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Words by Joseph Mohr
Gently

Silent Night

Music by Franz Griiber
Arranged by Jerry Ray
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1. Si - lent night, ho - ly night,
2. Si - lent night, ho - ly night,
3.8Si - lent night, ho - ly night,
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Angels We Have Heard on High

Traditional French Carol

. . Arranged by Jerry Ra
Joyfully—with motion ged by Jerry Ray
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1. An - gels we have heard on high, sweet - ly sing - ing o’er the plains;
2. Shep- herds why this ju - bi-lee? Why your joy - ous strains  pro-long?
3.Come to Beth-1le - hem, and see Him whose birth the an - gels sing.
gy t—r | 1 N — T :
s __ii — _t » = T T
J i r #
mp
b= ©
s £ § = ¢ —
] ==
@A Am/E Bb/D FA Bbmaj7 Am7 Gm9 GYB C9 BbWF F
|
4 1
> — = '
1 1 ) 1
PY) I T T
And the moun-tains in re - ply ech - o back their joy - ous strains.
Say what may the tid - ings be which in - spire your heav’n - ly song?
Come, a - dore on bend - ed knee Christ the Lord, the new - born King.
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38 The publisher hereby grants to the purchaser permission to reprint only the lyric sheets on pages 38—40 of this book, and only for non-profit performance.

JINGLE BELLS (music is on pages 2-4)

L.

Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh,
O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits bright.
What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight!

Oh! Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, jingle all the way.
Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh!
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh!

2.

A day or two ago, I thought I'd take a ride;

And soon Miss Fannie Bright was seated by my side.
The horse was lean and lank, misfortune seemed his lot,
He got into a drifted bank and then we got upsot!

(chorus)

3.

Now the ground is white; go it while you’re young.
Take the girls tonight, and sing this sleighing song.
Just get a bobtailed nag, two forty for his speed.
Then hitch him to an open sleigh and crack,

you’ll take the lead!

(chorus)

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING (pp. 5-7)

1.

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 angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
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 the Virgin’s womb.

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, Hail incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King.”

Hail the heav’n-born 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.
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King.”

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS (pp. 8-11)

1.

On the first day of Christmas my true love gave to me
a partridge in a pear tree!

On the second day of Christmas my true love gave to me
two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree!

On the third day of Christmas my true love gave to me
three French hens, two turtle doves, and a partridge
in a pear tree!

On the fourth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
four calling birds, three French hens, two turtle doves,
and a partridge in a pear tree!

On the fifth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
five gold rings! Four calling birds, three French hens,
two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree!

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS (continued)
6. On the sixth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
six geese a-laying, five gold rings! Four calling birds,
three French hens, two turtle doves, and a partridge
in a pear tree!

7. On the seventh day of Christmas my true love gave to me
seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying, five gold
rings! Four calling birds, three French hens, two turtle
doves, and a partridge in a pear tree!

8. On the eighth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
eight maids a-milking, seven swans a-swimming,
six geese a-laying, five gold rings! Four calling birds,
three French hens, two turtle doves, and a partridge
in a pear tree!

9. On the ninth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
nine ladies dancing, eight maids a-milking, seven swans
a-swimming, six geese a-laying, five gold rings!

Four calling birds, three French hens, two turtle doves,
and a partridge in a pear tree!

10. On the tenth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
ten lords a-leaping, nine ladies dancing, eight maids
a-milking, seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying,
five gold rings! Four calling birds, three French hens,
two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree!

11. On the ’leventh day of Christmas my true love gave to me
’leven pipers piping, ten lords a-leaping, nine ladies
dancing, eight maids a-milking, seven swans a-swimming,
six geese a-laying, five gold rings! Four calling birds,
three French hens, two turtle doves, and a partridge
in a pear tree!

12. On the twelfth day of Christmas my true love gave to me
twelve drummers drumming, ’leven pipers piping,
ten lords a-leaping, nine ladies dancing, eight maids
a-milking, seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying,
five gold rings! Four calling birds, three French hens,
two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree!

SILENT NIGHT (pp. 12-14)

1. 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.

2. Silent night, holy night, Shepherds quake at the sight,
Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heav’nly hosts sing Alleluia;
Christ the Savior is born! Christ the Savior is born!

3. 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.





