
Joy To The World
Words by Isaac Watts

Music by George Frideric Handel

Key - D | Tempo - 96 | Time - 2/4

VERSE 1

 to the world!           

Let  re -  her  

Let  heart prepare Him room 

And  and nature sing, and  and nature  

And  and heav'n,    -     

VERSE 2

 to the earth!    -       

Let  their  em -  

While  and floods, rocks, hills and plains 

Re -  the sounding joy , re -  the sounding  

Re -  repeat     -      

VERSE 3

 more let sins    -    

Nor  in -  the  

He  to make His blessings flow 

Far  the curse is found, far  the curse is  

Far  far as          

VERSE 4

 rules the world         

And  the   

The  of His righteousness 

And  of His love, and  of His  

And  won -           
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Joy The Lord is come

earth ceive King

ev'ry

heav'n heav'n sing

heav'n, and na ture sing

Joy The Sav ior reigns

men songs ploy

fields

peat peat joy

peat, the sound ing joy

No and sor rows grow

thorns fest ground

comes

as as found

as, the curse is found

He with truth and grace

makes nations prove

glories

wonders wonders love

wonders, ders of His love





O Little Town Of Bethlehem
Words by Phillips Brooks | Music by Lewis Henry Redner

Key - F | Capo - 3 | Tempo - 90 | Time - 4/4

VERSE 1

O  town of  how  we  thee 

A -  thy  and  sleep the    go 

Yet  thy      the  -     

 hopes and fears of  the years

               to - 

VERSE 2

For  is born of  and   a - 

While   the  keep their  of  

O       -   pro -  the ho -      

 praises sing to  the King

               on 

VERSE 3

How  how  the   is 

So  im -  to  hearts the   His 

No  may        but  this world      

 meek souls will re -  Him still

              ters 

VERSE 4

Where  pure and  pray  the  

Where  -  cries  to Thee Son  the  

Where  -        and  holds wide      

The  night wakes, the  breaks

     -         once 

VERSE 5

O  Child of  de -  to  we 

Cast  our  and  in, be  in  to - 

We  the  -      the  glad tid -     

 come to us, a -  with us

        -      u - 

little Bethlehem still see lie

bove deep dreamless silent stars by

in dark streets shineth everlast ing Light

The all

Are met in thee  night

Christ Mary gathered all bove

mortals sleep, angels watch wond'ring love

morning stars to gether claim ly birth

And God

And peace to men  earth

silently, silently wondrous gift giv'n

God parts human blessings of heav'n

ear hear His coming in of sin

Where ceive

The dear Christ en - in

children happy to blessed Child

mise ry out of mother mild

chari ty stands watching faith the door

dark glory

And Christ mas comes  more

holy Bethlehem, scend us pray

out sin enter born us day

hear Christ mas angels great ings tell

O bide

Our Lord Em man - e
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Immanuel
Stuart Townend

VERSE 1

From the squalor of a borrowed stable

By the Spirit and a virgin's faith

To the anguish and the shame of scandal

Came the Savior of the human race

But the skies were filled

With the praise of heav'n

Shepherds listen as the angels tell

Of the gift of God come down to man

At the dawning of Immanuel

VERSE 2

King of heaven now the friend of sinners

Humble servant in the Father's hands

Filled with power and the Holy Spirit

Filled with mercy for the broken man

Yes He walked my road and He felt my pain

Joys and sorrows that I know so well

Yet His righteous steps give me hope again

I will follow my Immanuel

VERSE 3

Through the kisses of a friend's betrayal

He was lifted on a cruel cross

He was punished for a world's transgressions

He was suffering to save the lost

He fights for breath He fights for me

Loosing sinners from the claims of hell

And with a shout our souls are free

Death defeated by Immanuel

VERSE 4

Now He's standing in the place of honor

Crowned with glory on the highest throne

Interceding for His own beloved

'Til His Father calls to bring them home

Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds

Hope of heaven or the fear of hell

But the bride will run to her Lover's arms

Giving glory to Immanuel
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Hark The Herald Angels Sing
Words by Charles Wesley | Music by Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy

