INTRODUCTION
F

Over the years I have found myself looking forward to the
season of Advent, as it encourages us to reflect on God’s
promise to take us from darkness to light, through the
birth of his Son, Jesus.
When Love was born, the title track, sums up the sense
of wonder of that first Christmas and the love that is
available for all who choose to receive it.
This compilation of carols includes songs old and
new, joyous and thoughtful. I hope that you will enjoy
listening to, and singing along with, the ISS throughout
the festive period and that those actions will enhance
your own Christmas experience.
Dorothy A. Nancekievill
International Staff Songster Leader

SING
WE NOW OF CHRISTMAS
Words: Mark Hayes • Based on the French carol Noel Nouvelet • Arranged: Mark Hayes
Sing we now of Christmas,
Noel sing we here.
Hear our joyful praises,
Echoing bright and clear.
Lift up your voice,
O let the world rejoice!
Sing we now of Christmas,
Noel sing we here.
Sing we now of Christmas,
Noel sing we here.
Spread the yule-tide spirit,
Comfort and good cheer.
God comes among us,
Fulfillment of his promise.
Sing we now of Christmas,
Noel sing we here.
Sing we now of Christmas,
Join the glad refrain.
All the earth rejoices,
Hope is born again.
Peace, goodwill to all
resounds the welcome call.
Sing we now of Christmas,
Noel sing we here.

Sing we all Noel,
Sing we all Noel,
Gladsome are the tidings that we tell.
Sing we all Noel,
Sing we all Noel,
Joyfully we sing to you Noel.
Sing Noel!
Sing we now of Christmas,
Let the anthem ring.
Glory in the highest,
Hear the angels sing.
Join with all creation.
In songs of jubilation.
Sing we now of Christmas,
Noel sing we here.
Noel sing we here,
Noel sing we, sing Noel.

BABY
BORN A KING
Words: John Parker • Music: Mark Hayes

ALL
BELLS IN PARADISE
Words and music: John Rutter

THE
HOLLY AND THE IVY
Traditional • Arranged: Richard Phillips

Baby born a king,
Lying in a stall,
Tiny baby boy, yet ruler over all.
See the shepherds kneeling,
Hear his mother sing.
Baby in a manger,
Baby born a king.

Deep in the cold of winter,
Darkness and silence were everywhere;
Softly and clearly, there came through the stillness
a wonderful sound, a wonderful sound to hear:

The holly and the ivy,
When they are both full grown,
Of all the trees that are in the wood,
The holly bears the crown.

All bells in paradise I heard them ring,
Sounding in majesty the news that they bring;
All bells in paradise I heard them ring,
Welcoming our Saviour, born on earth a heavenly King.

The rising of the sun,
And the running of the deer,
The playing of the merry organ,
Sweet singing in the choir.

All bells in paradise I heard them ring:
‘Glory to God on high’ the angel voices sing.

The holly bears a blossom
as white as lily flower,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
to be our sweet Saviour.

Long ago in a tiny town,
A light from God to earth came down.
Shepherds living in a field nearby
saw that light glowing in the sky.
Angel voices in the night
filled the shepherds with great fright.
“Peace on Earth,” was their cry.
“Glory hallelujah to God on high!”

Lost in awe and wonder,
Doubting, I asked what this sign might be:
Christ our Messiah revealed in a stable,
A marvellous sight, a marvellous sight to see.

Glory!
Hallelujah, glory!
Hallelujah, glory!
Glory be to God!

He comes down in peace, a child in humility,
The keys to his kingdom belong to the poor;
Before him shall kneel the kings with their treasures,
Gold incense and myrrh, incense and myrrh.

Baby born a king,
Lying in a stall,
Tiny baby boy, yet ruler over all.
See the shepherds kneeling,
Hear his mother sing.
Baby in a manger,
Baby born a king.
Baby in a manger,
Baby born a king.
A king!

All bells in paradise I heard them ring:
‘Glory to God on high’ the angel voices sing.
The angel voices sweetly sing.

