
3. Joy To The World
        D 2/4
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 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.

1. O Holy Night
        Dd 4/4
O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of the dear Saviour’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;

(Chorus)
Fall on your knees,
Oh, hear the angel voices!
O night divine,
O night when Christ was born!
O night, 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.

(Chorus)

(Tune: “Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star”)
Twinkle, twinkle Hanukkah lights,
shining brightly for 8 nights.
See the dreidel spin around,
eat some latke crisp and brown.
Twinkle, twinkle Hanukkah lights,
shining brightly for 8 nights.

Latkes and Applesauce
(Tune: “Down by the Station”)
Latkes and applesauce in my tummy.
Latkes and applesauce, yummy, yummy, 
yummy!  (rub tummy)
I open up my mouth and gobble, gobble,
gobble.  (pretend to put food in mouth with 
both hands)
I eat so much that I can only wobble!  
(hold  arms out from body and wobble side 
to side)

(Tune: “I’ve Been Working 
on the Railroad”)
I’ve been lighting all the candles,
On this Hanukkah night.
I’ve been lighting all the candles,
Just to see them shining bright.
Flicker, flicker little candle,
Fill me with your glow.
Now the time has come to count them,
Ready set let’s go!
(count candles)

Hanukkah Lights
(Tune: “6 Little Ducks”)
Nine little candles in my Hanukkah light,
Burning brightly throughout the night.
But one little candle is taller than the rest,
We call that candle the Shamash.
We light the candles one by one,
We play with dreidels and have some fun.
We dance the hora and tell the story,
Of Judah Maccabbee and his glory.
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Invite your child to sing this Kwanzaa 
candle song with you.
(Tune: “Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star”)
Seven little candles in a row,
Waiting to join the holiday glow.
We will light them one by one,
Until all seven have joined the fun.
Seven little candles burning bright,
Filling the world with holiday light.

Kwanzaa Song
(Tune: “Twinkle, Twinkle”)
Kwanzaa is a time to light
A glowing candle every night
A time to show how much we care
A time to think about the past
And values that we want to last

Kwanzaa’s Here
(Tune: “Three Blind Mice”)
Red, green, black, 
Red, green, black.
Kwanzaa’s here,
Kwanzaa’s here.
The decorations are quite a sight,
We light a candle every night,
The holiday is filled with light.
Kwanzaa’s here.
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4. Away In The Manger
        F 3/4
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 in 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.
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2. The First Noel
        D 3/4
The first Noel the angel did say,
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields
        where they lay,
In fields as 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.

(Chorus)

And by the light of that same star,
Three wise men came from a country afar,
To seek for a King was their intent,
And to follow the star wherever it went.

(Chorus)

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.

(Chorus)
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5. O Little Town of Bethlehem
        G 4/4
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!

7. We Three Kings
        E minor 3/8
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 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.

(Chorus)

Frankincense to offer have I,
Incense owns a Deity nigh.
Prayer and praising, all men raising,
Worship Him, God most high

(Chorus)

9. It Came Upon The Midnight Clear
        Bb 6/8
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 and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing,
And ever o’er its Babel-sounds
The blessed angels sing

10. O Come, All Ye Faithful
        G 4/4
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!

O sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation!
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above!
Now to our God be
Glory in the highest!

(Chorus)

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning,
Jesus, to Thee be glory giv’n;
Word of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing;

(Chorus)

13. Up On The Housetop
        Eb 4/4
Up on the housetop reindeer pause;
Out jumps good old Santa Claus,
Down through the chimney with lots of toys,
All for the little ones’ Christmas joys.

(Chorus)
Ho, Ho, Ho, who wouldn’t go?
Ho, Ho, Ho, who wouldn’t go?
Up on the housetop, click, click, click,
Down through the chimney with good 
Saint Nick.

First comes the stocking of little Nell;
Oh, dear Santa, fill it well;
Give her a dolly that laughs and cries,
One that can open and shut its eyes.

(Chorus)

14. Jingle Bells
        G 4/4
Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh,
O’er the fields we go,
Laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtail ring,
Making spirits bright;
What fun it is to ride 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!
(Repeat)

A day or two ago
I thought I’d take a ride,
And soon Miss Fannie Bright
Was seated by my side;
The horse was lean and lank,
Misfortune seemed his lot,
He got into a drifted bank,
And then, we got upsot.

(Chorus)

16. We Wish You 
       A Merry Christmas
        G 3/4
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 to you wherever you are;
Good tidings for Christmas 
And a Happy New Year!

17. I Heard The Bells
      On Christmas Day
        Bb 3/4
I heard the bells on Christmas day
Their old familiar carols play,
And wild and sweet the words repeat
Of peace on earth, good will to men,

I thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom
Had rolled along th’ unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

11. Hark, The Herald Angels Sing
        G 4/4
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!

(Chorus)
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
To the earth from heaven’s home;
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with men to dwell,
Jesus Our Emmanuel.

(Chorus)

8. While Shepherds 
    Watched Their Flocks
        F 4/4
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
He 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 Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord,
And this shall be the sign:
And this shall be the sign:

The heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid,
And in a manger laid.”

12. O Christmas Tree
        F 3/4
O Christmas tree! O Christmas tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging;
Not only green when Summer’s here,
But also when it’s cold and drear.
O Christmas tree! O Christmas tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging.

O Christmas Tree! O Christmas Tree!
Much pleasure thou can’st give me;
How often has the Christmas tree
Afforded me the greatest glee!
O Christmas Tree! O Christmas Tree!
Much pleasure thou can’st give me.

15. Jolly Old Saint Nicholas
        G 2/4
Jolly old Saint Nicholas,
Lean your ear this way!
Don’t you tell a single soul
What I’m going to say;
Christmas Eve is coming soon;
Now you dear old man,
Whisper what you’ll bring to me;
Tell me if you can.

When the clock is striking twelve,
When I’m fast asleep,
Down the chimney broad and black,
With your pack you’ll creep;
All the stockings you will find
Hanging in a row;
Mine will be the shortest one,
You’ll be sure to know.

Johnny wants a pair of skates;
Susy wants a dolly;
Nellie wants a story book,
She thinks dolls are folly;
As for me, my little brain
Isn’t very bright,
Chose for me, old Santa Claus,
What you think is right.

6. Silent Night
        C 6/8
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 Alleluia;
Christ, the Saviour is born,
Christ, the Saviour, 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.


