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COOS Virtual Carol Sing 2021 
 

Instrumental: Angels We Have Heard on High  

Randall Hartsell 

Mickey McGroarty, Keyboard 

 

Angels from the Realms of Glory – Lead by Hannah Lebo 
Angels from the realms of glory, wing your flight o’er all the Earth! 
Ye who sang creation’s story, now proclaim Messiah’s birth. 
REFRAIN: Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ the newborn 
king! 
 
Shepherds in the fields abiding, watching o’er your flocks by night: 
‘God with us’ is now residing, yonder shines the infant light. 
REFRAIN 
 
Sages, leave your contemplations; brighter visions beam afar. 
Seek the great desire of nations, ye have seen his wondrous star. 
REFRAIN 
 
Saints, before the altar bending, watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord descending in his temple shall appear. 
REFRAIN 
 
Though an infant now we view Him, He shall fill His Father’s throne, 
Gather all the nations to Him; every knee shall then bow down. 
REFRAIN 
 
 
 
Sing We Now of Christmas – lead by Peter Wright 
Sing we now of Christmas! Sing we ‘Noel’ here! 
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Hear our grateful praises to the babe so dear! 
REFRAIN: Sing we ‘Noel’, the king is born ‘Noel’! 
Sing we now of Christmas! Sing we now ‘Noel’! 
 
Angels called to shepherds, “Leave your flocks at rest! 
Journey forth to Bethlehem, find the lambkin blest!” 
REFRAIN 
 
In Bethlehem they found him; Joseph and Mary mild, 
Seated by the manger, watching the holy child. 
REFRAIN 
 
From the eastern country came the kings afar, 
Bearing gifts to Bethlehem guided by a star. 
REFRAIN 
 
Gold and Myrrh they took there, gifts of greatest price; 
There was ne’er a place on Earth so like paradise. 
REFRAIN 
 

It Came Upon the Midnight Clear – lead by Sophia Abukamail 

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old,  

from angels bending near the earth to touch their harps of gold:  

"Peace on the earth good-will to men from heav'n's all gracious King."  

The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing.  

 
Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurl'd;  
And still their heav'nly music floats o'er all the weary world:  
Above it's sad and lowly plains they bend on hov'ring wing,  
And ever o'er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing.  
 
O ye, beneath life's crushing load, whose forms are bending low,  
who toil along the climbing way with painful steps and slow.  
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Look now, for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing;  
O rest beside the weary road and hear the angels sing. 
 
Bring a Torch, Jeanette, Isabella – lead by Sophia Abukamail 
Bring a torch, Jeanette, Isabella 
Bring a torch to the stable call; 
Christ is born, good folk of the village, 
Christ is born and Mary’s calling. 
Ah! Ah! Beautiful is the mother. 
Ah! Ah! Beautiful is her son. 
 
It is wrong when the child is sleeping, 
It is wrong to talk so loud. 
Silence now as you gather around Him, 
Lest your noise should waken Jesus. 
Hush! Hush! See how deep he slumbers. 
Hush! Hush! See how fast he sleeps. 
 
Softly now unto the stable, 
Softly now for a moment, come! 
Look and see how charming is Jesus, 
Look at him there with cheeks of rose! 
Hush! Hush! See how the baby slumbers. 
Hush! Hush! See how He smiles in dreams. 
 

Instrumental: O Little Town Of Bethlehem 

Randall Hartsell 

Mickey McGroarty, Keyboard 

 

O Little Town of Bethlehem – lead by Nate Miller 

O 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;  
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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 wond'ring love.  
O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth!  
And praises sing to God the King and peace to men on Earth!  

 

How silently, how silently, the wond'rous gift is giv'n.  

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His heav'n.  

No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin,  

where come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel.  

 

Away in a Manger – lead by Beth Britton 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,  

the little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head.  

The stars in the sky looked down where He lay:  

the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.  

 

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,  

but little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes.  

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky,  

and stay by my cradle 'til morning is nigh 

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay 

Close by me forever and love me, I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care 

And fit us for heaven to live with thee there. 

 

What Child is This? – lead by Kevin Walters 

What child is this who, laid to rest, on Mary's lap is sleeping?  
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet while shepherds, watch are keeping?  
REFRAIN: This, this is Christ the King, whom shepherds guard and angels sing:  
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"Haste, haste to  bring him laud, the babe, the Son of Mary."  
 

Why lies He in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding?  

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here the silent Word is pleading.  

REFRAIN  

 
So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh, come peasant, king to own Him.  
The King of Kings salvation brings, let loving hearts enthrone Him.  
REFRAIN 

 

The Holly and the Ivy – lead by Kevin Walters 

The holly and the ivy, when they are both full grown,  

of all trees that are in the wood, the holly bears the crown.  
REFRAIN: O, the rising of the sun, and the running of the deer,  
the playing of the merry organ,  sweet singing in the choir!  
 
The holly bears a blossom, as white as lily flow'r,  

and Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ to be our dear Saviour.  

REFRAIN  

 

The holly bears a berry, as red as any blood,  

and Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ, to do poor sinners good.  

REFRAIN  

 

The holly bears a prickle, as sharp as any thorn,  

and Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ, on Christmas Day in the morn.  

REFRAIN  

 

Sussex Carol – lead by Hannah Lebo 
On Christmas night all Christians sing,  
to hear the news the angels bring;  
On Christmas night all Christians sing,  
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to hear the news the angels bring.  
News of great joy, new of great mirth,  
News of our merciful King's birth.  

 
Then why should men on Earth be sad,  
since our Redeemer made us glad,  
Then why should men on Earth be sad,  
since our Redeemer made us glad,  
When from our sin He set us free,  
All for to gain our liberty?  

 

When sin departs before His grace,  

then life and health come in its place. 

When sin departs before His grace, 

Then life and health come in its place. 

Angels and men with joy may sing 

All for to see the newborn King. 

 
All out of darkness we have light,  
which made the angels sing this night:  
All out of darkness we have light,  
which made the angels sing this night:  
"Glory to God and peace to men,  
now and forevermore! Amen." 

 

Instrumental: Es ist ein Ros’ entsprungen 

Johannes Brahms 

Mickey McGroarty, keyboard 
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Merry Christmas! 

 
 


