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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! (quieter) 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo! (louder) 

 

 

Come to Bethlehem and see 

Christ Whose birth the angels sing; 

Come, adore on bended knee, 

Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 

 

Refrain 
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Away in a manger, 

o 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 

o crying He makes 

 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus 

Look down from the sky 

And stay by thy cradle, 

'Til morning is nigh. 
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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 

What fun it is to laugh and sing 

A sleighing song tonight 

 

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  

(lively) 
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Deck the halls with boughs of holly,  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  

Tis the season to be jolly,  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  

 

Don we now our gay apparel,  

Fa la la, la la la, la la la.  

Troll the ancient Yule tide carol,  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  

 

See the blazing Yule before us,  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  

Strike the harp and join the chorus.  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  

 

Follow me in merry measure,  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  

While I tell of Yule tide treasure,  

Fa la la la la, la la la la.  
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[Refrain] 
Go, tell it on the mountain, 
Over the hills and everywhere 
Go, tell it on the mountain, 
That Jesus Christ is born. 

 

While shepherds kept their watching 
O’er silent flocks by night 

Behold throughout the heavens 
There shone a holy light. 

Refrain 

The shepherds feared and trembled, 
When lo! above the earth, 
Rang out the angels chorus 
That hailed the Savior’s birth. 

 

Refrain 
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Good King Wenceslas looked out 

On the feast of Stephen 

When the snow lay round about 

Deep and crisp and even. 

Brightly shone the moon that night 

Though the frost was cruel 

When a poor man came in sight 

Gath'ring winter fuel. 

 

"Hither, page, and stand by me 

If thou know'st it, telling 

Yonder peasant, who is he? 

Where and what his dwelling?" 

"Sire, he lives a good league hence 

Underneath the mountain 

Right against the forest fence 

By Saint Agnes' fountain." 

 

In his master's steps he trod 

Where the snow lay dinted 

Heat was in the very sod 

Which the Saint had printed. 

Therefore, Christian men, be sure 

Wealth or rank possessing 

Ye who now will bless the poor 

Shall yourselves find blessing. 
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Hark! the Herald Angels sing, 

Glory to the new-born King, 

Peace on earth and mercy mild, 

God and sinner reconcil'd.  

 

Joyful all ye nations rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies, 

With angelic host proclaim, 

Christ is born in Bethlehem.  

Hark! the Herald Angels sing, 

Glory to the new-born King, 

 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!  

 Hail the Son of Righteousness!  

 Light and life to all he brings,  

 risen with healing in his wings.  

 Mild he lays his glory by,  

 born that we no more may die,  

 born to raise us from the earth,  

 born to give us second birth.  

 Hark! the Herald Angels sing,  

 Glory to the new born King!  
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(Solo) Have yourself a merry little Christmas,  

Let your heart be light  

From now on,  

our troubles will be out of sight  

 

(Solo) Have yourself a merry little Christmas,  

Make the Yule-tide gay,  

From now on,  

our troubles will be miles away.  

 

(All)  Here we are as in olden days,  

Happy golden days of yore.  

Faithful friends who are dear to us  

Gather near to us once more.  

 

(All)   Through the years  

We all will be together,  

If the Fates allow  

Hang a shining star  

upon the highest bough.  

And have yourself  

A merry little Christmas now.  



12 

 

 
(spirited) 

I have a little dreidel 
I made it out of  clay 

And when it's dry and ready 
Then dreidel I shall play!  

Oh - dreidel, dreidel, dreidel 
I made it out of  clay 

And when it's dry and ready 
Then dreidel I shall play!  

My dreidel's always playful 
It loves to dance and spin 
A happy game of  dreidel 
Come play now, let's begin!  

 
I have a little dreidel. I made it out of  clay. 

When it's dry and ready,  
Then dreidel I shall play. 
Oh dreidel, dreidel, dreidel,  
I made you out of  clay. 

Oh dreidel, dreidel, dreidel,  
then dreidel I shall play. 
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Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King; 

Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And Heaven and nature sing, (loud) 
And Heaven and nature sing,(softer) 

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature 
sing.(louder) 

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 wonders, wonders, of  His love. 
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(Marshall) Long time ago in Bethlehem, 

So the Holy Bible say, 
Mary`s boy child, Jesus Christ, 
Was born on Christmas day, 

 

(Everybody) Hark, now hear the angels sing, 
A new King born today, 

And man will live forevermore, 
Because of Christmas day. 

 
(Gina & Marshall)  

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
They saw a bright new shining star, 

They hear a choir sing, 
The music seemed to come from afar. 

 
(Gina & Marshall)  

Now, Joseph and his wife, Mary, 
Come to Bethlehem that night, 

They found no place to bear her child, 
Not a single room was in sight. 

(Everybody) Hark, now hear the angels sing, 
A newborn King today, 

And man will live forevermore, 
Because of Christmas day. 

 
(Gina)  

By and by, they find a little nook, 
In a stable all forlorn, 

And in a manger cold and dark, 
Mary`s little Boy was born!  

(Everybody) Hark, now hear the angels sing, 
A King was born today, 

And man will live forevermore, 
Because of Christmas day. 
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(Lively) 

 

Oh Chanukah, Oh Chanukah, come light the Menorah, 
Let's have a party, we'll all dance the hora. 
Gather round the table, we'll give you a treat. 
Dreidels to play with and Latkes to eat. 

 
And while  we are playing, 
The candles are burning low. 

One for each night, they shed a sweet light, 
To remind us of  days long ago; 

One for each night, they shed a sweet light, 
To remind us of  days long ago;  

 

Oh Chanukah, Oh Chanukah, come light the Menorah, 
Let's have a party, we'll all dance the hora. 
Gather round the table, we'll give you a treat. 
Dreidels to play with and Latkes to eat. 
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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; 

(soft) O come, let us adore Him,  

(louder) O come, let us adore Him,  

(loudly) O come, let us adore Him,  

Christ the Lord. 

 

O Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

O Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above: 

Glory to God, in the highest;  

(soft) O come, let us adore Him,  

(louder) O come, let us adore Him,  

(loudly) O come, let us adore Him,  

Christ the Lord. 
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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 
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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!  
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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 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 
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Silver bells, silver bells 

It's Christmas time in the city 

Ring-a-ling, hear them ring 

Soon it will be Christmas day 

 

City sidewalks, busy sidewalks 

Dressed in holiday style 

In the air there's a feeling of Christmas 

Children laughing, people passing 

Meeting smile after smile 

And on every street corner you'll hear 

 

Silver bells, silver bells 

It's Christmas time in the city 

Ring-a-ling, hear them ring 

Soon it will be Christmas day, 

Soon it will be Christmas day.   
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(like Greensleeves) 

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. 
 

This, this is Christ the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and Angels sing; 

Haste, haste, to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of  Mary. 
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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 rein 

 

O Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to Thy perfect light  
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Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad 

Prospero Año y Felicidad.  (X2) 

Good tidings we bring, to you and your kin, 

We wish you a Merry Christmas  

and a Happy New Year. 

Be near or be far, Wherever you are, We wish you 

a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year! 

For family, for friends, For peace among men  

We wish you a Merry Christmas  

and a Happy New Year! 

The joy of  his birth, brings peace upon earth, 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

 and a Happy New Year! 

The young and the old, their stories are told,  

We wish you a Merry Christmas  

and a Happy New Year! 

We want to wish you A Merry Christmas (x3) 

from the bottoms of  our hearts. 

(and repeat one final time) 
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