
 

  

Carols By 

Star Light 

 

 Welcome to our 

Annual Carol 

Concert 

Please enjoy the free hot-chestnuts, mulled wine, hot 

chocolate and mince pies whilst stock lasts 



O come,  O come Emmanuel 

Solo 

O come, O come Emmanuel! And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here, Until the Son of God appear 

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

 

Everyone join in 

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 

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

 

O come, thou day-spring, come and cheer. Our spirits by Thine advent here 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, and death’s dark shadows put to flight. 

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

 

O come, Thou key of David, come! and open wide our heavenly home; 

Make safe the way that leads on high, and close the path to misery 

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

 

O come, O come, Thou Lord of might! Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height; 

In ancient times did’st give the Law In cloud, and majesty and awe. 

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



Gabriel’s Message 

The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 

His wings, as drifted snow, his eyes as flame; 

“All hail”, he said, “thou lowly maiden Mary, 

Most highly favoured lady,” Gloria. 
 

“For known a blessed Mother thou shalt be, 

All generations laud and honour thee, 

Thy son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold 

Most highly favoured lady,” Gloria. 
 

Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head, 

“To me be as it pleaseth God” she said, 

“My soul shall laud and magnify His Holy name 

Most highly favoured lady,” Gloria. 
 

Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born 

In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn, 

And Christian folk throughout the world will ever say; 

Most highly favoured lady,” Gloria.  



O Holy Night 

 

O holy night the stars are brightly shining, It is the night of our dear Saviour’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 glorious morn 
Fall on your knees, O hear the angels' voices 

O night divine, O night when Christ was born 

O night divine O night O night divine 
 
 

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming, with glowing hearts by His cradle we stand 

So led by the light of a star sweetly gleaming, here came the wise men from Orient land 

The King of Kings lay thus in lowly manger, in all our trials born to be our friend 

Fall on your knees, O hear the angels' 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, O praise His name forever 

His power and glory evermore proclaim 

O night divine O night when Christ was born 

  



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 
  



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! 
 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 

Glory to God in the highest 
O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him 

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

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born on Christmas morning 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given; 

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! 
  



Hark the Herald Angels Sing 

 

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! 
 

Christ, by highest heaven adored: Christ, the everlasting Lord;  

Late in time behold him come, offspring of the Virgin’s womb.  

Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see; Hail, th' incarnate Dei-ty:  

Pleased, as man, with men to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel!  

Hark! the herald angels sing; "Glory to the new-born King! 
 

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 man no more may die: 

Born to raise the son of earth, Born to give them second birth.  

Hark! the herald angels sing; "Glory to the new-born King!" 
 

  



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 earth! The Saviour reigns, let men their 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 

And wonders of His love, And wonders of His love 

And wonders, wonders of His love 

 

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. 


