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O Come all Ye Faithful 
1. O Come all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant, 

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! 

 

2. True God of true God, Light of Light eternal, 
Lo, he abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 
Son of the Father, begotten, not created: 
 

O Come let us... 
 

3. See how the shepherds summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with holy fear; 
We too will thither, bend our joyful footsteps: 
 

O Come let us... 
 

4. Child, for us sinners poor and in the manger, 
Fain we embrace thee with love and awe; 
Who would not love thee, loving us so dearly? 
 

O Come let us... 
 

5. Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing all ye citizens of Heaven above, 
‘Glory to God, glory in the highest’: 
 

O Come let us... 
 

The First Noel 
1. The first noel 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. 
 

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel. 

 

This evening’s carols have been 

presented by the following members of 

the Southern Area Concert Band 
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Flute — Kate Hubbard 
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We trust you have enjoyed our presentation 

and wish you a very Merry Christmas and very 

happy and prosperous 2010. 



Hark the herald angels sing… 
 
 

3. 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 need die, 
Born to raise us from the earth 
Born to give us second birth. 
 

Hark the herald angels sing… 
 
 

We Wish You a Merry Christmas 
1. We wish you a merry Christmas, 

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

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin, 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year. 
 

2. Now bring us some figgy pudding (x3) 
And bring some out here. 
 

Good tidings we bring... 

 

3. For we all like figgy pudding (x3) 
So bring some out here. 
 

Good tidings we bring... 

 

4. We won’t go until we get some (x3) 
So bring some out here. 
 

Good tidings we bring... 

 

5. We wish you a merry Christmas (x3) 
And a happy new year. 
 

Good tidings we bring... 

 

2. When they looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light 
And so it continued both day and night. 
 

Noel, Noel... 
 

3. And by the light of that same star 
Three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a king was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 
 

Noel, Noel... 
 

4. This star drew nigh to the north-west; 
Over Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
 

Noel, Noel... 
 

5. The entered in those wise men three 
And reverently, upon their knee, 
They offered there in his presence 
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense. 
 

Noel, Noel... 
 

6. Now let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to the heavenly Lord, 
Who has made heaven and earth from naught, 
And with his blood salvation brought. 
 

Noel, Noel... 
 

   

 
 
 
 



Once in Royal David’s City 
1. 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. 
 
 
 

2. 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, despised and lowly 
Lived on earth the saviour holy. 
 

3. And through all his wondrous childhood, 
Day by day like us he grew; 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us he knew; 
And he feels for all our sadness, 
And he shares in all our gladness. 
 

4. 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 is gone. 
 

5. 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, 
When his children gather round 
Bright like stars, with glory crowned. 
 

2. Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns; 
Let us our songs employ; 
While fields and streams, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 

3. 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. 

Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
1. Hark! The herald angels sing, 

Glory to the new-born king, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all you 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. 
 

2. Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ the ever lasting Lord, 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the virgin’s womb: 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Diety, 
Pleased in human flesh to dwell, 
Jesus our Immanuel. 
 



 

2. The tree ferns in green gullies sway, 
The cool stream flows silently by: 
The joy-bells are greeting the day 
And the chimes are a-drift in the sky, 
 

As we lift up our voices… 
 

The Silver Stars are in the Sky 
The silver stars are in the sky, 
The red-gold moon is riding high, 
O, sleep, my little one sleep! 
 

Once long ago against her breast 
A mother hushed a babe to rest 
Who was the Prince of Heaven above, 
The Lord of gentleness and love 
O, sleep, my little one sleep. 
 

The boobook calls across the night. 
The brown moths flutter in the light, 
O, sleep, my little one sleep! 
 

In Bethlehem long, long ago. 
When roads and paddocks gleamed with snow; 
On that same night, that mother mild 
Lulled into dreams her Royal Child 
So, sleep, my little one sleep! 

Joy to the World 
1. Joy to the world! The Lord is come; 

Let earth receive its king; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heav’n and nature sing, 
And heav’n and nature sing 
And heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 
 

Away in a Manger 
1. 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. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2. The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes. 
I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from on high, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 
 

3. 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. 

 
 

Jingle Bells 
1. Dashing through the snow, 

On a one horse open sleigh, 
Over 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. 
 

O, Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle all the way, 
O what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh, oh, 
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle all the way, 
O what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh, 
 



 
 

2. 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 then we got 
up sot 
 

O, Jingle Bells... 
 
 
 
 
 

Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer 
You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen, 
Comet and Cupid and Donna and Blitzen 
But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all? 
 

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! 

Jingle Bell Rock 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bell swing and jingle bells ring 
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun 
Now the jingle hop has begun 
 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 
Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square 
In the frosty air. 
 
 
What a bright time, it’s the right time 
To rock the night away. 
Jingle bell time is a swell time, 
To go riding in a one-horse sleigh. 
 
Giddy up jingle horse, pick up your feet, 
Jingle around the clock. 
Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet 
That’s the jingle bell, that’s the jingle bell 
That’s the jingle bell rock. 
 
 

Christmas Day 
1. The north wind is tossing the leaves, 

The red dust is over the town, 
The sparrows are under the eaves 
And the grass in the paddock is brown. 
 

As we lift up our voices and sing 
To the Christ-Child the Heavenly King 

 
 


