
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. 

 

True God of true God, Light from Light Eternal,  

lo, he shuns not the Virgin's womb;  

Son of the Father, begotten not created;  

O come let us adore him, O come let us adore 

him,  

O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 234 

Text: John F. Wade; trans. by Frederick Oakeley and others  

Music: John F. Wade; harm. from Collections of Motetts or 
Antiphons  

Tune: ADESTE FIDELES, Meter: Irr.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 

name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on 

earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 

bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us. Lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from evil, For thine is 

the kingdom and the power and the glory forever. 

Amen 

Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 

 

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 th' 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 everlasting Lord; 

late in time behold him come, 

offspring of a virgin's womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 

hail th' incarnate Deity, 

pleased with us in flesh 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 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!" 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 240 

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788; 

alt. by George Whitefield and others 
Music: Felix Mendelssohn; arr. by William H. Cummings 

Tune: ---, Meter: 77.77 D with Refrain

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, good will to men, 

from heaven's all gracious King.” 

The world in solemn stillness lay, 

to hear the angels sing. 

 

And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

whose forms are bending low, 

who toil along the climbing way 

with painful steps and slow, 

look now! for glad and golden hours 

come swiftly on the wing. 

O rest beside the weary road, 

and hear the angels sing! 

 

For lo!  the days are hastening on, 

by prophet seen of old, 

when with the ever-circling years 

shall come the time foretold 

when peace shall over all the earth 

its ancient splendors fling, 

and the whole world send back the song 

which now the angels sing. 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 218 
Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1810-1876 

Music: Richard Storrs Willis, 1819-1900 

Tune: CAROL, Meter: CMD

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.  

 

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 all on earth!  

 

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! 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 230 

Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835-1893  

Music: Lewis H. Redner, 1830-1908  
Tune: ST. LOUIS, Meter: 86.86.76.86



Angels from the Realms of Glory 

 

Angels from the realms of glory,  

wing your flight o'er all the earth;  

ye who sang creation's story  

now proclaim Messiah's birth:  

 

Refrain: 

Come and worship, come and worship,  

worship Christ, the newborn King. 

 

Shepherds, in the field abiding,  

watching o'er your flocks by night,  

God with us is now residing;  

yonder shines the infant light:  

(Refrain) 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 220 
Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854  

Music: Henry T. Smart, 1813-1879  

Tune: REGENT SQUARE, Meter: 87.87.87 

 

 

Good Christian Friends, Rejoice 
 

Good Christian friends, rejoice 

with heart and soul and voice; 

now ye hear of endless bliss: 

News, news! Jesus Christ was born for this! 

He has opened heaven’s door, 

and ye are blessed forevermore. 

Christ was born for this, 

Christ was born for this! 

 

Good Christian friends, rejoice 

with heart and soul and voice; 

now ye need not fear the grave: 

News, news! Jesus Christ was born to save! 

Calls you one and calls you all 

to gain His everlasting hall. 

Christ was born to save, 

Christ was born to save! 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 224 
Text: 14th cent. Latin; trans. by John Mason Neale, 1855 

Music: German Melody; harm. by Gary Alan Smith, 1988 

Tune: IN DULCI JUBILO, Meter: 66.727.78.55

Joy to the World 

 

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 Savior reigns! 

Let all 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 

the glories of his righteousness, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders, wonders of his love. 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 246 

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748 
Music: Arr. from G.F. Handel by Lowell Mason, 1792-1872 

Tune: ANTIOCH, Meter: CM with Repeat

There's a Song in the Air 

 

There's a song in the air!  

There's a star in the sky!  

There's a mother's deep prayer  

and a baby's low cry!  

And the star rains its fire  

while the beautiful sing,  

for the manger of Bethlehem  

cradles a King!  

 

There's a tumult of joy  

o'er the wonderful birth,  

for the virgin's sweet boy  

is the Lord of the earth.  

Ay! the star rains its fire  

while the beautiful sing,  

for the manger of Bethlehem  

cradles a King!  

 

In the light of that star  

lie the ages impearled;  

and that song from afar  

has swept over the world.  

Every hearth is aflame,  

and the beautiful sing  

in the homes of the nations  

that Jesus is King!  

 

We rejoice in the light,  

and we echo the song  

that comes down through the night  

from the heavenly throng.  

Ay! we shout to the lovely  

evangel they bring,  

and we greet in his cradle  

our Savior and King!   
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 249 

Text: Josiah G. Holland, 1819-1881  

Music: Karl P. Harrington, 1861-1953  
Tune: CHRISTMAS SONG, Meter: 66.66.12 12  

Silent Night, Holy 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,  

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.  

 

Silent night, holy night,  

wondrous star, lend thy light;  

with the angels let us sing,  

Alleluia to our King;  

Christ the Savior is born,  

Christ the Savior is born! 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 239 

Text: Joseph Mohr, 1792-1848; trans. by John F. Young, 1820-

1885 (sts 1, 2, 3) and anon. (st  
Music: Franz Gruber, 1787-1863  

Tune: STILLE NACHT, Meter: Irr.  
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