
 

 

 

Christmas Carols  

December 27th, 2020 
 

 

267 – Joy to the World  

 

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 earth! the Savior 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. 

 

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow 

nor thorns infest the ground; 

he comes to make his blessings flow 

far as the curse is found, 

far as the curse is found, 

far as, far as the curse is found. 

 

4 He rules the earth 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. 
 

 

268 - From Heav'n Above 

 

1 “From heav’n above to earth I come 

To bear good news to ev’ry home!  

Glad tidings of great joy I bring  

To all the world, and gladly sing:  

2 “to you this night is born a child 

Of Mary, chosen virgin mild; 

This newborn child of lowly birth  

Shall be the joy of all the earth.  

 

3 “This is the Christ, God’s Son most high, 

Who hears your sad and bitter cry,  

Who will himself your Saviour be  

And from all sin will set you free.  

 

4 “The blessing that the Father planned  

The Son holds in his infant hand,  

That in his kingdom, bright and fair,  

You may with us his glory share.  

 

5 “There are the signs that you will see  

To let you know that it is he:  

In manger-bed, in swaddling clothes 

The child who all the earth upholds. 

 

6 Now let us all with joyful cheer  

Go with the shepherds and draw near 

To see this wondrous gift of God,  

The blessed child to us bestowed.  

 

7 Look, look, dear friends, look over there!  

What lies within that manger bare?  

Who is that lovely little one?  

The baby Jesus, God’s dear son.  

 

8 Welcome to earth, O noble Guest,  

Through whom this sinful world is blest!  

You turned not from our needs away;  

How can our thanks such love repay?  

 

9 O Lord, you have created all!  

How did you come to be so small,  



To sweetly sleep in manger-bed 

Where lowing cattle lately fed?  

10 Were earth a thousand times as fair  

And set with gold and jewels rare,  

Still such a cradle would not do  

To rock a prince so great as you.  

 

11 For velvets soft and silken stuff  

You have but hay and straw so rough 

On which as king so rich and great 

To be enthroned in humble state.  

 

 

 

269 Once in Royal David’s City  

 

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 poor, and meek and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. 

 

3 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. 

 

4 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; 

there his children gather round, 

bright like stars, with glory crowned. 
 

270 – Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  

 

1 Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the newborn King; 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

God and sinners reconciled! 

Joyful, all you 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 newborn King. 

 

2 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 us to dwell, 

Jesus our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the newborn King. 

 

3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Ris'n with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that men no more may die, 

Born to raise each child of earth, 

Born to give us second birth. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the newborn King." 

 

 
271 – I’m So Glad Each Christmas Eve  

 

1 I am so glad each Christmas Eve, 

the night of Jesus' birth! 

Then like the sun the star shone forth, 

and angels sang on earth. 

 

 



2 The little child of Bethlehem,  

He was a king indeed!  

For he came down from heav’n above  

To help a world in need.  

 

3 He dwells again in heaven’s realm,  

The Son of God today;  

And still he loves his little ones  

And hears them when they pray.  

 

4 I am so glad each Christmas Eve!  

His praises then I sing;  

He opens now for ev’ry child  

The palace of the king.  

 

5 And so I love each Christmas Eve,  

And I love Jesus too;  

And that he loves me ev’ry day 

I know so well is true.  

 

 

272 - Lo, How a Rose E'er Blooming 

 

1 Lo, how a rose e'er blooming 

from tender stem hath sprung; 

of Jesse's lineage coming, 

as saints of old have sung. 

It came, a floweret bright, 

amid the cold of winter 

when half-spent was the night. 

 

2 Isaiah had foretold it, 

the rose I have in mind; 

with Mary we behold it, 

the virgin mother kind. 

To show God's love aright, 

she bore to us a Savior 

when half-spent was the night. 

 

3 This flower, whose fragrance tender 

with sweetness fills the air, 

dispels with glorious splendor 

the darkness everywhere. 

True man, yet very God, 

from sin and death he saves us 

and lightens every load. 

 

4 O Savior, child of Mary, 

who felt our human woe; 

O Savior, king of glory, 

who dost our weakness know: 

bring us at length, we pray, 

to the bright courts of heaven 

and into endless day. 
 

