
Doxology (O Bless the Gifts) 

O BLESS THE GIFTS/DOXOLOGY 
O bless the gifts our hands have brought  
And bless the work our hearts have planned; 
Ours is the faith, the will, the thought;  
The rest, O God, is in Your hand. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen! 
 

Closing Hymn 

GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN 
[CHORUS] 

Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and ev'rywhere, 
Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born! 

While shepherds kept their watching o'er silent flocks by night, 
Behold throughout the heavens there shone a holy light. 

The shepherds feared and trembled when lo above the earth 
Rang out the angel chorus that hailed the Savior's birth. 

Down in a lowly manger the humble Christ was born, 
And God sent us salvation that blessed Christmas morn. 
 
 
 

Pre-Service Song 

GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN, REJOICE! 
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! 

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 has opened heaven’s door and man is blessed evermore, 
Christ was born for this, Christ was born for this! 

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! 

Songs of Praise 

1) ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY/EMMANUEL 
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, come and worship, worship Christ the newborn King. 

Shepherds in the field abiding, watching o'er your flocks by night; 
God with man is now residing, yonder shines the infant light; 
Come and worship, come and worship, worship Christ the newborn King. 

[CHORUS] 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel,  
You are the God who saves us, worthy of all our praises; 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel,  
Come, have Your way among us, we welcome You here Lord Jesus, 
Come, have Your way among us, we welcome You here Lord Jesus. 

[PRE-CHORUS 2X] 
Come and worship, worship Christ the newborn King; 
God is with us, even now His love is here. 

His love is here. [CHORUS] 

[ENDING] 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel, Emmanuel, Emmanuel! 

 
2) COME BEHOLD THE WONDROUS MYSTERY 
Come, behold the wondrous myst'ry in the dawning of the King! 
He, the theme of heaven's praises, robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come; 
Look to Christ who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 



Come, behold the wondrous myst'ry! He, the perfect Son of Man, 
In His living, in His suff'ring, never trace nor stain of sin; 
See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man! 
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law, in Him we stand. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst'ry! Christ the Lord upon the tree; 
In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption, see the Father's plan unfold; 
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst'ry! Slain by death the God of life, 
But no grave could e'er restrain Him; praise the Lord He is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliv'rance! How unwavering our hope! 
Christ, in power resurrected, as we will be when He comes. 
 
3)  A CHRISTMAS ALLELUIA 

[CHORUS] 

Alleluia, alleluia!  
Christ, the Savior of the world, He has come;  
Alleluia alleluia!  
To the highest name of all, alleluia! 

[BRIDGE] 

The heavens roar, the angels sing, “All glory to our God and King!” 
O night divine! Forevermore, alleluia! 

You're the highest name of all, alleluia! 
 
4) WE THREE KINGS 
We three kings of Orient are, bearing gifts we traverse afar, 
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, following yonder star. 

[CHORUS] 

O, star of wonder, star of night, star with royal beauty bright, 
Westward leading, still proceeding, guide us to Thy perfect light! 

Born a King on Bethlehem's plain, gold I bring to crown Him again; 
King forever, ceasing never over us all to reign. 

Frankincense to offer have I; incense owns a Deity nigh; 
Prayer and praising all men raising, worship Him God on high! 

Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume breathes a life of gathering gloom; 
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, sealed in the stone cold tomb. 

Glorious now, behold Him arise, King and God and sacrifice! 
Alleluia, alleluia, sounds through the earth and skies! 
 

5) AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD 
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 to Thee! 

As with joyful steps they sped to that lowly manger bed,  
There to bend the knee before Him whom heav'n and earth adore, 
So, may we with willing feet ever seek Thy mercy seat! 

As their precious gifts they laid at Thy manger roughly made, 
So may we with holy joy, pure and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, Christ, to Thee our heav'nly King! 

Holy Jesus ev'ry day, keep us in the narrow way, 
And when earthly things are past, bring our ransomed souls at last, 
Where they need no star to guide, where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

In the heav'nly country bright, need they no created light; 
Thou, its light, its joy, its crown, Thou, its sun which goes not down 
There forever may we sing alleluias to our King! 

Hymn 

JOY TO THE WORLD 
Joy to the world the Lord is come, let earth receive her King, 
Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room and heav'n and nature sing, 
And heav'n and nature sing, and heav'n, and heav'n 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. 

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, wonders of His love. 
 