The holly bears a berry
as red as any blood;
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
for to do us sinners good.
The holly bears a prickle
as sharp as any thorn,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
on Christmas Day in the morn.

The rising of the sun,
The running of the deer,
The rising of the sun,
The running of the deer,
Sweet singing in the choir.
The holly bears a bark
as bitter as any gall;
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
for to redeem us all.

FOR HIM ALL STARS
HAVE
SHONE
Words: Elizabeth Jennings

PERSONENT
HODIE
Traditional

WHEN
LOVE WAS BORN
Words and music: Bernie Herms,

BETHLEHEM
CAROL
Words and music: Geoffrey Nobes

He is so small the stars bow down
the fierce winds ease their breath,
And careful shepherds look upon
the one unsullied birth.
They kneel and stare while time seems gone
and goodness rules the earth.

Personent hodie
voces puerulae,
Laudantes iucunde
qui nobis est natus,
Summo Deo datus,
Ideo, o, o, ideo, o, o,
Ideo gloria in excelsis Deo!

Starlight shines, the night is still,
Shepherds watching from a hill.
I close my eyes, to see the night
when love was born.
A perfect child gently waits,
A mother bends to kiss God’s face.
I close my eyes to see the night
when love was born.
Angels fill the midnight sky, and they sing,
‘Hallelujah! He is Christ our King’.

Wise men seeking Jesus, following a star,
Journey to Bethlehem, journey from afar;
Angels in the heavens, shepherds by the stall,
Worship the King of kings and the Lord of all.

Music: Bob Chilcott

The blight on man is all undone,
And there will be no death,
For though this child will be nailed on a cross,
He’ll be so since he is the jewel of untold worth.
For him all stars have shone.

with additional lyrics: Mark Hayes
Quoting Personent Hodie (14th century German)
Arranged: Mark Hayes

On this day, children sing,
Full of joy, earth shall ring.
Love has come to everything.
Sing we alleluia! Sing we alleluia!
Ideo, o,o, ideo, o,
Ideo gloria in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, gloria,
In excelsis Deo!
Gloria, gloria,
Lift your voice, sing noel.
Let the glad tidings swell.
Strike the harp, ring the bell.
Glory in the highest.
Glory in the highest!
Ideo, o, o,
Ideo, o, o,
Ideo, gloria in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, gloria, gloria, gloria,
In excelsis Deo!

Stephanie Lewis & Mark Schultz
Arranged: Richard Phillips

Emmanuel, Prince of peace,
Love come down for you and me.
Heaven’s gift, the holy spark
to light the way inside our hearts.
Bethlehem, through your small door
came the hope we’ve waited for.
The world was changed for evermore
when love was born.
I close my eyes to see the night
when love was born.

Quietly, tenderly sits the mother mild,
Full of love, full of grace, with her Jesus Child;
Angels sing, heralding Christ, the babe new-born:
Gloria, Gloria on that Christmas morn!
Joseph stands in wonder, full of love and awe,
Oxen low quietly by the stable door;
Mary rocks her baby, sings a lullaby,
While all the hosts of heaven
praise him from on high.
Come, let us adore him, Christ, our Saviour dear,
Bring him our joy and pain, all our hope and fear;
At this tide of Christmas may we be as one,
Praising the holy child, God’s eternal son.

GO TELL IT ON THE
MOUNTAIN
Traditional Spiritual

THIS
LITTLE BABE
Words: Robert Southwell

Go tell it on the mountain,
Over the hills and everywhere.
Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.

This little Babe so few days old,
Is come to rifle Satan’s fold;
All hell doth at his presence quake,
Though he himself for cold do shake;
For in this weak unarmed wise
the gates of hell he will surprise.

Music: Benjamin Britten

Arranged: Philip Kern

When I was a seeker, I sought both night and day;
I asked the Lord to help me,
And he showed me the way.
So I’ll go!
While shepherds kept their watching
o’er silent flocks by night,
Behold throughout the heavens
there shone a holy light.
A light, so I’ll...

