Get Burton Singing Song Sheet
O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see the lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light
The hope and fears of all the years, Are met in thee tonight.
O morning stars together proclaim the holy birth
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth.;
For Christ is born of Mary; and gathered all above,
While mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wond’ring love.
O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in Be born in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels, the great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us, Our Lord Emmanuel.

O come all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem
Come and behold him, Born the King of Angels
O come let us adore him, o come let us adore him, O come let us adore
him, Christ the Lord.
See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear;
We too will thither, bend our joyful footsteps
O come………………….
Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
Sing all ye citizens of heav’n above
Glory to God, In the highest.
O come……….

Silent night, Holy night, All is calm, all is bright
Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heavenly peace
Silent night, Holy night, Shepherds quake at the sight
Glories stream from heaven afar
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia
Christ the Saviour is born, Christ the Saviour is born
Silent night, Holy night, Son of God love's pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
With dawn of redeeming grace
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth, Jesus Lord, at Thy birth.

Hark! the Herald angels sing Glory to the newborn King:
Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled;
Joyful all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies
With the angelic host proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem.
Hark the herald angels sing - Glory to the new born king
Christ, by highest heav’n adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord
Late in time behold him come – offspring of a virgin’s womb:
Veiled in flesh the God-head see, Hail th’incarnate Deity
Please as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hark the herald angels sing - Glory to the new born king
Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings, Risen with healing in his wings;
Ild he lay 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

Away in a Manger, no crib for a bed
The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.
The stars in the bright sky, looked down where he lay
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.
The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes
But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.
I love thee, Lord Jesus look down from the sky
And stay by my side until morning is nigh.
Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask thee to stay –
Close by me for ever and love e, I pray
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care
And fit us for heaven to live with thee there.

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer, had a very shiny nose
And if you ever saw it, You would even say it glows
All of the other reindeer, Used to laugh and call him names
They never let poor Rudolph, Join in any reindeer games
Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say
Rudolph, with your nose so bright, Won't you guide my sleigh tonight
Then how the reindeer loved him, As they shouted out with glee
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer, You'll go down in history
__________________________________________________________________________________
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know
Where the treetops glisten
And children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow
I am dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write
May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmasses be white

Over the ground lies a mantle of white
A heaven of diamonds shine down through the night
Two hearts are thrillin’ in spite of the chill in the weather.
Love knows no season, love knows no clime
Romance can blossom any old time
Here in the open, we’re walkin’ and hopin’ together.
Sleighbells ring, are you list’nin, In the lane, snow is glistnin’
A beautiful sight, we’re happy tonight
Walking in a winter wonderland.
Gone away, is the bluebird, Here to stay is a new bird
He sings a love song as we go along
Walkin in a winter wonderland.
In the meadow we can build a snowman, then pretend that he is Parson
Brown
He’ll say ‘Are you married’ we’ll say NO MAN
But you can do the job when you’re in town.
Later on, we’ll conspire, as we sit by the fire
To face unafraid, the plans that we made
Walkin in a winter wonderland

We wish you a merry Christmas, We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas, and a happy New Year.
Good tidings we bring, to you and your kin
We wish you a merry Christmas, and a happy New Year.
Now bring us some figgy pudding, Now bring us some figgy pudding
Now bring us some figgy pudding, And bring some out here.
Good tidings we bring……….
For we all like figgy pudding, For we all like figgy pudding
For we all like figgy pudding, so bring some out here
Good tidings…….
We won’t go until we’ve got some, We won’t go until we’ve got some,
We won’t go until we’ve got some, so bring some out here.
Good tidings……..

