Angels We Have Heard On High
Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing over the plains
And the mountains in reply,
Echoing their joyous strains.
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis de-o
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis-de-o
Shepherds, why this Jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heavenly song?
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis de-o
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis de-o
Come to Bethleham and see
Him whose birth the angles sing.
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ, the Lord
The newborn King
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis de-o
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis de-o
See Him in a manger laid

Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth!
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
With us sign our Savior’s birth.
Glo-ori-a
In excelsis de-o

Deck the Halls
Deck the halls with boughs of holly
Fa la la la la, la la la la
‘Tis the season to be jolly
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Don we now our gay apparel
Fa la la, la la la, la la la
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol
Fa la la la la, la la la la
See the blazing Yule before us
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Strike the harp and join the chorus
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Follow me in merry measure
Fa la la, la la la, la la la
While I tell the Yuletide treasure
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Fast away the old year passes
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses

Fa la la la la, la la la la
Sing we joyous, all together
Fa la la, la la la, la la la
Heedless of the wind and weather
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Deck the halls with boughs of holly
Fa la la la la, la la la la
It is the season to be jolly
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Don we now our gay apparel
Fa la la, la la la, la la la
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol
Fa la la la la, la la la la

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 signs,
“Glory to the newborn King!”
Christ, by highest heaven adored;

Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the favored one.
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, the’incarnate Deity:
Pleased, as man, with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”
Hail! The heaven-born Prince of peace!
Hail the Son of Reighteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings.
Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die;
Born to raise the son of earth,
Born to give them second birth.
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Jingle Bells
Dashing through the snow
In a one horse open sleigh
O’er the fields we go
Laughing all the way
Bells in bobtails ring
Making spirits bright
What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight

Jingle Bells
Jingle Bells
Jingle all the way
Oh what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh
Jingle Bells
Jingle Bells
Jingle all the way
On what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh.

Jolly Old Saint Nicholas
Jolly old Saint Nicholas,
Lean your ear this way;
Don’t you tell a single soul
What I’m going to say,
Christmas Eve is coming soon;
Now you dear old man,
Whisper what you’ll bring to me;
Tell me if you can.
When the clock is striking twelve,
When I’m fast asleep,
Down the chimney broad and black
With your pack you’ll creep;
All the stockings you will find
Hanging in a row;
Mine will be the shortest one;
You’ll be sure to know.

Johnny want a pair of skates;
Susie wants a sled;
Nelly wants a picture bookYellow, blue and red.
Now I think I’ll leave to you
What to give the rest.
Choose for me, dear Santa Claus;
You will know the best.

Joy to the World
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 work! The Savior reigns;
Let me 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.

Up on the House Top
Up on the housetop
Reindeer pause,
Out jumps good old Santa Claus.
Down thru’ the chimney
With lots of toys,
All for the little ones,
Christmas joys.
Ho, Ho, Ho!
Who wouldn’t go!
Ho, Ho, Ho!
Up on the housetop,
Click, click, click,
Down thru’ the chimney
With good Saint Nick.
First comes the stocking
Of little Nell,
Oh, dear Santa
Fill it well;

Give her a dolly
That laughs and cries
One that will open
And shut her eyes.
Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn’t go
Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn’t go
Up on the housetop,
Click, click, click,
Down thru’ the chimney
With good Saint Nick.
Next comes the stocking
Of little Will,
Oh just see
What a glorious fill
Here is a hammer
And lots of tacks,
Also a ball
And a whip that cracks.
Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn’t go
Ho, Ho, Ho!
Who wouldn’t go
Up on the housetop
Click, click, click
Down thru’ the chimney
With good Saint Nick

Heard the Bells on Christmas Day

We Wish You a Merry Christmas

I heard the bells on Christmas Day
Their old familiar carols play,
And wild and sweet the words repeat
Of peach on earth, good will to men.

We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.
Good tiding we bring to you and your kin,
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.

I thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom
Had rolled along the unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.
And in despair I bowed my head;
“There is no peace on earth,” I said
“For hate is strong and mocks the song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.”
Then pealed the bells more loud and deep;
“God is not dead, nor doth he sleep;
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail,
With peace on earth, good will to men.”
Till, ringing singing on its way,
The world revolved from night to day,
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime,
Of peace on earth, good will to men!

Now, bring us some figgy pudding,
Now, bring us some figgy pudding,
Now, bring us some figgy pudding, and bring it out here!
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin.
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.
For we all like figgy pudding,
For we all like figgy pudding,
For we all like figgy pudding, so bring it out here!
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin.
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.
And we won’t go until we got some,
And we won’t go until we got some,
And we won’t go until we got some, so bring some out
here!
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin,
We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.

Upcoming Events!
FREE Carriage Rides 11am-3pm
December 9, 10, 16, 17, 23, 24

StoryWalk: The Mitten

Each page of The Mitten featured in our shop windows.
Start at the Welcome Center and pick up your checklist!

Meet Santa!

December 9 – HOUSE by Salvaged 12-4pm
December 16 – World of Toys 10-2pm

Holiday Artist Studio Tour
Saturday, December 2 from 1-6 PM

Christmas Parade
December 7, 7pm

2nd Friday Holiday Art Stroll
December 8, 5pm-7pm

New Year’s Eve Celebration
December 31st
Kids Ball Drop 6pm
Regular Ball Drop Midnight

BERLIN RESTAURANT WEEK
January 8-14
Thank you to the Burley Inn Tavern
for Sponsoring this song book!

BerlinMainStreet.com

