
ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY # 22 
CCLI # 1340880 
 

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: 

Come and worship, come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with us is now residing; 

Yonder shines the infant light: 

Come and worship, come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

Sages, leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar; 

Seek the great Desire of nations; 
Ye have seen His natal star. 

Come and worship, come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

All creation, join in praising 

God, the Father, Spirit, Son, 
Evermore your voices raising 

To the eternal Three in One: 

Come and worship, come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL # 41 
CCLI # 1340880 

 
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! 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to Thee be all glory given; 



Word of the Father, 
Now is flesh appearing! 

 
O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ, the Lord! 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God, 

Glory in the highest! 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ, the Lord! 

 

JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP – READING RESPONSIVELY 
Psalm 139:1-12,17,18,23,24 

LEADER - O Lord, thou hast searched me and known me! Thou knowest when I sit down 

and when I rise up; 
 

CONGREGATION - Thou discernest my thoughts from afar. 
 

LEADER - Thou searchest out my path and my lying down, and art acquainted with all 
my ways. 

 

CONGREGATION - Even before a word is on my tongue, lo, O Lord, thou 
knowest it altogether. 

 
LEADER - Thou dost beset me behind and before, and layest thy hand upon me. 

 
CONGREGATION - Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; it is high, I cannot 

attain it. 
 

LEADER - Whither shall I go from thy Spirit? Or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 
 

CONGREGATION - If I ascend to heaven, thou art there! If I make my bed in 
Sheol, thou art there! 

 
LEADER - If I take the wings of the morning and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea, 

even there thy hand shall lead me, 

 
CONGREGATION - And thy right hand shall hold me. 

 
LEADER - If I say, "Let only darkness cover me, and the light about me be night," 

 
CONGREGATION - Even the darkness is not dark to thee, the night is bright as 

the day; for darkness is as light with thee. 



 
LEADER - How precious to me are thy thoughts, O God!  How vast is the sum of them! 

 
CONGREGATION - If I would count them, they are more than the sand.  When I 

awake, I am still with thee. 
 

LEADER - Search me, O God, and know my heart!  Try me and know my thoughts! 
 

CONGREGATION - And see if there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the 
way everlasting! 

 

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG. 
 

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 
 

EMMANUEL 
CCLI # 1340880 

 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel, 

His name is called Emmanuel. 
God is with us, revealed in us, 

His name is called Emmanuel. 
 

 
 



DECK THE HALLS 
CCLI # 1340880 

 
Deck the halls with boughs of holly, 

Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Tis the season to be jolly, 

Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
 

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

Troll the ancient Yule tide carol, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

 
See the blazing Yule before us, 

Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Strike the harp and join the chorus. 

Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

 
Follow me in merry measure, 

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

Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
 

Fast away the old year passes, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

 
Sing we joyous, all together, 

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

Fa la la la la, 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! 


