Carols for Christmas Day
Holy Trinity Lutheran Church



O Come, All Ye Faithful
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1 O come, all ye faith - ful, joy - ful and tri - um - phant! O
2 The high - est, most ho - ly, light of light e - ter - nal,
3 Sing, choirs of  an - gels, sing in ex-ul - ta - tion,
4 Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this hap - py morn - ing;
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come ye, O come ye to Beth - le - hem;
born of a vir - gin, a mor - tal he comes;
sing, all  ye cit - i - zens of heav - en a - bove!
Je - sus, to thee be . .. glo - ry giv'n!
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come and be - hold him, born the king of an - gels:
Son of the Fa - ther now in flesh ap - pear - ing!
Glo - ry o God in... the... high - est:
Word of  the Fa - ther, now in flesh ap - pear - ing:
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Ve - ni -te a-do - re - mus, ve - ni -te a-do - re - mus,
O come, let us a - dore him, O come, let us a - dore him,
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ve - ni -te a-do - re - mus Do - mi - num.
O come, let us a - dore him, Christ the Lord!
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Text: attr. John Francis Wade, 1711-1786; ir. Frederick Qakeley, 1802-1880, sts. 1, 3—4; tr. unknown, st. 2

Music: ADESTE FIDELES, attr. John Francis Wade



It Came upon the Midnight Clear
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1 It

came

up - on
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the mid - night clear, that glo - rious song of
2 Still through the clo - ven skies they come with peace-ful wings un - furled,

old,

and
who toil

when with the ev -

a - long

from an - gels bend - ing near the earth to

touch their harps of
still their heav’'n-ly mu - sic floats o’er all

the climb-ing way with pain - ful
er - cir - cling years shall come the

the

3 And you, be -neath life’scrush-ing load, whose forms are bend-ing low,
4 For lo! The days are has-t'ning on, by proph-ets seen of old,
o | e A e s
Ol e hg ud kel > ﬁ -
) CYI 2 - I L.| I
S R R B I B
0| L] .
4 D y I I I I ) I I I I
y 4 — P~ m— | | I | — =
%‘ j ; —3 F‘ g

2 —

gold:
wea - 1y world.
steps and slow:

time fore - told,

Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1810-1876
Music: CAROL, Richard S. Willis, 1819-1900
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“Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heav'n’sall - gra - cious king.”
A - bove its sad and low - ly plains they bend on hov-'ring wing,
look mnow, for glad and gold-en hours come swift - ly on  the wing;
when peace shallo - ver all the earth its an - cient splen-dors fling,
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The world in sol - emn still-ness lay to hear the an - gels sing.
and ev - er o’er its ba - bel soundsthe bless-ed an - gels sing.
oh, rest be-side the wea-ry road and hear the an - gels sing!
and all the world give back the song which now the an - gels sing.
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Joy to the World
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1 Joy to the world, the Lord s come! Let earth re -
2 Joy to the -earth, the Sav - ior reigns!  Let all their
3 No more let sin and sor - row grow nor thorns in -
4 He rules the world  with truth and grace and makes the
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ceive her king; let ev - 1y heart pre - pare  him
songs em - ploy, while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
fest  the ground; he comes to make his  bless - ings
na - tions prove the glo - ries of his righ - teous -
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room and heav’'nand na - ture sing, and heav’n and na - ture
plains re - peat the sound-ing joy, re - peat the sound-ing
flow far as the curse 1s found, far as the curse 1s
ness and won-ders of his love, and won-ders of his
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and heav’'n and na - ture sing, and
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sing, and heav’'n, and heav’m and na - ture  sing.
JoY, re - peat, re - peat the sound - ing joy.
found, far as, far as the curse s found.
love, and won - ders, won - ders of his love.
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heav’n and na - ture sing,

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674—1748
Music: ANTIOCH, English melody, 18th cent.; arr. Lowell Mason, 1792-1872



Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming
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1 Lo, how a rose e¢’er Dbloom-ing from ten - der  stem  hath
2 1 - sai - ah had fore - told it, the rose 1 have n
3 This flow’r, whose fra - grance ten - der with sweet-ness fills the
4 0 Sav - i1or, child of Mar - y, who felt our hu - man
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sprung! Of Jes - se’s  lin - cage com - ing as
mind; with Mar - y we be - hold it, the
air, dis - pels with glo - rious splen - dor the
woe; 0] Sav - ior, king of glo - 1y, who
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seers of old have sung, it came, a flow’r so bright, a -
vir - gin  moth - er kind. To show God’s love a - right, she
dark-ness ev - 'ty - where. Tiue man, yet ver - y  God, from
dost our weak - ness know: bring us at length, we pray, to
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mid the cold of win - ter, when  half-spent was the  night.
bore to us a Sav - ior, when  half-spent was the  night.
sin and death he saves wus and light-ens ev - ry load.
the bright courts of heav - en and in - to end - less day.
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Text: German carol, 15th cent.; tr. Theodore Baker, 1851-1934, sts. 1-2; Harriet R. Krauth,
1845-1925, st. 3; John C. Mattes, 1876-1948, st. 4

Music: ES IST EIN ROS, Alte catholische geistliche Kirchengesinge, Kéln, 1599; arr. Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621



The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came
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1 The an - gel Ga - bri - el from heav - en came,

2 “For know a bless - ed moth - er thou shalt be,
3 Then gen - tle Mar - y meek - ly bowed her head;
4 Of her, Em-man - u - el, the Christ, was born
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with wings as drift - ed snow, with eyes as flame:
all gen - er - a - tions laud and hon - or thee;
“To me be as it pleas - eth  God,)” she said.
in Beth - le-hem all on a Christ - mas morn,
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“All ' haill to thee, O low - ly maid - en Mar - \A
thy son shall be Em - man - u - el, by seers fore - told,
“My soul shall laud and mag - ni - fy God’'s ho - ly name.”
and Chris-tian folk through-out the world will ev - er say:
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most high -1y fa-vored la - dy”
most high -1y fa- vored la - dy” Glo i} - al
Most high -1y fa- vored la - dy,

“Most high -1y fa- vored la - dy.”

