It came .upon the midnight clear,
that glarious song of old,

- From uangels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold.
"Peace on the earth, good will to¢ men,
From heaven's all-gracious King".

The world in solemn stillness lay,

10 hear the angels sing. - |
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O little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see thee lie!
above thy deep and dreamless sleep,
The silent stars go by:
Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light: ‘ Y
The hopes and fears of all the yars
are met in thee to-nightl wii

Silent night!

Holy night! s

4dl 18 culm, all is brighti
Round yon Virgin Mother amd Child.
Holy infant, so tender and mild,
Slecp in heavenly peace. A
oleep in heavenly peace.
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You better watch out, you better not cry,
Better not pout, I'm telling you why;

Danta Claus is commin'! $0 towne i
~He's muking a list, and checking it twice,
Gonna find out who's naughty :ind nice,

sant Claus 1s commin' to town.

He sees you when you're slecping,

He knowg when you'rs swake.

He knows if you've been bad or good,

o0 be good for goodness! suke. s
Onhl you better watech ocut, you better not cry,
Better not pout, I'm telling you why,

vanta Claus is commin' to town.
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