O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 
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 the dark streets shineth the everlasting light, 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.

ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY 
1. Once in royal David’s city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby 
In a manger for His bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little child.

SILENT NIGHT 
1. 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 
1. Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head;
The stars in the bright sky looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.