Key - F | Capo - 3 | Time - 4/4

VERSE 1

 the her -     -         

      the  -  

 on earth    -     

         -    -  

 all ye  -        

 the triumph          

 th'angelic hosts  - 

 is  in  -   -  

 the her -      -     

          the  -    

VERSE 2

 by high -       -     

 the  -   -     

 in time  -       

 -   the  -   

 in flesh the  -       

 th'incarnate  -   -        

 as man with men     

     Em -  -   -  

 the her -      -     

          the  -    

VERSE 3

 the heav'n-         

 the  of  -  - 

 and life             

                

 He lays His  -           

 that man no         

 to raise the sons     

 to  them  -  

 the her -      -     

          the  -    

Hark ald an gels sing  

Glory to new born King

Peace and mer cy mild

God and sinners rec on cile

Joyful na tions rise  

Join of the skies  

With pro claim

Christ born Beth le hem

Hark ald an gels sing

Glory to  new born King

Christ est heav'n a dored  

Christ ever last ing Lord

Late be hold Him come

Off spring of Vir gin's womb

Veiled God head see  

Hail De i ty  

Pleased to dwell

Jesus our man u el

Hark ald an gels sing

Glory to  new born King

Hail born Prince of Peace  

Hail Sun Right eous ness

Light to all He brings

Ris'n with healing in His wings

Mild glo ry by  

Born more may die  

Born of earth

Born give sec ond birth

Hark ald an gels sing

Glory to  new born King



VERSE 4

 Desire      -      

 in  Thy  -     

 the wom -     -   

        the  -   

 likeness     -      

 Thine image            

 Adam from   -  

  -   us        

 the her -      -     

          the  -    
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Come of na tions come  

Fix us hum ble home

Rise an's con qu’ring seed

Bruise in us ser pent's head

Adam’s now ef face  

Stamp in its place  

Second a bove

Rein state in Thy love

Hark ald an gels sing

Glory to  new born King



Come Behold The Wondrous Mystery
Matt Boswell | Matt Papa | Michael Bleecker

Key - F | Tempo - 77 | Time - 3/4

INTRO

                                   

VERSE 1

 be -  the wondrous  in the  of the 

He the  of   robed in frail hu -  - 

 our  in our       of  has  come

Look to  who conde -  took on  to   

TURNAROUND

                                             

VERSE 2

Come be -  the wondrous  He the  Son of 

In His    His  never trace nor  of  

 the  and better        the  - bound  man

Christ the  and sure ful -  of the  in  we  

VERSE 3

Come be -  the wondrous  Christ the  upon the 

In the  of     hangs the Lamb in  - 

 the  of our re -          un - 

Bringing  sons to  grace un -    un - 

VERSE 4

Come be -  the wondrous  slain by  the God of  

But no  could  re -  Him praise the Lord He  a - 

 a  of de -      -  -  our  hope

Christ in  resur -  as we  be  He 

ENDING

 a  of de -      -  -  our  hope

Christ in  resur -  as we  be  He 

OUTRO

                                                   

         

Come hold myst'ry dawning King

theme heaven's praises mani ty

In longing darkness now the light life  

Christ scended flesh ransom us

         

hold myst'ry perfect Man

living in suff'ring stain sin

See true Adam come to save hell  

great fillment law Him stand

hold myst'ry Lord tree

stead ruined sinners victo ry

See price demption see the Father's plan fold

many glory measured love told

hold myst'ry death life

grave e'er strain is live

What foretaste liv'rance how un waver ing  

power rected will when comes

What foretaste liv'rance how un waver ing  

power rected will when comes
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We Three Kings Of Orient Are
John Henry Hopkins Jr.

