way in & Manger

Awoy ina mangern,
No crib for His bed
The little Lord Jesus

Laid down His sweet head

The stars in the br‘igmL sky
Looked down where He |ay

The little Lord Jesus
As|eep on the hoy

The cattle are lowing
The poor Boby wakes
But little Lord Jesus
No crying He makes

[love Thee, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my side,

Til morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus,
[ ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever

And love me [ pray

Bless all the dear children
In Thy tender care

And take us to heaven
To live with Thee there
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Joy to the World

Joy to the World , the Lord is comel!
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 men their songs emp|oy;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and p|oins
Repeo’r the sounding joy.
Repeo’r the sounding joy,
Repeo’r, repeat, the sounding joy.
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No more let sins and sorrows grow.
Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make His b|essings 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 9|ories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,

And wonders, wonders, of His love.
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Christmas Star

Twinkle, Twinkle, Christmas Star
How | wonder what you are.

Shining high up in the s|<>/

Show the Shepherds where Christ lies.
Twinkle, Twinkle, Christmas Star

How | wonder what you are.
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Little Pine Tree

['m a little pine free, as you can see,

All the other pine trees are bigger than me.
Moybe when | grow up, then [l be
A great big Merry Christmas tree!

Tune: I’'m a Little Tea Pot
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Happy Bir’chdag Jesus

On the first Christmas Doy
From the Father above
Came the little Lord Jesus

To show us Gods love.

Hoppy bir”rhdoy to you
Hoppy bir“rholoy to you
[ love you dear Jesus

Hoppy birThdoy to you.

Tune: Hoppy Birthda y
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