
JOY TO THE WORLD		 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 (C) 
Joy to the world the Lord is come, let earth receive her King

Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room

And heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n and nature sing

And heav’n and heav’n and nature sing

Joy to the world the Savior reigns, let men their songs employ

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy

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


O HOLY NIGHT (HEAR THE GOSPEL STORY)	 	 	 (Bb) 
O holy night, the stars are brightly shining, this is the night of our dear Savior’s birth

Long lay the world in sin and error pining ’til He appeared and the soul felt its worth

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices, for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn

Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices

O night divine, O night when Christ was born

Humbly He lay, Creator come as creature, born on the floor of a hay-scattered stall

True Son of God, yet bearing human feature, He entered earth to reverse Adam’s fall

In towering grace, He laid aside His glory and in our place, was sacrificed for sin

Fall on your knees! O hear the gospel story! O night divine, O night when Christ was born

Come, then, to Him Who lies within the manger, with joyful shepherds, proclaim Him as Lord

Let not the Promised Son remain a stranger; in reverent worship, make Christ your Adored

Eternal life is theirs who would receive Him; with grace and peace, their lives He will adorn

Fall on your knees! Receive the Gift of heaven!

O night divine, O night when Christ was born, O night divine, O night divine


HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING	 	 	 	 	 (D) 
Hark the herald angels sing, glory to the newborn King

Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinner reconciled

Joyful all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies

With angelic hosts proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem

Hark the herald angels sing, glory to the newborn King

Christ by highest heav’n adored, Christ the everlasting Lord

Late in time behold Him come, offspring of the virgin’s womb

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 newborn King
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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 man no more may die

Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth

Hark the herald angels sing, glory to the newborn King


TURN YOUR EYES UPON JESUS		 	 	 	 	 	 	 (D) 
Turn your eyes upon Jesus, look full in His wonderful face 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim in the light of His glory and grace 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim in the light of His glory and grace 

OUR DELIVERER	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 (A) 
When we call upon Your name, You will answer, You will save, and deliver us

In the darkness, in the storm, You are shining from the shore to deliver us, Deliverer


Hallelujah, what a Savior, worthy is the Lamb, our Deliverer 
Mighty fortress for the righteous, (we’re) saved to glorify, our Deliverer 

Though the battle rages on, we are certain You are strong, to deliver us

By Your perfect sacrifice, we’re made perfect in Your eyes, You deliver us, oh, Deliverer


PREPARE HIM ROOM	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 (G) 
O behold, the mystery now unfolds, see the star shine on the virgin foretold

Angels sing and light up the sky, hope rings out in a newborn’s cry

Swing wide, you ancient gates, for Christ is born today 

Prepare Him room, prepare Him room, let the King of glory enter in  
God with us, the promise has come to be

This, the one the prophets were longing to see

In the darkness a blazing light, to the hungry the words of life

His kingdom now is near for those with ears to hear

 (INTERLUDE) 
Oh, our hearts, as busy as Bethlehem

Hear Him knock, don’t say there’s no room in the inn

Through the cradle, cross, and grave, see the love of God displayed

Now He’s risen and He reigns, praise the Name above all names

 2


