
Hymn 133                                   “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! O come, let us adore him; O come, let us adore him; 

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

2 True God from true God, Light from light eternal, born of a virgin, a mortal he comes; very 

God, begotten, not created! O come, let us adore him; O come, let us adore him; O come, let 

us adore him, Christ, the Lord! 

3 Sing, choirs of angels; sing in exultation; 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! 

4 Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; Jesus, to thee be all glory given; Word 

of the Father, now in flesh appearing! O come, let us adore him; O come, let us adore him; O 

come, let us adore him, Christ, the Lord! 

Hymn 146                                “Gentle Mary laid her Child” v. 1,2 

1 Gentle Mary laid her child lowly in a manger; there he lay, the undefiled, to the world a 

stranger. Such a babe in such a place, can he be the Savior? Ask the saved of all the race who 

have found his favor. 

2 Angels sang about his birth; wise men sought and found him; heaven’s star shone brightly 

forth, glory all around him. Shepherds saw the wondrous sight, heard the angels singing; all 

the plains were lit that night; all the hills were ringing. 

Hymn 145                                             “What Child is This” v. 1,3 

1 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! 

3 So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh; come, one and all, to own him. The King of kings 
salvation brings; let loving hearts enthrone him. Raise, raise the song on high. The virgin 
sings her lullaby. Joy, joy, for Christ is born, the babe, the son of Mary! 

Hymn 119                                    “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” v. 3 

3 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 we no more may 

die, born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth. Hark! The herald angels 

sing, “Glory to the newborn king!” 

 

 



Hymn 128            “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly” 

1 Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall; oxen lowing, little knowing Christ the 

babe is Lord of all. Swift are winging angels singing, noels ringing, tidings bringing: Christ the 

babe is Lord of all! Christ the babe is Lord of all! 

2 Flocks were sleeping; shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new saw the glory, heard the 

story, tidings of the gospel true. Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing greet the 

morrow: Christ the babe was born for you! Christ the babe was born for you! 

Luke 2:8-20 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by 

night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around 

them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid; for see—I am 

bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the city of 

David a Saviour, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will find a child 

wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.’ And suddenly there was with the angel a 

multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, 

and on earth peace among those whom he favours!’ 

When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, ‘Let 

us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which the Lord has made 

known to us.’ So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the 

manger. When they saw this, they made known what had been told them about this child; and 

all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. But Mary treasured all these 

words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God 

for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 


