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HARK THE HERALD JOY TO THE WORLD
ANGELS SING (Key o1 D)

Hark the herald angsls sing, Jdoy ta the world the Loed ix come;
“'Glory to the naw-borm King. Lot sarih recaive her King:
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, Let every heari prapare Him room,
Qod and sinners reconclled!’ . And haavan and nature sing.

Joylul, all ya natlones rles,
Join the riumph ¢f the zkies, Jey 1o the earthi the Savicur reigns;

with the angelic host, proclsjm, : Lat men their song employ;
“Christis born In Belhlghem." Whils Helds and flcods, rocks, hills and plains

Reirain: , LRy, Repeat the sounding joy.
Hark the hecald angsls sing, § A -
Glory to the new-born King. S _ Nomore [at slne and sorrows grow
P sy Mor thorns infest the ground.
Christ, by higheat heavan sdored, (A RTY ; He comas, to make His blessings 1low
Chelsl, the everlasting Lord, ' Tt "'\ Faras thacuraeis found.

Latw In ime behold Him comae, ol ;
QOftepring of a virgin's womb, . b 7 . Ha rulos the earih with tcuth and grace,

Valledin flash the Godhead see; - SUEPAEUWS TR . And mahsa lhe nations prove R e e L
Hell, the Incarnate Daelty, T L - © Thegloties ol Hissighlscusness, g v BN e 3

Pleased g% Man wilh man lo dweil, > S And wondaers of His love, = hars 77-3405
Jasus our Emmanusl! ‘ BV e WL W el

idV'eslovan Strent

Hall, tha heaven botn Prince of peace! - “EALESand S e i
Haill, the Son of Righteausness) SERVICE Wil bty

Light and life to ali He brings, | | I ow m’&-‘;ﬂ 31“;1 i
Risen with hnlEnT In His wings, THE FIRST NOEL : _

Miid He lays His glory by, The tirst Moal the angels did say

Born that man nomore may dis,
Born toraise the sone of n:ﬂh. : ; ;'::' I‘:;:lﬂlln poor shaphards In Helds s

P o gl fhemsscond bl e . | " Great Gifts For
Ny e S, 3 The Do-It-Yourselfer

{O HOLY NIGHT)

Dlhull:r nl?ht! the slers arabrightly shining, Thay ln'ﬂ'ill? up and saw s slar, %
Ilis 1he nighl ol the dear Saviour's birth Shining In the sast, bayond them niar
Long lay Lhe world |0 gin and arror pinlng, And tothe aarih il gave graat light, | AND SACKS OF

Fey e et i e praselicominadbomsayiningm. -5, STOCKING STUFFERS

For yonder breaks g new and glorlous morn; And by the light of thet came star r
Fall on your knges. Oh, hear ths ange| volces! Throo wize men came from country lar; Vg AT:

O night divine, O nighl whan Christ was born! Tooseak for a King was thelr inlent,
O nighl, O holy might, O night diving! N | And lo {ollow the siar whareyer Il wenl.

Lad by the light of {alth serenaty beaming. This star drew nigh 1o the northwast, ' \;
Wilh glowing hearts by his cradie we stand: Maar Bathlehem It took ils rest, : :
Sa led by lght of a slar sweally gleaming, And thers It did both stop and stay, | BUNDALL
Here came tha wize man lrom Oriand land, Righl over the place whers Jesus lay. ARmoin T
The King of Kings lay thus In jowly manger, b A , "
In alf our trisls born 1o be our [rland, ’ Then ugt?lrud in lh::;u wiga rt?.ln three, ’ e i ACTON —12 CHURCH ST EE.IDAHH%EETEFH
He knows our need, To our weaknasa is no sirangay. ol raverenily upon thaelr knee, : : ol 13 s . 4

. And olfered there in His pressnce _ PHONE 853-1660 PHONE 877-2207

Boahold your King, befors Him lowly hand! " Their gold and myrrh and trankincense.
Tritly, He taught us to love one snpther;
His law |3 love, ard His gospatis paace; Than lei us all with one sccord
Chalns shall He brezk, for the slave s our broiher, Sing praises to our heavanty Loed,
And in His names oppression shall cease, That hath made heaven and earth of ‘nought
. Sweat hymne of oy in grateful chorus ralse we, And with His bleod mankind halh brought.
Lat all with us pralse His holy riame; 3 -
Chrisiin the Lovd, Ob, pralse His name foreves!
His pow'r and glory ever more proclaim!
His pow'r and glory evar more prociaim!
His pow'r and glory ever more procialm!

AS WITH GLADNESS

As with gladneas men of old
Bid tha guiding slar behold;

As wilh oy they halled Lis light, ¥ i‘ . . T, N T A
L'Idinﬂ ﬂﬂ'ﬁll"d. b'lll'ﬂlﬂn' hﬂﬂh‘: ) . £ I ‘ : _ *Fevm Dinnmsowdia Urypyjad il
Su, Miost ﬂl"ll‘.‘lﬂrl.ll Lﬂ'd, may be 1 - A . I . f letmate (I Iemy
Evarmore ba led {0 Thee. ‘ : e ’ i1
As with joylul steps they sped, ' -, [ L . ‘\
Savlaur, to Thy lowly bad, - ] - aw i '

Thare lo bend the knes balore | ‘ o I |

Thee, whom heaven and sarth adore; i : - ( a r ourt 5 -
S0 may we with willing feat ; i -1 :

Ever saek Thy marcy-seat. '
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CHILDREN!
» Loty of horee riding and animal care,

« Skilng, skating, sieigh ides
(weaihe! pormiliing) .

# 1943 P.D. days & Chriatmas break - open
pvery day,

ADULTS!
« Dinners, dances, parties n our
anlarped faciitiey,

e 313, winler & spring buitet and foll uze
of [aciitins.

cauLNowt 877-6852




