
Christmas 2015 
 

NIKKI 
Christmas is a special time 
To reflect on Jesus Christ,  
The wonder of His lowly birth 
Brings meaning to our life. 
There really is no other reason, 
To celebrate this day,  
The birth of God’s most precious son  
And the life He freely gave.  
 
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. 
 
 They looked up and saw a star 
 Shining in the east beyond them far: 
 And to the earth it gave great light 
 And so it continued both day and night. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
 And by the light of that same star 
 Three wise men came from country far; 
 To seek for a King was their intent, 
 And to follow the star wherever it went. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
 Then let us all with one accord 
 Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 
 That hath made heaven and earth of naught, 
 And with his blood mankind has bought. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 
 
THOMAS 
But so much seems to distract us 
In the busyness of our lives, 
We lose our focus in all the happenings, 
Not knowing, we leave out Christ. 
We lose sight of the true meaning, 
As we endless rush about, 
Trying to find that perfect gift, 
Seems to cloud the Savior out. 

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. 
 
Joy to the Earth, the Savior 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. 
 
No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found, 
Far as the curse is found, 
Far as, far as, the curse is found. 
 
THOMAS 
We need to stop and reflect awhile 
Remembering our precious Lord, 
His birth, His life, His sacrifice 
And all that He stands for 
 
NIKKI 
For through the world may celebrate, 
It seems, for other reasons, 
Let’s keep in mind that Jesus Christ, 
Is the meaning of the season. 
 
AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD (Gitar & Flute Duet) 
As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold; 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright, 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led by Thee! 
 
As with joyful steps they sped, 
Savior, to Thy lowly bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Thee whom heaven and earth adore, 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat! 


