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The Holly and the Ivy
The holly and the ivy,

When they are both full grown,
Of all trees that are in the wood,

The holly bears the crown:
O, the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.
The holly bears a blossom,

As white as lily flower,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,

To be our dear Savior:
O, the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.

The holly bears a berry,
As red as any blood,

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,
To do poor sinners good:
O, the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.
The holly bears a prickle,

As sharp as any thorn,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ,

On Christmas Day in the morn

O, the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.

The holly bears a bark
As bitter as any gall

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
For to redeem us all

O, the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.

The holly and the ivy
When they are both full grown
Of all trees that are in the wood

The holly bears the crown

O, the rising of the sun,
The running of the deer

The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.
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Away in a Manger 

Away in a manger, no crib for His 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 poor Baby awakes
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes

I love Thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the night sky
And stay by my side till morning is nigh

Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me I pray

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care
And take us to Heaven to live with Thee there

https://christmas.lovetoknow.com/about-christmas/printable-christmas-carols

https://christmas.lovetoknow.com/about-christmas/printable-christmas-carols


https://christmas.lovetoknow.com/about-christmas/printable-christmas-carols

http://christmas.lovetoknow.com
https://christmas.lovetoknow.com/about-christmas/printable-christmas-carols


Go, 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 their silent flocks night

Behold throughout the heavens
There shone a holy light

Go, 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

Go, tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere

Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is born!

Down in a lowly manger
Our humble Christ was born

And God sent us salvation
That blessed Christmas morn

Go, tell it on the mountain
Over the hills and everywhere

Go, tell it on the mountain
That Jesus Christ is born!

Go Tell It On the Mountain
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What child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?

Whom Angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and Angels sing;

Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

Why lies He in such mean estate,
Where ox and ass are feeding?

Good Christians, fear, for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you.

Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;

The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

Raise, raise a song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born,

The Babe, the Son of Mary.

What Child Is This?
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Good King Wenceslas
Good King Wenceslas looked out

On the Feast of Stephen
When the snow lay round about

Deep and crisp and even
Brightly shone the moon that night

Though the frost was cruel
When a poor man came in sight

Gathering winter fuel
Hither, page, and stand by me,

If thou knowst it, telling
Yonder peasant, who is he?

Where and what his dwelling?
Sire, he lives a good league hence,

Underneath the mountain
Right against the forest fence

By Saint Agnes fountain.
Bring me flesh and bring me wine

Bring me pine logs hither
Thou and I shall see him dine
When we bear them thither.

Page and monarch, forth they went
Forth they went together

Through the rude winds wild lament
And the bitter weather

Sire, the night is darker now
And the wind blows stronger

Fails my heart, I know not how
I can go no longer.

Mark my footsteps, good my page
Tread thou in them boldly

Thou shall find the winters rage
Freeze thy blood less coldly.
In his masters step he trod
Where the snow lay dinted

Heat was in the very sod
Which the Saint had printed

Therefore, Christian men, be sure
Wealth or rank possessing

Ye, who now will bless the poor
Shall yourselves find blessing.
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Carol of the Bells
Hark! how the bells

Sweet silver bells
All seem to say,

Throw cares away.
Christmas is here

Bringing good cheer
To young and old

Meek and the bold.

Ding, dong, ding, dong
That is their song
With joyful ring

All caroling
One seems to hear

Words of good cheer
From everywhere

Filling the air.

Oh how they pound,
Raising the sound,
O’er hill and dale,
Telling their tale,
Gaily they ring

While people sing
Songs of good cheer

Christmas is here
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas.

On, on they send
On without end
Their joyful tone
To every home

Ding, dong, ding, dong.
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