
O Come, O Come Emmanuel 
UMH 211 

 
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 Wisdom from on high,  

and order all things far and nigh;  
to us the path of knowledge show  

and cause us in her ways to go. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!    

Emmanuel shall come to thee,  
O Israel. 

 
O come, O come, great Lord of might,  

who to thy tribes on Sinai’s height  
in ancient times once gave the law  

in cloud and majesty and awe. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!    

Emmanuel shall come to thee,  
O Israel. 

 
O come, thou Root of Jesse’s tree,  

an ensign of thy people be;  
before thee rulers silent fall;  

all peoples on thy mercy call. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!    

Emmanuel shall come to thee,  
O Israel. 

O Little Town of Bethlehem 
UMH 230 

 
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. 
 

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! 

 
How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given;  

so God imparts to human hearts  
the blessings of his heaven. 

No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin,  
where meek souls will receive him, still  

the dear Christ enters in. 
 

O Holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray;  
cast our 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. 

 
 
 



There’s A Song in the Air 
UMH 249 

 

There’s a song in the air!  There’s a star in the sky!   
There’s a mother’s deep prayer and a baby’s low cry!   

And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing,  
for the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King! 

 
There’s a tumult of joy o’er the wonderful birth,  

for the virgin’s sweet boy is the Lord of the earth.   
Ay! the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing,  

for the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King! 
 

In the light of that star lie the ages impearled;  
and that song from afar has swept over the world.   

Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful sing  
in the homes of the nations that Jesus is King! 

 
We rejoice in the light, and we echo the song  

that comes down through the night  
from the heavenly throng.   

Ay! we shout to the lovely evangel they bring,  
and we greet in his cradle our Savior and King! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

O Come All Ye Faithful 
UMH 234 

 

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. 
 

True God of true God, Light from Light Eternal,  
lo, he shuns not the Virgin’s womb;  

Son of the Father, begotten, not created;  
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;  
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!   
Glory to God, all 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. 

 
See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle,  

leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze;  
we too will thither bend our joyful footsteps;  

O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him,  
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Joy to the World 
UMH 246 

 

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 all 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; 

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. 


