When the Holidays Come
Ring the bells and play the drums.
Do a little dance when the holidays come.
Ring the bells and play the drums.
Dance when the holidays come.

Salvation is Born
Come let us worship, come let us adore
Jesus, Messiah, our Savior is born
Carol His glory and sing His sweet Name
Offer a life of thanksgiving and praise

Sing a song and hum a hum.
Play a little tune when the holidays come.
Sing a song and hum a hum.
Play when the holidays come.

Join with the angels proclaiming to earth
Join with the shepherds in awe of His birth
Join all creation rejoicing this morn
The glory of God-become-man has been born

When will the holidays come? When, when,
when?
When will the holidays come? Soon, soon, soon.

Come, let us adore Him
Jesus, the hope of the world
Come, worship before Him
Christ, the Messiah has come
Salvation is born

When will the holidays come? When, when,
when?
When will the holidays come? Soon, soon, soon.
Ring, sing, dance, drum, hum!
Ring, sing, play when the holidays come!
Christmas Card
I’ll make a Christmas card for you
I’ll get some glitter, pens, and glue.
Just wait ‘til you see it, I’ll fill it with love.
Just as sure as the heavens above!
I’ll make a Christmas card this day.
Then I will send it on its way.
Just wait ‘til you see it, it’s sure to delight!
May your Christmas be merry and bright, and
bright
Holly and ivy, snow on trees.
Wonderful smells and memories.
I can’t wait to see you and be at your side
For this joyous Christmastide!
Together at Christmastime!
Together at Christmastime!
Ooh.

Prophets foretold Him, the Promise of God
The hope of Salvation and light of the world
Born in a stable and born as a man
Born to fulfill God’s redeeming plan

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 Savior is born!
Christ, the Savior 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.
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.
Angels from the Realms of Glory
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.
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 man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant Light.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ, the newborn King! (x2)
The King!

Hark The Herald Angels Sing
Hark! The Herald Angels sing:
Glory to the newborn King
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!
Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies
With angelic hosts proclaim
Christ is born in Bethlehem
Hark! The herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn King.
Christ, by highest heav’n adored,
Christ the everlasting Lord
Late in time, behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin’s womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see!
Hail th’ incarnate Deity!
Pleased as man with us to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! The herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn King.
Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,
Ris’n with healing in his wings.
Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that we no more may die,
Born to raise us from the earth,
Born to give us second birth.
Hark! The herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn King.

