
“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 “Alleluia,” 

sleep in heavenly peace, 

sleep in heavenly peace. 

 

“Oh, 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. 

 

How silently, how silently the wonder is 

made known, 

When God imparts to human hearts the gift 

that is our own. 

No ear may hear that coming, but in this 

worldly din, 

when souls are truly humble, then the dear 

babe rests within. 

 

 

 

“All Around The Child” 

Ancient story lived again, dark of longest 

night. 

Birth of innocence and hope kindles our 

delight. 

All celebrate the labor’s end. 

Forth in laughter, tear and smile. 

Light of love and joy extend all around the 

child 

 

New life fragile yet complete, life from love 

once more. 

Universal miracle, faith in life restore. 

The harmony of all the world 

lulls the newborn child to rest. 

Welcome dreamer, safely sleep on your 

mother’s breast. 

 

May our wonder never cease, Nature’s 

greatest art. 

Birth and breath of life again warms the 

coldest heart. 

Now rich and simple gifts bestowed, 

Sacred promises well made. 

Reverence and hope renewed all around 

the babe. 

 

Vision for humanity, all around the child. 

Loving as one family all around the child. 

Life passages well understood, 

known and felt around the earth; 

Rich or poor we each are blessed by the 

miracle of birth. 

 

 

 



“For So The Children Come” 

Each night a child is born is a holy night: 

A time for singing, 

A time for wondering, 

A time for worshipping, 

Each night a child is born is a holy night. 

 

“Joy to the World” 

Joy to the world! the Word is come: let 

earth with praises ring. 

Let every heart prepare a room, 

and heaven and nature sing, and heaven 

and nature sing, 

and heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 

 

Joy to the earth! Now gladness reigns: let 

hearts 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; 

Let righteousness its glories show  

as far as love is found, as far love is found,  

as far, as far as love is found 

 


