
CHRISTMAS CAROLS 

Joy to the world! The Lord is come     Antioch 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come: 

let earth receive her King; 

let every heart prepare him room, 

and heaven and nature sing. 

 

Joy to the world! the Savior reigns; 

let us our songs employ, 

while fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, 

repeat the sounding joy. 

 

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. 

 

He rules the world with truth and grace, 

and makes the nations prove 

the glories of his righteousness, 

and wonders of his love. 

It came upon the midnight clear      Carol 

It came upon the midnight clear, 

that glorious song of old, 

from angels bending near the earth 

to touch their harps of gold: 

"Peace on the earth, good will to men, 

from heaven's all-gracious King." 

The world in solemn stillness lay 

to hear the angels sing. 

 

Still through the cloven skies they come 

with peaceful wings unfurled, 

and still their heavenly music floats 

o'er all the weary world; 

above its sad and lowly plains 

they bend on hovering wing, 

and ever o'er its Babel-sounds 

the blessed angels sing. 

 

Yet with the woes of sin and strife 

the world has suffered long; 

beneath the heavenly hymn have rolled 

two thousand years of wrong; 



and warring humankind hears not 

the tidings which they bring; 

O hush the noise and cease your strife 

and hear the angels sing! 

 

For lo! the days are hastening on, 

by prophets seen of old, 

when with the ever-circling years 

shall come the time foretold, 

when peace shall over all the earth 

its ancient splendors fling, 

and all the world give back the song 

which now the angels sing. 

Go tell it on the mountain     Got Tell It on the Mountain 

Go tell it on the mountain, 

over the hills and everywhere; 

go tell it on the mountain, 

that Jesus Christ is born! 

 

While shepherds kept their watching 

o'er silent flocks by night, 

behold, throughout the heavens 

there shone a holy light. 

 

The shepherds feared and trembled 

when lo! above the earth 

rang out the angel chorus 

that hailed our Savior's birth. 

 

Down in a lowly manger 

the humble Christ was born, 

and God sent us salvation 

that bless'd Christmas morn. 

Silent night, holy night       Stille Nacht 

Silent night, holy night, 

all is calm, all is bright 

round yon virgin mother and child. 

Holy infant, so tender and mild, 

sleep in heavenly peace. 

 

Silent night, holy night,     Silent night, holy night, 

shepherds quake at the sight,     Son of God, love's pure light 

glories stream from heaven afar,    radiant beams from thy holy face, 

heavenly hosts sing alleluia;     with the dawn of redeeming grace, 

Christ, the Savior, is born!     Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 


