
 

 
 

 

 

 

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH 
 

Angels we have heard on high  

Sweetly singing o’er the plains  

And the mountains in reply  

Echoing their joyous strains  

 

Chorus: 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo!  

Gloria, in excelsis Deo!  

 

Shepherds, why this jubilee?  

Why your joyous strains prolong?  

What the gladsome tidings be  

Which inspire your heavenly song? Chorus  

 

Come to Bethlehem and see  

Him Whose birth the angels sing;  

Come, adore on bended knee,  

Christ the Lord, the newborn King. Chorus  

 

See Him in a manger laid  

Jesus Lord of heaven and earth;  

Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,  

With us sing our Savior's birth. Chorus  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Angel
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gloria_in_Excelsis_Deo
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bethlehem


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 Savior is born,  

Christ the Savior 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.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 



 
 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 



 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 

JINGLE BELLS 
 

Dashing through the snow 

In a one horse open sleigh 

O'er the fields we go 

Laughing all the way 

Bells on bob tails ring 

Making spirits bright 

What fun it is to laugh and sing 

A sleighing song tonight 

 

Chorus: 

 

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to riden 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   Chorus 

 

Now the ground is white  

Go it while you're young,  

Take the girls tonight  

and sing this sleighing song;  

Just get a bobtailed bay  

Two forty as his speed  
Hitch him to an open sleigh  

And crack! you'll take the lead.  Chorus 

Because It’s                               

Christmas  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        


