
 

What Are The Carolers Singing? 

 

They are heralding the fact that 

Jesus is the King! 

 

What Child Is This?  

 

What Child is this, who laid to rest 
On Mary's lap is sleeping? 

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 
While shepherd’s watch are keeping? 

 
This, this is Christ the King, 

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing.
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 

The Babe, the Son of Mary. 

What Are The Carolers Singing? 

 

They are heralding the fact that  

Jesus is the Lord! 

 

O Come, All Ye Faithful 

 
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning; 

Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv'n. 
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. 

What Are The Carolers Singing? 

 

They are heralding the fact that  

Jesus is the Saviour! 

 

Silent Night 

 
Silent night! holy night! 

Shepherds quake at the sight. 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 

Heav’nly 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. 

What Are The Carolers Singing? 
 

They are heralding the fact that  

Jesus is God in the flesh! 

 

Hark The Herald Angels Sing 
 

Christ, by highest heav'n adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 

 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, 

Hail, the incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King." 

What Are The Carolers Singing? 
 

The are heralding the fact that 

Jesus came to die for our sins! 

 

O Holy Night! 
 

With humble hearts, we bow in adoration 
Before this Child,  

Gift of God’s matchless love, 
Sent from on high  

To purchase our salvation – 
That we might dwell with Him ever above. 

What grace untold –  
To leave the bliss of glory 

And die for sinners guilty and forlorn: 
Fall on your knees! 

Repeat the wondrous story! 
O night divine –  

O night when Christ was born! 
O night divine – O night, O night divine! 

 

What Are The Carolers Singing? 
  

   
 

 
 
 

 

Hark! 

The Herald 

Angels Sing! 


