
While Shepherds watched 136 

1 While shepherds watched their flocks by night,  
all seated on the ground,  
the angel of the Lord came down,  
and glory shone around.  

2 "Fear not," said he for mighty dread  
had seized their troubled mind  
"glad tidings of great joy I bring  
to you and humankind.  

3 "To you, in David's town, this day  
is born of David's line  
a Savior, who is Christ the Lord;  
and this shall be the sign:  

4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find  
to human view displayed,  
all meanly wrapped in swaddling bands 
and in a manger laid."  

5 Thus spake the seraph. And forthwith  
appeared a shining throng  
of angels praising God, who thus  
addressed their joyful song: 

6 "All glory be to God on high,  
and to the world be peace;  
good will henceforth from heaven to earth 
begin, and never cease.” 
 

Infant Holy, Infant Lowly 125 

1 Infant holy, infant lowly, 
for his bed a cattle stall; 
oxen lowing, little knowing 
Christ the babe is Lord of all. 
Swift are winging angels singing, 
nowells ringing, tidings bringing: 
Christ the babe is Lord of all, 
Christ the babe is Lord of all. 

2 Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping 
vigil till the morning new; 



saw the glory, heard the story, 
tidings of a gospel true. 
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, 
praises voicing, greet tomorrow: 
Christ the babe was born for you, 
Christ the babe was born for you! 

Once in Royal David’s City 123 

1 Once in royal David's city 
stood a lowly cattle shed,  
where a mother laid her baby  
in a manger for his bed. 
Mary was that mother mild,  
Jesus Christ her little child.  

2 He came down to earth from heaven,  
who is God and Lord of all,  
and his shelter was a stable,  
and his cradle was a stall. 
With the poor and mean and lowly  
lived on earth our Saviour holy.  

3 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
with the oxen standing by, 
we shall see him, but in heaven, 
set at God's right hand on high, 
when, like stars, his children crowned 
all in white shall gather round. 

Joy to the World 154 

1 Joy to the world! The Lord is come:  
let earth receive the King;  
let every heart prepare him room,  
and heaven and nature sing,  
and heaven and nature sing,  
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing.  

2 Joy to the world! The Saviour reigns: 
let us glad songs employ,  
while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
repeat the sounding joy,  
repeat the sounding joy,  
repeat, repeat the sounding joy.  



3 No more let wrongs and sorrows grow,  
nor thorns infest the ground;  
he comes to make his blessings flow  
far as our sin is found,  
far as our sin is found,  
far as, far as our sin is found.  

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,  
and makes the nations prove  
the glories of his righteousness  
and wonders of his love,  
and wonders of his love,  
and wonders, wonders of his love. 

 

 


