St. Paul's Social Distancing
Mini Pageant & Caroling
December 13, 2020
12:00 pm



Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
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1 Hark! The her - ald an-gels sing, “Glo-ry to the new-born king;
2 Christ, by high - est heav’n a - dored, Christ,the ev - er-last-ing Lord,
3 Hail the heav’n - born Prince of peace! Hail the Sun of righ-teous-ness!
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peace on earth, and mer-cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on - ciled.”
late in time be -hold him come, off - spring of a vir- gin’s womb.
Light and life to all he brings, ris’n with heal - ing in his wings.
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Joy - ful, all you na-tions, risc; join the tri-umph of the skies;
Veiled in flesh the God-head see! Hail, in -car-nate de - i - ty!
Mild he lays his glo - ry by, born that we no morc may dic,
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with an - gel - ic  hosts pro-claim, “Christis born in Beth-le - hem!”
Pleased as man with us to dwell, Je - sus, our Em-man -u - el!
born to raise each child of -earth, born to give us sec-ond birth.
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Hark! The her-ald an-gels sing, “Glo - ry to the new-born king!”
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt.
Music: MENDELSSOHN, Felix Mendelssohn, 1809—1847; arr. William H. Cummings, 1831-1915



Away in a Manger
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1 A - way in a man-ger, no crib for his bed,
2 The «cat - tle are low-ing; the ba - by

3 Be near me, Lord Je - sus; 1 ask you to stay
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the Iit - tle Lord

a - wakes, but it - tle Lord

close by me for -
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Je - sus laid down his sweet head; the

Je - sus, no cry-ing he makes. I
ev-er and love me, 1|

stars in

pray. Bless all  the

love you,

the bright sky looked
Lord Je - sus; look
dear chil - dren 1n
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down where he lay, the lit - tle Lord Je - sus a -

down from the sky and stay by my cra-dle ull
your ten -der care and fit us for heav-en, to
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sleep on the hay.
morn-ing is nigh.
live with you there.
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Text: North American, 19th cent.
Music: AWAY IN A MANGER, James R. Murray, 1841-1905
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O Little Town of Bethlehem

Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835-1893

Music: ST. LOUILS,

Lewis H. Redner, 1831-1908
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1 O lit - tle town of Beth-1le - hem, how still we see thee lie!
2 For Christ is born of Mar - y, and, gath-ered all a - bove
3 How si - lent-ly, how si-lent-ly the won - drous gift is  giv'n!
4 O ho - ly child of Beth-le - hem, de - scend to us, we pray;
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep the si - lent stars go by;
while mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep their watch of won-d’ring love.
So God im-parts to hu - man hearts the bless-ings of his heav'n.
cast out our sin, and en - ter in, be born in us to - day.
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yet in thy dark streets shin - eth the ev - er - last - ing light.
o morn-ing stars, to - geth - er pro - claim the ho - ly birth,
No ear may hear his com - ing; but, in this world of sin,
We  hear the Christ-mas an - gels the great glad tid - ings tell;
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The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee to - night.
and  prais -es sing to God the king, and peace to all the carth!
where meek souls will re - ceive him, still the dear Christ en - ters 1n.
oh, come to us, a - bide with us, our Lord Im - man - u - el!
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It Came upon the Midnight Clear
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the mid -nightclear, that glo - rious song of
Still through the clo - ven skies they come with peace-ful wings un - furled,

old,

when with the ev -

er - cir - cling years shall come the

And you, be -neath life’scrush-ing load, whose forms are bend-ing low,
For lo! The days are has-t'ning on, by proph-ets seen of old,
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from an - gels bend - ing near the earth to touch their harps of  gold:
and still their heav’'n-ly mu - sic floats o’er all the wea - ry world.
who toil a-long the climb-ing way with pain-ful steps and slow:

time fore - told,
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“Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heav’'n’s all - gra - cious king.”
A - bove its sad and low -ly plains they bend on hov-'ring wing,
look now, for glad and gold-en hours come swift - ly on  the wing;
when peace shallo - ver all the earth its an - cient splen-dors fling,

Text: Edmund H. Sears, 18101876
Music: CAROL, Richard S. Willis, 1819-1900
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The world in sol - emn still-ness lay to hear the an - gels sing.
and ev - er o’er its ba - bel soundsthe bless-ed an - gels sing.
oh, rest be-side the wea-ry road and hear the an - gels sing!
and all the world give back the song which now the an - gels sing.
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