GOD IS HERE

There is a sweet anointing in the sanctuary
There is a stillness in the atmosphere
Come and lay down
The burdens you have carried
For in this sanctuary God is here

Chorus
He is here, He is here
To break the yoke and lift the heavy burdened
He is here, He is here
[To heal the hopeless heart and bless the broken
Come and lay down
The burdens you have carried
For in this sanctuary God is here

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;

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

God of God,
Light of Light,
Lo! he abhors not the Virgin's womb:
Very God,
Begotten, not created

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

O Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,



Sing all that hear in heaven God's holy word.
Give to our Father glory in the Highest;

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

All Hail' Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning,
O Jesus! for evermore be Thy name adored.
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing;

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,

O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

SILENT 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 stream from heaven afar
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia!
Christ, the Saviour is born
Christ, the Saviour 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!
Your sweetest songs 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,
The wonders of His love,
The wonders of His love,
The wonders, wonders, of His love.

CALYPSO CAROL

See him lying on a bed of straw
A Draughty stable with an open door

Mary cradling the babe she bore

The prince of glory is his name.

Refrain:
Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem
To see the Lord appear to men
Just as poor as was the stable then
The prince of glory when he came.
Star of silver sweeps across the skies
Show where Jesus in the manger lies
Shepherds swiftly from your stupor rise
To see the Saviour of the world.

Refrain:
Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem



To see the Lord appear to men
Just as poor as was the stable then
The prince of glory when he came.

Angels, sing again the song you sang
Bring God's glory to the heart of man
Sing, "Bethlehem'’s little baby can

Be salvation to the soul.”

Refrain:

Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem
To see the Lord appear to men
Just as poor as was the stable then
The prince of glory when he came.

Mine are riches from thy poverty
From your innocence, eternity
Mine, forgiveness by thy death for me
Child of sorrow, for my joy.

Refrain:
Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem
To see the Lord appear to men
Just as poor as was the stable then
The prince of glory when he came. X2

THE NIGHT THAT CHRIST WAS BORN (choir sonq)

Listen to the angels
Rejoicing e'er so sweetly
Receiving heaven's glory

The night that Christ was born
[repeat]

[Chorus 1]

Can't you see the people
Coming from every nation
Pleading for salvation
The night that Christ was born



[Repeat Chorus | & Il]

[Chorus ]

Oh such a wonderful savior
To be born in a manger
So that | can share His favor
And my heart be made anew

[Chorus V]

Listen to the trumpets
Shouting through the darkness
Crying 'holy, holy'

The night that Christ was born

[Repeat Chorus IIl and V]
[Repeat Chorus Il1]
Listen to the trumpets
Shouting through the darkness

Crying 'holy, holy' (Now Behold the Savior)
The night that Christ was born



