
We Three Kings 
 

We three kings of Orient are 

Bearing gifts we traverse afar 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain 

Following yonder star 

 

O star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain 

Gold I bring to crown Him again 

King forever, ceasing never 

Over us all to reign 

 

O star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Frankincense to offer have I 

Incense owns a Deity nigh 

Prayer and praising, voices raising 

Worship Him, God most high 

 

O star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume 

Breathes a life of gathering gloom 

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying 

Sealed in the stone-cold tomb 

 

O star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

Glorious now behold Him arise 

King and God and sacrifice 

Heaven sings ‘Alleluia!’ 

‘Alleluia!’ the Earth replies 

 

O star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy perfect light 

 

  



God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen 
 

God rest ye merry gentlemen 

Let nothing you dismay 

Remember Christ our Savior  

Was born on Christmas day 

To save us all from Satan’s power 

When we were gone astray 

 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

 

In Bethlehem, in Israel 

This blessed Babe was born 

And laid within a manger 

Upon this blessed morn 

The which His Mother Mary 

Did nothing take in scorn 

 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

 

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 

 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

 

The shepherds at those tidings 

Rejoiced much in mind 

And left their flocks a-feeding 

In tempest, storm and wind 

And went to Bethlehem straightway 

The Son of God to find 

 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy

 

 

  



Rockin’ Around the Christmas Tree 
 

Rockin’ around the Christmas tree at the Christmas party hop 

Mistletoe hung where you can see, every couple tries to stop 

Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, let the Christmas spirit ring 

Later we’ll have some pumpkin pie, and we’ll do some caroling 

 

You will get a sentimental feelin’  

When you hear 

Voices singin’, “Let’s be jolly 

Deck the halls with boughs of holly” 

 

Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, have a happy holiday 

Everyone dancin’ merrily in the new old-fashioned way 

 

(Instrumental Break) 

 

You will get a sentimental feelin’  

When you hear 

Voices singin’, “Let’s be jolly 

Deck the halls with boughs of holly” 

 

Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, have a happy holiday 

Everyone dancin’ merrily in the new ... old ... fash- ... ioned ... way 

  



Jingle Bell Rock 
 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 

Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring 

Snowin’ and blowin’ up bushels of fun 

Now the jingle hop has begun 

 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 

Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 

Dancin’ and prancin’ in Jingle Bell Square 

In the frosty air 

 

What a bright time, it’s the right time 

To rock the night away 

Jingle bell time is a swell time 

To go glidin’ in a one-horse sleigh 

 

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 

Jingle around the clock 

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling beat 

That’s the jingle bell rock 

 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 

Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 

Dancin’ and prancin’ in Jingle Bell Square 

In the frosty air 

 

What a bright time, it’s the right time 

To rock the night away 

Jingle bell time is a swell time 

To go glidin’ in a one-horse sleigh 

 

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 

Jingle around the clock 

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling beat 

That’s the jingle bell 

That’s the jingle bell 

That’s the jingle bell rock 

 


