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                                                                                                                  Version 3.3
Christmas Songs
 1   ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY (G)

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,

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

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;

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;
 2   ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH (C)

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

Gloooooooooria in excelsis De-o,

Gloooooooooria in excelsis De-o.

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;

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;

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;
	SPANISH SONGS


 19   Away in a Manger (D)

Jesús en pesebre, sin cuna, nació; 

Su tierna cabeza en heno durmió. 

Los astros, brillando, prestaban su luz 

al niño dormido, pequeño Jesús.

Los bueyes bramaron y Él despertó, 

mas Cristo fue bueno y nunca lloró. 

Te amo, oh Cristo, y mírame, sí, 

aquí en mi cuna, pensando en ti. 

Te pido, Jesús, que me guardes a mí, 

amándome siempre, como te amo a ti. 

A todos los niños da tu bendición, 

y haznos más dignos de tu gran mansión.

 20   Feliz Navidad (G)

Feliz Navidad

Feliz Navidad

Feliz Navidad

Prospero año y Felicidad

I want to wish you a Merry Christmas

I want to wish you a Merry Christmas

I want to wish you a Merry Christmas

From the bottom of my heart

 21   We Three Kings (Em)

Los tres Reyes, vednos aquí!,

Lejos nuestra patria está.

Siempre vimos y seguimos

La estrella que nos guió.

Oh, astro lleno de amor,

De belleza y fulgor!

Tu camino nos conduce

Al eterno esplendor.

 17   WE THREE KINGS (Em)

We three kings of Orient are; Bearing gifts we traverse afar

Field and fountain, moor and mountain, Following yonder star.

Chorus

O star of wonder, star of light, 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.

Glorious now behold Him arise; King and God and sacrifice;

Alleluia, Alleluia! Sounds through the earth and skies.

 18   WHAT CHILD IS THIS  (Em)

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?

Chorus

This, this is Christ the King, 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:

Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 

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.

 3   AWAY IN A MANGER (D)

Away in a manger, no crib for His 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.

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 cradle till the 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 fit us for heaven, to live with Thee there.
 4   GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN (D)

Chorus

Go, tell it on the mountain,

Over the hills and everywhere:

Go, tell it on the mountain

That Jesus Christ is born!

While shepherd kept their watching

O'er silent flocks by night,

Behold throughout the heavens

There shone a holy light.

The shepherds feared and trembled

When lo! Above the earth

Rang out the angel chorus

That hailed our Savior's birth.

Down in a lowly manger

The humble Christ was born,

And brought us God's salvation

That blessed Christmas morn.
 5   GOOD CHRISTIANS, NOW REJOICE (C)

Good Christians, now rejoice, With heart, and soul, and voice;

Give ye heed to what we say: Jesus Christ is born today;

Ox and ass before Him bow, And he is in the manger now.

Christ is born today! Christ is born today!

Good Christians, now rejoice, With heart, and soul, and voice;

Now ye hear the endless bliss: Jesus Christ was born for this!

He has ope'd the heav'nly door, And we are blessed evermore.

Christ was born for this! Christ was born for this!

Good Christians, now rejoice, With heart, and soul, and voice;

Now ye need not fear the grave: Jesus Christ was born to save!

Calls you one and calls you all To gain His everlasting hall.

Christ was born to save! Christ was born to save!

 6   HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING (D)

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 th'angelic host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!"

Chorus

Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King."

Christ, by highest heaven adored, Christ the everlasting Lord;

In the manger born a king, While adoring angels sing,

"Peace on earth, to men good will;" Bid the trembling soul be still,

Christ on earth has come to dwell, Jesus, our Immanuel!

Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail! the Sun of Righteousness!

Life and light to all He brings, Risen with healing in His wings.

Mild He lay His glory by, Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them second birth.
 15   THE FIRST NOEL (C)

The First Noel, 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

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

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.

And by the light Of that same star

Three wise men Came from country far

To seek for a King was their intent

And to follow the star Wherever it went.

Then entered in Those wise men three

Full reverently Upon their knee

And offered there In His presence

Their gold and myrrh And frankincense.

 16   THERE'S A SONG IN THE AIR (D)

There's a song in the air! There's a star in the sky! 

There's a mother's deep prayer and a baby's low cry! 

And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing, 

For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King! 

There's a tumult of joy o'er the wonderful birth, 

For the virgin's sweet boy is the Lord of the earth. 

Ay! the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing, 

For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King! 

In the light of that star lie the ages impearled; 

And that song from afar has swept over the world. 

Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful sing 

In the homes of the nations that Jesus is King! 

We rejoice in the light, and we echo the song 

That comes down through the night from the heavenly throng. 

Ay! we shout to the lovely evangel they bring, 

And we greet in his cradle our Savior and King!

 13   O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM (C)

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 men on earth!

How silently, how silently, the wondrous Gift is giv’n;

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His Heav’n.

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 in us today.

We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;

O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel!

 14   SILENT NIGHT, HOLY NIGHT (G)

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, Darkness flies, all is light;

Shepherds hear the angels sing, "Hallelujah! hail the King!

Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born."

Silent night, holy night, Son of God, 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.
Silent night, holy night, Wondrous star, lend thy light;

With the angels let us sing, Alleluia to our King;

Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born.

Descant

Peace, peace, peace.  Peace and good will to men.

This is the time for love.  This is the time for joy.

Now let us all sing together.  Of peace, peace, peace on earth.

 7   IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR (G)

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.

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 a lowly plains They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds The blessed angels sing.

And ye, beneath life's crushing load, Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way With painful steps and slow--

Look now! for glad and golden hours Come swiftly on the wing;

O rest beside the weary road, And hear the angels sing.
 8   JOY TO THE WORLD (G)

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 earth, the Savior reigns!

Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, 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 wonder, and wonders of His love
 9   NOW IS BORN THE DIVINE CHRIST CHILD (D)

Chorus

Now is born the divine Christ child,

Play the musette, play the tuneful oboe,

Now is born the divine Christ child,

Sing we all and rejoice this day.

He was born in a stable bare,

On bed of straw how He sleeps so soundly,

He was born in a stable bare,

Let us worship and to Him bow.

Ages long since are past and gone, 

When the wise men foretold His coming,

Ages long since are past and gone,

When the wise men foretold His birth.

 10   O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL (G)

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,

O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!

Glory to God, all glory in the highest!

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

Jesus, to Thee be all glory given;

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing!
 11   O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL (Em)

O Come, O come, Emmanuel, And ransom captive Israel

That mourns in lonely exile here, Until the Son of God appear

Chorus

Rejoice! Rejoice!

Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel!
O come, Desire of nations, bind, In one the hearts of all mankind;

Bid Thou our sad divisions cease, And be Thyself our King of Peace.
 12   O HOLY NIGHT (G)

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 soul 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 holy night, O night divine!

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 came 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! O praise His name forever!

His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim!

His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim!
