
Christmas Eve Community Singing of Carols
and Christmas songs in Fortrose Cathedral

Organised by Fortrose and Rosemarkie Community Council

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:
O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord.

God of God,
Light of Light,
Lo! He abhors not the virgin’s womb;
Very God,
Begotten, not created,
O come let us adore him, etc

Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
‘Glory to God,
In the highest.’
O come, let us adore him, etc

2) Ding Dong Merrily on High
In heaven the bells are ringing!

Ding dong! Verily the sky
Is riven with angels singing!

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!
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 sungen!

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!

Pray you dutifully prime
Your matin chime, ye ringers

May you beautifully rhyme
Your eve-time song, ye singers.

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!

3) 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 Alleluia!

Christ, the Saviour is born!
Christ, the Saviour is born!

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!

4) 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!
Your sweetest songs employ!

While fields and floods,
rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy!
Repeat the sounding joy!

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy!

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 and wonders of his love!



5)When Santa got Stuck up the chimney
He began to shout:
“You girls and boys
Won’t get any toys,
If you don’t pull me out!
My beard is black
There’s soot in my sack,
My nose is tickling too!”
When Santa got stuck up the chimney,
Achoo, achoo, achoo!

On the eve before Christmas day,
When Santa arrived on his sleigh
Into a chimney he climbed with his sack,
But he was so fat, he couldn’t get back
Oh what a terrible plight
He stayed up there all night!

When Santa got stuck….etc

Rudolph tugged with all his might
But Santa Claus was stuck very tight,
He wiggled & jiggled
Then cried with a frown
“I’ll never get up, I’ll never get down
Oh what a terrible fuss
We should have come on the bus!”

When Santa got stuck…etc

6) Rudolph the Red-Nose-Reindeer
Had a very shiny nose

And if you ever saw it
You would even say: “It glows!”

All of the other reindeer
Used to laugh and call him names,

They never let poor Rudolph
Play 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 other reindeer loved him
As they shouted out with glee:

“Rudolph the Red-Nose-Reindeer,
You’ll go down in history!”

Rudolph the Red-Nose-Reindeer
Had a very shiny nose

And if you ever saw it
You would even say: “It glows!”

Reading: Luke 2:8-14

7) In the Bleak Mid-Winter
Frosty wind made moan

Earth stood hard as iron,
Water like a stone:

Snow had fallen, snow on snow,
Snow on snow

In the bleak mid-winter,
Long ago

Our God, heaven cannot hold him
Nor earth sustain

Heaven and earth shall flee away
When he comes to reign:

In the bleak mid-winter
A stable-place sufficed

The Lord God Almighty
Jesus Christ

What can I give Him,
Poor as I am?

If I were a shepherd
I would bring a lamb;

If I were a wise man
I would do my part;

Yet what I can I give him -
Give my heart.

8) 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,
Though the frost was cruel,

When a poor man came in sight
Gathering winter fuel

“Hither, page, and stand by me,
If thou knowest 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.”

“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 folk, be sure,
Wealth or rank possessing,

Ye who now will bless the poor,
Shall yourselves find blessing.

9) Away in a Manger
No crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus
Laid down His sweet head

The stars in the bright 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 side

Until morning is nigh.

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

Close by me for ever
And love me, I pray

Bless all the dear children
In Thy tender care,

And fit us for heaven
To live with Thee there.

Poem: The Night Before Christmas

10) The Holly and the Ivy
When they are both full grown

Of all the trees that are in the wood,
The holly bears the crown!

Oh the rising of the sun,
And the running of the deer,

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir!

The holly bears a blossom,
As white as lily flower

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
To be our sweet Saviour

The holly bears a berry,
As red as any blood,

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
To do poor sinners good.

The holly bears a prickle
As sharp as any thorn

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
On Christmas Day in the morn.

The holly bears a bark
As bitter as any gall

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
For to redeem us all.

Oh the rising of the sun,
And the running of the deer,

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir!

11) Hark the Herald-Angels Sing:
“Glory to the new-born 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 new-born King!”

Christ by highest heaven 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 Immanuel.

Hark! The herald angels sing:
“Glory to the new-born King!”

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Risen 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 new-born King!”



12) I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know

Where the tree-tops glisten
And children listen

To hear the sleigh-bells in the snow!

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write!

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white!

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know

Where the tree-tops glisten
And children listen

To hear the sleigh-bells in the snow!

(At this point we hope that if
the children can sing loud
enough Santa will visit!)

13) Jingle Bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh!

Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh,

O’er the fields we go,
Laughing all the way.

Bells on bobtail ring,
Making spirits bright

What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight!

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 fell into a snow-drift bank,
And then we got upsot!

Oh Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh!

Final thanks and prayer

14) WeWish 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
Good tidings for Christmas
And a Happy New Year!

O bring us a figgy pudding!
O bring us a figgy pudding!
O bring us a figgy pudding!
And a cup of good cheer!

Let’s all share and then we’ll have some!
Let’s all share and then we’ll have some!
Let’s all share and then we’ll have some!
And a cup of good cheer!

We wish you a Merry Christmas!
We wish you a Merry Christmas!
We wish you a Merry Christmas!
And a Happy New year!

Happy Christmas Everyone!


