SILENT NIGHT

AWAY IN A MANGER

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

Away in a manger
No crib for a bed
The little Lord Jesus
Laid down His sweet head

Silent night, holy night!
Shepherds quake at the
sight!
Glories stream from
heaven afar;
Heavenly hosts sing Al-lelu-ia!
Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior is born!
Silent night, holy night
Son of God, oh, 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
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth

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 You, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my side
Until morning is nigh
Be near me, Lord Jesus
I ask You to stay
Close by me forever
And love me I pray
Bless all the dear children
In Your tender care
And fit us for heaven
To live with You there

OH LITTLE TOWN
OF BETHLEHEM
Oh 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.
For Christ is born of Mary,
and gathered all above
While mortals sleep the
angels keep their watch of
wondering love
Oh morning stars together,
proclaim thy holy birth.
And praises sing to God
the king, and peace to men
on earth.
Oh 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.

