
UMH 234 O Come All Ye Faithful + UMH 246 Joy to the World 
 

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; 
O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord 
 

True God of true God, Light from Light Eternal, 
lo, he shuns not the Virgin’s womb. 

Son of the Father, begotten, not created; 
O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; 
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 

O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord 

 
Joy to the World, the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King! 
Let every heart prepare him room 

and heaven and nature sing, and heaven and nature sing, 
and heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 

 
Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! 

Let all their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plain, 

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 wonders of his love, and wonders of his love, 
and wonders, and wonders of his love. 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 



UMH 218 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 
 

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, 
from angels bending near the earth, to touch their harps of gold: 

“Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heaven’s all gracious King.” 
The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing. 

 
Still through the cloven skies they come with peaceful wings unfurled 

and still their heavenly music floats o’er all the weary world; 
above its sad and lowly plains, they bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing. 
 

And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, whose forms are bending low, 
who toil along the climbing way with painful steps and slow, 

look now! for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing. 
O rest beside the weary road, and hear the angels sing! 

 
For lo! the days are hastening on, by prophet seen of old, 

when with the ever-circling years shall come the time foretold 
when peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors fling, 

and the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing. 
 
 
 

UMH 242 Love Came Down at Christmas 
 

Love came down at Christmas,  
Love all lovely, love divine; 

Love was born at Christmas;  
star and angels gave the sign. 

 
Worship we the Godhead, 

Love incarnate, Love divine; 
worship we our Jesus, 

but wherewith for sacred sign? 
 

Love shall be our token; 
Love be yours and love be mine; 

Love to God and neighbor, 
Love for plea and gift and sign 

 
 
 
 



UMH 230 O Little Town of Bethlehem 
 

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie; 
above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by 

Yet in the dark streets shineth the ever-lasting light; 
the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 

 
For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered 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 all on earth! 
 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given; 
so God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven. 

No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin, 
where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in. 

 
O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us we pray; 
cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



UMH 239 Silent 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. 

 
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, 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. 

 
Silent night, holy night, 

Wondrous star, lend thy light; 
With the angels let us sing, 

Alleluia to our King; 
Christ the Savior is born, 
Christ the Savior is born! 


