
THE SONGS OF 

CHRISTMAS



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

Isaiah 7:14 (NLT)

14 All right then, the Lord himself will give you the sign. Look! 
The virgin will conceive a child! She will give birth to a son and 
will call him Immanuel (which means ‘God is with us’).



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

Isaiah 7:14 (NLT)

14 All right then, the Lord himself will give you the sign. Look! 
The virgin will conceive a child! She will give birth to a son and 
will call him Immanuel (which means ‘God is with us’).

O come, O come, Emmanuel
And ransom captive Israel
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

O holy Child of Bethlehem
Descend to us, we pray
Cast out our sin and enter in
Be born to us today

We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell
O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

Micah 5:2 (NLT)

2 But you, O Bethlehem Ephrathah, are only a small village 
among all the people of Judah. Yet a ruler of Israel whose 
origins are in the distant past, will come from you on my 
behalf.



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

Micah 5:2 (NLT)

2 But you, O Bethlehem Ephrathah, are only a small village 
among all the people of Judah. Yet a ruler of Israel whose 
origins are in the distant past, will come from you on my 
behalf.

Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible say,
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day.



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
Come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, born the King of angels;



PROPHETIC FULFILLMENT

O little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see the lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars go by;
Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light;
The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.



SHEPHERDS AND ANGELS

The first Noel the angel did say,
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,
On a cold winter's night that was so deep.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,
Born is the King of Israel.



SHEPHERDS AND ANGELS

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ, the Lord, the new-born King.
Gloria in excelsis Deo.
Gloria in excelsis Deo.



SHEPHERDS AND ANGELS

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!



SHEPHERDS AND ANGELS

While shepherds watched
Their flocks by night
All seated on the ground
The angel of the Lord came down
And glory shone around
And glory shone around



SHEPHERDS AND ANGELS

"Fear not," he said,
For mighty dread
Had seized their troubled minds
"Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind,
To you and all mankind."



SHEPHERDS AND ANGELS

"To you in David's
Town this day
Is born of David's line
The Saviour who is Christ the Lord”



A 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.



A HOLY NIGHT

Away in a manger, no crib for his 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.



A HOLY NIGHT

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth.
Long lay the world in sin and error pining.
Till He appeared and the Spirit felt its worth.
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices!
O night divine, the night when Christ was born;



A HOLY CHILD

What child is this, who, laid to rest,
On Mary's lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
Haste, haste to bring him laud,
The babe, the son of Mary.



A HOLY CHILD

Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day walk 
on water?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would save our sons 
and daughters?
Did you know that your baby boy has come to make you new?
This child that you've delivered, will soon deliver you.



Joy to the world! the Lord is come;
Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare Him room, 
and heaven and nature sing… 



O holy Child of Bethlehem!
Descend to us, we pray;

Cast out our sin and enter in,
Be born in us to-day.


