
O Come, All Ye Faithful 
 

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;  

 

Refrain: 

O come let us adore him, O come let us 

adore him,  

O come let us adore him, Christ the 

Lord. 

 

2. True God of true God, Light from 

Light Eternal,  

lo, he shuns not the Virgin's womb;  

Son of the Father, begotten not created;  

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 234 

Text: John F. Wade; trans. by Frederick Oakeley and 

others  

Music: John F. Wade; harm. from Collections of 

Motetts or Antiphons  

Tune: ADESTE FIDELES, Meter: Irr. 

Praise God, from Whom All 

Blessings Flow 
 

Praise God, from whom all 

blessings flow; 

praise him, all creatures here 

below; 

praise him above, ye heavenly host; 

praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 095 

Text: Thomas Ken 

Music: Attr. to Louis Bourgeois 

Tune: OLD 100TH, Meter: LM 

 

 

O Little Town of Bethlehem 

 

1. 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.  

 

2. 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 all on earth!  

 

4. O holy Child of Bethlehem,  

descend to us, we pray;  

cast out our sin, and enter in,  

be born in us today.  

We hear the Christmas angels  

the great glad tidings tell;  

O come to us, abide with us,  

our Lord Emmanuel! 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 230 

Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835-1893  

Music: Lewis H. Redner, 1830-1908  

Tune: ST. LOUIS, Meter: 86.86.76.86 

Angels from the Realms of 

Glory 
 

1. Angels from the realms of glory,  

wing your flight o'er all the earth;  

ye who sang creation's story  

now proclaim Messiah's birth:  

 

Refrain: 

Come and worship, come and 

worship,  

worship Christ, the newborn King. 

 

2. Shepherds, in the field abiding,  

watching o'er your flocks by night,  

God with us is now residing;  

yonder shines the infant light:  

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 220 

Text: James Montgomery, 1771-1854  

Music: Henry T. Smart, 1813-1879  

Tune: REGENT SQUARE, Meter: 87.87.87 

Joy to the World 
 

1. 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. 

 

3. 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. 

 

4. 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. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 246 

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674-1748 

Music: Arr. from G.F. Handel by Lowell Mason, 

1792-1872 

Tune: ANTIOCH, Meter: CM with Repeat 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, 

hallowed be thy name. Thy 

kingdom come, thy will be done, 

on earth as it is in heaven. Give us 

this day our daily bread; and 

forgive us our trespasses as we 

forgive those who trespass against 

us. Lead us not into temptation, but 

deliver us from evil, For thine is the 

kingdom and the power and the 

glory forever. Amen 

Christmas Candlelight 

Medley 

 

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.  

 

Away in a manger, no crib for a 

bed,  

The little Lord Jesus laid down His 

sweet head; 

The stars in the sky looked down 

where He lay,  

The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the 

hay. 

 

What Child is this, who, laid to 

rest,  

On Mary's lap is sleeping?  

Whom angels greet with anthems 

sweet,  

While shepherds watch are 

keeping?  

This, this is Christ the King,  

Whom shepherds guard and angels 

sing;  

Haste, haste to bring Him laud,  

The Babe, the Son of Mary! 

 

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. 
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