 

273 - All My Heart Again Rejoices  

 

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 ev'rywhere 

now with joy is ringing. 

 

2 Jesus' voice from lowly manger 

softly thus call to us: 

"You are safe from danger; 

come and see; from all that grieves you 

you are freed; all you need 

I will surely give you." 

 

3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder; 

Here let all, great and small, 

kneel in awe and wonder; 

love him who with love is yearning; 

hail the star that from far 

bright with hope is burning. 

 

4 You, dear Lord, I'll ever cherish; 

though my breath fail in death, 

I will never perish: 

by your side in light eternal 

I shall be endlessly 

filled with joy supernal. 
 

 

 



274 - On Christmas Night  

 

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 sad, 

since our redeemer made us glad? 

Then why should we on earth be sad, 

since our redeemer made us glad, 

when from our sin he set us free, 

all for to gain our liberty? 

 

3 When sin departs before his face, 

then life and health come in its place. 

When sin departs before his face, 

then life and health come in its place. 

Angels rejoice with us and sing, 

all for to see the newborn king. 

 

4 All out of darkness we have light, 

which made the angels sing this night; 

all out of darkness we have light, 

which made the angels sing this night: 

"Glory to God and peace to men, 

now and forevermore. Amen." 
 

 

275 - Angels from the Realms of Glory 

 

1 Angels from the realms of glory, 

wing your flight o'er all the earth; 

once you sang creation's story 

now proclaim Messiah's birth: 

 

Refrain: 

Come and worship, come and worship, 

worship Christ, the newborn king. 

 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with us is now residing; 

yonder shines the infant light: 

(Refrain) 

 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 

brighter visions beam afar; 

seek the great desire of nations; 

you have seen his natal star: 

(Refrain) 

 

4 All creation, join in praising 

God, the Father, Spirit, Son, 

evermore your voices raising 

to the eternal Three in One. 

(Refrain) 
 

 

276 - Infant Holy, Infant Lowly 

 

1 Infant holy, infant lowly, 

for his bed a cattle stall; 

oxen lowing, little knowing 

Christ the child is Lord of all. 

Swiftly winging angels singing, 

bells are ringing, tidings bringing: 

Christ the child is Lord of all! 

Christ the child 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 child was 

born for you! 

Christ the child was 

born for you! 
 

 

 

 

 

 



277 / 278 - Away in a Manger 

 

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 cradle till morning is nigh. 

 

3 Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask you to stay 

close by me forever, and love me, I pray; 

Bless all the dear children in your tender care, 

and fit us for heaven to live with you there. 
 

 

279 - O Little Town of Bethlehem! 

 

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 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 all the earth. 

 

3 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. 

 

4 O holy Child of Bethlehem! 

Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in, 

Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tell; 

Oh come to us, abide with us, 

Our Lord Immanuel! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

280 – Midnight Stars Make Bright the Skies  

 

1 Midnight stars make bright the skies,  

Bethlehem in slumber lies:  

Glist’ning heav’n sends forth a great light, 

Shepherds see a wondrous sight!  

Angel ranks in chorus sing.  

Silken sounds from heaven ring.  

Frightened shepherds hear them say:  

Christ is born on earth today!  

Glory be to God on high,  

blest are all beneath the sky.  

 

2 Midnight slumber lies o’er all,  

One lone bright lamp lights the stall.  

Choose old clothing, wrap him warmly,  

Manger shall his cradle be.  

Born to save us from our sin,  

Word made flesh, our lives to win,  

Came to earth from heaven’s throne,  

mortals’ sin to bear alone.  

Glory be to God on high,  

blest are all beneath the sky.  



281 – Silent Night, Holy Night  

 

1 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. 

 

2 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! 

 

3 Silent night, holy night, 

Son of God, love's pure light; 

radiant beams from your holy face 

with the dawn of redeeming grace, 

Jesus, Lord, at your birth, 

Jesus, Lord, at your birth. 
 

 

282 - It Came upon the Midnight Clear 

 

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 all, 

from heaven's all-gracious king." 

The world in solemn stillness lay, 

to hear the angels sing. 

 

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 blessed angels sing. 

3 And you, 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! 

 

4 For lo! the days are hastening on, 

by prophet seen of old, 

when with the ever-circling years 

shall come the time foretold 

when peace shall over all the earth 

its ancient splendors fling, 

and all the world give back the song 

which now the angels sing. 
 

