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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 

Shepherds quake, at the sight 

Glory streams from heaven afar 

Heavenly, hosts sings Hallelujah. 

Christ the Saviour is born, 

Christ the saviour is born. 

 

While Shepherds Watched 

While shepherds watched 

Their flocks by night 

All seated on the ground 

The angel of the Lord came down 

And glory shone around 

And glory shone around 

 

"Fear not," he said, 

For mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled minds 

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind, 

To you and all mankind." 

 

"To you in David's 

Town this day 

Is born of David's line 

The Savior who is Christ the Lord 

And this shall be the sign 

And this shall be the sign." 

Away In A Manger 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,  

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.  

The stars in the sky looked down where he lay,  

The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 

 

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,  

But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes;  

I love thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky  

And stay by my cradle till 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. 

Calypso Carol 

See him alying on a bed of straw  

Draughty stable with an open door  

Mary cradling the babe she bore  

The prince of glory is his name. 

 

Chorus 

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 sweeps across the skies  

Show where Jesus in the manger lies  

Shepherds swiftly from your stupor rise  

To see the Saviour of the world. 

 

Mine are riches from thy poverty  

From thine innocence, eternity  

Mine, forgiveness by thy death for me  

Child of sorrow, for my joy. 

 

Angels, sing again the song you sang  

Bring God's glory to the heart of man  

Sing, "Bethlehem'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. 

Jingle Bells 

Dashing through the snow 

In a one horse open sleigh 

O'er the fields we go 

Laughing all the way 

Bells on bob tails ring 

Making spirits bright 
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What fun it is to laugh and sing 

A sleighing song tonight 

 

Chorus 

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 

Jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 

 

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 then we got upsot 

Repeat chorus twice to finish 

Rudolph, the Red-Nosed Reindeer  

Introduction: 

You know Dasher, and Dancer, and 

Prancer, and Vixen, 

Comet, and Cupid, and 

Donder and Blitzen 

But do you recall 

The most famous reindeer of all...  

 

Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer  

had a very shiny nose.  

And if you ever saw him,  

you would even say it glows. 

 

All of the other reindeer  

used to laugh and call him names.  

They never let poor Rudolph  

join in any reindeer games.  

 

Then one foggy Christmas Eve  

Santa came to say:  

"Rudolph with your nose so bright,  

won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"  

 

Then all the reindeer loved him  

as they shouted out with glee,  

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  

you'll go down in history! 

Once In Royal Davids City, 

Once in royal Davids 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. 

We Three Kings of Orient Are 

We three kings of Orient are 

Bearing gifts we traverse afar 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain 

Following yonder star 

 

O 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 

 

O Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to Thy perfect light 

We Wish You A Merry Christmas 

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy 

New Year.  

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin;  

Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New 

Year. 

 

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;  

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;  
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Oh, bring us a figgy pudding and a cup of good 

cheer 

We won't go until we get some;  

We won't go until we get some;  

We won't go until we get some, so bring some 

out here 

 

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy 

New Year. 

When Santa Got Stuck Up the 

Chimney 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney, 

He began to shout, 

You girls and boys, 

Won't get any toys, 

If you don't pull me out. 

There's soot on my back, 

And my beard is all black, 

My nose is tickling too.! 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney, 

Achoo, Achoo, Achoo. 

 

't Was 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, gangway, 

He stayed up there all night. 

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, Achoo, Achoo, Achoo, 

ACHOO! 

 

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 the angelic host 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!" 
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