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P R O C E S S I O N A L
Hai l  to  the  Lord ' s  Annoin ted

He shal l  come down l ike  showers
Upon the  f ru i t fu l  ear th ,

And love ,  joy ,  hope ,  l ike  f lowers
Spr ing  in  His  path  to  b ir th;

Before  Him on  the  mounta ins
Shal l  peace ,  the  herald ,  go;

And r ighteousness  in  founta ins
From hi l l  to  va l ley  f low.  

O’er  every  foe  v ic tor ious
He on  His  throne  shal l  res t ;

From age  to  age  more  g lor ious ,
Al l  b less ing  and a l l  b les t ;

The  t ide  o f  t ime  shal l  never
His  covenant  remove;

His  name shal l  s tand  forever ,
His  changeless  name o f  Love .  

Old Engl ish

Hai l  to  the  Lord’s  Anoin ted ,
Great  David’s  greater  son!
Hai l  in  the  t ime  appoin ted ,
His  re ign  on  ear th  begun.

He comes  to  break  oppress ion ,
To se t  the  capt ive  f ree;

To take  away t ransgress ion ,
And ru le  in  equi ty .
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He comes  wi th  succor  speedy  
To those  who su f fer  wrong,  
To  he lp  the  poor  and needy ,  
And b id  the  weak  be  s t rong;  

To  g ive  them songs  for  s ighing ,  
Their  darkness  turns  to  l igh t ,  

Whose  souls  condemned and dy ing ,  
Are  prec ious  in  His  s ight .  



Hodie
Joan Szymko

Do You Hear  What  I  Hear?

Glory  to  God
arr .  Kevin  Johnson

Noel  Regney & Gloria  Adele  Shain
arr .  Kevin  Johnson & Gabrie l le  Magee

The First Noel
Old Engl ish  Carol
(Chorus  and audience)

The f i rs t  Noel  the  angel  d id  say ,
Was  to  cer ta in  poor  shepherds  in  f ie lds

as  they  lay;  In  f ie lds  where  they  lay
keeping  the ir  sheep ,  On a  co ld  win ter’s

n ight  tha t  was  so  deep

They  looked  up  and saw a  s tar  Shin ing  in
the  eas t ,  beyond them far ,  

And to  the  ear th  i t  gave  great  l igh t ,  
And so  i t  cont inued  both  day  and n ight

Then le t  us  a l l  wi th  one  accord  S ing
praises  to  our  heavenly  Lord  Who hath

made heaven  and ear th  o f  naught ,  
And wi th  His  b lood mankind  hath  bought

Joy to the World
George  F.  Handel
(Chorus  and audience)

Joy  to  the  wor ld ,  the  Lord  i s  come:  
Le t  ear th  rece ive  her  King;

Let  ev’ry  hear t  prepare  Him room.
And heav;n  and nature  s ing .

Joy  to  the  wor ld ,  the  Savior  re igns:
Let  us ,  our  songs  employ:

Whi le  f ie lds  and f loods ,  rocks ,  h i l l s ,  and  p la ins:
Repeat  the  sounding  joy .

He ru les  the  wor ld  wi th  t ru th  and grace .
And makes  the  nat ions  prove

The  g lor ies  o f  His  r ighteousness .
And wonders  o f  His  love .

Silent Night

Si len t  n ight ,  ho ly  n ight !
Al l  i s  ca lm,  a l l  i s  br ight .  

Round yon Virg in ,  Mother  and Chi ld
Holy  in fant  so  tender  and mi ld ,

S leep  in  heavenly  peace ,  
S leep  in  heavenly  peace

Si len t  n ight ,  ho ly  n ight !
Sheperds  quake  a t  the  s ight .  

Glor ies  s t ream from heaven  a far
Heavenly  hos ts  s ing  Al le lu ia ,

Chr is t  the  Savior  i s  born!
Chris t  the  sav ior  i s  born

Si len t  n ight ,  ho ly  n ight  
Son  o f  God,  love ' s  pure  l igh t

Radiant  beams f rom Thy  holy  face
With  the  dawn o f  redeeming grace

Jesus  Lord ,  a t  Thy  b ir th  
Jesus  Lord ,  a t  Thy  b ir th

Engl ish  Carol
(Chorus  & Audience)

Refra in:
Noel ,  Noel ,  Noel ,  Noel ,  Born  i s  the  King  o f  I srae l .  Amen.



 Chi ldren ,  Go Where  I  Send Thee  
arr .  Kevin  Johnson 

Negro Spir i tual  

 We Are  Chr is tmas  
Sarah Benibo & Kevin  Johnson

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Hark!  The  herald  angels  s ing ,
“Glory  to  the  newborn  King!

Peace  on  ear th  and mercy  mi ld ,
God and s inners  reconci led!"

Joyfu l  a l l  ye  nat ions  r i se ,
Jo in  the  t r iumph o f  the  sk ies ;

Wi th  th’  angel ic  hos ts  proc la im,
"Chris t  i s  born  in  Beth lehem"
Hark!  The  herald  angels  s ing ,
"Glory  to  the  newborn  King!”

Chris t ,  by  h ighes t  Heav 'n  adored;
Chris t ,  the  ever las t ing  Lord;

Come,  Des ire  o f  Nat ions ,  come,
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home.

Vei led  in  f lesh ,  the  Godhead see;
Hai l  th ’  Incarnate  Dei ty ,

Pleased  as  man wi th  men to  dwel l ;
Jesus ,  our  Emmanuel .

Hark!  The  herald  angels  s ing ,
"Glory  to  the  newborn  King!"

Fel ix  Mendelssohn
(Chorus  & audience)

 Chr is t ,  by  h ighes t  Heav 'n  adored;
Chris t ,  the  ever las t ing  Lord;

Come,  Des ire  o f  Nat ions ,  come,
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home.

Vei led  in  f lesh ,  the  Godhead see;
Hai l  th ’  Incarnate  Dei ty ,

Pleased  as  man wi th  men to  dwel l ;
Jesus ,  our  Emmanuel .

Hark!  The  herald  angels  s ing ,
"Glory  to  the  newborn  King!"

Rudolph ,  the  Red-Nosed Reindeer

Rudolph ,  the  red-nosed  re indeer
Had a  very  sh iny  nose ,

And i f  you  ever  saw him,
You would  even  say  i t  g lows .

Al l  o f  the  o ther  re indeer
Used to  laugh and cal l  h im names .

They  never  le t  poor  Rudolph
Join  in  any  re indeer  games .

Then one  foggy  Chr is tmas  Eve
Santa  came to  say:

“Rudolph  wi th  your  nose  so  br ight ,
Won’ t  you  guide  my s le igh  tonight?”

Then a l l  the  re indeer  loved  h im
As they  shouted  out  wi th  g lee ,

“Rudolph ,  the  red-nosed  re indeer ,
You’ l l  go  down in  h is tory!”

Robert  L.  May
(Chorus  & audience)
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