
Hymn Words for 3rd Jan 
 
Of the Father’s love begotten 
 
Of the Father's love begotten, 
Ere the worlds began to be, 
He is Alpha and Omega, 
He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 
Evermore and evermore. 
 
O that birth for ever blessèd, 
when the Virgin, full of grace, 
by the Holy Ghost conceiving, 
bore the Saviour of our race; 
and the Babe, the world's Redeemer, 
first revealed his sacred face, 
evermore and evermore! 
 
O ye heights of heaven, adore him; 
angel-hosts, his praises sing; 
powers, dominions, bow before him, 
and extol our God and King; 
let no tongue on earth be silent, 
every voice in concert ring, 
evermore and evermore! 
 
Christ, to thee with God the Father, 
and, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 
hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 
and unwearied praises be; 
honour, glory and dominion, 
and eternal victory, 
evermore and evermore! 

 
Honour glory and dominion 
And eternal victory 
evermore and evermore! 
O come to Jesus, come to Jesus 
come to Jesus, and live 
 
Fill your hearts with joy and gladness 
 
Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, 
Sing and praise your God and mine! 
Great the Lord in love and wisdom, 
Might and majesty divine! 
He who framed the starry heavens 
Knows and names them as they shine 
Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, 
Sing and praise your God and mine! 

Praise the Lord, his people, praise him! 
Wounded souls his comfort know. 
Those who fear him find his mercies, 
Peace for pain and joy for woe; 
Humble hearts are high exalted, 
Human pride and power laid low. 
Praise the Lord, his people, praise him! 
Wounded souls his comfort know. 
 

Praise the Lord for times and seasons, 
Cloud and sunshine, wind and rain; 
Spring to melt the snows of winter 
Till the waters flow again; 
Grass upon the mountain pastures, 
Golden valleys thick with grain. 
Praise the Lord for times and seasons, 
Cloud and sunshine, wind and rain; 
 

Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, 
Peace and plenty crown your days! 
Love his laws, declare his judgements, 
Walk in all his words and ways; 
He the Lord and we his children, 
Praise the Lord, all people, praise! 
Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, 
Peace and plenty crown your days! 
 

What child is this 
 

What child is this 
Who laid to rest 
On Mary's lap is Sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 
While shepherd's watch are keeping 
 

This this is Christ the King 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing 
Haste! haste! 
To bring him, Lord! 
The babe, the son of Mary 
 

Why lies He in such mean estate 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear, for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading Chorus 
 

So, bring Him incense, gold and myrrh 
Come peasant, king to own Him 
Joy, joy for Christ is born 
The babe, the son of Mary Chorus 
 

Raise, raise a song on high 
The virgin sings her lullaby 
Joy, joy for Christ is born 
The Babe, the Son of Mary 



 
Joy to the world! The Lord is come 

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 earth! 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  

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. 

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 
 
 
 


