CHRISTMAS EVE SERVICE CONGREGATIONAL LYRICS
(Welcome to Ukiah United Methodist Church!  We will begin with some carol singing for prelude at 6:40pm.  Merry Christmas!)

Beginning at 6:40pm, Christmas Eve Prelude Music:

“Angels We Have Heard on High” (PARTICIPATORY)
Angels we have heard on high sweetly singing o’er the plains,
And the mountains in reply echoing their joyous strains.

(Chorus)
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be which inspire your heavenly song? 

Chorus

Come to Bethlehem and see Christ whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee, Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 
										
Chorus

See Him in a manger laid, whom the choirs of angels praise;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, while our hearts in love we raise.

Chorus

“What Child is This” (PARTICIPATORY)
What child is this who, laid to rest, on Mary’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, while shepherds watch are keeping?

(Chorus)
This, this is Christ the King, whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mary.

So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh, come, peasant, king, to own him;
The King of kings salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone him.

Chorus

“O Little Town of Bethlehem” (PARTICIPATORY)
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;
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.			Cont. on other side…
For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wondering love.
O morning stars together, proclaim the holy birth,
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to all on earth!

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given;
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heaven.
No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem, descending to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel!

“Ave Maria” (NON-PARTICIPATORY, Instrumental)

“Go, Tell it on the Mountain” (PARTICIPATORY)
(Refrain)
Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills, and everywhere!
Go, tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born.

While shepherds kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night,
Behold throughout the heavens there shown a holy light.

Refrain

The shepherds feared and trembled, when lo! Above the earth,
Rang out the angel chorus that hailed the Savior’s birth.

Refrain

Down in a lowly manger the humble Christ was born, 
And God sent us salvation that blessed Christmas morn.  Refrain 2x

Beginning at 7:00pm, Christmas Eve Service Music:

“O Come, O Come Emmanuel” (PARTICIPATORY)
O Come, O Come Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here until the Son of God appear.

(Refrain)
Rejoice, rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, thou Wisdom from on high, and order all things far and nigh;
To us the path of knowledge show and cause us in her ways to go. Refrain	Cont. on 2nd page…

O come, Desire of nations bind all people in one heart and mind.
From dust you brought us forth to life; deliver us from earthly strife.

Refrain

“Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming” (NON-PARTICIPATORY)
(Sung)
Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming from tender stem has sprung!
Of Jesse’s lineage coming, as those of old have sung.
It came a floweret bright, amid the cold of winter, 
When half spent was the night.

(Spoken)
“Isaiah ‘twas foretold it, the Rose I have in mind;
With Mary we behold it, the Virgin Mother kind.”				
(Sung)
To show God’s love aright, she bore to us a Savior,
When half spent was the night. 
To show God’s love aright, she bore to us a Savior,
When half spent was the night.

“Hark! the Herald Angels Sing” (PARTICIPATORY)
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!" 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies; 
With angelic host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!" 
Hark! the Herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!" 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, ris'n with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays his glory by, born that we no more may die, 
Born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth. 
Hark! the Herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King!"

“The Prayer” (NON-PARTICIPATORY)
I pray you’ll be our eyes, and watch us where we go,
And help us to be wise in times when we don’t know.
Let this be our prayer, as we go our way.
Lead us to a place, guide us with your grace 
To a place where we’ll be safe.

I pray we’ll find your light, and hold it in our hearts.
Reminding us you are the everlasting star.
Let this be our prayer, when shadows fill our day,
Guide us with your grace.  Give us faith, so we’ll be safe.
										Cont. on other side…
Although the road is darkened and uncertain, 
Your loving mercy fills our hearts with light.
Your star will guide us, when our will is broken.
Justice will be spoken, tearing through the night.

We ask that you be kind, and watch us from above.
We hope each soul find another soul to love.
Let this be our prayer just like every child,
“Lead us to a place, guide us with your grace. Give us faith so we’ll be safe.”
“Lead us to a place, guide us with your grace. Give us faith so we’ll be safe.”

“Cries of a Babe” (PARTICIPATORY)
Silently, watching, while sun in its bed, 
Hushed, in a whisper the older folk read, 
From the tattered pages of history’s archives, 
Legends and prophecies this night come alive!				

Soundlessly sleeping, the herd on the plain, 
Still is the grass, no breeze, no sign of rain, 
Swiftly and softly, the rustle of wings, 
Messengers bearing the new glad tidings! 

Radiantly beaming, the heavenly star, 
Calling the world to this place from afar, 
Breaking through silence, the cries of a babe, 
Born the Messiah, as prophets foresaid!

“O Come, All Ye Faithful” (PARTICIPATORY)
O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, born the King of Angels;
O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

True God of true God, Light from Light eternal,
Lo, He shuns not the Virgin’s womb;
Son of the Father, begotten, not created;
O come, let us adore, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Sing, choirs of Angels, sing in exultation;
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
Glory to God, glory in the highest;
O come, let us adore, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

[bookmark: _GoBack]										Cont. on 3rd page…
“Silent Night” (PARTICIPATORY)
Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright 
Round yon virgin mother and child. Holy infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace. 

Silent night, holy night, shepherds quake at the sight; 
Glories stream from heaven afar, heavenly hosts song Alleluia! 
Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born! 

Silent night, holy night, Son of God, love’s pure light; 
Radiant beams from thy holy face with the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, Jesus, Lord at thy birth.

Silent night, holy night, wondrous star, lend thy light;
With the angels let us sing, Alleluia to our King;
Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born! 

“Joy to the World” (PARTICIPATORY)
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room, and heaven and nature sing,
And heaven and nature sing, and heaven, and heaven and nature sing!

Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! Let all their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat the sounding joy.	

No more let sins and sorrows grow, nor thorns infest the ground;
He come to make his blessings flow far as the curse is found,
Far as the curse is found, far as, far as the curse is found.

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, and wonders of His love. 

“Auld Lang Syne” (NON-PARTICIPATORY, Instrumental)
