
 

DUFFIELD CHRISTMAS LIGHTS 
CHRISTMAS CAROLS 
HARK THE HERALD 
1) 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 angelic hosts proclaim, 
  “Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 

  Hark! the herald angels sing, 
  Glory to the new-born King; 
 
2) Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! 

  Hail the Sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
  Ris’n 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; 

 

O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL 
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! 

     O come, let us adore Him; 
O come, let us adore Him; 
O come, let us adore Him,  
Christ, the Lord! 
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O LITTLE TOWN 
1) O little town of 
Bethlehem, 
how still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
the silent stars go by. 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
the everlasting light; 
the hopes and fears of all the years 
are met in thee tonight. 

 
2) O holy Child of Bethlehem, 

descend to us, we pray; 
cast out our sin and enter in; 
be born in us today. 
We hear the Christmas angels, 
the great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, 
our Lord Emmanuel! 

 

 

 

 

 
 
2) Sing, choirs of angels; 

sing in exultation; 
sing, all ye citizens of heav'n 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! [Refrain] 
 

 



 

CHRISTMAS SONGS 

RUDOLPH 
 
Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer 

Had a very shiny nose 
And if you ever saw it 
You would even say it glows 
All of the other reindeer 
Used to laugh and call him names 
They never let poor Rudolph 
Join in any reindeer games 
 
Then one foggy Christmas Eve 
Santa came to say 
"Rudolph with your nose so bright 
Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?" 
Then how the reindeer loved him 
As they shouted out with glee 
"Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer 
You'll go down in history!" 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
                                                               2 

 
 
 
JINGLE BELLS 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells 
Jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey! 
Jingle bells, jingle bells 
Jingle all the way 
Oh what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh 
 
Dashing through the snow 
In a one-horse open sleigh 
O'er the fields we go 
Laughing all the way 
Bells on bobtails ring 
Making spirits bright 
What fun it is to ride and sing 
A sleighing song tonight, oh! 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells 
Jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey! 
Jingle bells, jingle bells 
Jingle all the way 
Oh what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh 

 

 
 

 


