Joy To The World

Verse 1

Joy to the world the Lord is come

Let earth receive her King

Let ev'ry 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

Verse 2

Joy to the earth the Savior 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

Verse 3

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

Verse 4

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

Noel

Verse 1

Love incarnate love divine
Star and angels gave the sign
Bow to babe on bended knee
The Savior of humanity

Unto us a Child is born

He shall reign forevermore

Chorus

Noel Noel

Come and see what God has done
Noel Noel

The story of amazing love

The light of the world given for us
Noel

Verse 2

Son of God and Son of man
There before the world began
Born to suffer born to save
Born to raise us from the grave
Christ the everlasting Lord

He shall reign forevermore



O Come All Ye Faithful

Verse 1

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

Chorus

O come let us adore Him
O come let us adore Him
O come let us adore Him
Christ the Lord

Verse 2

Sing choirs of angels
Sing in exultation

O sing all ye bright
Hosts of heav'n above
Glory to God all

Glory in the highest

Verse 3

Yea Lord we greet Thee
Born this happy morning

Jesus to Thee be all glory giv'n

Word of the Father
Now in flesh appearing

What Child Is This
(Greensleeves)

Verse 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
This this is Christ the King

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing
Haste haste to bring Him laud

The Babe the Son of Mary

Verse 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

Nails spear shall pierce Him through
The cross be borne for me for you
Hail hail the Word made flesh

The Babe the Son of Mary

Verse 3

So bring Him incense gold and myrrh
Come peasant king to own Him

The King of kings salvation brings
Let loving hearts enthrone Him
Raise raise the song on high

The Virgin sings her lullaby

Joy joy for Christ is born

The Babe the Son of Mary

End

This this is Christ the King

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing
Haste haste to bring Him laud

The Babe the Son of Mary



