
  
 

 

Service Lyrics December 24, 2023 Lessons and Carols 

Materials to be used only with Franconia United Methodist Church’s virtual services and 

adhere with published licensing guidelines. 

 

Joy to the World UMH 246 

1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King; 

let every heart prepare him room, 

and heaven and nature sing, 

and heaven and nature sing, 

and heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 

 

2. Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! 

Let all their songs employ; 

while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 

repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 

 

3. No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

nor thorns infest the ground; 

he comes to make his blessings flow 

far as the curse is found, 

far as the curse is found, 

far as, far as the curse is found. 

 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, 

and makes the nations prove 

the glories of his righteousness, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders, wonders of his love. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

Hark the Herald Angels Sing (v. 1-3) UMH 240 

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 th' angelic host proclaim, 

"Christ is born in Bethlehem!" 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the new born King!" 

 

2. Christ, by highest heaven adored; 

Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

late in time behold him come, 

offspring of a virgin's womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 

hail th' incarnate Deity, 

pleased with us in flesh to dwell, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the new born King!" 

 

3. 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 we no more may die, 

born to raise us from the earth, 

born to give us second birth. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the new born King!" 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

O Come, O Come Emanuel UMH 211 

1. O come, O come, Immanuel,                                                                                                                       

and ransom captive Israel                                                                                                                                   

that mourns in lonely exile here                                                                                                                     

until the Son of God appear. 

REFRAIN:                                                                                                                                                                                                           

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel                                                                                                                                                                 

shall come to you, O Israel.  

2. O come, O Wisdom from on high,                                                                                                                        

who ordered all things mightily;                                                                                                                    

to us the path of knowledge show                                                                                                             

and teach us in its ways to go. REFRAIN 

3. O come, O Branch of Jesse’s stem,                                                                                                          

unto your own and rescue them!                                                                                                               

From depths of hell your people save,                                                                                                      

and give them victory o’er the grave. REFRAIN 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

It Came Upon A Midnight Clear UMH 230 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  
 

 

O Little Town of Bethlehem UMH 230 

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. 

 

4. 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! 

 

 

 

 

 

Away In A Manger UMH 217 

 

1. Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 

the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 

The stars in the sky looked down where he lay, 

the little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 

 

2. 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 cradle till morning is nigh. 

 

3. 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 fit us for heaven to live with thee there. 

 



  
 

 

The First Noel UMH 245 

 

1. 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, 

on a cold winter's night that was so deep. 

Refrain: 

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 

born is the King of Israel. 

 

2. 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. 

(Refrain) 

 

Welcome to Our World  

 

Tears are falling, hearts are breaking; how we need to hear from God 

You’ve been promised, we’ve been waiting, 

welcome holy Child, welcome holy Child. 

 

Hope that you don’t mind our manger, how I wish we would have known. 

but long awaited holy stranger, 

make yourself at home, please make yourself at home. 

 

Bring your peace into our violence, bid our hungry souls be filled. 

Word now breaking heaven’s silence 

welcome to our world, welcome to our world 

 

Fragile finger send to heal us, tender brow prepared for thorn, 

tiny heart whole blood will save us, 

unto us is born, unto us is born. 

 

So wrap our injured flesh around you, breathe our air and walk our sod. 

Rob our sin and make us holy, perfect Son of God, perfect Son of God. 

Welcome to our world. 

 

 

 



  
 

 

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, shepherd quake at the sight; 

glories stream from heaven afar, heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 

Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior 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. 

 

Silent night, holy night, wondrous star, lend thy light; 

with the angels let us sing, Alleluia to our King; 

Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Joy to the World UMH 246 

 

1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King; 

let every heart prepare him room, 

and heaven and nature sing, 

and heaven and nature sing, 

and heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 

 

2. Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! 

Let all their songs employ; 

while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 

repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat the sounding joy, 

repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 

 



  
 

 

3. No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

nor thorns infest the ground; 

he comes to make his blessings flow 

far as the curse is found, 

far as the curse is found, 

far as, far as the curse is found. 

 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, 

and makes the nations prove 

the glories of his righteousness, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders of his love, 

and wonders, wonders of his love. 

 


