
 
 
 
 
DECK THE HALLS 
 
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 
 
Fast away the old year passes. 
  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la 
Hail the new year, lads and lasses 
  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la 
Sing we joyous, all together.  
  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la 
heedless of the wind and weather. 
  Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la 
 
 
THE FIRST NOEL 
 
The first Noel, 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. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the the East, beyond them far; 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
And by the light of that same star, 
Three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
This star drew night to the northwest, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest; 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
Then entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon their knee; 
And offered there in his presence, 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 

 
 
 
 
HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING  
 
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 the 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!" 
 
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings 
Ris'n with healing in His wings 
Mild He lays His glory by 
Born that man no more may die 
Born to raise the sons of earth 
Born to give them second birth 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
 
SILENT NIGHT 
 
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, 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 
 
Silent night, holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar; 
Heavenly hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia! 
Christ the Saviour is born! 
Christ the Saviour is born! 
 
Silent night, holy night! 
Wondrous star, lend thy light! 
With the angels let us sing 
Alleluia to our King! 
Christ the Saviour is here, 
Jesus the Saviour is here! 
 
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. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL 
 
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. 
 
O Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing all that hear in heaven God's holy word. 
Give to our Father 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. 
 
All Hail! Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning, 
O Jesus! for evermore be Thy name adored. 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing; 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord.  
 
 

WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
 
We wish you a merry Christmas 
We wish you a merry Christmas 
We wish you a merry Christmas 
And a happy New Year. 
Glad tidings we bring 
To you and your kin; 
Glad tidings for Christmas 
And a happy New Year! 
 
We want some figgy pudding 
We want some figgy pudding 
We want some figgy pudding 
Please bring it right here! 
Glad tidings we bring 
To you and your kin; 
Glad tidings for 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 out here! 
Glad tidings we bring 
To you and your kin; 
Glad tidings for Christmas 
And a happy New Year! 
 
We wish you a Merry Christmas 
We wish you a Merry Christmas 
We wish you a Merry Christmas 
And a happy New Year. 
Glad tidings we bring 
To you and your kin; 
Glad tidings for Christmas 
And a happy New Year! 
 

 



 
 
 
JINGLE BELLS 
 
Dashing through the snow 
On a one-horse open sleigh, 
Over the fields we go, 
Laughing all the way; 
Bells on bob-tail ring, 
making spirits bright, 
What fun it is to ride and sing 
A sleighing song tonight 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, 
jingle all the way! 
O what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh 
 
A day or two ago, 
I thought I'd take a ride, 
And soon Miss Fanny Bright 
Was seated by my side; 
The horse was lean and lank; 
Misfortune seemed his lot; 
He got into a drifted bank, 
And we, we got upsot. 
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle all the way! 
What fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 
 
A day or two ago, 
the story I must tell 
I went out on the snow 
And on my back I fell; 
A gent was riding by 
In a one-horse open sleigh, 
He laughed as there 
I sprawling lie, 
But quickly drove away. 
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle all the way! 
What fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 
 
Now the ground is white 
Go it while you're young, 
Take the girls tonight 
And sing this sleighing song; 
Just get a bob-tailed bay 
two-forty as his speed 
Hitch him to an open sleigh 
And crack! you'll take the lead. 
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 
Jingle all the way! 
What fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
GOOD KING WENCESLAS 
 
Good King Wenceslas looked out, 
On the feast of Stephen, 
When the snow lay round about, 
Deep and crisp and even; 
Brightly shone the moon that night, 
Tho' the frost was cruel, 
When a poor man came in sight, 
Gath'ring winter fuel. 
 
"Hither, page, and stand by me, 
If thou know'st it, telling, 
Yonder peasant, who is he? 
Where and what his dwelling?" 
"Sire, he lives a good league hence, 
Underneath the mountain; 
Right against the forest fence, 
By Saint Agnes' fountain." 
 
"Bring me flesh, and bring me wine, 
Bring me pine logs hither: 
Thou and I will see him dine, 
When we bear them thither." 
Page and monarch, forth they went, 
Forth they went together; 
Thro' the rude wind's wild lament 
And the bitter weather. 
 
"Sire, the night is darker now, 
And the wind blows stronger; 
Fails my heart, I know not how, 
I can go no longer." 
Mark my footsteps, good my page; 
Tread thou in them boldly: 
Thou shalt find the winter's rage 
Freeze thy blood less coldly." 
 
In his master's steps he trod, 
Where the snow lay dinted; 
Heat was in the very sod 
Which the saint had printed. 
Therefore, Christian men, be sure, 
Wealth or rank possessing, 
Ye who now will bless the poor, 
Shall yourselves find blessing. 
 
 
RUDOLPH THE RED NOSE REINDEER 
 
Rudolph the red nose reindeer,  
had a very shiny nose, 
and if you ever saw it,  
you would even say it glowed. 
 
All of the other reindeer,  
used to laugh and call him names. 
They never let poor Rudolph, 
join in any reindeer games. 
 
Then one foggy Christmas Eve, 
Santa came to say: 
"Rudolph with your nose so bright, 
won't you guide my sleigh tonight?" 
 
Then all the reindeer loved him, 
as they shouted out with glee: 
"Rudoph the Red Nose Reindeer, 
you'll go down in history!" 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM  
 
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 
 
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 
And praises sing to God the King 
And Peace to men on earth 
 
How silently, how silently 
The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may his His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive him still, 
The dear Christ enters in. 
 
O holy Child of Bethlehem 
Descend to us, we pray 
Cast out our sin and enter in 
Be born to us today 
We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell 
O come to us, abide with us 
Our Lord Emmanuel 
 
 
DING DONG MERRILY ON HIGH 
 
Ding Dong! merrily on high  
In heav'n the bells are ringing  
Ding, dong! verily the sky  
Is riv'n with angel singing  
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis  
 
E'en so here below, below  
Let steeple bells be swungen  
And i-o, i-o, i-o  
By priest and people be sungen  
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis  
 
Pray ye dutifully prime  
Your matin chime, ye ringers  
May ye beautifully rime  
Your evetime song, ye singers  
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis  
 