 

283 - O Come, All Ye Faithful 

 

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; 

 

Refrain: 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

Christ, the Lord! 

 

2 The highest, most holy, light of light eternal, 

born of a virgin, a mortal he comes; 

Son of the Father now in flesh appearing! 

 

3 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 

sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 

glory to God, all glory in the highest; [Refrain] 

 

4 Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy 

morning, 

Jesus, to thee be all glory given; 

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing; 

[Refrain] 



284 - Twas in the Moon of Wintertime 

 

1 'Twas in the moon of wintertime 

when all the birds had fled, 

that God the Lord of all the earth 

sent angel choirs instead; 

before their light the stars grew dim, 

and wandering hunters heard the hymn: 

 

Chorus: 

Jesus your king is born! 

Jesus is born, in excelsis Gloria! 

 

2 Within a lodge of broken bark 

the tender babe was found; 

a ragged robe of rabbit skin 

enwrapped his beauty round; 

but as the hunter braves drew nigh, 

the angel song rang loud and high: (Chorus) 

 

3 The earliest moon of wintertime 

is not so round and fair 

as was the ring of glory 

on the helpless infant there. 

The chiefs from far before him knelt 

with gifts of fox and beaver pelt. (Chorus) 

 

4 O children of the forest free, 

the angel-song is true; 

the holy child of earth and heaven 

is born today for you. 

Come, kneel before the radiant boy, 

who brings you beauty, peace, and joy. 
 

 

285 - Peace Came to Earth 

 

1 Peace came to earth at last that chosen night 

When angels clove the sky with song and light 

And God embodied love and sheathed his 

might— 

Who could but gasp: Immanuel! 

Who could but sing: Immanuel! 

 

2 And who could be the same for having held 

The infant in their arms and later felt 

The wounded hands and side, all doubts 

dispelled— 

Who could but sigh: Immanuel! 

Who could but shout: Immanuel! 

 

3 You show the Father none has ever seen, 

in flesh and blood you bore our griefs and 

pains, 

in bread and wine you visit us again 

Who could but see Immanuel! 

Who could but thrill: Immanuel! 

 

4 How else could I have known you, O my God! 

How else could I have loved you, O my God! 

How else could I embrace you, O my God! 

Who could but pray: Immanuel! 

Who could but praise Immanuel! 
 

 

286 - Your Little Ones, Dear Lord 

 

1 Your little ones, dear Lord, are we, 

and come your lowly bed to see; 

enlighten every soul and mind, 

that we the way to you may find. 

 

2 With songs we hasten you to greet, 

and kiss the ground before your feet. 

Oh, blessed hour, oh, sweetest night 

that gave you birth, our soul's delight. 

 

3 Oh, draw us wholly to you, Lord, 

and to us all your grace accord; 

true faith and love to us impart, 

that we may hold you in our heart. 

 

4 Until at last we too proclaim, 

with all your saints, your glorious name; 

in paradise our songs renew, 

and praise you as the angels do. 
 

 



287 - Let All Together Praise Our God 

 

1 Let all together praise our God 

before the highest throne; 

today God opens heav'n again 

and sends the only Son, 

and sends the only Son. 

 

2 From God's right hand the Son descends, 

is born an infant small, 

and lies in poverty, 

his bed a manger in a stall, 

a manger in a stall. 

 

3 O tender Child, you veil in flesh 

the splendor of your might; 

a servant's garb now wraps the one 

who clothed the sky with light, 

who clothed the sky with light. 

 

4 Your mother feeds you tenderly, 

sings you a lullaby, 

while angels, hailing David's heir, 

your glory magnify, 

your glory magnify. 

 

5 A wonderful exchange you make: 

you take our flesh and blood, 

and in return give us to share 

the shining realm of God, 

the shining realm of God. 

 

6 Unlock the door again today 

that leads to paradise; 

the angel bars the way no more. 

To God let praises rise, 

to God let praises rise! 
 

 

 

288 - Good Christian Friends, Rejoice 

 

1 Good Christian friends, 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! 

 

2 Good Christian friends, rejoice 

with heart and soul and voice; 

now ye hear of endless bliss: 

Jesus Christ was born for this! 

