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Little Drummer Boy

Verse 1

Come they told me, pa rum pum pum pum

A new born King to see, pa rum pum pum pum
Our finest gifts we bring, pa rum pum pum pum
To lay before the King, pa rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum

So to honor Him, pa rum pum pum pum
When we come

Verse 2

Little Baby, pa rum pum pum pum

| am a poor boy too, pa rum pum pum pum

| have no gift to bring, pa rum pum pum pum
That's fit to give the King, pa rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum

Shall I play for you, pa rum pum pum pum
On my drum?

Verse 3

Mary nodded, pa rum pum pum pum

The ox and lamb kept time, pa rum pum pum pum

| played my drum for Him, pa rum pum pum pum
| played my best for Him, pa rum pum pum pum
Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum

Then He smiled at me, pa rum pum pum pum
Me and my drum

Angels We Have Heard On High

Verse 1

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

Verse 2

Shepherds why this jubilee

Why your joyous strains prolong
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heav'nly song

Verse 3

Come to Bethlehem and see
Christ whose birth the angels sing
Come adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord the newborn King

Verse 4

See Him in a manger laid

Whom the choirs of angels praise
Mary Joseph lend your aid

While our hearts in love we raise
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O Come All Ye Faithful (Adeste Fideles) His Mercy Is More

Verse 1
O come all ye faithful
Joyful and triumphant

O come ye O come ye to Bethlehem

Come and behold Him
Born the King of angels

Chorus

O come let us adore Him
O come let us adore Him
O come let us adore Him
Christ the Lord

Verse 2

Sing choirs of angels
Sing in exultation

O sing all ye bright
Hosts of heav'n above
Glory to God all

Glory in the highest

Verse 3
Yea Lord we greet Thee
Born this happy morning

Jesus to Thee be all glory giv'n

Word of the Father
Now in flesh appearing

Verse 1

What love could remember no wrongs we have
done

Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins they are many His mercy is more

Verse 2

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father so tender is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor
Our sins they are many His mercy is more

Verse 3

What riches of kindness He lavished on us

His blood was the payment His life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many His mercy is more

Chorus

Praise the Lord His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness new every morn
Our sins they are many His mercy is more
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Peace Has Come

Verse 1

Behold the star of Bethlehem

The Word of God has become flesh
Unto us a child is born

The Saviour of this broken world

Chorus 1

Oh hear the angel voices sing
Come let us adore Him
Peace has come

For our King is with us

Verse 2

Fully God and fully man

He comes for all with open hands
He rules with love on David's throne
All praise belongs to Christ alone

Chorus 2

Holy holy holy

Jesus we adore Thee
Peace has come

For our King is with us

Bridge

O come let us adore Him
O come let us adore Him
O come let us adore Him
Christ the Lord
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Christ Our Hope In Life And Death

Verse 1

What is our hope in life and death
Christ alone Christ alone

What is our only confidence

That our souls to Him belong

Who holds our days within His hand
What comes apart from His command
And what will keep us to the end

The love of Christ in which we stand

Chorus

O sing hallelujah

Our hope springs eternal

O sing hallelujah

Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death

Verse 2

What truth can calm the troubled soul
God is good God is good

Where is His grace and goodness known
In our great Redeemer's blood

Who holds our faith when fears arise
Who stands above the stormy trial

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh
Unto the shore the rock of Christ

Verse 3

Unto the grave what will we sing
Christ He lives Christ He lives

And what reward will heaven bring
Everlasting life with Him

There we will rise to meet the Lord
Then sin and death will be destroyed
And we will feast in endless joy
When Christ is ours forevermore



