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To all our valued clients
from

DUNLOP INSURANCE

INSURANCE Limited

BRONERS NORVAL - L
ASsocianon ONTARIO 877-3268

CHRISTIANS AWAKE

Christians, swake, aalule tha happy morn,
Wheraon the Saviour of the world was born;
Risa ta adors tha mystery {rom above;,
Wilh them the joyful tidings first begun,
{1 God Incarnale and the Yirgin's Son.

Than {0 the watchiul shephards  wes told
Who heard the angaelic herald's voice *'Bahold
| bring good iidinge of the Saviour's birth

SILENT NIGHT
{Key of C)

Silent night! Holy night!

All i calm, all Is bright;

Round yon vlrgin mother and Child,
Holy infant so tender and mild,
Sleep In heavenly paace,

Sleep in heavenly pezce,

Sllent nightl Holy night!
Shephards quake at the sight;

Qlocles stream irom heaven afar
To your and all the nalions upon tha sarth b
Thia day hath fulfliled His promised world, . X ""“"'g hosts sing Halleiujah,

: Chrlsi, the Saviour is born!
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord. Chrisy, the Saviour ia born!

Sllart nlght! Holy nightl

Son of God, love's pure light
ARadiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redesming grace,
Jasun, Lord, at Thy birth,

Jesus, Lord, a1 Thy birth.

ADESYE, FIDELES

Adoslo, lideles,

Lawli, triumphantes;

Venile, venite in Bethlehem,

Natum vidato

Regem angaolorum
Rafrain) ,
Vanite adoremus, venite adorsmus,
Venlte adoremua, Dominum.
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JINGLE BELLS

anhlnn thru the snow
Deum de Deo, tn 8 one-horas open sleigh
Lumina de tumins. ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD O'er Lhe lields we go,

Geslant puslioe viscera. y ; Laughing all tha way;
Deum ufum ON HIGH Balla an bob talls ring,

Genltum, non faclum £  {Keyo! G) Making aplrils bright;
Whatfunitis 1o ride and sing

A slalghing song lonight!
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Canfet nunc aula, Angels we have haard on high,
Chorus angelorum; Swaaelly singlng o'ar the plains
Canlet nunc aufa celestium And lhe mountains In reply Rafrain:
Glerla! Echolng thelr fjoyous sireins.

Inexcealsis Deot Jingle bells! Jingle balia!

Chorus: | Jingle all tho way!
Ergoqul natus Glotta in oncelsls Deo. Oh, whatfun His loride

Die hodlarna, Glorla In excelsis Daa. - In a uhe-horsa opan sleigh,
Jesus, libi ait gloria; Jingla belis! Jingle bellx!

Patris astorni, Shephesds, why this jubilee, Jingle all the way!

Verbum caro taclum, Why your joyous strains prolong, Oh, whattun it s toride
what ahsll the gladsome tidings be In & one-hofss open alaigh,

Which Insplre your heavenly song?

Come to Rethlehem and see

Him whosa birlh the angela sing,
Come adore on banded knes
Chwist the Lord, the new born king.

" HARK THE GLAD SOUND

Hark tha glad sound! The Savlour come
The Savlour promised lotg;

Let every heatl prépare a thyona
And avery vblce a song.

Hearty good wishes »*%
from all of us to ! .
all of you...we .
wish you the very
merriest of ”
Yuletides!

THE COVENTRY CAROL

Luklay, Thou littla tiny Child,
Bye, byws, lu-ly, lukiay,

Bye, bye, lukly, lul-lay.
Lul-lay, Thou liltls iiny Chlid,
" Bye, byw, lully, lul-lay.

He comes (he broken hagrt lo bing,
The bleading soultocure,
And with the lreasuras of his grace

To snrich the humble poor. O sister, 100 how may we do,

Forlo preserve this day,
This poor youngling for whotn we sing,
Bye, bys, lully, luklay, -

Qur glad hosannas, Prince of Poace,
Thy welcome shall procialm
And heaven's olernal archaa ring

WIith Thy beloved namae. Harod, the King, In his raging.

Charged he hath this day,
His man of might, In his own right,
All chiidren young toafay.

DING DONG
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Ying dong merrlly on high
In bsavan the bells areringing
Ding dong verily the aky
Is ris’n wilh angel singlng
Glorla, Hoganna In excelals!
Pray you dutifully priime
Your malin chime ye tingers;
May your beaullfully rims
Your eve-time spng ye singers.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsla!

Pray you dulifully prime

Your matin chime yeringers.

May you beautliully time

Your eve-time aong yo singars.
Glorle. Hosannp In axcelos|s!

Then woe is me, poor Child,

For Thoe, and ever mourn and say,
Far Thy parling nor aay nor sing,

Bye, bye, [ul-ly, lul-lay.

CHRISTMAS IN ALASKA

Christmas In Alasks, where the north wind blows,
Twinkle slars [n deep blue skies,
And crystal snowa;
Christmas In Alashs,
By Lhe tiralight glow,
{ntar woather, we're logoether
Love you so.




