Away in a Manger

Away in a manger

No crib for a 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

The cattle are lowing
The Baby awakes

But little Lord Jesus

No crying He makes

| love You, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my side
Until morning is nigh

Be near me, Lord Jesus

| ask You to stay

Close by me forever

And love me | pray

Bless all the dear children
In Your tender care

And fit us for heaven

To live with You there

Silent night, holy night

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 Alleluia
Christ the Saviour is born

Christ the Saviour is born

Silent night, holy night

Son of God, 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



Calypso Carol

See him lying on a bed of straw:

a draughty stable with an open door;
Mary cradling the babe she bore

the prince of glory is his name.

O now carry me to Bethlehem

to see the Lord of love again:

just as poor as was the stable then,
the prince of glory when he came.

Star of silver, sweep across the skies,
show where Jesus in the manger lies;
shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise
to see the saviour of the world!

Angels, sing again the song you sang,
sing the glory of God's gracious plan;
Sing that Bethl'em'’s little baby can
be the saviour of us all.

Mine are riches, from your poverty,
from your innocence, eternity;

mine, forgiveness by your death for me,
child of sorrow for my joy.

Jingle Bells

Dashing through the snow

In a one-horse open sleigh
O'er the fields we go
Laughing all the way

Bells on bobtails ring

Making spirits bright

What fun it is to ride 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, hey!
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

Sing this sleighing song

Get a bobtailed bay

Two forty for his speed

And hitch him to an open sleigh
And you will take the lead



We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
And a happy new year

Good tidings we bring

To you and your kin

We wish you a Merry Christmas
And a happy new year

Now bring us a figgy pudding
Now bring us a figgy pudding
Now bring us a figgy pudding
And bring some out here

For we all like figgy pudding
For we all like figgy pudding
For we all like figgy pudding
So bring some out here

And we won't go until we got some
And we won't go until we got some
And we won't go until we got some
So bring some out here



