
 Away in a Manger                      !
1 Away in a manger, no crib for his bed, 
 the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head; 
 the stars in the bright sky looked down where 

he lay, 
 the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. !
2 The cattle are lowing; the baby awakes, 
 but little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes. 
 I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky 
 and stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. !
3 Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask you to stay 
 close by me forever and love me, I pray. 
 Bless all the dear children in your tender care 
 and fit us for heaven, to live with you there. !
Text: North American, 19th cent. !

 Go Tell It on the Mountain             !
Refrain 
 Go tell it on the mountain, 
 over the hills and ev'rywhere; 
 go tell it on the mountain 
 that Jesus Christ is born! !
1 While shepherds kept their watching 
 o'er silent flocks by night, 
 behold, throughout the heavens 
 there shone a holy light.  Refrain  !
2 The shepherds feared and trembled 
 when, lo, above the earth 
 rang out the angel chorus 
 that hailed our Savior's birth.  Refrain !
3 Down in a lonely manger 
 the humble Christ was born; 
 and God sent us salvation 
 that blessed Christmas morn.  Refrain !
Text: African American spiritual, refrain; John W. 
Work Jr., 1872-1925, stanzas, alt.

 Angels We Have Heard on High !
1 Angels we have heard on high, 
 sweetly singing o'er the plains, 
 and the mountains in reply, 
 echoing their joyous strains. !
Refrain 
 Gloria in excelsis Deo; 
 gloria in excelsis Deo. !
2 Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
 Why your joyous strains prolong? 
 What the gladsome tidings be 
 which inspire your heav'nly song?  

Refrain !
3 Come to Bethlehem and see  
 him whose birth the angels sing; 
 come, adore on bended knee 
 Christ the Lord, the newborn king.  

Refrain !
Text: French carol; tr. H. F. Hemy, The Crown 
of Jesus Music, 1864 


