
 
Away in a manger  

 

Away in a manger no crib for a bed 

The little Lord Jesus lay down His sweet head 

The stars in the bright sky look down where He lay 

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay 

 

The cattle are lowing the baby awakes 

But little Lord Jesus no crying He makes 

I love Thee Lord Jesus Look down from the sky  

And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh 

 

I love The Lord Jesus I ask Thee to stay 

Close by me forever and love me I pray 

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care 

And take us to heaven to live with Thee there. 



The True Meaning of Christmas 
© 2004 Polished Arrow Publishing Brenda Geneau    

 

As I sit down to write you this greeting card 

I want to share with you the joy in my heart 

There’s a story I’ve heard that changed my life 

And this is my wish for you 

 

May the true meaning of Christmas  

Come to you this season 

May the love of Christ fill your heart with a new beginning. 

 

He was born in a stable righteous and pure 

Sent down from heaven to be adored 

The angels rejoiced at the sound of His Name  

The King is born they proclaimed 

 

He is God’s only Son given to us 

Died for our sins now He risen 

So this year while you’re thinking of friends you adore 

Remember Jesus our LORD 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

O come O come Immanuel  
 

O come O come Immanuel 

And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here 

Until the Son of God appears 

 

Rejoice, rejoice Immanuel  

Shall come to thee O Israel 

 

 

Rejoice, rejoice Immanuel  

Shall come to thee O Israel 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Angels we have heard on high  
 

Angels we have heard on high 

Sweetly singing o’er the plains, 

And the mountains in reply  

Echoing their joyous strains 

 

Gloria 

In excel sis Deo 

 

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 excel sis Deo 

 

Shepherds why this jubilee? 

Why your joyous strains prolong? 

Say what may these tidings be, 

Which inspire your heavenly song? 

 

Gloria 

In excel sis Deo 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Christmas Time is here    
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The snow is falling on the red and green lights 

Everyone’s getting’ ready for that special night 

The streets are filled with moms and dads 

The kids want something that they’ve never had 

 

David wants a skateboard just like Paul’s 

Anna’s gone from cabbage patch to Barbie dolls 

Maria’s on the sofa with her boyfriend Jim 

Hoping he’ll surprise her with a diamond ring 

 

O can you hear the jingle jangles on grand-pa’s sleigh 

And the sound of children laughing while they play 

And when you hear excitement in the air 

That’s when you’ll know that Christmas time in here 

 

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire 

Leah’s getting ready for the Christmas choir 

And everybody’s singing merely  

While they decorate the Christmas tree 

 

 

O can you hear the jingle jangles on grand-pa’s sleigh 

And the sound of children laughing while they play 

And when you hear excitement in the air 

That’s when you’ll know that Christmas time in here 
 

 

 

 

 

 



Silent Night! 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. 

 

Silent night! Holy night! 

Shepherds quake at the sight, 

Glories streams from heaven a far, 

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 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



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 men their song employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 

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. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



O Holy Night  
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O holy night, the stars are brightly shining; 

It is the night of our dear Savior's birth! 

Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 

Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth. 

A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 

 

Fall on your knees,  

O hear the angel voices! 

O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 

O night divine, O night, O night divine! 

 

Truly He taught us to love one another; 

His law is love and His gospel is peace. 

Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother 

And in His name all oppression shall cease. 

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, 

Let all within us praise His holy name! 

Christ is the Lord, Oh praise His name forever, 

His pow'r and glory evermore proclaim 

His pow'r and glory evermore proclaim. 

 

You’ve got to fall on your knees,  

O hear the angel voices! 

O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 

O night divine, O night, O night divine! 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 



Glory to God in the highest  
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Glory to God in the highest 

Peace on earth for all those pleasing Him 

 

In a little town called Bethlehem 

He was born one winter’s evening 

In a lowly cattle stable  

Where a star shone bright upon Him 

Wrapped up in a blanket  

Lying in a manger 

God sent us His only Son 

YES! He is our Savior 

 

Glory to God in the highest 

Peace on earth for all those pleasing Him 

Glory to God in the highest 

Peace on earth for all those pleasing Him 

 

Just outside the little town 

Shepherds sat there watching 

When suddenly an angel came  

With good news from the heavens   

In Bethlehem a Son in born  

He is the Messiah 

Go to Him and do not fear  

For He is Christ the Lord 

 

Glory to God in the highest 

Peace on earth for all those pleasing Him 

Glory to God in the highest 

Peace on earth for all those pleasing Him 

 

 



Give me Jesus 
 

 

In the morning when I rise, 

In the morning when I rise, 

In the morning when I rise, 

Give me Jesus! 

 

Give me Jesus, 

Give me Jesus, 

You can have all this world, 

But give me Jesus! 

 

And when I am alone, 

Oh and when I am alone,  

And when I am alone,  

Give me Jesus! 

 

Give me Jesus 

Give me Jesus 

You can have all this world, 

But give me Jesus! 

 

 

And when I come to die, 

Oh and when I come to die, 

And when I come to die, 

Give me Jesus! 

 

 

Give me Jesus 

Give me Jesus 

You can have all this world, 

But give me Jesus! 


