AWAY IN A MANGER
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head
The stars in the sky look down where He lay
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay



GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN
Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere
Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born
	
SOLO	While shepherds kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night,
		Behold throughout the heavens there shone a holy light.

Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere
Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born
	
SOLO	The shepherds feared and trembled when lo above the earth, rang out
the angel chorus that hailed the Savior’s birth.

Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere
Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born


ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH
	SOLO	Angels we have heard on high, sweetly singing o’er the plains
		And the mountains in reply, echoing their joyous strains.
Glo---ria, in excelsis Deo!
Glo---ria, in excelsis Deo!

ALL CHILDREN SING
Angels we have heard on high, sweetly singing o’er the plains
And the mountains in reply, echoing their joyous strains.

Glo---ria, in excelsis Deo!
Glo---ria, in excelsis Deo!
