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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 mean, and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

 

And through all His wondrous childhood 

He would honour and obey, 

Love and watch the lowly maiden, 

In whose gentle arms He lay: 

Christian children all must be 

Mild, obedient, good as He. 

 

For he is our childhood’s pattern; 

Day by day, like us He grew; 

He was little, weak and helpless, 

Tears and smiles like us He knew; 

And He feeleth for our sadness, 

And He shareth in 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 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; 

When like stars His children crowned 

All in white shall wait around. 

 

 

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, O come, Thou Lord of might 

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height 

In ancient times did’st give the Law 

In cloud, and majesty and awe 

 

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 

 

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 

 

Away in a Manger 

Away in a manger 

No crib for His bed 

The little Lord Jesus 

Lay down His sweet head 

 

 

 



The stars in the bright sky 

Look down where He lay 

The little Lord Jesus 

Asleep on the hay 

 

The cattle are lowing 

The poor Baby wakes 

But little Lord Jesus 

No crying He makes 

 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus 

Look down from the sky 

And stay by my side 

'Til morning is nigh 

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus 

I ask Thee to stay 

Close by me forever 

And love me, I pray 

 

Bless all the dear children 

In Thy tender care 

And take us to Heaven 

To live with Thee there 

  

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 afar; 

Heavenly hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia! 

Christ the Savior is born! 

Christ the Savior is born! 

 

Silent night, holy night 

Son of God, oh, love's pure light 

Radiant beams from Thy holy face 

With the dawn of redeeming grace 

Jesus, Lord at Thy birth 

Jesus, Lord at Thy birth 

 

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 

 

O morning stars, together 

Proclaim the holy birth! 

And praises sing to God the King, 

And peace to men on earth. 

For Christ is born of Mary 

And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep the Angels keep 

Their watch of wondering love. 



 

How silently, how silently 

The wondrous gift is given 

So God imparts to human hearts 

The blessings of His heaven 

No ear may hear His coming 

But in this world of sin 

Where meek souls will receive him still 

The dear Christ enters in 

 

O holy Child of Bethlehem 

Descend to us, we pray 

Cast out our sin and enter in 

Be born to us today 

We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tell 

O come to us, abide with us 

Our Lord Emmanuel 

O come to us, abide with us 

Our Lord Emmanuel 

 

 

From the Squalor 

From the squalor of a borrowed stable, 

By the Spirit and a virgin’s faith; 

To the anguish and the shame of scandal 

Came the Saviour of the human race. 

But the skies were filled with the praise of heaven, 

Shepherds listen as the angels tell 

Of the Gift of God come down to man 

At the dawning of Immanuel. 



 

King of heaven now the Friend of sinners, 

Humble servant in the Father’s hands, 

Filled with power and the Holy Spirit, 

Filled with mercy for the broken man. 

Yes, He walked my road and He felt my pain, 

Joys and sorrows that I know so well; 

Yet His righteous steps give me hope again – 

I will follow my Immanuel. 

 

Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal, 

He was lifted on a cruel cross; 

He was punished for a world’s transgressions, 

He was suffering to save the lost. 

He fights for breath, He fights for me, 

Loosing sinners from the claims of hell; 

And with a shout our souls are free – 

Death defeated by Immanuel. 

 

Now He’s standing in the place of honour, 

Crowned with glory on the highest throne, 

Interceding for His own beloved 

Till His Father calls to bring them home! 

Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds 

Hope of heaven or the fear of hell; 

But the Bride will run to her Lover’s arms, 

Giving glory to Immanuel! 

 

 

 

 



Calypso Carol 

See him laying on a bed of straw; 

draughty stable with an open door, 

Mary cradling the babe she bore; 

The prince of glory is his name. 

 

Oh, 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. 

 

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. 

 

Oh, 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. 

 

Angels, sing again the song you sang, 

bring God's glory to the heart of man; 

Sing the Bethl'hem's little baby can 

be salvation to the soul. 

 

Oh, 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. 

 

 



Mine are riches from thy poverty, 

From thine innocence, eternity; 

Mine, forgiveness by thy death for me, 

Child of sorrow for my joy. 

 

Oh, 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. 

 

We Three Kings 

We three kings of Orient are 

Bearing gifts we traverse afar 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain 

Following yonder star 

 

Oh, star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Born a king on Bethlehem's plain 

Gold I bring to crown Him again 

King forever, ceasing never 

Over us all to reign 

 

Oh, star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

 



Frankincense to offer have I 

Incense owns a Deity nigh 

Prayer and praising, all men raising 

Worship Him, God most high 

 

Oh, star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Myrrh is mine, it's bitter perfume 

Breaths a life of gathering gloom 

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding dying 

Sealed in the stone-cold tomb 

 

Oh, star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Glorious now behold Him arise 

King and God and Sacrifice! 

Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia 

Heaven to earth replies 

 

Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

 

 



God Rest You Merry Gentlefolk 

God rest ye merry gentlefolk 

Let nothing you dismay 

For Jesus Christ our Saviour 

Was born on Christmas Day 

To save us all from Satan's pow'r 

When we were gone astray 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

Oh 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. 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

 

The shepherds at those tidings 

Rejoicèd much in mind, 

And left their flocks a-feeding 

In tempest, storm and wind, 

And went to Bethl’em straightaway 

This blessèd Babe to find. 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

 

 



But when to Bethlehem they came 

Where our dear Savior lay, 

They found Him in a manger 

Where oxen feed on hay; 

His mother Mary kneeling 

Unto the Lord did pray. 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

Oh 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; 

This holy tide of Christmas 

All others doth deface. 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

Oh tidings of comfort and joy 

 

  

Hark the Herald Angels Sing 

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! 



 

Christ, by highest heaven adored 

Christ, the everlasting Lord 

Late in time behold him come 

Offspring of the 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 new-born 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 new-born King! 

 


