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Chistmas Carols

Music is an important part of A Christmas Carol. The

little boy that sings to Scrooge is the first person he
regrets being unkind to after he’s visited by the Ghost of
Christmas Past. Music is essential to the holiday joy in this
story, too—it’s playing at the party that Fezziwig throws,
and both the Cratchits and Fred’s family and friends
celebrate the season with song (the song the Cratchits

sing is a big mystery; historians have never figured out
exactly which song Dickens is referring to, or if it ever
actually existed at all!). You might have also noticed that
the “chapters” of A Christmas Carol aren’t chapters at all,
but instead are called “staves,” which is an old word for
“stanzas” or “verses.” Here are a few carols that people
might have sung during the holiday season when A
Christmas Carol was first published, including the very first

song in the story.



God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen

God rest ye merry, gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay
Remember, Christ, our Saviour
Was born on Christmas day

To save us all from Satan’s power
When we were gone astray

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy

In Bethlehem, in Israel

This blessed Babe was born

And laid within a manger

Upon this blessed morn

The which His Mother Mary

Did nothing take in scorn

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy

From God our Heavenly Father
Ablessed Angel came

And unto certain Shepherds
Brought tidings of the same
How that in Bethlehem was born
The Son of God by Name

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy
“Fear not then”, said the Angel
“Let nothing you affright

This day is born a Saviour

Of a pure Virgin bright

To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan’s power and might”

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy
The shepherds at those tidings
Rejoiced much in mind

And left their flocks a-feeding
In tempest, storm and wind
And went to Bethlehem straightway
The Son of God to find

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy

And when they came to Bethlehem
Where our dear Saviour lay

They found Him in a manger
Where oxen feed on hay

His Mother Mary kneeling down
Unto the Lord did pray

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy

Now to the Lord sing praises

All you within this place

And with true love and brotherhood
Each other now embrace

This holy tide of Christmas

All other doth deface

O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

O tidings of comfort and joy



Joy to the World

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

Joy to the world, the Savior reigns!

Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and
plains

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy

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

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



The First Nowell

The first Nowell the angels did say

Wias 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

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell

Born is the King of Israel!

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

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell
Born is the King of Israel!

And by the light of that same star
Three Wise men came from country far
To seek for a King was their intent
And to follow the star wherever it went

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell

Born is the King of Israel!

This star drew nigh to the northwest
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest
And there it did both stop and stay
Right o’er the place where Jesus lay

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell
Born is the King of Israel!

Then entered in those Wise men three
Fell reverently upon their knee

And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell
Born is the King of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord

That hath made heaven and earth of naught
And with his blood mankind has bought

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell

Born is the King of Israel!



| Saw Three Ships

| saw three ships come sailing in

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
| saw three ships come sailing in

On Christmas Day in the morning

And what was in those ships all three
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day?
And what was in those ships all three
On Christmas Day in the morning?

Our Savior Christ and His lady

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
Our Savior Christ and His lady

On Christmas Day in the morning
Pray, wither sailed those ships all three
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
Pray, wither sailed those ships all three
On Christmas Day in the morning

O, they sailed into Bethlehem

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
O, they sailed into Bethlehem

On Christmas Day in the morning

And all the bells on Earth shall ring
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
And all the bells on Earth shall ring
On Christmas Day in the morning

And let us all rejoice and sing

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
And let us all rejoice as sing

On Christmas Day in the morning
And let us all rejoice and sing

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day
And let us all rejoice as sing

On Christmas Day in the morning



O Come, All Ye Faithful

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!

God of God, Light of Light

Lo, He abhors not the Virgin’s womb

Very God

Begotten, not created

O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him

O come, let us adore Him

Christ the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven 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!

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy
morning

Jesus, to Thee be glory given

Word of the Father

Now in flesh appearing

O come, let us adore Him

O come, let us adore Him

O come, let us adore Him

Christ the Lord!



While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night

While shepherds watched their flocks by night,
all seated on the ground,

the angel of the Lord came down

and glory shone around.

“Fear not,” said he—for mighty dread
had seized their troubled mind—
“Glad tidings of great joy | bring

to you and all mankind:

“To you in David’s town this day
is born of David’s line
a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord.
And this shall be the sign:

“The heavenly babe you there shall find
to human view displayed,
all meanly wrapped in swathing bands
and in a manger laid.”
Thus spoke the seraph, and forthwith
appeared a shining throng
of angels praising God, who thus
addressed their joyful song:

“All glory be to God on high,
and to the earth be peace;
goodwill henceforth from highest heaven

begin and never cease!”



