
O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 
 
Verse 1: 

O come, O come, Emmanuel 
And ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear 

 
Chorus: 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
Verse 2: 

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer 
Our spirits with Thine advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And pierce the clouds and give us light 

 
Verse 3: 

O come, Desire of nations, bind 
All peoples in one heart and mind 
Bid envy, strife and quarrels cease 
Fill all the world with heaven’s peace 

 
Verse 4: 

O come, Thou rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny 
From depths of hell Thy people save 
And give them victory o’er the grave 

 
Ending: 

Shall come to thee, O Israel 
  



Lo! How a Rose E’re Blooming 
 
Verse 1: 

Lo, how a Rose e’re blooming 
From tender stem hath sprung 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming 
As men of old hath sung 
It came, a flower bright 
Amid the cold of winter 
When half-gone was the night 

 
Verse 2: 

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-gone was the night 

 
Verse 3: 

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 

  



One Small Child 
 
Verse 1: 

One small Child in a land of a thousand 
One small dream of a Savior tonight 
One small hand reaching out to the starlight 
One small city of life 
One small city of life 

 
Verse 2: 

One king bringing his gold and his riches 
One King ruling and army of might 
One king kneeling with incense and candle light 
One King bringing us life 
One King bringing us life 

 
Chorus 1: 

See Him lying, cradle beneath Him 
See Him smiling in the stall 
See His mother praising His Father 
See His tiny eyelids fall 

 
Verse 3: 

One small light from the flame of a candle 
One small light from a city of might 
One small light from the stars in the endless night 
One small light from a face 
One small light from a face 

 
Chorus 2: 

See the shepherds kneeling before Him 
See the kings on bended knee 
See His mother praising His Father 
See the Blessed Infant sleep 

 
Verse 4: 

One small Child in a land of a thousand 
One small dream in a people of might 
One small hand reaching out to the starlight 
One small Savior of life 
One small Savior of life 
One small Savior of life 

  



Mary Did You Know 
 
Verse 1: 

Mary did you know that your baby boy 
Would someday walk on water 
Mary did you know that your baby boy 
Would save our sons and daughters 
Did you know that your baby boy has come to make you new 
This child that you’ve delivered will soon deliver you 

 
Verse 2: 

Mary did you know that your baby boy 
Would give sight to a blind man 
Mary did you know that your baby boy 
Would calm the storm with His hand 
Did you know that your baby boy has walked where angels trod 
When you kiss your little baby, you kiss the face of God 

 
Bridge: 

Mary did you know 
Mary did you know 
The blind will see, the deaf will hear 
The dead will live again 
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak 
The praises of the Lamb 

 
Verse 3: 

Mary did you know that your baby boy 
Is Lord of all creation 
Mary did you know that your baby boy 
Will one day rule the nations 
Did you know that your baby boy is Heaven’s perfect Lamb 
This sleeping child you’re holding is the great “I AM” 

  



What Child Is This? 
 
Verse 1: 

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? 

 
Chorus 1: 

This, this is Christ the King 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud 
The Babe, the Son of Mary 

 
Verse 2: 

Why lies He in such mean estate 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian fear; for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading 

 
Chorus 2: 

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through 
The cross be borne for me, for you 
Hail, hail the Word made flesh 
The Babe, the Son of Mary 

 
Verse 3: 

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh 
Come, rich and poor, to own Him 
The King of kings salvation brings 
Let loving hearts enthrone Him 

 
Chorus 3: 

Raise, raise the song on high 
The virgin sings her lullaby 
Joy, joy for Christ is born 
The Babe, the Son of Mary 
The Babe, the Son of Mary 

 


