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The Sussex Carol 

On Christmas night all Christians sing 
To hear the news the angels bring x2 
News of great joy, news of great mirth, 
News of our Merciful King’s birth. 

Then why should we on earth be so sad 
Since our Redeemer made us glad x2 
When from our sin He set us free 
All for to gain our liberty. 

When sin departs, behold His grace, 
The life and health come in its place x2 
Angels and men with joy may sing 
All for to see the new-born king. 

And out of darkness we have light, 
Which makes the angels                                  
to sing this night x2 
Glory to God and peace to men                                                                                                       
Now and for evermore, Amen. 

Ding Dong Merrily on High 

Ding dong merrily on high  
In heaven the bells are ringing:  
Ding dong! verily the sky  
Is riven with angel singing  
 
Chorus/ 
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! x2 

 
E'en so here below, below,                                                                                                                    
Let steeple bells be swung                                                                                                                    
And "Io, io, io!"                                                                                                                                        
By priest and people sungen  
 
Pray you, dutifully prime                                                                                                           
Your matin chyme, ye ringers;                                                                                                    
May you beautifully rime                                                                                                             
Your evetime song, ye singers  
 

 

 
 
Away in a Manger 

Away in a manger, no crib for His bed, 
The little Lord Jesus                                        
laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky                              
looked 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 side, til morning is nigh.  

Be near me, 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 Virgin Mary had a Baby Boy 

The Virgin Mary had a baby boy  
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy  
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy  
And they said that his name was Jesus  
 
Chorus/ 
He came from the glory  
He came from the glorious kingdom  
He came from the glory  
He came from the glorious kingdom  
Oh yes, believer! Oh yes, believer!  
He came from the glory  
He came from the glorious kingdom  

The angels sang when the baby was born x3    
and proclaimed him the Saviour, Jesus 

The wise men saw where the baby was bornx3 
and they said that his name was Jesus 
 
 



Oh, Come all ye Faithful 

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
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.  

True God of true God, Light from Light 
Eternal, Lo, he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 
Son of the Father, 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, all 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.  

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.  

In the bleak midwinter 

In the bleak mid-winter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, 
Snow on snow, 
In the bleak mid-winter 
Long ago. 

Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him 
Nor earth sustain; 
Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When He comes to reign: 
In the bleak mid-winter 
A stable-place sufficed 
The Lord God Almighty, 
Jesus Christ. 

Enough for Him, whom cherubim 
Worship night and day, 

A breastful of milk 
And a mangerful of hay; 
Enough for Him, whom angels 
Fall down before, 
The ox and ass and camel 
Which adore. 

Angels and archangels 
May have gathered there, 
Cherubim and seraphim 
Thronged the air, 
But only His mother 
In her maiden bliss, 
Worshipped the Beloved 
With a kiss. 

What can I give Him, 
Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb, 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part, 
Yet what I can I give Him, 
Give my heart. 

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.  

 



Hark the Herald 

Hark! the Herald Angels sing,                      
Glory to the new-born King,                        
Peace on earth and mercy mild,                      
God and sinner reconcil'd.                           
Joyful all ye nations rise,                           
Join the triumph of the skies,                      
With the angelic host proclaim,                      
Christ is born in Bethlehem.                        
Hark! the Herald Angels sing,                      
Glory to the new-born King.  

Christ by highest Heaven ador'd,                 
Christ the everlasting Lord!                         
Late in time behold him come,                 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb.                  
veiled in flesh the Godhead see;                    
Hail the incarnate Deity                             
Pleased as man with man 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 sons of earth,                   
Born to give them second birth.                 
Hark! the Herald Angels sing,                    
Glory to the new-born King.  

Gaudete 

Chorus/                                                 
Gaudete, gaudete! Christus est natus 
Ex Maria virgine, gaudete! 

Tempus adest gratiæ, Hoc quod optabamus, 
Carmina lætitiæ, Devote reddamus. 

Deus homo factus est, Natura mirante, 
Mundus renovatus est, A Christo regnante. 

Ezechielis porta, Clausa pertransitur, 
Unde lux est orta, Salus invenitur. 

Ergo nostra contio, Psallat iam in lustro; 
Benedicat Domino, Salus Regi nostro. 
 

And a few others for good measure… 

The First Noel 

The first noel the Angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds                          
in fields as they lay.                                         
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
In a cold winter's night that was so deep. 
Noel, noel, noel, noel.                                     
Born is the King of Israel.  

They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the East, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued, both day and night. 
Noel, noel, noel, noel.                                    
Born is the King of Israel.  

And by the light of that same Star 
Three Wise Men came from country far, 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the Star wherever it went. 
Noel, noel, noel, noel.                                     
Born is the King of Israel.  

This Star drew nigh to the North West; 
O'er Bethlehem it took it's rest. 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay 
Noel, noel, noel, noel.                                     
Born is the King of Israel.  

We Wish you a merry Christmas 

We wish you a merry Christmas,                  
We wish you a merry Christmas,                  
We wish you a merry Christmas,                  
And a Happy New Year!  

Good tidings we bring for you and your kin; 
We wish you a merry Christmas.                     
And a Happy New Year!  

 


