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God	Bless	Us	Everyone	
	
Come	together,	one	and	all,	in	the	giving	spirit	
Gifts	abound	here,	great	and	small,	joyously	we	feel	it.	
Blessings	sent	us	from	above	guide	us	on	our	way.	
We	raise	our	voice	as	we	rejoice,	bow	our	head	and	pray.	
A	miracle	has	just	begun.	God	bless	us	everyone!	
	
To	the	voices	no	one	hears,	we	have	come	to	find	you	
With	your	laughter	and	your	tears,	goodness,	hope	and	virtue.	
Fam’ly,	parents,	children,	friends;	each	a	treasure	be.	
Two	candle’s	light	dispels	the	night;	now	our	eyes	can	see.	
Burn	brighter	than	the	sun,	God	bless	us	everyone!

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.	

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.	
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O	Little	Town	of	Bethlehem	
	
1.	O	little	town	of	Bethlehem,		
how	still	we	see	thee	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.		
	
2.	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!		
	
3.	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.		
	
4.	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!	
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Hark!	the	Herald	Angels	Sing	
	
1.	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	th'angelic	host	proclaim,		
"Christ	is	born	in	Bethlehem!"		
Hark!	the	herald	angels	sing,		
"Glory	to	the	new	born	King!"		
	
2.	Christ,	by	highest	heaven	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	with	us	in	flesh	to	dwell,		
Jesus,	our	Emmanuel.		
Hark!	the	herald	angels	sing,		
"Glory	to	the	new-born	King!"		
	
3.	Hail	the	heaven-born	Prince	of	Peace!		
Hail	the	Sun	of	Righteousness!		
Light	and	life	to	all	he	brings,		
risen	with	healing	in	his	wings.		
Mild	he	lays	his	glory	by,		
born	that	we	no	more	may	die,		
born	to	raise	us	from	the	earth,		
born	to	give	us	second	birth.		
Hark!	the	herald	angels	sing,		
"Glory	to	the	new	born	King!"		
	