He has opened heaven's door, 

and we are blest forevermore. 

Christ was born for this! 

Christ was born for this! 

 

3 Good Christian friends, 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 the everlasting hall. 

Christ was born to save! 

Christ was born to save! 
 

 

289 - Angels We Have Heard on High 

 

1 Angels we have heard on high 

sweetly singing o'er the plains, 

and the mountains in reply 

echoing their joyous strains. 

 

Refrain: 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo! 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo! 

 

2 Shepherds, why this jubilee? 

Why your joyous strains prolong? 



What the gladsome tidings be 

which inspire your heavenly song? (Refrain) 

 

3 Come to Bethlehem and see 

him whose birth the angels sing; 

come, adore on bended knee, 

Christ the Lord, the newborn King. (Refrain) 
 

 

290 - Go, Tell It on the Mountain 

 

Refrain: 

Go, tell it on the mountain, 

over the hills and everywhere; 

go, tell it on the mountain 

that Jesus Christ is born. 

 

1 While shepherds kept their watching 

o'er silent flocks by night, 

behold, throughout the heavens 

there shone a holy light. Refrain 

 

2 The shepherds feared and trembled 

when lo! above the earth 

rang out the angel chorus 

that hailed our Savior's birth. Refrain 

 

3 Down in a lowly manger 

the humble Christ was born, 

and God sent us salvation 

that bless-ed Christmas morn. Refrain 

 

 

291 – Let Our Gladness Have No End  

 

Refrain:  

On this day God gave us  

Christ, the Son, to save us;  

Christ, the Son, to save us.  

 

1 Let our gladness have no end, Hallelujah!  

For to earth did Christ descend. Hallelujah!  

 

2 Prophesied in days of old, Hallelujah!  

God has sent the one foretold. Hallelujah!  

 

3 See the loveliest blooming rose, Hallelujah!  

From the branch of Jesse grows. Hallelujah!  

 

4 Into flesh is made the Word, Hallelujah!  

Our true refuge and our Lord. Hallelujah!  
 

 

292 - Love Has Come!  

 

1 Love has come--a light in the darkness! 

Love shines forth in the Bethlehem skies. 

See, all heaven has come to proclaim it; 

Hear how their song of joy arises: 

Love! Love! Born unto you, a Savior! 

Love! Love! 

Glory to God on high. 

 

2 Love is born! Come share in the wonder; 

Love is God now asleep in the hay. 

See the glow in the eyes of His mother; 

What is the name her heart is saying? 

Love! Love! Love is the name she whispers; 

Love! Love! Jesus, Immanuel. 

 

3 Love has come and never will leave us! 

Love is life everlasting and free. 

Love is Jesus within and among us; 

Love is the peace our hearts are seeking. 

Love! Love! Love is the gift of Christmas; 

Love! Love! Praise to You, God on high! 
 

 

 

293 – That Boy-Child of Mary  

 

Refrain:  

That boy-child of Mary was born in a stable,  

A manger his cradle in Bethlehem.  

 

1 What shall we call him, child of the manger?  

What name is given in Bethlehem?  

 



2 His name is Jesus, God ever with us,  

God given for us in Bethlehem.  

 

3 How can he save us, how can he help us,  

Born here among us in Bethlehem?  

 

4. Gift of the Father, to human mother,  

Makes him our brother in Bethlehem.  

 

5. One with the Father, he is our Saviour,  

Heaven-sent helper in Bethlehem.  

 

6. Gladly we praise him, love and adore him, 

Give ourselves to him in Bethlehem.  

 

 

294 - In the Bleak Midwinter 

 

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 Heaven cannot hold Him, Nor earth sustain; 

Heaven and earth shall flee away When He 

comes to reign: 

In the bleak midwinter A stable place sufficed 

The Lord God almighty, Jesus Christ. 

 

3 What can I give Him, Poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 

If I were a wise man, I would do my part; 

Yet what I can I give Him: Give my heart.  
 

 

295 - Of the Father’s Love Begotten 

 

1 Of the Father's love begotten, 

ere the worlds began to be, 

he is Alpha and Omega, 

he the source, the ending he, 

of the things that are, that have been, 

and that future years shall see, 

evermore and evermore. 

