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What Child is This?  

 

1 What child is this, who, laid to rest 
on Mary's lap is sleeping? 

whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
while shepherds watch are keeping? 

 

Refrain: 
This, this is Christ the King, 

whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
haste, haste to bring him laud 

the babe, the son of Mary. 

 

2 Why lies he in such mean estate 
where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here 
the silent Word is pleading: [Refrain] 

 

3 So bring him incense, gold and myrrh, 
come, rich and poor, to own him, 
the King of kings salvation brings, 

let loving hearts enthrone him. [Refrain] 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Good Christian Friends, Rejoice 

 

1 Good Christian friends, rejoice 
with heart and soul and voice! 

Listen now to what we say: 
News! News! 

Jesus Christ is born today. 
Ox and ass before him bow, 
and he is in the manger now. 

Christ is born today! 
Christ is born today! 

 

2 Good Christian friends, rejoice 
with heart and soul and voice! 
Now you hear of endless bliss; 

Joy! Joy! 
Jesus Christ was born for this! 
He has opened heaven's door, 
and we are blest for evermore. 

Christ was born for this! 
Christ was born for this! 

 

3 Good Christian friends, rejoice 
with heart and soul and voice! 

Now you need not fear the grave: 
Peace! Peace! 

Jesus Christ was born to save! 
Calls you one and calls you all 

to gain the everlasting hall. 
Christ was born to save! 
Christ was born to save! 

 

 



 
 

 

Infant Holy, Infant Lowly 

 

1 Infant holy, infant lowly, 
for his bed a cattle-stall; 

oxen lowing, little knowing 
Christ the Babe is Lord of all. 

Swiftly winging angels singing, 
bells are ringing, tidings bringing: 

Christ the babe is Lord of all, 
Christ the babe is Lord of all. 

 

2 Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping 
vigil till the morning new; 

saw the glory, heard the story-- 
tidings of a gospel true. 

Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, 
praises voicing, greet the morrow: 
Christ the babe was born for you, 
Christ the babe was born for you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

In the Bleak Midwinter 

 

1. In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan, 
earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 

snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 
in the bleak midwinter, long ago. 

 

2. Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain; 
heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 

In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed 
the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

 

3. Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 
cherubim and seraphim thronged the air; 
but his mother only, in her maiden bliss, 

worshiped the beloved with a kiss. 

 

4. What can I give him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 
if I were a Wise Man, I would do my part; 
yet what I can I give him: give my heart. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

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 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 thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky, 
and stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. 

 

3 Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay 
close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 
and fit us for heaven, to live with thee there. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

He is Born 

 

Refrain: 
He is born, the holy Child, 

play the oboe and bagpipes merrily! 
He is born, the holy Child, 

sing we all of the Savior mild. 

 

Refrain: 
Il est né, le divin Enfant, 

jouez hautbois rèsonnez musettes! 
Il est né, le divin Enfant, 

chantons tous son avènement! 

 

1 Thru long ages of the past, 
prophets have foretold his coming; 

thru long ages of the past, 
now the time has come at last! (Refrain) 

 

2 O how lovely, O how pure 
is this perfect child of heaven; 

O how lovely, O how pure 
gracious gift to humankind! (Refrain) 

 

3 Jesus, Lord of all the world, 
coming as a child among us, 
Jesus, Lord of all the world, 

grant to us thy heavenly peace. (Refrain) 



O Little Town of Bethlehem 

 

1 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. 

 

2 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. 

Your voices raise to God in praise; 
and peace to all on earth; 

 

3 How silently, how silently, 
the wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
the joys of highest heaven. 

No ear may hear Christ coming, 
but in this world of sin, 

where meek souls will receive him still, 
the dear Christ enters in. 

 

4 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 God, Emmanuel. 



We Three Kings 

 

1 We three kings of Orient are, 
bearing gifts we traverse afar 

field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
following yonder star. 

 

[Refrain (after 1 & 5 only)] 
O star of wonder, star of night, 
star with royal beauty bright, 

westward leading, still proceeding, 
guide us to thy perfect light. 

 

2 Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain, 
gold I bring to crown him again 

King forever, ceasing never, 
over us all to reign. 

 

3 Frankincense to offer have I, 
incense owns a Deity nigh; 

prayer and praising, gladly raising, 
worshiping God on high. 

 

4 Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 
breathes a life of gathering gloom, 
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 

sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 

 

5 Glorious now behold him arise, 
Christ and God and sacrifice: 

alleluia, alleluia, 
sounds through the earth and skies. (Refrain) 

 