Key - G | Tempo - 132 | Time - 6/8 

VERSE 1

 three kings of  

 gifts we  a - 

 and   and mountain

  -     

CHORUS

             of wonder,  of 

 with royal  

   pro - 

 us to Thy  

VERSE 2

 a King on  

 I bring to  Him a - 

 for -   never

 us          

VERSE 3

 to  have 

 owns a  

 and   men raising

 Him,          

VERSE 4

 is mine, its  per - 

 a life of  

   dying

 in the          

VERSE 5

 now be -  Him a - 

 and God and  - 

 -  

 through the          

We Orient are

Bearing traverse far

Field fountain, moor

Following yon der star

O  Star star night

Star beauty bright

Westward leading, still ceeding

Guide perfect light

Born Bethlehem's plain

Gold crown gain

King ever, ceasing

Over all to reign

Frankincense offer I

Incense Deity nigh

Prayer praising, all

Worship God on high

Myrrh bitter fume

Breathes gathering gloom

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding,

Sealed stone cold tomb

Glorious hold rise

King sacri fice

Alle luia, alleluia

Sounds earth and skies
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Heaven Has Come To Us
Marc Willerton | Jon Althoff | Lacy Hudson

(based on the recording by Sovereign Grace Worship)

Key - D | Tempo - 114 | Time - 4/4

VERSE 1

Unto         from on 

Reaching       in -  the     

To the         hope has 

In the       the  of  has 

CHORUS

    What a myst'ry oh what         

    Oh how can it be that  has  (to us)

TURNAROUND

                                          

VERSE 2

Unto         meek and 

God e -          a     

Set a -         Heaven's 

Veiled in          un -  His 

VERSE 3

Unto         grace has 

Here to       and  the     

Lived to         rose to 

Son of       the  for     

TAG

             has  to us

             has  to us

OUTRO

                                            

                                        

us high

down to deepest night

world come

dark Light Life dawned

 love  

 Heaven come

         

us mild

ternal born helpless child

side throne

weakness came to own

us come

seek bring sinner home

die reign

Man Lamb sinners slain

 Heaven come

 Heaven come
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O Holy Night (Hear The Gospel Story)
Original Words and Music by Placide Cappeau and Adolphe Charles Adam | Translated by John Sullivan Dwight

Kevin Hartnett

Key - C | Tempo - 150 | Time - 4/4

INTRO

                                               

VERSE 1

 holy       the  are brightly 

  It is the night of our  Savior's         

 lay the       in  and error 

  Till He ap -       and the  felt its 

A  of hope       the  world rejoices

For  breaks       a  and glorious 

CHORUS 1

            on your  

O             the angel    -   

O               di -             

O           when Christ was 

TURNAROUND

                                               

VERSE 2

 He       Cre -  come as 

  Born on the floor of a          

 Son of       yet  human 

  He entered       to re -  Adam's 

In  grace       He  aside His glory

And  our place       was  for 

CHORUS 2

            on your  

O             the gospel    -   

O               di -             

O           when Christ was 

TURNAROUND

                                              

          

O night stars shining

 dear birth  

Long world sin pining

 peared soul worth

thrill  weary

yonder  new morn

Fall knees

hear voic es

night  vine   

night  born

          

Humbly lay ator creature

 hay-scattered stall  

True God bearing feature

 earth verse fall

towering  laid

in  sacrificed sin

Fall knees

hear sto ry

night  vine   

night  born

          



VERSE 3

 then to       who  within a 

  With joyful shepherds pro -  Him as         

 not the P     remain a 

  In reverent  make  your A - 

E -  life       is  who would receive Him

With  and peace       their  He will a - 

CHORUS 3

            on your  

Re -             the Gift of    -   

O               di -             

O           when Christ was         

ENDING

O               O       -      ly           

When Christ was 

OUTRO
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Come Him lies manger

 claim Lord  

Let romised Son stranger

 worship Christ dored

ternal  theirs

grace  lives dorn

Fall knees

ceive heav en

night  vine   

night  born   

night  ho   night  

born

          



How Low Was Our Redeemer Brought
Matt Boswell | Bob Kauflin | Nathan Stiff | David Zimmer

(based on the recording by Sovereign Grace Worship)

Key - C | Tempo - 80 | Time - 3/4

VERSE 1

How  was our Re -   

The  who held the 

Lay  in a   

And  against her 

While  and cattle raised their 

The  could speak no 

The      of 

Had  to share   

TURNAROUND

                                

VERSE 2

How  was our Re -   

The  the worlds o - 

Would  as He  to 

Up -  the ground He'd 

The  the angels bowed be - 

Would  to wash our 

And  at  a -  the 

Though  owned every - 

CHORUS

Glori -  glori - 

In the   -   

Glori -  glori - 

 In the   -    

 In the   -    

low deemer brought

King stars

helpless maiden's arms

pressed heart

sheep voice

Babe words

ever flowing Spring Joy

come our thirst

           

low deemer brought

Lord beyed

stumble learned walk

on made

One fore

kneel feet

be home mong poor

He thing

a a

high  est

a a

 

(1.)

high  est  

(To Turn. / Instr.)

