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Let sin de part,- while
An gels- with joy sing
On Christ mas- night true
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we His grace And glo ry- see in Je sus'- face; For so shall we sure
in the air, No mu sic- may with theirs com pare:- While pris 'ners- in their

Chris tians- sing, To hear what news the an gels- bring; News of great joy, cause
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com fort- find When thus this day we bear in mind, When thus this day we bear in mind.
chains re joice- To hear the e cho- of that voice, To hear the e cho- of that voice.

of great mirth, Good tid ings- of the Sav iour's- birth, Good tid ings- of the Sav iour's- birth.
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And from the dark ness- we have light, Which makes the an gels-
So now on earth can men be sad, When Je sus- comes to
The King of kings to us is given, The Lord of earth and
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sing this night: "Glo ry- to God, His peace to men, Both now and ev er- more."- A men,- "Both
wish us glad; From sin and hell to set us free, And buy for us our lib er- ty,- And
King of heav'n; An gels- and men with joy may sing, To see and bless this new born- King, To
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now and ev er- more."- A men.-
buy for us our lib er- ty?-
see and bless this new born- King.
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             (Source: Carols old and carols new, Boston, 1916)
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