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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 him, 

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, all 

glory in the highest;



O come let us adore him, 

O come let us adore him,

O come let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord.



See how the shepherds, 
summoned to his cradle,

leaving their flocks, 
draw nigh to gaze;
we too will thither 

bend our joyful footsteps;



O come let us adore him, 

O come let us adore him,

O come let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord.



1 John 5: 4-5



L. For whatever is born of God 
overcomes the world,

P.  And this is the victory that 
has overcome the world - Our 
Faith.



L. Who is he who overcomes 
the world,

P. But he who believes that 
Jesus is the Son of God.
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Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the new born King, 

peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!"



Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
join the triumph of the skies; 

with th' angelic host proclaim, 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem!" 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the new born King!" 



Christ, by highest 
heaven adored; 

Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
late in time behold him come, 
offspring of a virgin's womb. 



Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
hail th' incarnate Deity, 

pleased with us in flesh to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the new born King!" 



Hail the heaven-born 
Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 

risen 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 new born King!" 
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I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 

his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
63:7-9



NEW 
TESTAMENT:

MATTHEW
2:13-23
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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 comes 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, wonders
of his love.



The Journey
Continues

Bob Taylor
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Angels we have heard on high
sweetly singing o’er the plains,

and the mountains in reply
echoing their joyous strains.



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?



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!



Come to Bethlehem and see
Christ whose birth 

the angels sing;
come, adore on bended knee,

Christ the Lord, 
the newborn King.



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!



See him in a manger laid,
whom the choirs 
of angels praise;

Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
while our hearts 
in love we raise.



Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
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Let There Be Peace on Earth 
and let it begin with me.

Let There Be Peace on Earth, 
the peace that 

was meant to be!



With God our creator,
Children all are we.

Let us walk with each other
In perfect harmony.



Let peace begin with me;
Let this be the moment now.

With every step I take,
Let this be my solemn vow:



To take each moment
And live each moment

In peace eternally.
Let there be peace on earth,

And let it begin with me.




