
Christmas Came to Me

These are the song words as they appear on www.christmascametome.com. 
We recommend that you print them out, together with the readings, for those 
who would prefer a paper copy.

God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen
God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay,
For Jesus Christ, our Saviour was born on Christmas day
To save us all from Satan’s pow’r, when we were gone astray

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy

From God our heavenly Father a blessed angel came, 
And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same,
How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name:   

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy

The shepherds at those tidings rejoicéd much in mind
And left their flocks a-feeding in tempest, storm and wind
And went to Bethlehem straightway, this blessed Babe to find:

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy

SONG WORDS

God with us! Jesus saves us!

We’re not alone!I!anuel!

God with us! Jesus saves us!

We’re not alone!I!anuel!
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But when to Bethlehem they came, whereat this Infant lay,
They found Him in a manger, where oxen feed on hay;
His mother Mary kneeling unto the Lord did pray:

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy

Now to the Lord sing praises, all you within this place
And with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace;
This holy tide of Christmas doth bring redeeming grace.

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy

TRADITIONAL

Once in Royal David’s City
Once in royal David’s city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her baby
In a manger for His bed:
Mary was that mother mild
Jesus Christ her little child.

He came down to earth from heaven,
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall;
With the poor and meek and lowly,
Lived on earth our Saviour holy.

For he is our childhood’s pattern,
Day by day like us He grew,
He was little, weak, and helpless,
Tears and smiles like us He knew,
And He feels for all our sadness,
And He shares in all our gladness.

God with us! Jesus saves us!

We’re not alone!I!anuel!
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And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that child so dear and gentle, 
Is our Lord in heaven above, 
And He leads His children on, 
To the place where He is gone.

Not in that poor lowly stable,
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him, but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 
When like stars His children crowned, 
All in white, shall wait around.

CECIL FRANCES HUMPHREYS ALEXANDER | HENRY JOHN GAUNTLETT 
PUBLIC DOMAIN 

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.
I love thee, Lord Jesus! look down from the sky,
And stay by my side until morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me I pray.
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,
And fit us to heaven to live with thee there.

TRADITIONAL ! WORDS ANON, TUNE “CRADLE SONG” W J KIRKPATRICK   
PUBLIC DOMAIN

God with us! Jesus saves us!

We’re not alone!I!anuel!
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Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Hark! The herald-angels sing
“Glory to the newborn king;
Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled”
Joyful all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies
With the angelic host proclaim
“Christ is born in Bethlehem”

Hark! The herald-angels sing
“Glory to the new-born king”

Christ, by highest heaven adored
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold Him come
Offspring of a Virgin’s womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see,
Hail the incarnate Deity
Pleased as man with man to dwell
Jesus, our Immanuel

Hark! The herald-angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King”

Hail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son 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 new-born king”

TRADITIONAL" WORDS: CHARLES WESLEY, ADAPTED BY GEORGE WHITEFIELD AND OTHERS 
MUSIC: “FESTGESANG” BY FELIX MENDELSSOHN, ADAPTED BY WILLIAM H" CUMMINGS

God with us! Jesus saves us!

We’re not alone!I!anuel!
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