
Deck the Halls 

 

Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa la la la la la la 

la! 

'Tis the season to be jolly, Fa la la la la la la la! 

Don we now our gay apparel, Fa la la la la la la la! 

Troll the ancient Yuletide carol, Fa la la la la la la la! 

 

See the blazing yule before us, Fa la la la la la la la! 

Strike the harp and join the chorus, Fa la la la la la la 

la! 

Follow me in merry measure, Fa la la la la la la la! 

While I tell of Yuletide treasure, Fa la la la la la la la! 

 

Fast away the old year passes, Fa la la la la la la la! 

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, Fa la la la la la la la! 

Sing we joyous all together! Fa la la la la la la la! 

Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa 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 th' 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 favoured 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 heav'n born Prince of peace! 

Hail! the Son of Righteousness! 

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 sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the newborn King!" 

 

 

 

 

 



O Come All Ye Faithful 

 

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. 

 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation 

Sing all ye citizens of heaven above 

Glory to God In the highest  

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 



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. 

 

Now bring us some figgy pudding, 

Now bring us some figgy pudding, 

Now bring us some figgy pudding, 

And bring some 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 get some, 

We won’t go until we get some, 

We won’t go until we get 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. 

 

 

 


