JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP
Leader: Hear, O Shepherd of Israel, you who lead Joseph like a flock.
People: Restore us, O God of hosts; Show us you light, and we shall be saved.
Leader: Let your hand be upon us, O Lord, and make us strong For your service.

People: Give us strength, that we may never turn from you; give us life, that we
may call upon your name.

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG.

GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN #29
CCLI # 1340880

Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere;
Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is born!

While shepherds kept their watching
O’er silent flocks by night,

Behold throughout the heavens
There shone a holy light.

Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere;
Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is born!

The shepherds feared and trembled
When lo! Above the earth,

Rang out the angel chorus

That hailed our Savior’s birth.

Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere;
Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is born!

Down in a lowly manger

The humble Christ was born,
And God sent us salvation
That blessed Christmas morn.

Go tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere;
Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is born!



O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL # 9
CCLI # 1340880

O come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death's dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Desire of nations, bind

All peoples in one heart and mind;

Bid envy, strife, and discord cease;

Fill the whole world with heaven's peace.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

EMMANUEL
CCLI # 1340880

Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Wonderful counselor
Lord of life, Lord of all
He is the Prince of Peace
Mighty God, Holy One
Emmanuel, Emmanuel

Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Wonderful counselor

Lord of life, Lord of all
He is the Prince of Peace
Mighty God, Holy One
Emmanuel, Emmanuel

Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Emmanuel, Emmanuel
Wonderful counselor

Lord of life, Lord of all
He is the Prince of Peace



Mighty God, Holy One
Emmanuel, Emmanuel

DECK THE HALLS
CCLI # 1340880

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Tis the season to be jolly,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Don we now our gay apparel,
Fa la la, la la la, la la la.

Troll the ancient Yule tide carol,
Falalalala, lala la la.

See the blazing Yule before us,
Falala la la, la la la la.

Strike the harp and join the chorus.
Falalalala, lala la la.

Follow me in merry measure,
Falalalala, lala la la.

While I tell of Yule tide treasure,
Falala la la, la la la la.

Fast away the old year passes,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Sing we joyous, all together,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Heedless of the wind and weather,
Falalalala, la la la la.

JOY TO THE WORLD # 40
CCLI # 1340880

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 Savior reigns:

Let us our 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.

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING # 31
CCLI # 1340880

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 with us in flesh to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn 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 newborn King!”

THE FIRST NOEL # 56
CCLI # 1340880

The first Noel the angel did say

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay a-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 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 nigh 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 the knee,

And offered there, in his presence,
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,
Born is the King of Israel.



O CHRISTMAS TREE
CCLI # 1340880

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging;

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging;

Not only green when summer's here,
But also when 'tis cold and drear.

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree!
Thy leaves are so unchanging.

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree!
How richly God has decked thee!

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree!
How richly God has decked thee!
Thou bidst us true and faithful be,
And trust in God unchangingly.

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree!
How richly God has decked thee!