 

(2.)

high  est  

(To Ch. / Ending)



VERSE 3

How  was our Re -   

To  us from our 

And  the highest  of 

Be -  to Jesus' 

The  wounded on a 

To  our grief and 

The  gave  His  so 

Could  reign with 

INSTRUMENTAL

                          

                     

(Oh oh)

                       

                          

ENDING

How  was our Re -   

To  us from our 

And  the    of 

Be -  to Jesus' name
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low deemer brought

raise shame

now praise all

longs name

Healer tree

bear sin

King up crown we

ever Him

         

           

           

         

low deemer brought

raise shame

now highest praise all

longs



O Come All Ye Faithful
Translated from Latin by C. Frederick Oakeley | Music by John Francis Wade

(for traditional chords and harmonies by W. H. Monk, see CCLI song #4758525)

Key - G | Tempo - 110 | Time - 4/4 

VERSE 1

O  all ye        tri-  

O     O  ye            le -  

 and be -          the  of  

CHORUS

O  let us adore Him 

O  let us adore  

O  let  a -        

   the  

VERSE 2

 choirs of       in  -  -    

O      ye  Hosts        a -  

 to              the  

VERSE 3

 Lord we  Thee       this   -  

 -   to  be             ry  

 of the  -         in   ap -  

CCLI Song # 31054

Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain

For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com

Rendered by ChordPro® for Charts

CCLI License # 11009161

come faithful, joyful and umph-ant

come ye, come to Beth - hem

Come hold Him, born King angels

come

come Him

come us dore Him  

Christ  Lord

Sing angels, sing exul ta tion

sing all bright of heav'n  bove

Glory God, all glory in highest

Yea greet born happy morn ing

Je sus Thee all glo - giv'n

Word Fa ther now flesh pearing



O Come All You Unfaithful
Lisa Clow | Bob Kauflin

(based on the recording by Sovereign Grace Worship)

Key - D | Tempo - 56 (dotted 1/4) | Time - 6/8

INTRO

                                        

VERSE 1

O  all you unfaithful,  weak and unstable

 know you are  a - 

VERSE 2

O  barren and waiting  weary of 

 see what your  has     

CHORUS 1A

Christ is  Christ is 

  Christ is           

  Christ is                   

TURNAROUND

                                

 

VERSE 3

O  bitter and broken,  with fears unspoken

 taste of His  

VERSE 4

O  guilty and hiding  there is no need to 

See what your  has     

BRIDGE

He's the  who was given,  for our pardon

His  is peace for  who be - 

He's the  who was given,  for our pardon

His   is     peace for  who be - 

        

come, come,

Come, not lone

come, ones, praying

Come, God done  

born, born

 

(1.)

born for  you  

(To Turnaround)

 

(2.)

born for  you    

(To Bridge)

 (you)       

come, come,

Come, perfect love

come, ones, run

God done  

Lamb slain

promise those lieve

Lamb slain

promise    those lieve



VERSE 5

So  though you have nothing,  He is the off'ring

 see what your  has    

CHORUS 1B

Christ is  Christ is 

Christ is            

 is  Christ is 

Christ is      

ENDING
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come, come

Come God done  

born, born

born for  you  

Christ born, born

born for you

 (you)          

            



God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen
Traditional English 18th Century Carol

