
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,  

Glories stream from heaven afar,  
Heavely 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.  

Jingle Bells 

Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh,  

Over the fields we go, laughing all the way.  
Bells on bob-tails ring, making spirits bright,  

What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight.  

Chorus  

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.  

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  
O 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;  
He got into a drifted bank and we got upsot  

(Chorus)  



A day or two ago, the story I must tell  

I went out on the snow, and on my back I fell;  
A gent was riding by, in a one-horse open sleigh  

He laughed as there I sprawling lie but quickly drove away  

(Chorus)  

Now the ground is white, go it while you're young  

Take the girls tonight, and sing this sleighing song;  
Just get a bob-tailed bay, two-forty as his speed  

Hitch him to an open sleigh and crack! you'll take the lead  

(Chorus)  

Oh 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; Refrain  

Sing, choirs of angels,  
Sing in exultation,  

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above;  
Glory to God  

In the highest; Refrain  

See how the shepherds,  

Summoned to his cradle,  
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze;  

We too will thither  
Bend our joyful footsteps; Refrain  

Child, for us sinners  

Poor and in the manger,  

We would embrace thee, with love and awe;  



Who would not live thee,  

Loving us so dearly? Refrain  

Yea, Lord, we greet thee,  

Born this happy morning;  
Jesus, to thee be glory given;  

Word of the Father,  
Now in flesh appearing; Refrain  

 


