
 

Hymns for 

Lessons And Carols 
Sunday, January 1st 

Processional Hymn: #100 (1-4),“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, 

and heaven and nature sing, 

and heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 

 

Joy to the world! the Savior reigns; 

let us our songs employ, 

while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 

repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat, 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, 

far as the curse is found, 

far as, 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, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders, wonders of his love. 

 

Hymn: #82 (1-4), “Of The Father’s Love Begotten”  

 

Of the Father's love begotten, 

ere the worlds began to be, 

he is Alpha and Omega, 

he the source, the ending he, 

of the things that are, that have been, 

and that future years shall see, 

evermore and evermore! 

 

O that birth for ever blessed, 

when the Virgin, full of grace, 

by the Holy Ghost conceiving, 

bore the Savior of our race; 

and the Babe, the world's Redeemer, 

first revealed his sacred face, 

evermore and evermore! 

 

Let the heights of heaven adore him; 

angel hosts, his praises sing; 

powers, dominions, bow before him, 

and extol our God and King; 

let no tongue on earth be silent, 

every voice in concert ring, 

evermore and evermore! 

 

Christ, to thee with God the Father, 

and, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 

hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 

and unwearied praises be; 

honor, glory and dominion, 

and eternal victory, 

evermore and evermore! 

 

Hymn: #89 (1-2), “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 men, 

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. 

 



Hymn: #102 (1-2), “Once in Royal David’s City”  

 

Once in royal David's city 

stood a lowly cattle shed, 

where a mother laid her baby 

in a manger for his bed: 

Mary was that mother mild, 

Jesus Christ, her little child. 

 

He came down to earth from heaven 

who is God and Lord of all, 

and his shelter was a stable, 

and his cradle was a stall; 

with the poor and mean and lowly, 

lived on earth our Savior holy. 

 

Hymn: #83 (1-2), “O Come, All Ye Faithful” 

 

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; 

 

Refrain: 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

Christ the Lord. 

 

God from God, 

Light from Light eternal, 

lo! he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 

only-begotten 

Son of the Father; [Refrain] 

 

Hymn: #115 (1-2), “What Child Is This”  

 

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? 

 

Refrain: 

This, this is Christ the King, 

whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 

haste, haste to bring him laud, 

the babe, the son of Mary. 

 

 

Why lies he in such mean estate 

where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here 

the silent Word is pleading. [Refrain] 

 

Hymn: #99 (1-2), “Go Tell It On The Mountain”  

 

Refrain: 

Go tell it on the mountain, 

over the hills and everywhere; 

go tell it on the mountain 

that Jesus Christ is born! 

 

While shepherds kept their watching 

o'er silent flocks by night, 

behold, throughout the heavens 

there shone a holy light. [Refrain] 

 

The shepherds feared and trembled 

when lo! above the earth 

rang out the angel chorus 

that hailed our Savior's birth. [Refrain] 

 

Recessional Hymn: #96, “Angels We Have Heard 
On High”  

 
Angels we have heard on high 

sweetly singing through the night, 
and the mountains in reply 
echoing their brave delight. 

 
Refrain: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? 

Why these songs of happy cheer? 
What great brightness did you see? 

What glad tidings did you hear? [Refrain] 
 

Come to Bethlehem and see 
him whose birth the angels sing; 

come, adore on bended knee 
Christ, the Lord, the newborn King. [Refrain] 

 
See him in a manger laid, 

whom the angels praise above; 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 

while we raise our hearts in love. [Refrain] 


