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Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright

Round you virgin mother and child 

Holy infant so tender and mild

Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright

Round you virgin mother and child 

Holy infant so tender and mild

Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.

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
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.

