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JINGLEBELLS

Dashing through the snow
On a one horse open sleigh

O'er the fields we go,
Laughing all the way
Bells on bob tail ring,
making spirits bright

What fun it is to laugh and sing
A sleighing song tonight

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh

A day or two ago,
I thought I'd take a ride,

And soon Miss Fanny Bright
Was seated by my side;

The horse was lean and lank
Misfortune seemed his lot
We got into a drifted bank,

And then we got upsot.

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh

Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,
Jingle all the way!

Oh, What fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh.
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,

Jingle all the way!
Oh, What fun it is to ride

In a one horse open sleigh.

Now the ground is white
Go it while you're young

Take the girls tonight
And sing this sleighing song

Just get a bob tailed bay
two-forty as his speed

Hitch him to an open sleigh
And crack! you'll take the lead

Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,
Jingle all the way!

Oh, What fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh.
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,

Jingle all the way!
Oh, What fun it is to ride

In a one horse open sleigh.

READING 1



AWAY IN A MANGER

Away in a manger,
No crib for His bed
The little Lord Jesus

Laid down His sweet head

The stars in the bright sky
Looked down where He lay

The little Lord Jesus
Asleep on the hay

Be near me, Lord Jesus,
I ask Thee to stay

Close by me forever
And love me I pray

Bless all the dear children
In Thy tender care

And take us to heaven
To live with Thee there.

The cattle are lowing
The poor Baby wakes
But little Lord Jesus
No crying He makes

I love Thee, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky

And stay by my side,
'Til morning is nigh.



The first Noel the angels did say
Was to certain poor shepards

in fields as they lay:
In fields where they lay

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!

THE FIRST NOEL

This star drew nigh to the northwest
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest

And there it did both stop and stay
Right o'er the place where Jesus lay

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

Then entered in those Wise men three
Fell reverently upon their knee

And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel
Born is the kind of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord

That hath made heaven
and earth of nought
And with his blood
mankind has bought

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

READING 2



HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING

Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born King!

Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled."

Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;

With th' angelic host proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem."

Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born King!

Christ, by highest heaven adored:
Christ, the everlasting Lord;

Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the favoured one.

Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, th'incarnate Deity:

Pleased, as man, with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born King!

Hail! the heaven-born
Prince of peace!

Hail! the Son 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 son of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born King !"



READING 3

ITS BEGINNING TO LOOK ALOT LIKE CHRISTMAS

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas, everywhere you go
Take a look in the five and ten glistening once again

With candy canes and silver lanes aglow

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas Toys in every store
But the prettiest sight to see, is the holly that will be

On your own front door

A pair of hop-along boots and a pistol that shoots
Is the wish of Barney and Ben, dolls that will talk

And will go for a walk Is the hope of Janice and Jen
And Mom and Dad can hardly wait for school to start again

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas, everywhere you go
There's a tree in the Grand Hotel, one in the park as well

The sturdy kind that doesn't mind the snow

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas, soon the bells will start
And the thing that will make them ring, is the carol that you sing

Right within your heart

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas, soon the bells will start
And the thing that will make them ring, is the carol that you sing

Right within your heart

READING 4



OH COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

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

Sing, alleluia,
All ye choirs of angels;

O sing, all ye blissful ones of heav’n above.
Glory to God

In the highest glory!

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 giv’n;
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

MULLED WINE & MINCE PIES!



Wishing you all a very Merry Christmas
&

a Happy Healthy New Year!


