
1. Welcome – Alice 
 
2. Still a Bach Christmas 

 
All: 

Silent is the night, and all the world is filled with joy.  
Love is all around us ev’rywhere, and peace is with us in the air,  
on the night, when we celebrate a baby boy. 

 
Still, still, still, on a night that is filled with joy. 
All my heart this night rejoices, soft and sweet the angel voices. 
Still, still, still, when we celebrate a baby boy. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
3. Mary’s Boy child 
 

Long time ago in Bethlehem so the holy bible say.  
Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ was born on Christmas day.  
Hark now hear the angels sing! 
New King’s born to day. 
That man will live for evermore, because of Christmas day! 

 
Shepheards watched their flocks by night, they saw a bright new shining star, 
and heard a choir from Heaven sing, the music came from a far! 
Hark now hear the angels sing! 
New King’s born today.  
That man will live for evermore because of Christmas day! 

 
Now, Joseph and his wife Mary came to Bethlehem that night,  
and found no place to bear her child, not a single room was in sight.  
By and by they found a little nook in a stable all forlorn,  
and in a manger cold and dark, Mary’s little boy child was born.  
Hark now hear the angels sing! 
New King’s born today.  
That man will live for evermore because of Christmas day! 

 
Hark now hear the angels sing! 
New King’s born today.  
That man will live for evermore because of Christmas day! 

Seconds:  
Silent is the night, and all the world is filled with joy.  
Love is all around us ev’rywhere, 
and peace is with us in the air, 
on the night, when we celebrate a baby boy.  
Still, still, still, when we celebrate a baby boy. 
 

Firsts:        
Still, still, still, on a night that is filled with joy. 
All my heart this night rejoices,  
soft and sweet the angel voices.  
Still, still, still, when we celebrate a baby boy.  
Still, still, still, when we celebrate a baby boy.  
 



 
4. Angel Carol 

 
Firsts: 
Hear the bells of Christmas ringing, allelu, alleluia 
Seconds:  
Swift the wings of angels singing alleluia,  
 
Firsts:  
Angels singing,  
Seconds: 
Noels ringing, 
All:  
Gladsome tidings bringing:  
Christ is Lord of all.  
 
Seconds: 
Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall.  
Firsts: 
Oxen lowing, little knowing Christ the Babe is Lord of all. 
 
Seconds: 
Swift are winging angels singing, 
Firsts: 
Noels ringing, tidings bringing,  
All: 
Christ the Babe is Lord of all. 
 

 
Seconds: 
Flocks were sleeping,  
shepheards keeping vigil till the morning new; 
saw the glory, heard the story,  
tidings of a gospel true.  
 
 
Seconds: 
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow,  
praises voicing greet the morrow:  
Christ the Babe was born for you.  
Christ the Babe was born for you.  
 
 
 
 

Firsts:  
Hear the bells of Christmas ringing, 
allelu, alleluia; 
swift the wings of angels singing 
alleluia.  
 
 
Firsts: 
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow,  
joyous praises greet the morrow: 
Christ was born for you.  
Christ was born for you.  
 



 
 
5. Grown-up Christmas List  
 

Do you remember me?  
I sat upon your knee.  
I wrote to you with childhood fantasies.  
Well, I’m all grown-up now.  
Can you still help somehow? 
I’m not a child but my heart still can dream.  
So here’s my lifelong wish,  
my grown-up Christmas list,  
Not for myself but for a world in need. 

  
No more lives torn apart,  
And wars would never start,  
and time would heal all hearts.  
Ev’ry man would have a friend,  
that right would always win.  
and love would never end.  
This is my grown-up Christmas list.  
What is this illusion called the innocence of youth? 
Maybe only in our blind belief, can we ever find the truth.  

 
There’d be No more lives torn apart,  
And wars would never start,  
and time would heal all hearts.  
Ev’ry man would have a friend,  
that right would always win.  
and love would never end.  

 
This is my grown-up Christmas list.  
This is my only lifelong wish.  
This is my grown up Christmas list.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



6. Still the Night 
 

Still the night, holy the night! 
Sleeps the world; hid from sight,  
Mary and Joseph in stable bare,  
watch o’er the child beloved and fair,  
sleeping in heavenly rest.  
sleeping in heavenly rest.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
7. Joy to the world  
 

Joy to the world! 
The Lord is come; 
let earth receive her King; 
let ev’ry heart prepare him room,  
and heav’n and nature sing,  
and heav’n and nature sing,  
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing.  

 
Joy to the world!  
The Saviour reigns;  
let all their songs employ;  
while field and floods, rocks, hills and plains,  
repeat the sounding joy,  
repeat the sounding joy,  
repeat, repeat the sounding joy.  

 
He rules the world with truth and grace,  
and makes the nations prove,  
the glories of his righteousness;  
and wonder of his love,  
and wonders of his love,  
and wonders, wonders of his love. 
 

