
 Song Lyrics for January 7, 2024 

 #148 We Three Kings 

 Verse 1 
 We three kings of Orient are 
 Bearing gifts we traverse afar 
 Field and fountain moor and mountain 
 Following yonder star 

 Chorus 
 O star of wonder star of night 
 Star with royal beauty bright 
 Westward leading still proceeding 
 Guide us to Thy perfect light 

 Verse 2 
 Born a King on Bethlehem's plain 
 Gold I bring to crown Him again 
 King forever ceasing never 
 Over us all to reign 

 Verse 3 
 Frankincense to offer have I 
 Incense owns a Deity nigh 
 Prayer and praising all men raising 
 Worship Him God on high 

 Verse 4 
 Myrrh is mine its bitter perfume 
 Breathes a life of gathering gloom 
 Sorrowing sighing bleeding dying 
 Sealed in the stone cold tomb 

 Verse 5 
 Glorious now behold Him arise 
 King and God and sacrifice 
 Alleluia Alleluia 
 Peals through the earth and skies 

 #110 Go Tell It On The Mountain 

 Chorus 
 Go tell it on the mountain 
 Over the hills and ev'rywhere 
 Go tell it on the mountain 
 That Jesus Christ is born 

 Verse 1 
 While shepherds kept their watching 
 O'er silent flocks by night 
 Behold throughout the heavens 
 There shone a holy light 

 Verse 2 
 The shepherds feared and trembled 
 When lo above the earth 
 Rang out the angel chorus 
 That hailed the Savior's birth 

 Verse 3 
 Down in a lowly manger 
 The humble Christ was born 
 And God sent us salvation 
 That blessed Christmas morn 
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 #140 God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen 

 Verse 1 
 God rest ye merry gentlemen 
 Let nothing you dismay 
 Remember Christ our Saviour 
 Was born on Christmas Day 
 To save us all from Satan's pow'r 
 When we were gone astray 

 Chorus 
 O tidings of comfort and joy 
 Comfort and joy 
 O tidings of comfort and joy 

 Verse 2 
 From God our heavenly Father 
 A blessed angel came 
 And unto certain shepherds 
 Brought tidings of the same 
 How that in Bethlehem was born 
 The Son of God by name 

 Verse 3 
 Fear not then said the angel 
 Let nothing you affright 
 This day is born a Saviour 
 Of a pure virgin bright 
 To free all those who trust in Him 
 From Satan's pow'r and might 

 Verse 4 
 Now to the Lord sing praises 
 All you within this place 
 And with true love and brotherhood 
 Each other now embrace 
 This holy tide of Christmas 
 Doth bring redeeming grace 
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