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A - way in a man - ger, no crib for a bed, The

The cat - tle are low - ing, the ba - by a - wakes, But
Be near me, Lord Je - sus, I ask thee to stay Close
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& b � � � � � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � � � � � � �
lit - tle Lord Je - sus laid down his sweet head; The
lit - tle Lord Je - sus no cry - ing he makes. I
by me for e - ver, and love me, I pray. Bless
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stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, The
love thee, Lord Je - sus! Look down from the sky, And
all the dear chil - dren in thy ten - der care, And
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lit - tle Lord Je - sus a - sleep on the hay.

stay by my side un - til morn - ing is nigh.
fit us for hea - ven to live with thee there.
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Hark! the herald-angels sing
Felix Mendelssohn (1809–47) arr. Andrew Johnstone © 1990
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O come, all ye faith - ful, Joy - ful and tri - umph - ant, O

God of God, Light of light.
Child, for us sin - ners Poor and in the man - ger,
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& bbbb � � � � � � � � � . �� w� � � n� � � � � � � n� . �� w
come ye, O come ye to Beth - le - hem;

Lo, he ab - hors not the Vir - gin’s womb.
Fain we em - brace thee, with awe and love;
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Come and a - dore him, Born the King of An - gels.

Ve - ry God, Be - got - ten, not cre - a - ted. O
Who would not love thee, Lov - ing us so dear - ly?
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come, let us a - dore him, O come, let us a - dore him, O
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come, let us a - dore him, Christ the Lord.
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Once in royal David’s city

Henry John Gauntlett (1805–76) arr. Andrew Johnstone ©1997
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& 62 � . � � w . � . � � w . w � w . w � w .� . � � w . � . � � w . w � � . � � w � w .
Si - lent night, ho - ly night, All is calm, all is bright.

Si - lent night, ho - ly night, Shep - herds quake at the sight;

Si - lent night, ho - ly night, Son of God, love’s pure light,

� 62 w � w . w � w . w � w . � . � � w .w � w . w � w . w � w . w � w .
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& w � � . � � � . � � w . w � � . � � � . � � w .w � � . � � � . � � w . w � � . � � � . � � w .
Round yon Vir - gin - mo - ther and child, Ho - ly in - fant so ten - der and mild,

Glo - ries stream from hea - ven a - far, Hea - v’nly hosts sing al - le - lu - ia,

Ra beams from thy ho - ly face, With the dawn of re - deem - ing grace,

� � � � w � � . � � w . � � � � . � � � . � � w .w � w � � . � � w . w � � . � � � . � � w .
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& w � � . � � w . w . � . � � � . � � w .� � � � . � � w � w . � . � � � � � w .
Sleep in hea - ven - ly peace, sleep in hea - ven - ly peace.

Christ the Sa - viour is born, Christ the Sa - viour is born.

Je - sus, Lord, at thy birth, Je - sus, Lord, at thy birth.

� w � � . � � w � w . � . � � � � � � w .w � � . � � w . w . w � � . � � w .
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& b � � w � � w � � � w w . �
Glo - ry be to God on high,

& b � � . � � � � � � � � � � n� w . �
‘All glo - ry be to God on high, And to the earth be peace; Good -

& b � � w � � � w � � w n� w . �� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �
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& b � w � w . � � � � � w .
and in earth peace, good - will to-wards men.

& b � . � � � � � � � � � � � w .
will hence - forth from heav’n to men Be - gin and ne - ver cease.’

& b � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � w .� . � � � � . � � � � w � w .
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