
It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 
#218                       CAROL 
1.  It came upon the midnight clear, 

that glorious song of old, 
from angels bending near the earth 
to touch their harps of gold: 
"Peace on the earth, good will to men, 
from heaven's all-gracious King." 
The world in solemn stillness lay, 
to hear the angels sing. 

2. Still through the cloven skies they come 
with peaceful wings unfurled, 
and still their heavenly music floats 
o'er all the weary world; 
above its sad and lowly plains, 
they bend on hovering wing, 
and ever o'er its Babel sounds 
the blessed angels sing. 

3. And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
whose forms are bending low, 
who toil along the climbing way 
with painful steps and slow, 
look now! for glad and golden hours 
come swiftly on the wing. 
O rest beside the weary road, 
and hear the angels sing! 

4. For lo! the days are hastening on, 
by prophet seen of old, 
when with the ever-circling years 
shall come the time foretold 
when peace shall over all the earth 
its ancient splendors fling, 
and the whole world send back the song 
which now the angels sing. 
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O Come, All Ye Faithful 
#234                     ADESTE FIDELES 
1. 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; 

Refrain: 
O come, let us adore him,  
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him,  
Christ the Lord. 

2. True God of true God,  
Light from Light Eternal, 
lo, he shuns not the Virgin's womb; 
Son of the Father, begotten, not created; 
(Refrain) 

3. Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; 
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 
(Refrain) 

5. Child, for us sinners 
poor and in the manger, 
we would embrace thee with love and awe. 
Who would not love thee, 
loving us so dearly? (Refrain) 

6. Yea, Lord, we greet thee,  
born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to thee be all glory given. 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 
(Refrain) 
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