
On the 4th day of Christmas. sing Christmas carols with friends and family at home or in 
your neighborhood. Christmas music has a way of touching your heart in a way nothing 
else can. Enjoy the beautiful messages of these songs!
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day four

Away in a Manger
Away in a manger
No crib for His bed
The little Lord Jesus

Lay down His sweet head
The stars in the sky

Look down where He lay
The little Lord Jesus
Asleep on the hay

Silent Night
Silent night, holy night
All is calm, all is bright

Round yon Virgin, 
Mother, and Child

Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace
Sleep in heavenly peace.

The First Noel
The First Noel, the Angels did say

Was to certain poor shepherds 
in fields as they lay
In fields where they 

lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winter’s night 

that was so deep
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

O Holy Night
O holy night the stars 

are brightly shining
It is the night of our 
dear Savior’s birth

Long lay the world in 
sin and error pining

Till He appeared and 
the soul felt its worth.

A thrill of hope 
the weary world rejoices

For yonder breaks
 a new and glorious morn

Fall on your knees
O hear the angels’ voices

O night divine
O night when Christ was born

O night divine o night
O night divine

Joy to the World
Joy to the world, the Lord is come

Let earth receive her King
Let every heart 

prepare Him room
And Heaven and nature sing
And Heaven and nature sing
And Heaven, and Heaven, 

and nature sing
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We Three Kings
We three kings of orient are, 

Bearing gifts we traverse afar
Field and fountain, 

moor and mountain, 
Following yonder star.

Oh, star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright.

Westward leading, 
still proceeding,

Guide us with thy perfect light.

Hark! The Herald 
Angels Sing

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the new-born King! 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled.” 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 

With th’ angelic host proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the new-born King!

O Little Town of Bethlehem
O little town of Bethlehem

How still we see thee lie
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep

The silent stars go by
Yet in thy dark streets shineth

The everlasting Light
The hopes and fears of all the years

Are met in thee tonight

What Child is This?
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.

O Come All Ye Faithful
O come, all ye faithful
Joyful and triumphant

O come ye, o come ye to Bethlehem
Come and behold Him

Born the King of Angels!
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him

Christ the Lord

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 pow’r
When we were gone astray

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy


