
 

 

Carols on the Green 
Saturday 17th December 2022 
 
1 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 Saviour reigns 
Let all their songs employ 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat the sounding joy 
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy 
 
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 
 
2 O Come O Ye Faithful 
joyful and triumphant! 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold him, 
born the King of angels. 
 
Refrain: 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord! 
 
God from true God, and 
Light from Light eternal, 
born of a virgin, to earth he comes! 
Only-begotten Son of God the Father: [Refrain] 
 
Sing, choirs of angels, 
sing in exultation, 
sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above! 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest: [Refrain] 
 
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 
born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be all glory giv’n! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing 
 
 
3 We three kings of Orient are; 
bearing gifts we traverse afar, 
field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
following yonder star. 

 
Refrain: 
O star of wonder, star of light, 
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. [Refrain] 
 
 Frankincense to offer have I; 
incense owns a Deity nigh; 
prayer and praising, voices raising, 
worshiping God on high. [Refrain] 
 
Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume 
breathes a life of gathering gloom; 
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 
sealed in the stone-cold tomb. [Refrain] 
 
Glorious now behold him arise; 
King and God and sacrifice: 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 
sounds through the earth and skies 
 
4 The Twelve Days Of Christmas  
On the first day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
A partridge in a pear tree. 
 
On the second day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Two turtle doves 
 
On the third day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Three French hens, 
 
On the fourth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Four calling birds, 
 
On the fifth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Five golden rings, 
On the sixth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Six geese a-laying, 
 
On the seventh day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Seven swans a-swimming, 
 
On the eighth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 



 

 

Eight maids a-milking, 
 
On the ninth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Nine ladies dancing, 
 
On the tenth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Ten lords a-leaping, 
 
On the eleventh day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Eleven pipers piping, 
 
On the twelfth day of Christmas 
My true love gave to me 
Twelve drummers drumming, 
 
5 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 angelic host proclaim 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 
 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born king" 
Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings 
Risen with healing in His wings 
Mild He lays His glory by 
Born that man no more may die 
Born to raise the sons of earth 
Born to give them second birth 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born king" 
 
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 angelic host proclaim 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born king" 
"Glory to the new-born king" 
 
6: Ding dong, merrily on high! 
In heav’n the bells are ringing; 
ding dong, verily the sky 
is riv’n with angel singing. 
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis! 

Gloria, hosannah in excelsis! 
2 E'en so here below, 
let steeple bells be swungen, 
And io, io, io, 
by priest and people sungen. 
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis! 
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis! 
 
3 Pray ye dutifully prime 
your matin chime, ye ringers; 
may ye beautifully rhyme 
your evetime song, ye singers. 
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis! 
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis! 
 
7: Rockin' around the Christmas tree 
At the Christmas party hop 
Mistletoe hung where you can see 
Every couple tries to stop 
 
Rockin' around the Christmas tree 
Let the Christmas spirit ring 
Later we'll have some pumpkin pie 
And we'll do some carolling 
 
You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear 
Voices singing, let's be jolly 
Deck the halls with boughs of holly 
Rockin' around the Christmas tree 
Have a happy holiday 
Everyone dancin' merrily 
In the new old-fashioned way 
 
You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear 
Voices singing, let's be jolly 
Deck the halls with boughs of holly 
 
Rockin' around the Christmas tree 
Have a happy holiday 
Everyone dancin' merrily 
In the new old-fashioned way 
  
 
Today is gladly hosted by some of the team from St 

Peter’s Hextable & St Paul’s Swanley 
Village, with contributions to free 
seasonal hospitality in partnership with 
Hextable Parish Council, being served at 
Next Door Hextable afterwards.  

Join us for more of Christmas 
over the coming week, with 
more details at 
www.stph.org.uk                   

Thank-you for being with us today: 
vicarjohnny@stph.org.uk 


