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Hark the Herald Angels Sing
Hark! the herald angels sing:
“Glory to the newborn King!

Peace on earth and mercy mild
God and sinners reconciled”

Joyful, all ye nations rise
Join the triumph of the skies
With angelic hosts proclaim:

“Christ is born in Bethlehem”
Hark! the herald angels sing:
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Christ by highest Heav’n 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 man to dwell

Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hark! the herald angels sing:
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the Heav’n-born Prince of 
Peace!

Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings

Ris’n with healing in His wings
Mild He lays His glory by

Born that man no more may die
Born to raise the sons of earth
Born to give them second birth

Hark! the herald angels sing:
“Glory to the newborn King!”

 

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;
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 heaven above;

Glory to God,
Glory in the highest;

O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,

Christ, the Lord.

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning,

Jesus, to Thee be
All glory given;

Son of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing;

O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,

Christ, the Lord.
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What Child is this? 

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 praise
The babe, the son of mary

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    

This, this is christ the king
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing

Haste, haste to bring him praise
The babe, the son of mary

Nails, spears shall pierce Him through
The Cross He bore for me, for you

Hail, hail the Word made flesh the Babe
The Son of Mary  

Do you hear what I hear?
Said the night wind to the little lamb

Do you see what I see?
Way up in the sky little lamb

Do you see what I see
A star, a star

Dancing in the night
With a tail as big as a kite
With a tail as big as a kite

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear

Ringing through the sky shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear

A song, a song
High above the trees

With a voice as big as the sea
With a voice as big as the sea

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty 
king

Do you know what I know
In your palace wall mighty king

Do you know what I know
A child, a child

Shivers in the cold
Let us bring him silver and gold
Let us bring him silver and gold

Said the king to the people everywhere
Listen to what I say

Pray for peace people everywhere
Listen to what I say
The child, the child

Sleeping in the night
He will bring us goodness and light
He will bring us goodness and light
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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 mother 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 meek and lowly
Lived on earth our Savior holy

For He is our child-hood’s pattern
Day by day like us He grew

He was little, weak, and helpless
Tears and smiles like us He knew
And He feels for all our sadness

And He shares in all our gladness

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 has gone

 

O Holy Night
O holy night! The stars are brightly shining

It is the night of the dear Savior’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! Oh, hear the angel voices
Oh, night divine

Oh, night when Christ was born

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 come 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, to 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! Oh, praise His Name forever
His power and glory evermore proclaim
His power and glory evermore proclaim
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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!

Son of God, love’s pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face

With dawn of redeeming grace
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth

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

Jingle Bells (Australian Version)
 

Dashing through the bush,
in a rusty Holden Ute,
Kicking up the dust,

esky in the boot,
Kelpie by my side,

singing Christmas songs,
It’s Summer time and I am in
my singlet, shorts and thongs

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,
Christmas in Australia

on a scorching summers day, Hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is beaut!,

Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden Ute.

Engine’s getting hot;
we dodge the kangaroos,

The swaggie climbs aboard,
he is welcome too.

All the family’s there,
sitting by the pool,

Christmas Day the Aussie way,
by the barbecue.

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,
Christmas in Australia

on a scorching summers day, Hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is 

beaut!,
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden Ute.

Come the afternoon,
Grandpa has a doze,

The kids and Uncle Bruce,
are swimming in their clothes.
The time comes ‘round to go,

we take the family snap,
Pack the car and all shoot through,

before the washing up.

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,
Christmas in Australia

on a scorching summers day, Hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is 

beaut!,
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden Ute.



6

Joy to the World
 

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

Joy to the world the Saviour reigns
Let all their songs employ

While fields and flocks, rocks hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy
repeat the sounding joy

repeat, repeat the sounding joy

He rules the world with truth and grace
And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness
And wonders of His love
and wonders of His love

and wonders, wonders of His love


