Christmas Eve 4PM Mass Lyrics

Opening Song: O Come, All Ye Faithful

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, Oh come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem,;
come and behold him, born the King of angels; 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, Christ the Lord.

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; Jesus, to thee be glory given;
word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord.

Psalm Refrain: Proclaim to all of the nations the marvelous deeds of the Lord!
Presentation of Gifts: The Virgin Mary Had a Baby Boy
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy (3x) And they say that his name is Jesus!

He come from the Glory, He come from the Glorious Kingdom! (2x)
Oh yes, believer! oh, yes, believer! He come from the Glory, He come from the Glorious Kingdom!

The angels sang when the baby was born (3x) And they say that his name is Jesus!

He come from the Glory, He come from the Glorious Kingdom! (2x)
Oh yes, believer! oh, yes, believer! He come from the Glory, He come from the Glorious Kingdom!

The wise men saw when the baby born (3x)

He come from the Glory, He come from the Glorious Kingdom! (2x)
Oh yes, believer! oh, yes, believer! He come from the Glory, He come from the Glorious Kingdom!

Presentation of Gifts 2: Go! Tell It on the Mountain
Gol! tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere. Go! tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.

While shepherds kept their watching o'er silent flocks by hight,
behold, throughout the heavens There shone a holy light.

Gol! tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere. Go! tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.

The shepherds feared and trembled when lo, above the earth
rang out the angel chorus that hailed our Savior's birth!

Gol! tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere. Go! tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.
Down in a lonely manger the humble Christ was born, and God sent our salvation that blessed Christmas morn.

Gol! tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere. Go! tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.
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Communion: Silent Night

Silent night! Holy night! All is calm, all is bright,

round yon virgin mother and child, Holy infant so tender and mild,
sleep in Heavenly peace! sleep in Heavenly peace!

Silent night! Holy night! Shepherds quake at the sight;

glories stream from Heaven afar, Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia,

Christ, the Saviour, is born! Christ, the Saviour, is born!

Silent night! Holy night! Son of God, Love's pure light

radiant beams from Thy Holy face, with the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth, Jesus, Lord at Thy birth.

Communion 2: Away in a Manger

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head,
The stars in the bright 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 you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, and stay by my cradle until morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask you to stay close by me forever, and love me, I pray.
Bless all the dear children in your tender care, and take us to heaven, to live with you there.

Communion 3: Angels We Have Heard on High

Angels we have heard on high, Sweetly singing o'er the plains,
And the mountains in reply, Echoing their joyous strains. Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why your joyous strains prolong?
Say what may the tidings be, Which inspire your heavenly song? Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Come to Bethlehem and see Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee, Christ the Lord, the newborn King. Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

See Him in a manger laid, Whom the choirs of angels praise;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, While our hearts in love we raise. Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Closing: 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.

Joy to the earth! the Savior reigns: let us our songs employ,
while fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains repeat the sounding joy.

He rules the earth with truth and grace, and makes the nations prove
the glories of his righteousness and wonders of his love.