 

2 Oh, that birth forever blessed, 

when the virgin, full of grace, 

by the Holy Ghost conceiving, 

bore the Savior of our race, 

and the babe, the world's redeemer, 

first revealed his sacred face, 

evermore and evermore. 

 

3 This is he whom seers in old time 

chanted of with one accord, 

whom the voices of the prophets 

promised in their faithful word; 

now he shines, the long-expected; 

let creation praise its Lord 

evermore and evermore. 

 

4 Let the heights of heaven adore him; 

angel hosts, his praises sing; 

powers, dominions, bow before him 

and extol our God and King; 

let no tongue on earth be silent, 

every voice in concert ring 

evermore and evermore. 

 

5 Christ, to thee with God the Father, 

and, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 

hymn and chant with high thanksgiving 

and unwearied praises be: 

honor, glory, and dominion, 

and eternal victory 

evermore and evermore! 

Amen. 
 

 

296 - What Child Is This  

 

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 in such mean estate 

where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christians, fear, for sinners here 

the silent Word is pleading. 

Nails, spear shall pierce him through, 

the cross be borne for me, for you; 

hail, hail the Word made flesh, 

the babe, the son of Mary! 

 

3 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! 
 

 

297 - Jesus, what a wonderful child 

 

Jesus, Jesus, 

oh, what a wonderful child. 

Jesus, Jesus, so holy, meek, and mild; 

new life, new hope the child will bring. 

Listen to the angels sing: 

"Glory, glory, glory, " 

let the heavens ring! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

298 - The Bells of Christmas 

 

1 The bells of Christmas chime once more;  

The heav’nly guest is at the door.  

He comes to earthly dwellings still 

With new year gifts of peace, good will.  

 

2 This world, though wide and far outspread,  

Could scarcely find for you a bed.  

Your cradle was a manger stall,  

No pearl nor silk nor kingly hall.  

 

3 Now let us go with quiet mind,  

The swaddled babe with shepherds find,  

To gaze on him, who gladdens them, 

The loveliest flow’r of Jesse’s stem.  

 

4 Oh, join with me, in gladness sing,  

To keep our Christmas with our king, 

Until our song, from loving souls,  

Like rushing mighty water rolls!  

 

5 O patriarchs’ Joy, o prophets’ Song, 

O Dayspring bright, awaited long,  

O Son of Man, incarnate Word,  

Great David’s Son, great David’s Lord:  

 

6 Come Jesus, glorious heav’nly guest,  

And keep your Christmas in our breast;  

Then David’s harpstrings, hushed so long,  

Shall swell our jubilee of song.  

 

 

299 – Cold December Flies Away  

 

1 Cold December flies away  

at the rosered splendor.  

April’s crowning glory breaks 

 while the whole world wonders 

At the holy unseen pow’r  

of the tree which bears the flow’r.  

On the blessed tree blooms the reddest flow’r.  

On the tree blooms the rose  

Here in love’s own garden,  

full and strong in glory.  

 

2 In the hopeless time of sin  

shadows deep had fallen.  

All the world lay under death.  

Eyes were closed in sleeping.  



But, when all seemed lost in night,  

came the sun whose golden light  

Brings unending joy, brings endless joy 

Of our hope, highest hope,  

Of our hope’s bright dawning,  

Son belov’d of heaven.  

 

3 Now the bud has come to bloom,  

and the world awakens.  

In the lily’s purest flow’r  

dwells a wondrous fragrance.  

And it spreads to all the earth  

from the moment of its birth;  

And its beauty lives. In the flow’r it lives,  

In the flow’r, and it spreads  

In its heav’nly brightness  

sweet perfume delightful.  

 

 

300 - The First Noel  

 

1 The first Noel the angel 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. 

 

Refrain: 

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 

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. 

(Refrain) 

 

3 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. 

(Refrain) 

 

4 This star drew nigh to the northwest, 

o'er Bethlehem it took its rest; 

and there it did both stop and stay, 

right over the place where Jesus lay. 

(Refrain) 

 

5 Then entered in those wise men three, 

full reverently upon their knee, 

and offered there, in his presence, 

their gold and myrrh and frankincense. 

(Refrain) 
 

 

 

 

 

 


