Light of the world
You stepped down into darkness
Open my eyes, let me see
Beauty that made this heart adore you
Hope of a life spent with you

So here I am to worship
Here I am to bow down
Here I am to say that You’re my God
And You’re altogether lovely
Altogether worthy
Altogether wonderful to me

King of all days
Oh, so highly exalted
Glorious in heaven above
Humbly you came to the earth you created
All for loves sake became poor






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
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
Christ the Lord!

God of God
Light of Light
	Lo He abhors not the Virgin’s womb
Very God
Begotten, not created
O come ….

See how the shepherds
Summoned to His cradle
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear
We too will thither
Bend our joyful footsteps
O come….

Sing, choirs of angels
Sing in exultation
	Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above
Glory to God
In the highest
O come….

Yea Lord we greet Thee
Born this happy morning
Jesu, to Thee be glory given
Word of the Father
Now in flesh appearing
O come…

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 ever lasting 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 new-born King!

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings
Risen 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!



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 in us today
We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell
O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel




Away in a manger, no crib for His bed
The little Lord Jesus lay 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 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 '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 fit us to Heaven, to live with Thee there




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.   

Glorious now behold Him arise,  
King and God and Sacrifice;  
Alleluia, Alleluia!  
Sounds through the earth and skies


The first Nowell 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
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell
Born is the King of Israel

Then let us all with one accord
Sing praises to our Heavenly Lord
That hath made Heaven and earth of nought
And with His Blood mankind hath bought
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell
Born is the King of Israel


 


Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible say
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day

Hark, now hear the angels sing, a new king born today,
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day

Trumpets sound and angels sing, listen to what they say
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day






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 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.

No more let sins and sorrows 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

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
[bookmark: _GoBack]The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders, of His love


(I’ve given all 4 verses, but only need you to record 2)
