PROCESSIONAL O Come. All Ye Faithful

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.
O 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.

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; sing, all ye citizens of heaven above.
Glory to God. All glory in the highest.

Savior, we greet thee, born this happy morning. Jesus, to thee be all glory giv’n.
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.

OFFERTORY Silent Night

Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright.
Round you 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!

CONMMUNION The First Nowell

The underlined syllables fall on the first beats of each measure.

The first Nowell 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,

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

They look-ed 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.

And by the light of that same star, three wise men came from country far.
To seek a King was their intent and to follow the star where e’er it went.

This star drew near to the northwest. Over Bethlehem it came to rest.
And there it did both stop and stay, right over the place where Jesus lay.

RECESSIONAL  Joy to the World

Joy to the world! The Lord is come. Let earth receive her King.
Let ev’ry 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.

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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