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1 Angels From The Realms Of Glory (Iris) 
 
Angels from the realms of glory 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth 
Ye who sang creation's story 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth 
 
Come and worship 
Christ the newborn King 
Come and worship 
Worship Christ the newborn King 
 
Shepherds in the fields abiding 
Watching o'er your flocks by night 
God with man is now residing 
Yonder shines the infant-light 
 
Sages leave your contemplations 
Brighter visions beam afar 
Seek the great desire of nations 
Ye have seen His natal star 
 
Saints before the altar bending 
Watching long in hope and fear 
Suddenly the Lord descending 
In His temple shall appear 
 
All creation join in praising 
God the Father Spirit Son 
Evermore your voices raising 
To th'eternal Three in One 
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2 It Came Upon The Midnight Clear (Carol) 
 
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 
 
Still thro' 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 
 
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 

 
 
For lo the days are hastening on 
By prophet bards foretold 
When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold 
When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendors fling 
And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing 
 
Yet with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long 
Beneath the angel strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong 
And man at war with man hears not 
The love song which they bring 
O hush the noise ye men of strife 
And hear the angels sing 
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3 O Come O Come Emmanuel (Veni Emmanuel) 
 
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 
 
O come Thou Dayspring come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And death's dark shadows put to flight 
 
O come Thou Wisdom from on high 
And order all things far and nigh 
To us the path of knowledge show 
And cause us in her ways to go 
 
O come Desire of nations bind 
All peoples in one heart and mind 
Bid envy strife and quarrels cease 
Fill the whole world with heaven's peace 
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4 Hark The Herald Angels Sing (Mendelssohn) 
 
Hark the herald angels sing 
Glory to the newborn 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 hosts proclaim 
Christ is born in Bethlehem 
Hark the herald angels sing 
Glory to the newborn King 
 



 
 
 
Christ by highest heav'n 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 Deity 
Pleased as man with men to dwell 
Jesus our Emmanuel 
Hark the herald angels sing 
Glory to the newborn King 
 
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 newborn King 
 
Come Desire of nations come 
Fix in us Thy humble home 
Rise the woman's conqu’ring seed 
Bruise in us the serpent's head 
Adam’s likeness now efface 
Stamp Thine image in its place 
Second Adam from above 
Reinstate us in Thy love 
Hark the herald angels sing 
Glory to the newborn King 
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