Sing-along Carols

Once in Royal David’s City

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.

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 meek and lowly,
Lived on earth our Savior holy.

And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love;
For that child so dear and gentle,
Is our Lord in heaven above,

And He leads His children on,

To the place where He is gone.

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 be around.

O Holy Night

Oh holy night

The stars are brightly shining

It is the night of our dear savior's birth
Long lay the world in sin and error, pining
'Til He appeared and the soul felt it's worth

A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn'

Fall on your knees, oh, hear the Angels' voices
Oh, night divine, oh, night when Christ was born
Oh, night divine, oh, night, oh night divine

A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn'

Fall on your knees, oh, hear, hear the Angels' voices
Oh, night divine, yeah, oh, night when Christ was born
Oh, night divine, oh, night, oh night divine

Oh yes, said rise (oh night divine)

It is the night of the Lord savior's birth

Oh, night divine (oh, oh, Lord, baby)

Oh, night divine (it was a holy, holy, holy, oh)
Oh, oh, oh, oh (oh night divine)

This is a (oh night, yeah, yeah)

Oh night divine, oh night, holy night!

Oh night divine, oh night, holy night!

Oh night divine, oh night

Oh night divine, oh night, holy night!
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The First Noel

The first Noel the angels did say

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay:
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep

On a cold winter's night that was so deep

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

They looked up and saw a star

Shining in the east beyond them far
And to the earth it gave great light
And so it continued both day and night
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

And by the light of that same star
Three Wise men came from country far
To seek for a King was their intent

And to follow the star wherever it went
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

This star drew nigh to the northwest
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest

And there it did both stop and stay
Right o'er the place where Jesus lay
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

O Little Town of Bethlehem

Oh 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.

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above

While mortals sleep the angels keep their watch of wondering
love

Oh morning stars together, proclaim thy holy birth.

And praises sing to God the king, and peace to men on earth.

Oh 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.

Hark the Herald Angels Sing

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 the angelic host proclaim
Christ is born in Bethlehem!
Hark the herald angels sing
Glory to the newborn King!

Christ, by highest heaven adored
Christ, the everlasting Lord

Late in time behold him come
Offspring of the Virgin's womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
Hail the incarnate Deity

Pleased as man with man to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

Hark the herald angels sing

Glory to the newborn King!

Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace
Hail the Son of Righteousness!

Light and Life around he brings,
Ris'n with Healing in his Wings.

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that Men no more may die;
Born to raise the sons of Earth,

Born to give them second Birth.
Hark the herald angels sing

Glory to the newborn King!
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We wish you a Merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding
And bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

We won't go until we get some
We won't go until we get some
We won't go until we get some
So bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

We all like our figgy pudding
We all like our figgy pudding
We all like our figgy pudding
With all its good cheers

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

Thank you for joining Providence Row’s Sing-along carol service.
We wish you all a peaceful Christmas and New Year.

If you would like to donate to support our work tackling homelessness in East London please visit our Just
Giving page to make a donation: https://www.justgiving.com/campaign/singalongcarols

Alternatively, you can text SINGALONG plus your donation (£1-20) to 70085. For example to donate £10 text
‘SINGALONG 10'.

All donations will kindly be matched by Natixis Investment Managers.
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