With tears he fights and wins the field,
His naked breast stands for a shield;
His battering shot are babish cries,
His arrows looks of weeping eyes,
His martial ensigns Cold and Need,
And feeble Flesh his warrior’s steed.
His camp is pitchèd in a stall,
His bulwark but a broken wall;
The crib his trench, haystalks his stakes;
Of shepherds he his muster makes;
And thus, as sure his foe to wound,
The angels’ trumps alarum sound.
My soul, with Christ join thou in fight;
Stick to the tents that he hath pight.
Within his crib is surest ward;
This little Babe will be thy guard.
If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy,
Then flit not from this heavenly Boy!

LUX
AURUMQUE
Words: Edward Esch
Translation into Latin:
Charles Anthony Silvestri
Music: Eric Whitacre

DANCE AND SING
(IL
EST NÉ)
French Traditional
Arranged: Ryan Murphy

Lux,
Calida gravisque pura velut aurum
et canunt angeli molliter
modo natum.

Dance and sing this happy day,
Christ is born the Son of Mary;
Dance and sing all care away,
Sound the pipes, let the trumpets play!

Translation
Light,
Warm and heavy as pure gold
and the angels sing softly
to the new-born babe.

Dance, sing on this happy day,
Sound the pipes, let the trumpets play!
Dance, sing on this happy day,
Let us all our homage pay.
Born today of David’s line,
To the earth our Saviour cometh,
Shepherds see the angel’s sign,
Born today is the child divine!
Starlit is his humble crib,
Ox and lamb besides him sleeping,
Starlit is his humble crib,
See his throne a bed of hay.
Sound the pipes, let the trumpets play,
On this day!

SOFTLY
Words and music: Will Todd
Softly sleeping, sent from heaven,
Shining light against the cold,
You will renew me.
Waken my soul.
Bring me out of darkness and waken my soul.
Word of God, born in darkness,
Gift of wisdom from afar,
You will refresh me.
Open my heart.
Bring me out of darkness and open my heart.
And may your light burn in me;
May your love endless be.
May you be always with me.
Softly, Child of God,
Sleeping Saviour,
As you rest my world awaits,
Needing forgiveness,
Needing your kindness.
Now you have found me.
Waken my soul.
Bring me out of darkness and waken my soul.

LET HEAVEN AND
NATURE
SING
Words and Music: Larry Shackley

REJOICE AND
BE
MERRY
Words: English traditional

IN THE FACE
OF
A CHILD
Words: John Gowans

Listen, all you people of the earth,
The time has come for our Messiah’s birth,
Let every heart prepare a place to dwell
for Jesus Christ, our Lord, Emmanuel.

Rejoice and be merry in songs and in mirth,
O praise our Redeemer, all mortals on earth:
For this is the birthday of Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation:
His praises, his praises we’ll sing.

All the stars sang together
on that first Christmas Day,
And the stars are still singing:
Can you hear what they say?
Angels join in the chorus,
Maybe ten million strong.
Can you make out the meaning
and the sense of their song?

Let heaven and nature sing,
Let heaven and nature sing,
Let heaven and nature sing,
Let heaven and nature sing.
Let earth receive her King,
Let earth receive her King.
Let heaven and nature sing,
Let heaven and nature sing.
The earth will soon resound with joyful song.
The heavens and the sea will sing along.
And children of the Lord who hear that sound
will spread the joy to everyone around.
Repeat the sounding joy! Sing!
Repeat the sounding joy! Sing!
Repeat the sounding joy to the world,
Joy to the world!
The grace of God is known in every land.
Christ rules the nations with a loving hand.
His righteousness shines out for all to see.
The Prince of Peace will reign eternally!
Sing! Joy to the world!

