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[Verse 1]
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
And a happy New Year
[Refrain]
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy New Year
[Verse 2]
Now bring us some figgy pudding
Now bring us some figgy pudding
Now bring us some figgy pudding
Now bring some out here
[Refrain]
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy New Year
[Verse 3]
For we all like our figgy pudding
For we all like our figgy pudding
For we all like our figgy pudding
With all this good cheer
[Refrain]
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy New Year
[Verse 4]
And we won't go until we get some
And we won't go until we get some
And we won't go until we get some
So bring some out here
[Refrain]
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy New Year
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Sillent,
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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 Al-le-lu-ia!
Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior is born!

Silent night, holy night
. Son of God, oh, 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

- -~ Jesus, Lord at Thy birth
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Oh, the weather outside is frightful
But the fire is so delightful
And since we've no place to go

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow

Man it doesn’t show signs of stoppin’
And | brought me some corn for poppin’

The lights are turned way down low

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow

When we finally kiss good-night
How I'll hate going out in the storm
But if you really hold me tight
All the way home I'll be warm
And the fire is slowly dying
And, my dear, we're still good-bye-ing
But as long as you love me so
Let it snow, let it snow, and snow

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | used to know
Where the treetops glisten and children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card | write
“May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmas’be white

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | used to know
Where the treetops glisten and children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card | write

D 'X 2 " May your days be merry and bright
\) , / And may all your Christmas’be white
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Come, they told me pa-rum pum pum pum
Our newborn King to see, pa-rum pum pum pum
Our finest gifts we bring pa-rum pum pum pum
To lay before the King pa-rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum

So to honor Him pa-rum pum pum pum
When we come
Baby Jesus, pa-rum pum pum pum
I am a poor boy too, pa-rum pum pum pum
I have no gift to bring pa-rum pum pum pum
That'’s fit to give our King pa- rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum

Shall | play for you, pa-rum pum pum pum
On my drum?
Mary nodded pa-rum pum pum pum
The Ox and Lamb kept time pa-rum pum pum pum
| played my drum for Him pa-rum pum pum pum
| played my best for Him pa -rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum
Then He smiled at me pa-rum pum pum pum
Me and my drum
Me and my drum




On the first day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:
A Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the second day of
Christmas
my true love sent to me:
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the third day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the fourth day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the fifth day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the sixth day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

Twelre Days of
Chritr

On the seventh day of
Christmas
my true love sent to me:
7 Swans a Swimming
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the eighth day of
Christmas
my true love sent to me:
8 Maids a Milking
7 Swans a Swimming
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the ninth day of
Christmas
my true love sent to me:
9 Ladies Dancing
8 Maids a Milking
7 Swans a Swimming
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the tenth day of
Christmas
my true love sent to me:
10 Lords a Leaping
9 Ladies Dancing
8 Maids a Milking
7 Swans a Swimming
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the eleventh day of
Christmas
my true love sent to me:
11 Pipers Piping
10 Lords a Leaping
9 Ladies Dancing
8 Maids a Milking
7 Swans a Swimming
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree




Pank The Herald
On the twelfth day of 74% 5%

Christmas
my true love sent to me:
12 Drummers Drumming
11 Pipers Piping
10 Lords a Leaping
9 Ladies Dancing
8 Maids a Milking
7 Swans a Swimming
6 Geese a Laying
5 Golden Rings
4 Calling Birds
3 French Hens
2 Turtle Doves
and a Partridge in a Pear Tree

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 as man with man to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel

Hark! The herald angels sing
Glory to the newborn King!
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings
Ris'n 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!




Away in a manger, no crib for

T Helly and The oy

The holly and the ivy O, the rising of the sun

a bed, When they are both full And the running of the
The little Lord Jesus laid grown deer
down his sweet head Of all trees that are in The playing of the merry
The stars in the bright sky the wood organ
looked down where he lay, The holly bears the Sweet singing in the
crown choir

The little Lord Jesus asleep on
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 bedside till

morning is nigh

Be near me, Lord Jesus; | ask
thee to stay,
Close by me forever, and love
me, | pray

Bless all the dear children in
thy tender care,

And lift us for heaven, to live
with thee there
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The holly bears a prickle
As sharp as any thorn
And Mary bore sweet

O, the rising of the sun
And the running of the

deer
The playing of the merry Jesus Christ
organ On Christmas Day in the
Sweet singing in the morn
choir

O, the rising of the sun

The holly bears a And the running of the

blossom deer
As white as lily flow'r The playing of the merry
And Mary bore sweet organ
Jesus Christ Sweet singing in the
choir

To be our dear Saviour

The holly bears a bark
As bitter as any gall
And Mary bore sweet

O, the rising of the sun
And the running of the

deer
The playing of the merry Jesus Christ
organ For to redeem us all
Sweet singing in the
choir O, the rising of the sun

And the running of the

The holly bears a berry deer
As red as any blood The playing of the merry
And Mary bore sweet organ
Jesus Christ Sweet singing in the
choir

To do poor sinners good
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While shepherds
watched
Their flocks by night
All seated on the
ground

The angel of the Lord

came down
And glory shone
around
And glory shone
around

“Fear not,” he said,
For mighty dread
Had seized their
troubled minds

“Glad tidings of great
joy I bring
To you and all
mankind,
To you and all
mankind.”

