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Go, Tell It On the Mountain
Chorus:
Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere!
Go, tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is born.
1 While shepherds kept their watching o'er silent flocks by night,
Behold throughout the heavens there shown a holy light. (Chorus)
2 The shepherds feared and trembled, when lo! above the earth,
Rang out the angel chorus that hailed the Savior’s birth. (Chorus)
3 Down in a lowly manger the humble Christ was born,
And God sent us salvation that blessed Christmas morn. (Chorus)
Rise Up Shepherd, Follow
1 There's a star in the East on Christmas morn
Rise up, shepherd, and follow
It will lead to the place where the Christ was born
Rise up, shepherd, and follow.
Chorus:
Follow, follow, rise up, shepherd, and follow
Follow the star of Bethlehem.
Rise up, shepherd, and follow
2 If you take good heed to the angel's words
Rise up, shepherd, and follow
You'll forget your flocks, you'll forget your herds
Rise up, shepherd, and follow. (Chorus)
There’s a Song in the Air
1 There's a song in the air! There's a star in the sky!
There's a mother's deep prayer and a baby's low cry!
And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing,
For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King!
2 There's a tumult of joy o'er the wonderful birth,
For the virgin's sweet boy is the Lord of the earth.
Ay! the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing,
For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King!
3 In the light of that star lie the ages impearled;
And that song from afar has swept over the world.
Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful sing
In the homes of the nations that Jesus is King!
4 We rejoice in the light, and we echo the song
That comes down through the night from the heavenly throng.

Ay! we shout to the lovely evangel they bring,
And we greet in his cradle our Savior and King!
O Come Let Us Adore Him
1 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!
Chorus:
O come, let us adore him
O come, let us adore him
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord.
2 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation;
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest! (Chorus)
3 Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning,
Jesus, to thee be all glory given.
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing (Chorus)