Key - Em | Capo - 0 | Tempo - 120 | Time - 4/4 

SIMPLIFIED CHORDS

VERSE 1

God  ye   let  you dis -  

Re -   our  was  on Christmas      

To  us  from   when  were  a -  

CHORUS

O  of com -  and       and  

     -   of  -  and  

VERSE 2

In  -  in  this  Babe was  

And  with -   a   up -  this blessed      

The  His   -  did   in 

VERSE 3

From  our   a  angel  

And      brought  of the       

How  in  -  was  the  of  by  

VERSE 4

Fear  then  the  let  you af -  

This   is   a  of  pure virgin      

To  all  who  in  from   and  

VERSE 5

The   those  re -  much in  

And  their  a -  in  storm and      

And  to  -  straight -  the   to  

VERSE 6

And  they  to  where  dear Saviour  

They  Him   a   where  feed on      

His     un -  the  did  

rest merry gentlemen, nothing may

member Christ Saviour born Day  

save all Satan's pow'r we gone stray

tidings fort joy, comfort joy

O tid ings com fort joy

Bethle hem Jewry blessed born

laid in manger on morn  

which mother Mar y nothing take scorn

God heavenly Father blessed came

unto certain shepherds tidings same  

that Bethle hem born, Son God name

not, said angel, nothing fright

day born Saviour a bright  

free those trust Him Satan's pow'r might

shepherds at tidings joiced mind

left flocks feeding tempest, wind  

went Bethle hem way blessed Babe find

when came Bethlehem our lay

found in manger oxen hay  

mother Mary kneeling down to Lord pray



VERSE 7

Now  the  sing  all  within this  

And  true  and  each  now em -      

This     of  -  all   de -  

TRADITIONAL CHORDS

VERSE 1

God  ye  -       -  -           -         -  

Re -                               -   

                   -                -   

CHORUS

            -         com               comfort        

                                       

VERSE 2

In  -                            -           

And  with -                            -           -      

         -                        -              

VERSE 3

From  our  -                             -     -      

And     -                       -             

          -  -                             

VERSE 4

Fear  then                               -           -   

This  is                                     -      

                                 -           

VERSE 5

The                           -   -             

And  their      -                        -         

           -  -       -        -             

to Lord praises, you place

with love brotherhood other brace  

holy tide Christ mas others doth face

rest mer ry gen tle men, let noth ing you dis may

member Christ our Sav - iour was born on Christ mas Day

To save us all from Sa tan’s pow’r when we were gone a stray

O  ti dings of - fort and joy, and joy  

O  ti - dings of com - fort and joy

Bethle hem in Jew - ry this bles sed Babe was born

laid in a man - ger up on this bles sed morn

The which His moth er Mar - y did noth ing take in scorn

God heav’n ly Fa - ther a bles sed an gel came

unto cer tain shep - herds brought tid ings of the same

How that in Beth le hem was born, the Son of God by name

not, said the an - gel, let noth ing you af fright

day born a Sav - iour of a pure vir gin bright

To free all those who trust in Him from Sa tan’s pow’r and mig

shepherds at those tid - ings re joic ed much in mind

left flocks a feed - ing in tem pest, storm and wind

And went to Beth le hem straight way the bles sed Babe to fin



VERSE 6

And  they           -  -                   -     

They  Him                                -                

    -       -       -        -                    

VERSE 7

Now  the                                -         

And  true         -  -              -          - 

   -                               -         -   
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when came to Beth le hem where our dear Sav iour la

found in a man - ger where ox en feed on hay

His moth er Mar y kneel ing down un to the Lord did pray

to Lord sing prais - es, all you with in this place

with love and broth er hood each oth er now em brace

This ho ly tide of Christ - mas all oth ers doth de face



In Christ Alone
Keith Getty | Stuart Townend

Key - Eb | Tempo - 60 | Time - 3/4

VERSE 1

In  a -  my  is  

 is my        

This  -  this   

 through the  -       

What  of  what  of    

When  are  when     

My  -  my  in  

 in the        

INSTRUMENTAL

                              

VERSE 2

In  a -  who  on  

 of     -    

This  of  and  -  

 by the        

Till  that  as      

The  of  was  -    

For   on  was  

 in the       

VERSE 3

There  the  His   

 of the     -    

Then,   in   

 from the       -   

And  He  in  -    

Sin’s  has  its  on    

For  am  and  is  

 with the  -      

Christ lone hope found

He light, my strength, my song

Corner stone, solid Ground

Firm fierc est drought and storm

heights love, depths peace  

fears stilled, strivings cease  

Comfort er, All All

Here love of Christ I stand

          

