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 1 Good Christian men, rejoice 
  with heart and soul and voice! 
  Give ye heed to what we say: 
  News! News! Jesus Christ is born today. 
  Ox and ass before Him bow, 
  and He is in the manger now: 
  Christ is born today, 
  Christ is born today. 
 
 2 Good Christian men, rejoice 
  with heart and soul and voice! 
  Now ye hear of endless bliss: 
  Joy! Joy! Jesus Christ was born for this. 
  He hath ope’d the heavenly door, 
  and man is blest for evermore: 
  Christ was born for this, 
  Christ was born for this. 
 
 3 Good Christian men, rejoice 
  with heart and soul and voice! 
  Now ye need not fear the grave: 
  Peace! Peace! Jesus Christ was born to save; 
  calls you one, and calls you all, 
  to gain His everlasting hall: 
  Christ was born to save, 
  Christ was born to save. 

John Mason Neale (1818 – 66) 
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 God rest you merry, gentlemen, 
 Let nothing you dismay, 
 For Jesus Christ our Saviour 
 Was born upon this 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. 
 
 At Bethlehem in Judah 
 The holy Babe was born; 
 They laid Him in a manger 
 On this most happy morn: 
 At which His mother Mary 
 Did neither fear nor scorn: 
 
  O, tidings… 
 
 From God our heavenly Father 
 A holy angel came; 
 The shepherds saw the glory 
 And heard the voice proclaim 
 That Christ was born in Bethlehem 
 And Jesus is His name 
 
  O, tidings… 
 
 Fear not, then said the angel, 
 Let nothing cause you fright; 
 To you is born a Saviour 
 In David’s town tonight, 
 To free all those who trust \him 
 From Satan’s power and might: 
 
  O, tidings… 
 
 The shepherds at these tidings 
 Rejoiced in heart and mind, 
 And on the darkened hillside 
 They left their flocks behind, 
 And went to Bethlehem straightaway 
 This holy Child to find 
 
  O, tidings… 
 
 And when to Bethlehem they came 
 Where Christ the Infant lay: 
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 They found Him in a manger 
 Where oxen feed on hay, 
 And there beside her newborn Child 
 His mother knelt to pray 
 
   O, tidings… 
 
 Now to the Lord sing praises, 
 All people in this place! 
 With Christian love and fellowship 
 Each other now embrace 
 And let this Christmas festival 
 All bitterness displace 
 
  O, tidings… 
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 1 Make me a channel of Your peace. 
  Where there is hatred let me bring Your love; 
  where there is injury, Your pardon, Lord; 
  and where there’s doubt, true faith in You. 
 
   Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek 
   so much to be consoled as to console; 
   to be understood as to understand; 
   to be loved, as to love with all my soul. 
 
 2 Make me a channel of Your peace. 
  Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope; 
  where there is darkness, only light; 
  and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
 
   Oh, Master… 
 
 3 Make me a channel of Your peace. 
  It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
  in giving to all men that we receive; 
  and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
  

Sebastian Temple 
© 1967 Franciscan Communications 
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1 More about Jesus would I know, 
More of His grace to others show; 
More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love Who died for me. 

 
More, more about Jesus, 
More, more about Jesus; 
More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love Who died for me. 

 
 

2 More about Jesus let me learn, 
More of His holy will discern; 
Spirit of God, my teacher be, 
Showing the things of Christ to me. 

 
More, more… 

 
3 More about Jesus; in His Word, 

Holding communion with my Lord; 
Hearing His voice in every line, 
Making each faithful saying mine. 

 
More, more… 

 
4 More about Jesus; on His throne, 

Riches in glory all His own; 
More of His kingdom’s sure increase; 
More of His coming, Prince of Peace. 

 
More, more… 

  

Words: Eliza E Hewitt 1887 
Music: John R Sweney 
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 Joy to the world, the Lord has come; 
 Let Earth receive her King. 
 Let every Heart prepare Him room, 
 And Heav’n and nature sing, 
 And Heav’n and nature sing, 
 And Heaven, and Heaven and nature sing. 
 
 Joy to the world! The Saviour reigns; 
 Let us our songs employ; 
 While fields and floods, rocks, 
  hills and plains 
 Repeat the sounding joy, 
 Repeat the sounding joy, 
 Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 
 
 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
 And makes the nations prove 
 The glories of His righteousness 
 And wonders of His Love, 
 And wonders of His Love, 
 And wonders, and wonders of His Love. 
 