“To you in David’s
Town this day
Is born of David’s line
The Savior who is
Christ the Lord
And this shall be the
sign
And this shall be the
sign”

“The heavenly Babe
You there shall find
To human view
displayed
And meanly
wrapped
In swathing bands
And in a manger laid
And in a manger
laid.”

Thus spake the
seraph,

And forthwith
Appeared a shining
throng
Of angels praising
God, who thus
Addressed their
joyful song
Addressed their
joyful song

“All glory be to
God on high
And to the earth be
peace;
Goodwill henceforth
From heaven to men
Begin and never
cease
Begin and never

cease!”

Rudolph, The
Red -Vlosed Reindeer

Rudolph the red nosed 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 Rudy
Join 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 how the reindeer loved him
As they shouted out with glee
Rudy the Red-Nosed Reindeer

You'll go down in history

Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say
Rudolph with your nose so bright

\ Won't you guide my sleigh tonight

Then how the reindeer loved him
As they shouted out with glee
Rudy the Red-Beaked Reindeer

You'll go down in history
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Sleigh bells ring Are ya listen’
Are you listenin’ Snow is glissing
In the lane A beautiful sight,
Snow is glistening we're happy tonight,
A beautiful sight Walkin"in the winter
We're happy tonight wonderland.
Walking in a winter Here to stay is the
wonderla.nd. . new bird (9_ OW.
Gone away is the He sings a love song
bluebird As we go along 74% y& FW
Here to stay is a new Walkin'in a winter
bird wonderland.
He sings a love song In the meadow
. Oh Come All Ye Faithful
As we go along we can build a .
L . Joyful and triumphant
Walking in a winter snowman h h hih
wonderland And pretend that Qi GBS © com.e YR B e. S
. Come and behold him born the King of
he’s a circus clown |
In the meadow Yes, until the other h Iange S’d hi
we can build a kidies knock him Cin @RI USEE !m,
Oh come let us adore him,
snowman down h | dore hi
Then pretend that he Later on, we'll © come. et us adore him,
. . Christ the Lord
is Parson Brown conspire
He'll say: Are you As we dream by the ) .
- God of God light of light
married? fire, Lo he abh e b
We'll say: No man To face unafraid, OV €a Zr; not the virgin's wo(rjn ’
But you can do the The plans that we've 100G ERE O S cr(?ate :
: Oh come let us adore him,
job made, h | dore hi
When you're in town Walkin’in a winter Cin @RI USEE !m,
Oh come let us adore him,
Later on wonderland
Christ the Lord

Sing choirs of angels sing in exultation
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above;
Glory to God in the highest:
Oh come let us adore him,
Oh come let us adore him,
Oh come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord

We'll conspire
As we dream by the
fire
To face unafraid
The plans that we've
made
Walking in a winter
wonderland



Giving during
our time of
isolation

The church never closed

during the Covid 19 pandemic;
rather we are just called to
operate differently. This is

quite challenging when you
remember that none of us had
time to plan, train and prepare
for this. One thing we cannot do
is our weekly offering - it is hard
to pass the plate when we are
not gathering.

Sadly, this has already had a
huge effect on many churches.
And so may | encourage you to
find ways of giving to the church
either by posting a cheque,

or through a direct deposit or
standing order.

I do not have the banking details
for Knutsford, but I am sure

they are available in the church
bulletin.

Our banking details are:

Mobberley Methodist Church
Sort code 60-12 - 30
Account number 07044011

If you would like to gift aid,
please include your name as a
reference.

If you are able to continue
giving and prefer not to use the
internet, please post cheques to:

Mobberley Methodist Church
c/o Rev Scott Manning
Wesley Cottage

Faulkners LaneMobberley
WA16 7AL

Zooming!

Our regular Zoom gatherings are proving
to be such a blessing. | want to really
celebrate those who struggle with
technology but have overcome this fear
by their desire for fellowship.

What would be really amazing is for you to invite a friend to

join us on Zoom. Many people are looking for some spiritual
hope but they don’t know where to start. You could be that

hope!

Regular Zoom get-togethers

Youth and Young Adult Bible Study
Mondays @ 6:30pm

Meeting ID: 845 745 494
Password: 0i7307

Catch-up and Prayer
Tuesdays and Thursdays @ 12 noon

Meeting ID: 252 002 017
Password: 047827

Weekly Bible Study
Wednesdays @ 10:30am

Meeting ID: 846 381 8786
Password: ChurchWow

Mobberley and Snelson Sunday Service
Sundays @ 10:00am

Meeting ID: 882 532 783
Password: 047 757

Please feel free to join any of these sessions if
you are able and to suggest any other ways |

can assist you during this time. Sadly, not all of
our members are able to access these online
resources and so | encourage you to take some
time on these special occasions to call each other
and encourage and pray together.



REACH OUT

During this time of Covid, please don’t be alone. If you would
like a chat or prayer, reach out
by either calling us or sending us an email and we will contact
you.

Telephone 01565 228948

Prayers@mobberleymethodist.org