Christ lone, took flesh

Fulness God in help less babe!

gift love righteous ness

Scorned ones He came to save

on cross Jesus died  

wrath God satis fied  

every sin Him laid

Here death of Christ, I live

in ground body lay

Light world by dark ness slain

bursting forth glorious Day

Up grave He rose a gain!

as stands victo ry  

curse lost grip me  

I His He mine

Bought pre cious blood of Christ



VERSE 4

No  in  no  in  

 is the        

From  first  to   

 com -     -   -   

No  of  no  of    

Can   me  His    

Till  re -  or  me  

 in the       
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guilt life, fear death

This power of Christ in me

life’s cry final breath

Jesus mands my des ti ny

power hell, scheme man  

ever pluck from hand  

He turns calls home

Here power of Christ I’ll stand!



Angels We Have Heard On High
Traditional French carol arranged by Edward Shippen Barnes

Translated by James Chadwick

Key - F | Capo - 3 | Tempo - 100 | Time - 4/4 

VERSE 1

  have     on  

 singing  the  

 the         re - 

 their   

CHORUS

                            ria

 excel -        -    

                            ria

 excel -             

VERSE 2

  this    -  bi -  

 your joyous  pro -  

 the      -  dings  

 inspire your  

VERSE 3

 to  -      and  

 whose birth the   

 a -  on      ed  

 the Lord the   

VERSE 4

 Him  a     -  ger  

 the choirs of   

           your  

 our hearts in  we  

Angels we heard  high

Sweetly o'er plains

And mountains in  ply

Echoing joyous strains

Glo  -  -  -

In sis De o

Glo  -  -  -

In sis De - o

Shepherds why ju  lee

Why strains long

What gladsome ti  be

Which heav'nly song

Come Bethle hem  see

Christ angels sing

Come dore bend - knee

Christ newborn King

See in man  laid

Whom angels praise

Mary, Joseph, lend  aid

While love raise
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Is He Worthy
Andrew Peterson | Ben Shive

(as published by Music Services | original key: B)

Key - Bb | Tempo - 72 | Time - 4/4 

INTRO

             

VERSE 1

Do you  the world is      We do            

Do you  the shadows      We do         

But do you  that all the  won't 

The  from getting     We            

Do you  that you could see it all made  new?       

We 

TURNAROUND

            

VERSE 2

Is  creation      It is           

Is a  creation      It is           

Is the  of the  to 

The  within our     It            

Is it  that we remind ourselves  this?       

It 

TURNAROUND

            

CHORUS 1

Is  wor -      Is  whole?

Is  able to  the seal and  the       

The  of Ju -      who  the grave

He is  Root and the  who died to  the       

Is He   -    is He   -   

Of all  and  and   -   

Is He   -     of  

He 

TURNAROUND

            

           

feel broken?    

feel deepen?    

know dark stop

light through?  do   

wish    

do

           

all groaning?    

new coming?    

glory Lord be

light midst?  is   

good of   

is

           

anyone thy? anyone

anyone break open scroll?   

Lion dah conquered

David's Lamb ransom slave   

wor thy, wor thy?

blessing honor glo ry?

wor thy this?

is

           



VERSE 3

Does the  truly  us?     He does         

Does the  move a -  us?   He does        

And does  our Mes -     

For -  those He     He            

Does our  intend to dwell again with        

He 

TURNAROUND

            

CHORUS 2

Is  worthy?     Is  whole?

Is  able to  the seal and  the  

The  of Judah     who  the grave

He is  Root and the  who died to  the  

From ev'ry  and tribe, every  and tongue

He has  us a kingdom and  to God to  with the    

Is He   -    is He   -   

Of all  and  and   -   

Is He   -    is He   -   

Is He   -    of            

He 

ENDING

             

Is He   -          is He   -   

He                   

He                 
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Father love    

Spirit mong    

Jesus siah hold

ever loves?  does   

God us?   

does

           

anyone anyone

anyone break open scroll?  

Lion conquered

David's Lamb ransom slave  

people nation

made priests reign Son  

wor thy, wor thy?

blessing honor glo ry?

wor thy, wor thy?

wor thy this?   

is

           

wor thy,  wor thy

is      

is     


