
O   COME,   ALL   YE   FAITHFUL          Key   of   F   

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!   

  

Sing,   choirs   of   angels,   sing   in   exultation   

Sing,   all   ye   citizens   of   heaven   above!   

Glory   to   God   

All   glory   in   the   highest   

O   come,   let   us   adore   Him   

O   come,   let   us   adore   Him   

O   come,   let   us   adore   Him   

Christ   the   Lord!   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



HARK!   THE   HERALD   ANGELS   SING    Key   of   Eb   

Hark!   The   herald   angels   sing,   

“Glory   to   the   newborn   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   newborn   King!”   

  

Christ   by   highest   heav'n   adored,   

Christ   the   everlasting   Lord!   

Late   in   time   behold   Him   come,   

Offspring   of   a   Virgin's   womb.   

Veiled   in   flesh   the   Godhead   see,   

Hail   the   incarnate   Deity,   

Pleased   as   man   with   man   to   dwell,   

Jesus,   our   Emmanuel.   

Hark!   The   herald   angels   sing,   

“Glory   to   the   newborn   King!”   

  

  

  

  

  



AWAY   IN   A   MANGER         Key   of   Eb   

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   in   the   hay.   

  

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   'til   morning   is   nigh.   

  

Be   near   me,   Lord   Jesus,   I   ask   Thee   to   stay   

Close   by   me   forever,   and   love   me,   I   pray.   

Bless   all   the   dear   children   in   thy   tender   care,   

And   take   us   to   heaven,   to   live   with   Thee   there.   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



JINGLE   BELLS           Key   of   Eb   

Dashing   through   the   snow   

In   a   one-horse   open   sleigh,   

O'er   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,   oh!   

  

Jingle   bells,   jingle   bells,   

Jingle   all   the   way.   

Oh   what   fun   it   is   to   ride   

In   a   one-horse   open   sleigh,   hey!   

Jingle   bells,   jingle   bells,   

Jingle   all   the   way.   

Oh   what   fun   it   is   to   ride,   

In   a   one-horse   open   sleigh.   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



JOY   TO   THE   WORLD    Key   of   Eb   

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   Saviour   reigns;   

Let   men   their   songs   employ;   

While   fields   and   floods,   rocks,   hills,   and   plains   

Repeat   the   sounding   joy,   

Repeat   the   sounding   joy,   

Repeat,   repeat   the   sounding   joy.   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



DECK   THE   HALLS      Key   of   Eb   

Deck   the   halls   with   boughs   of   holly   

Fa-la-la-la-la,   la-la-la-la   

'Tis   the   season   to   be   jolly   

Fa-la-la-la-la,   la-la-la-la   

Don   we   now   our   gay   apparel   

Fa-la-la,   la-la-la,   la-la-la   

Troll   the   ancient   Yule-tide   carol   

Fa-la-la-la-la,   la-la-la-la   

  

  

See   the   blazing   Yule   before   us   

Fa-la-la-la-la,   la-la-la-la   

Strike   the   harp   and   join   the   chorus   

Fa-la-la-la-la,   la-la-la-la   

Follow   me   in   merry   measure   

Fa-la-la,   la-la-la,   la-la-la   

While   I   tell   of   Yule-tide   treasure   

Fa-la-la-la-la,   la-la-la-la   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



WE   WISH   YOU   A   MERRY   CHRISTMAS     Key   of   Bb   

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   

  

Oh,   bring   us   some   figgy   pudding   

Oh,   bring   us   some   figgy   pudding   

Oh,   bring   us   some   figgy   pudding   

And   bring   it   right   here   

  

Good   tidings   we   bring   to   you   and   your   kin   

We   wish   you   a   merry   Christmas   and   a   happy   new   year   

  

We   won't   go   until   we   get   some   

We   won't   go   until   we   get   some   

We   won't   go   until   we   get   some   

So   bring   it   right   here   

  

Good   tidings   we   bring   to   you   and   your   kin   

We   wish   you   a   merry   Christmas   and   a   happy   new   year   

  

  

  

  



SILENT   NIGHT        Key   og   Bb   

Silent   night,   holy   night   

All   is   calm   and   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   streams   from   heaven   afar   

Heavenly   hosts   sing,   alleluia   

Christ   the   savior   is   born   

Christ   the   savior   is   born   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  

SANTA   CLAUS   IS   COMING   TO   TOWN     Key   of   Bb   

  
You   better   watch   out   

You   better   not   cry   

You   better   not   pout   

I'm   telling   you   why   

Santa   Claus   is   coming   to   town   

  

He's   making   a   list,   

He's   checking   it   twice,  

He's   gonna   find   out   who's   naughty   or   nice   

Santa   Claus   is   coming   to   town   

  

He   sees   you   when   you're   sleeping   

And   he   knows   when   you're   awake   

He   knows   if   you've   been   bad   or   good   

So   be   good   for   goodness   sake   

  

You   better   watch   out!   

You   better   not   cry   

You   better   not   pout,   I'm   telling   you   why   

'Cause   Santa   Claus   is   coming   to   town   


