Down the stairs to have a peep
She thought that I was tucked up
In my bedroom, fast asleep
Then I saw mommy tickle Santa Claus
Underneath his beard so snowy white
Oh, what a laugh it would have been
If Daddy had only seen
Mommy kissing Santa Claus last night



Carol: 102

1. O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
With faithful leaves unchanging.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
With faithful leaves unchanging.
Not only green in summer's heat
But also winter's snow and sleet,
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
With faithful leaves unchanging.

1.  
2. O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,

Of all the trees most lovely;
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Of all the trees most lovely;
Each year you bring renewed delight
A-gleaming in the Christmas night!
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Of all the trees most lovely.



Carol: 103

1. Willie, take your little drum,
with your whistle, Robin, come!
When we hear the fife and drum,
ture-lure-lu, pata-pata-pan,
When we hear the fife and drum,
Christmas should be frolicsome.
1.  
2.  Thus the men of olden days
for the King of Kings to praise,
When they heard the fife and drum,
ture-lure-lu, pata-pata-pan,
When they hear the fife and drum, 
Sure, our children won’t be dumb.



Carol: 104
1.  Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer

Had a very shiny nose
And if you ever saw it
You would even say it glows

2. All of the other reindeer
Used to laugh and call him names
They never let poor Rudolph
Join in any reindeer games

3.  
4. Then one foggy Christmas Eve

Santa came to say
"Rudolph, with your nose so bright
Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"

5.  
6. Then how the reindeer loved him

As they shouted out with glee
"Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You'll go down in history"



Carol: 105

1. I just came back from a lovely trip along the Milky Way
Stopped off at the North Pole to spend a holiday
I called on dear old Santa Claus. To see what I could see
He took me to his workshop And told his plans to me, so
 

[Chorus]
You better watch out, you better not cry, Better not pout, I'm telling you 
why
Santa Claus is comin' to town, He's making a list and checking it twice
Gonna find out who's naughty and nice
Santa Claus is comin' to town
He sees you when you're sleepin’, He knows when you're a wake
He knows if you've been bad or good
So be good for goodness sake
Oh! You better watch out, you better not cry, Better not pout, I'm telling 
you why
Santa Claus is comin' to town
1.  
2.  Now Santa is a busy man, He has no time to play

He's got millions of stockings to fill on Christmas day
You'd better write your letter now, And mail it right away
Because he's getting ready, His reindeer's and his sleigh. 



Carol: 106

1.  Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring tingle tingling too
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you
Outside the snow is falling and friends are calling "yoo hoo!" 
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you 

Chorus
Giddy-yap, giddy-yap, giddy-yap, let’s go
Let’s look at the snow
We’re riding in a wonderland of snow
Giddy-yap, giddy-yap, giddy-yap, it’s grand
Just holding your hand
We’re gliding along with a song
Of a wintery fairyland

2.  Our cheeks are nice and rosy and comfy and cozy are we 
We're snuggled up together like two birds of a feather would be 
Let's take the road before us and sing a chorus or two 
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you



Carol: 107

1. The boar's head in hand bring I, 
Bedeck'd with bays and rosemary.
And I pray you, my masters, be merry
Quot estis in convivio 

CHORUS
Caput apri defero 
Reddens laudes Domino 

2.  The boar's head, as I understand,
Is the rarest dish in all this land,
Which thus bedeck'd with a gay garland
Let us servire cantico.



Carol: 108

1. On the twelfth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
12 drummers drumming
Eleven pipers piping
Ten lords a leaping
Nine ladies dancing
Eight maids a milking
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five gold rings, badam-pam-pam
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree 



Carol: 109

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire
Jack Frost nipping at your nose
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir
And folks dressed up like Eskimos
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe
Help to make the season bright
Tiny little tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight
They know that Santa's on his way
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh
And ev'ry mother's child is gonna spy
To see if reindeer really know how to fly
So I'm offering this simple phrase
To kids from one to ninety-two
Although' it's been said many times, many ways
"Merry Christmas to you"



Carol: 110

1. We wish you a Merry Christmas
We wish you a Merry Christmas
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year!
 

Chorus
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!

2. We all want some figgy pudding
We all want some figgy pudding
We all want some figgy pudding, so bring some out 
here.
[Chorus]



Carol: 111

When Santa got stuck the chimney he began to shout
"You girls and boys won't get any toys
If you don't pull me out
My beard is black
There's soot in my sack
My nose is tickling too!"
When Santa got stuck up the chimney
A-choo, a-choo, a-choo!

1. ‘Twas on the eve before Christmas Day, 
When Santa Claus arrived on his sleigh, 
Into the chimney he climbed with his sack, 
But he was so fat - he couldn't get back. 
Oh, what a terrible plight, 
He stayed up there all night. 
1.  
When Santa got stuck up the chimney, He began to yell. 
Oh hurry, please, It's all such a squeeze, 
The reindeer's stuck as well! 
His head's up there in the cold night air, 
Now Rudolph's nose is BLUE!! 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney, Achoo, Achoo, Achoo 



Carol: 112 Over the ground lies a mantle of white
A heaven of diamonds shine down through the night
Two hearts are thrillin' in spite of the chill in the weather
Love knows no seasons, love knows no clime
Romance can blossom, any old time
Here in the open, we're walkin' and hopin’ together

Sleigh bells ring, are you listenin'?
In the lane, snow is glistenin'
A beautiful site, we're happy tonight
Walkin' in the winter wonderland
Gone away is the blue bird, Here to stay is a new bird
He sings his love song, as we go along
Walkin' in the winter wonderland

In the meadow we can build a snowman
Then pretend that he is Parson Brown. He'll say "Are you married?"
We'll say "No, man! But you can do the job when you're in town!"
Later on we'll conspire, As we dream by the fire, To face unafraid
The plans that we made
Walking in a winter wonderland!
Sleigh bells ring, are you list'nin'?!
In the lane snow is glis'nin'
A beautiful sight, We're happy tonight
Walking in a winter wonderland



Carol: 113

1.  A ray of hope flickers in the sky
A tiny star lights up way up high
All across the land, dawns a brand new morn
This comes to pass when a child is born

2.  A silent wish sails the seven seas
The winds of change whisper in the trees
And the walls of doubt crumble, tossed and torn
This comes to pass when a child is born



Carol: 114

1. From a clearing in the snow,
Where the icy breezes blow,
Hear the lusty voices sing,
Hear the Christmas chorus ring,
From the bandsmen blue with cold'
Fingers frozen, notes of gold
To the highest Heaven rise
Tunes with happy and glad surprise

A very happy Christmas, one and all,
Parents, uncles, aunts
Children small and tall,
A very happy prospʼrous New Year too
And more then to follow
Is our Christmas wish to you



Carol: 115

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
and never brought to mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
and days of Auld Lang Syne?

For Auld Lang Syne, my dear,
for Auld Lang Syne,
we'll take a cup o' kindness yet,
For the sake of Auld Lang Syne.