Text: Basque carol; para. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1834-1924
Music: GABRIEL’S MESSAGE, Basque carol




O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
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I O come, O come, Em - man - u - el and ran-som cap - tive
2 0O come, O Wis-dom from on high, em - brac -ing all things
3 O come, O come, O Lord of might, as to your tribes on
4 O come, O Branch of Jes - se, free your own from Sa - tan’s
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Is - ra - el, thatmourns in  lone - ly  ex - ile here
far and nigh: in strengthand beau -ty  come and stay;
Si - nai’'sheight in an - cient times you gave the law
tyr - an - ny; fromdepths of hell your peo - ple save,
o Refrain
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un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
teach us your will and guide our way. Re-joice! Re-joice!
in cloud,and maj - es - ty, and awe.
and give them vic -try o'er the grave.
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Em - man - u-el shall come to you, O Is - ra - el

5 O come, O Key of David, come,
and open wide our heav’nly home;
make safe the way that leads on high,
and close the path to misery. Refrain

6 O come, O Dayspring, come and cheer;
O Sun of justice, now draw near.
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
and death’s dark shadow put to flight. Refrain

7 O come, O King of nations, come,
O Cornerstone that binds in one:
refresh the hearts that long for you;
restore the broken, make us new. Refrain

8 O come, O come, Emmanuel,
and ransom captive Israel,
that mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear. Refrain

Text: Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, Koln, 1710; tr. composite
Music: VENI, EMMANUEL, French processional, 15th cent.
Text sts. 2, 6,7 © 1997 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of pow’r to the for - tress tow’r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we T -
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God of my heart is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - ¢y must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - tice tears ev-'ry ty - rant from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush -ing  grasp.
04 . . ,
e e
(OX e v v * o
J 1 | 1
You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plightt and my
Your ver - Yy name puts the proud to shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall .. weep no more, for the
This sav - ing word  that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak -ness you did not  spurn, so from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-'ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and rod can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a - bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ing the world a - round.
0w Refrain
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your jus-tice burn.
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Wipe a - way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat
Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional
Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

turn.



O Little Town of Bethlehem
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1 O lit - tle town of Beth-le - hem, how still we  see thee lie!
2 For Christ is born of Mar - y, and, gath-ered all a - bove
3 How si-lent-ly, how si-lent-ly the won -drous gift is  giv'n!
4 0O ho - ly child of Beth-le - hem, de - scend to us, we pray;
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep the si - lent stars go  by;
while mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep their watch of won-d’ring love.
So God im-parts to  hu - man hearts the bless-ings of his heav'n.
cast out our sin, and en - ter in, be born in us to - day.
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The hopes and fears of
and  prais -es sing to
where meek souls will re -

all the years are

in

God the king, and peace to
ceive him, still the dear Christ en - ters

yet in thy dark streets shin - eth the ev - er - last - ing light.
0] morn-ing stars, to - geth - er pro - claim the ho - ly birth,
No ear may hear his com - ing; but, in this world of sin,
We  hear the Christ-mas an - gels the great glad tid - ings  tell;
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met

thee to - night.
all the earth!
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Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835-1893
Music: ST. LOUIS, Lewis H. Redner, 1831-1908

oh, come to us, a - bide with us, our Lord Im - man - u - el
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Angels We Have Heard on High
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1 An - gels we have heard on high, sweet-ly sing-ing o’er the plains,

2 Shep-herds, why this ju - bi-lee? Why your joy - ous strains pro-long?
3 Come to Beth-le - hem and see him whose birth the an - gels sing;
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and the moun-tains in re-ply, ech - o - ing their joy - ous strains.
What the glad-some tid - ings be  which in - spire your heav’'n -ly song?
come, a-dore on bend -ed knee Christ the Lord, the new - born king.
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Text: French carol; tr. H. E. Hemy, The Crown of Jesus Music, 1864
Music: GLORIA, French carol; arr. Edward S. Barnes, 1887-1958




The First Noel
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1 The first No - el the an - gel did say  was to
2 They look - ed up and saw .. a star  shin-ing
3 And by the light of that . . same star  three . .
4 This star drew near to the north - west, o’er . .
5 Then en - tered in those wise. . men three, full . .
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cer-tain poor shep - herds in fields as they lay; in fields  where
in ... the east be - yond . . them far; and to the
wise. . men came from coun - try far; to seek for a
Beth - le - hem it took .. its rest; and there it
rev - ‘rent-ly ... up-on ... their knee, and of - fered
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they lay, keep - ing their sheep, on a cold win-ter’s
earth it gave . . . great light, and . . so it con -
king was their ... in - tent and to fol - low the
did both stop and stay right.. o - ver the
there in his ... pres - ence their . . gold,. . . . and
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night that  was so deep. f
tin-ued both day and night.
star wher - ev - er it went. No - el No - el No -
place where Je - sus lay.
myrth, and frank - in- cense.
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el, No - el! Born is the King of Is - ra - el
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Text: English traditional
Music: THE FIRST NOWELL, English traditional; arr. John Stainer, 1840-1901