Music: John Rutter

A heavenly vision appeared in the sky,
Vast numbers of angels the shepherds did spy,
Proclaiming the birthday of Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation:
His praises, his praises we’ll sing.
Likewise a bright star in the sky did appear,
Which led the wise men from the east to draw near;
They found the Messiah, sweet Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation:
His praises we’ll sing.
And when they were come,
They their treasures unfold,
And unto him offered myrrh, incense and gold.
So blessed for ever be Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation:
His praises we’ll sing, his praises we’ll sing.
Rejoice and be merry! Rejoice!

Music: John Larsson

God is hidden no more,
He has spoken his mind;
Wrapped the gift of his love
in the stuff of mankind.
Now his nature is known:
God is Love undefiled.
And his love is revealed
in the face of a child.
Shepherds too come to wander,
Moved to tears by the scene
of a child in a manger:
What on earth can it mean?
And the wise come to worship,
Go away with great joy.
Have they learned a new lesson
from this new little boy?

RING OUT
THOSE
BELLS
Words and music: Emma Davis

CHRISTMAS
MEDLEY
Richard Phillips

Something is different, the air has a stillness
and round the whole world
rings a message of hope.
Angels are singing their song of goodwill
and we join them to celebrate Christmas.
The night is so silent, the earth is preparing
and there is a story to tell!

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.

E’en so here below, below,
Let steeple bells be swungen.
And i-o, i-o, i-o,
By priest and people sungen.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.

Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns;
Let men their songs employ,
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

Silent night! Holy night!
All is calm, all is bright,
Round the virgin mother and child;
Holy infant, tender and mild,
Rests in heavenly peace.
Rests in heavenly peace.

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.

Angels, from the realms of Glory,
Wing your flight o’er all the earth:
Ye, who sang creation’s story,
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth.
Come and worship, Christ the new-born King;
Come and worship,
Worship Christ the new-born King.

Ring out those bells, ring out those bells,
Christmas is coming, Christmas is coming!
(Ring those bells)
Prepare your heart, focus your mind,
Give thanks for the baby who saves mankind.
Never before has the world seen a gift
like the one that was given
that first Christmas night.
Time is rewritten and history made
by a baby whose name lasts forever.
The stars in the heavens are shining their brightest,
The world is now holding its breath.

Ding dong! merrily on high
in heaven the bells are ringing:
Ding dong! verily the sky
is riven with angels singing.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.

Shepherds in the fields abiding,
Watching o’er your flocks by night.
God with man is now residing;
Yonder shines the infant light.
Come and worship, Christ the new-born King;
Come and worship,
Worship Christ the new-born King.
The first Nowell the angel 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.
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell,
Born is the King of Israel.
Amen, amen, amen.

JINGLE
BELLS
Words and music:
James L Pierpont
Arranged: Philip Lawson

HAVE YOURSELF
A MERRY LITTLE
CHRISTMAS
Words and music: Hugh Martin & Ralph Blane
Arranged: Peter Gritton

Jingle, jingle, jingle, jingle,
Jingle, jingle, jingle, jingle,
Dashing, dashing, dashing, dashing,
Dashing all along the way.
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh, hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.
Dashing through the snow in a one-horse open sleigh,
O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way.
Bells on bob-tail ring, making spirits bright.
What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight.
A day or two ago, the story I must tell,
I went out in the snow and on my back I fell;
A gent was riding by in a one-horse open sleigh,
He laughed as I there sprawling lie,
But quickly drove away.
Now the ground is white, go it while you’re young,
Take the girls tonight and sing this sleighing song;
Just get a bobtailed bay, two forty for his speed,
Hitch him to an open sleigh and crack!
We’ll take the lead!
Dashing, dashing, dashing, dashing,
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.
Hey!

Have yourself a merry little Christmas,
Let your heart be light,
Next year all our troubles will be out of sight.
Have yourself a merry little Christmas,
Make the yuletide gay,
Next year all our troubles will be miles away.
Once again as in olden days,
Happy golden days of yore,
Faithful friends who were dear to us
will be near to us once more.
Some day soon we all will be together,
If the Lord allows,
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough
so have yourself a merry little Christmas now.
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