Still the night, holy the night!  
Shepheards first saw the light,  
heard resounding clear and long,  
far and near the angel song; 
‘Christ the redeemer is here!’ 
‘Christ the redeemer is here!’ 
 

Still the night, holy the night! 
Son of God, O how bright, 
Love is smiling from thy face! 
Strikes for us now the hour of grace, 
Saviour since thou art born! 
Saviour since thou art born! 
 



8. 5 minute interval 
 

9. White Christmas 
 
I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas,  
just like the ones I used to know,  
where the treetops glisten and children listen,  
to hear sleigh bells in the snow.  

 
I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas,  
with every Christmas card I write,  
may your days be merry and bright,  
and may all you Christmases be white.  

 
I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas,  
just like the ones I used to know,  
where the treetops glisten and children listen,  
to hear sleigh bells in the snow.  

 
I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas,  
with every Christmas card I write,  
may your days be merry and bright,  
and may all you Christmases be white.  

 
10.  Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer 
 

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  
had a very shiny nose.  
And if you ever saw it,  
you would even say it glows.  

 
All of the other reindeer,  
used to laugh and call him names.  
They never let poor Rudolph,  
join in any reindeer games.  

 
Then one foggy Christmas Eve,  
Santa came to say: 
“Rudolph with your nose so bright,  
wont you guide my sleigh tonight?” 

 
Then all the reindeer loved him,  
as they shouted out with glee: (with glee) 
“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  
you’ll go down in history!” “You’ll go down in history!” 



11. Edelweiss  
 

Edelweiss, Edelweiss,  
ev’ry morning you greet me.  
Small and white, clean and bright,  
you look happy to meet me.  

  
Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow.  
Bloom and grow for ever.  
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,  
bless my homeland for ever.  

 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,  
ev’ry morning you greet me.  
Small and white, clean and bright,  
you look happy to meet me.  

 
Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow.  
Bloom and grow for ever.  
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,  
bless my homeland for ever.  

 
 
 
12.  Winter Wonderland 
 

Sleigh bells ring, are you list’ning? 
In the lane, snow is glist’ning.  
A beautiful sight,  
were happy tonight,  
walking in a winter wonderland.  

 
In the meadow we can build a snowman,  
well pretend that he is Parson Brown.  
He’ll say are you married? 
We’ll say no man,  
but you can do the job while you’re in town.  

 
 

Sleigh bells ring, are you list’ning? 
In the lane, snow is glist’ning.  
A beautiful sight,  
were happy tonight,  
walking in a winter wonderland.  
We’re walking in a winter wonderland.  

Gone away is the bluebird,  
here to stay is the new bird,  
he sings a love song,  
as we go along,  
walking in a winter wonderland.  
 
Later on, we’ll conspire,  
as we dream, by the fire.  
To face unafraid,  
the plans that we made,  
walking in a winter wonderland.  
 



 
 
 

13. Jingle Bells  
 
 

Dashing thro’ the snow  
in a one horse open sleigh,  
o’er the fields we go  
laughing all the way.  
Bells on bobtail ring 
making spirits bright,  
what fun it is to ride and sing  
a sleighing song tonight. Oh! 

 
 

Day or two ago 
I thought I’d take a ride,  
soon miss Fanny Bright, 
was seated at my side.  
The horse was lean and lank,  
misfortune seemed his lot,  
he got into a drifted bank 
and we, we got upset. Oh! 
 

 
Now the ground is white,  
go it while your young,  
take the girls tonight,  
and sing this sleighing song.  
Just get a bobtailed bay,  
two forty for his speed,  
then hitch him to an open sleigh 
and crack! You’ll take the lead. Oh! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jingle bells, jingle bells!  
Jingle all the way! 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
in a one horse open sleigh? Oh!  
Jingle bells, jingle bells!  
Jingle all the way! 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
in 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? Oh!  
Jingle bells, jingle bells!  
Jingle all the way! 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
in 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? Oh!  
Jingle bells, jingle bells!  
Jingle all the way! 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
in a one horse open sleigh? 
 
 



 
 
 

14. Vote of thanks – Brian.  
 
 
 
 
 

15.  Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
 

Hark! The herald angel 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 th’angelic host proclaim: 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!” 
Hark! The herald angel sing: 
“Glory to the new born King.” 
 
Christ, by highest heav’n adored, 
Christ the everlasting Lord! 
Late in time behold him come, 
off spring of the virgin’s womb.  
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see,  
hail th’incarnate Deity,  
pleased as man with man to dwell,  
Jesus our Emmanuel.  
Hark! The herald angel sing: 
“Glory to the new born King.” 
 
Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
ris’n 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 angel sing: 
“Glory to the new born King.” 
 

 
 


