




Behold a Branch is Growing

1. Behold a branch is growing

As of loveliest form and grace,

As prophets sung, foreknowing;

It springs from Jesse's race

And bears one little Flower

In midst of coldest winter,

At deepest midnight hour.



Behold a Branch is Growing

5. 0 Savior, Child of Mary,

Who felt our human woe;

Savior, King of Glory.

Who dost our weakness know,

Bring us at length, we pray.

To the bright courts of heaven

And to the endless day.





1 And it came to pass in those days 
that a decree went out from Caesar 
Augustus that all the world should 
be registered. 2 This census first 
took place while Quirinius was 
governing Syria. 3 So all went to be 
registered, everyone to his own 
city.



O Little Town of Bethlehem

1. O little town of Bethlehem,

How still we see thee lie!

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep

The silent stars go by;

Yet in thy darkness shineth

The everlasting Light;

The hopes and fears of all the years

Are met in thee tonight.



O Little Town of Bethlehem

2. For Christ is born of Mary,

And fathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth

And praises sing to God, the King,

And peace to men on earth.



4 Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of 
Nazareth, into Judea, to the city of David, which is 

called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and 

lineage of David, 5 to be registered with Mary, his 
betrothed wife, who was with child. 6 So it was, that 

while they were there, the days were completed for her 
to be delivered. 7 And she brought forth her firstborn 

Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling cloths, and laid 
Him in a manger, because there was no room for them 

in the inn.



Christ is Born!



Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful

1. Oh, come, all ye faithful, 

triumphantly sing;

Come, see in the manger our 

Savior and King

To Bethlehem hasten with 

joyful accord;

Oh, come, let us adore Him,

Christ the Lord!



Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful

4. To Thee, then, 0 Jesus, this 

day of Thy birth

Be glory and honor through 

heaven and earth,

True Godhead incarnate, 

omnipotent Word!

Oh, come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord!



8 Now there were in the same country shepherds living 
out in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. 

9 And behold, an angel of the Lord stood before them, 

and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they 
were greatly afraid. 10 Then the angel said to them, “Do 

not be afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy which will be to all people. 11 For there is born 

to you this day in the city of David a Savior, who is 
Christ the Lord. 12 And this will be the sign to you: You 

will find a Babe wrapped in swaddling cloths, lying in a 

manger.”





To Shepherds as 

They Watched by Night

1. To shepherds as they watched by night        

Appeared a host of angels bright;        

Behold the tender Babe, they said,        

In yonder lowly manger laid.



To Shepherds as 

They Watched by Night

2. At Bethlehem, in David's town,        

As Micah did of old make known;        

'Tis Jesus Christ, your Lord and King,        

Who doth to all salvation bring.



To Shepherds as 

They Watched by Night

3. Oh, then rejoice that through His

Son        

God is with sinners now at one;        

Made like yourselves of flesh and 

blood,        

Your brother is the eternal God.



13 And suddenly there was with the 

angel a multitude of the heavenly 

host praising God and saying: 

14 “ Glory to God in the highest, 

And on earth peace, goodwill 

toward men!”





Hark! The Herald

Angels Sing
1. Hark! the herald angels sing,

"Glory to the new-born 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!"



Hark! The Herald

Angels Sing
2. 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 new-born King!"



To Bethlehem

Hasten!



15 So it was, when the angels had gone 

away from them into heaven, that the 

shepherds said to one another, “Let us now 

go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has 

come to pass, which the Lord has made 

known to us.” 16 And they came with haste 

and found Mary and Joseph, and the Babe 

lying in a manger.



Gentle Mary

Gentle Mary laid her Child lowly 

in a manger;

There He lay, the undefiled, to the 

world a Stranger:

Such a Babe in such a place, can 

He be the Savior?

Ask the saved of all the race who have 

found His favor.



Gentle Mary

Gentle Mary laid her Child lowly 

in a manger;

He is still the undefiled, but no 

more a stranger:

Son of God, of humble birth, 

beautiful the story;

Praise His Name in all the earth, hail 

the King of glory!



Now when they had seen Him, they made 

widely[d] known the saying which was told them 

concerning this Child. 18 And all those who 

heard it marveled at those things which were 

told them by the shepherds. 19 But Mary kept all 

these things and pondered them in her heart. 20 

Then the shepherds returned, glorifying and 

praising God for all the things that they had 

heard and seen, as it was told them.





1. Joy to the world, the Lord is 

come!

Let earth receive her 

King;

Let every heart prepare 

Him room

And heaven and nature 

sing.



2. Joy to the earth, the Savior 

reigns!

Let men their songs 

employ,

While fields and floods, 

rocks, hills, and plains

Repeat the sounding 

joy.



Silent Night!

1. 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!

2. 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!

3. 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.


