
1.  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 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 you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 
 
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. 
 
 
 

3.  GOD REST YOU MERRY GENTLEMEN      
 
God rest you merry, gentlemen 
Let nothing you dismay 
For Jesus Christ, our Saviour 
Was born upon this day 
To save us all from Satan's power 
When we were gone astray 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
Comfort and joy 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
 
From God our Heavenly Father 
A blessed Angel came 
And unto certain Shepherds 
Brought tidings of the same 
How that in Bethlehem was born 
The Son of God by Name 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
Comfort and joy 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
 
The shepherds at those tidings 
Rejoiced much in mind 
And left their flocks a-feeding 
In tempest, storm and wind 
And went to Bethlehem straightway 
This blessed babe to find 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
Comfort and joy 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
 
But when to Bethlehem they came 
Whereat this infant lay 
They found Him in a manger 
Where oxen feed on hay 
His Mother Mary kneeling  
Unto the Lord did pray 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
Comfort and joy 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
 
Now to the Lord sing praises 
All you within this place 
And with true love and brotherhood  
Each other now embrace 
This holy tide of  Christmas 
All others doth deface 
O tidings of comfort and joy,  
Comfort and joy 
O tidings of comfort and joy 
 

2.   DING DONG MERRILY ON HIGH    
 
Ding Dong! merrily on high 
In heav'n the bells are ringing 
Ding, dong! verily the sky 
Is riv’n with angel singing 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis 
 
E’en so here below, below 
Let steeple bells be swungen 
And i-o, i-o, i-o 
By priest and people sungen 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis 
 
Pray ye dutifully prime 
Your matin chime, ye ringers 
May ye beautifully rime 
Your evetime song, ye singers 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis. 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis 
 



 
4.   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 th’ 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. 
Veil’d in flesh, the Godhead see; 
Hail, th’ 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, 
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 newborn King!” 
 

 5.  I SAW THREE SHIPS  
 

I saw three ships come sailing in 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 
I saw three ships come sailing in 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
And what was in those ships all three, 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day? 
And what was in those ships all three, 
On Christmas Day in the morning? 
 
Our Saviour Christ and His lady 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 
Our Saviour Christ and His lady 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
Pray, whither sailed those ships all three, 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 
Pray, whither sailed those ships all three, 
On Christmas Day in the morning? 
 
O they sailed into Bethlehem, 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 
O they sailed into Bethlehem, 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
And all the bells on earth shall ring, 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 
And all the bells on earth shall ring, 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 

6 JINGLE BELLS 
Dashing through the snow 
In a one-horse open sleigh 
O'er the fields we go 
Laughing all the way 
Bells on bobtails 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, hey 
Jingle bells, jingle bells 
Jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh 

7 LITTLE DONKEY 
 

Little Donkey 
Little Donkey, little donkey 
On a dusty road 
Got to keep on  
Plodding onwards 
With the precious load 
 

Ring out those bells tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem 
Follow that star tonight 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem 
 

Little donkey, Little Donkey 
Had a heavy day 
Little Donkey, carry Mary  
safely on her way  
 



 
8.  O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL   
 

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

Sing, choirs of angels 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above. 
Glory to God 
In the highest 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 
 
 
 

9.  O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM   
 

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 Immanuel! 

10.   ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY    
 
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 
 
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 

 
 
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 has gone 
 
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 
Where like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around 



 
11 RUDOLF THE RED-NOSED REINDEER 
 

Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer 
Had a very shiny nose 
And if you ever saw it 
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 how the reindeer loved him 
As they shouted out with glee 
"Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer 
You'll go down in history" 
 

12. SEE HIM LYING ON A BED OF STRAW 
(CALYPSO CAROL) 
 
See Him lying on a bed of straw 
A draughty stable with an open door 
Mary cradling the babe she bore 
The Prince of glory is His name 
 
O now carry me to Bethlehem 
To see the Lord of love again 
Just as poor as was the stable then 
The Prince of glory when He came 
 
Star of silver sweep across the skies 
Show where Jesus in the manger lies 
Shepherds swiftly from your stupor rise 
To see the Saviour of the world 
 
Angels sing again the song you sang 
Sing the glory of God's gracious plan 
Sing that Bethl'em's little baby can 
Be the Saviour of us all 
 
Mine are riches from Your poverty 
From Your innocence eternity 
Mine forgiveness by Your death for me 
Child of sorrow for my joy 
 

13.  SILENT 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 Saviour is born 
Christ the Saviour is born 
 

 
 
3)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 
 

 

 

  



14 THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS  
On the first day of Christmas, 
my true love gave to me 
A partridge in a pear tree. 

On the second day of Christmas, 
my true love gave to me 
Two turtle doves, 
And a partridge in a pear tree. (etc) 

3rd): 3 French hens 

4th) 4 calling birds 

5th) 5 gold Rings 

6th) 6 geese a laying;  

7th) 7 swans a swimming;  

8th) 8 maids a-milking;  

9th) 9 ladies dancing;  

10th) 10 lords a-leaping;  

11th) 11 pipers piping;  

On the twelth day of Christmas, 
my true love gave to me: 
12 drummers drumming; 11 pipers piping; 10 
lords a-leaping; 9 ladies dancing; 8 maids a-
milking; 7 swans a swimming; 6 geese a laying; 5 
gold Rings; 4 calling birds; 3 French hens; 2 
turtle doves and a partridge in a pear tree 

15 WE THREE KINGS 
 We three kings of Orient are 
Bearing gifts we traverse afar 
Field and fountain, moor and mountain 
Following yonder star 
  
Oh, 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;  
Heav'n sings alleluia; alleluia  
The earth replies. 
 
Oh, star of wonder, star of night 
Star with royal beauty bright 
Westward leading, still proceeding 
Guide us to thy perfect light 

16 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 
 
Glad tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year 

Now bring us some figgy pudding 
Now bring us some figgy pudding 
Now bring us some figgy pudding 
And bring some out here 

Glad tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year 

We all like figgy pudding  
We all like figgy pudding 
We all like figgy pudding 
So bring some out here 

Glad tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year 

And we won't go until we’ve got some 
We won't go until we’ve got some 
We won't go until we’ve got some 
So bring some out here 

Glad tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year  

We wish you a merry Christmas 
We wish you a merry Christmas 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy 
new year 

Glad tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy 
New Year 

  



17 WHEN SANTA GOT STUCK UP THE 
CHIMNEY 
 

When Santa got stuck the chimney he began to 
shout 
"You girls and boys won't get any toys 
If you don't pull me out 
My beard is black 
There's soot in my sack 
My nose is tickling too!" 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney 
A-choo, a-choo, a-choo! 

 19.   IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR  
 
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, goodwill 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. 
 
Yet with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 
The love-song which they bring; 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing. 
 
For lo!, the days are hastening on, 
By prophet bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold 
When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, 
And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 
 

 

18.  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. 
 
‘Fear not’, said he (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind); 
‘Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 
 
‘To you in David’s town this day 
Is born of David’s line 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
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.’ 
 
Thus spake the Seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 
 
‘All glory be to God on high, 
And on the earth be peace; 
Goodwill henceforth from heav’n to men 
Begin and never cease.’ 
 

 


