Carol medley 1

The first Nowell the angel did say

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep

Nowell, Nowell. Nowell, born is the king of Israel.

Once in royal David’s city stood lowly cattle shed

Where a mother laid her baby in a manger for his bed.

Mary was that mother mild Jesus Christ her little child.

God rest you merry gentlemen, let nothing you dismay

Remember Christ our saviour was born on Christmas day

To save us all from Satan’s power when we were gone astray

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy, O tidings of comfort and joy.

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.

