
1. Come, Thou long expected Jesus 
Come, Thou long expected Jesus 
Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 
 
Come to earth to taste our sadness 
He whose glories knew no end; 
By His life He brings us gladness 
Our Redeemer, Shepherd, Friend. 
Leaving riches without number 
Born within a cattle stall; 
This the everlasting wonder 
Christ was born the Lord of all. 
 
Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 
 
2. Gabriel's Message 
The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
His wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame: 
"All hail," said he, "thou lowly maiden Mary, 
Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 
 
"For know a blessed mother thou shalt be, 
All generations laud and honor thee; 
Thy son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold, 
Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 
 
Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head; 
"To me be as it pleaseth God," she said. 
"My soul shall laud and magnify His holy name." 
Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 
 
Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born 
In Bethlehem all on a Christmas morn, 
And everyone throughout the world will ever say: 
"Most highly favored lady." Gloria!  
 
The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
His wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame: 
"All hail," said he, "thou lowly maiden Mary, 
Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 
 
Gloria! 

3. Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 
Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn 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!” 
 
Refrain: 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 
 
Christ, by highest Heav’n adored; 
Christ the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time, behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail th’incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus our Emmanuel. 
 
Refrain 
 
Hail the heav’nly 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. 
 
Refrain 
 
Come, Desire of nations, come, 
Fix in us Thy humble home; 
Rise, the woman’s conqu’ring Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent’s head. 
Let us Thee, though lost, regain, 
Thee, the Life, the inner man: 
O, to all Thyself impart, 
Formed in each believing heart. 
 
Refrain 
 
4. The Lord at First Did Adam Make 
The Lord at first did Adam make 
Out of the dust and clay, 
And in his nostrils breathèd life, 
E’en as the Scriptures say. 
And then in Eden’s paradise 
He placèd him to dwell, 
That he within it should remain, 

To dress and keep it well. 
 
And then within the garden he 
Commanded was to stay; 
And unto him in covenant 
These words the Lord did say: 
“The fruit which in the garden grows 
To thee shall be for meat, 
Except the tree in the midst thereof, 
Of which thou shalt not eat.” 
 
“For in the day that thou should eat  
Or to it then come nigh, 
For if that thou dost eat thereof, 
Then surely thou shalt die.” 
But Adam he did take no heed 
Unto this only thing, 
But did transgress God’s holy Law, 
And so was wrapt in sin. 
 
Now mark the goodness of the Lord, 
Which He for mankind bore; 
His mercy soon He did extend, 
Lost man for to restore; 
And then, for to redeem our souls 
From death and hellish thrall, 
He said His only Son should be 
The Savior of us all. 
 
 
5. Lo, How a Rose E'er Blooming 
Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming from tender stem hath sprung! 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming, as men of old have sung. 
It came, a floweret bright, amid the cold of winter, 
When half spent was the night. 
 
Isaiah ’twas foretold it, the Rose I have in mind; 
With Mary we behold it, the virgin mother kind. 
To show God’s love aright, she bore to men a Savior, 
When half spent was the night. 
 
The shepherds heard the story proclaimed by angels bright, 
How Christ, the Lord of glory was born on earth this night. 
To Bethlehem they sped and in the manger found Him, 
As angel heralds said. 
 
This Flower, whose fragrance tender with sweetness fills the air, 
Dispels with glorious splendor the darkness everywhere; 
True Man, yet very God, from sin and death He saves us, 
And lightens every load. 
 
O Savior, Child of Mary, who felt our human woe, 
O 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! 



 
6. Little Lamb 
Little lamb, who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee, 
Gave thee life, and bade thee feed 
By the stream and o’er the mead; 
Gave thee clothing of delight, 
Softest clothing, wooly, bright; 
Gave thee such a tender voice, 
Making all the vales rejoice? 
Little lamb, who made thee? 
Dost thou know who made thee? 
 
Little lamb, I’ll tell thee; 
Little lamb, I’ll tell thee: 
He is called by thy name, 
For He calls Himself a lamb, 
He is meek, and He is mild, 
He became a little child; 
I a child, and thou a Lamb, 
We are called by His Name. 
Little lamb, God made thee! 
Little lamb, God bless thee! 
 
7. While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks By 
Night 
While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around 
 
“Fear not!” said he, for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind. 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind 
 
“To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born of David’s line 
A Savior, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign 
 
“The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid 
 
Thus spake the seraph and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God on high, 
Who thus addressed their song 
 
“All glory be to God on high, 
And to the Earth be peace; 
Good will henceforth from Heaven to men 
Begin and never cease” 

 
8. The Seven Joys of Mary 
The first good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of one 
To see the blessed Jesus Christ when He was first her Son 
 
    Chorus 
    When He was first her Son, Good Man; and blessed may He be, 
    O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost to all eternity 
 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of two 
To see her own son Jesus Christ to make the lame to go 
 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of three 
To see her own son Jesus Christ to make the blind to see 
 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of four 
To see her own son Jesus Christ to read the Bible o'er 
 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of five 
To see her own son Jesus Christ to bring the dead alive 
 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of six 
To see her own son Jesus Christ upon the Crucifix 
 
The next good joy that Mary had, it was the joy of seven 
To see her own son Jesus Christ to wear the crown of Heaven 
 
9. Who Is This So Weak and Helpless? 
Who is this so weak and helpless, Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable sheltered, coldly in a manger laid? 
’Tis the Lord of all creation, who this wondrous path has trod; 
He is God from everlasting, and to everlasting God. 
 
Who is this, a Man of sorrows, walking sadly life’s hard way, 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping, over sin and Satan’s sway? 
’Tis our God, our glorious Savior, who above the starry sky 
'Tis for us a place preparing, where no tear can dim the eye. 
 
Who is this? Behold Him shedding drops of blood upon the ground! 
Who is this, despised, rejected, mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? 
’Tis our God, who gifts and graces on His church is pouring down; 
Who shall smite in holy vengeance all His foes beneath His throne. 
 
Who is this that hangs there dying while the rude world scoffs and scorns, 
Numbered with the malefactors, torn with nails, and crowned with thorns? 
’Tis the God lives forever, ’mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city, reigning everlastingly. 
’Tis the God lives forever, ’mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city, reigning everlastingly. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
10. I Wonder As I Wander 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky, 
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die. 
For poor on'ry people like you and like I... 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky. 
 
When Mary birthed Jesus 'twas in a cow's stall, 
With wise men and farmers and shepherds and all. 
But high in God's heaven a star light did fall, 
And the promise of ages it then did recall. 
 
If Jesus had wanted for any wee thing, 
A star in the sky, or a bird on the wing, 
Or all of God's angels in heav'n to sing, 
He surely could have it, 'cause he was their King. 
 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky, 
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die. 
For poor on'ry people like you and like I... 
I wonder as I wander out under the sky. 
 
11. Joy to the World 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And Heaven and nature sing. 
 
Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! 
Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
 
No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 
 
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And Heaven and nature sing. 
 


