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And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caeser Augustus, that all the world should be taxed.  And this taxing was first made when Cyrenius was governor of Syria.  And all went to be taxed, every one into his own city.  And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judaea, unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem; because he was of the house and lineage of David:  To be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with child.
I have traveled Many moonless nights

Cold and weary With a babe inside

And I wonder what I've done

Holy Father You have come

And chosen me now To carry Your Son

I am waiting In a silent prayer

I am frightened By the load I bear

In a world as cold as stone 
Must I walk this path alone

Be with me now Be with me now 

Breath of Heaven Hold me together

Be forever near me Breath of Heaven

Breath of Heaven Lighten my darkness

Pour over me Your holiness 
For You are holy

Breath of Heaven

Do You wonder As You watch my face

If a wiser one Should have had my place

But I offer all I am 
For the mercy of Your plan

Help me be strong Help me be     help me

And so it was, that, while they were there, the days were accomplished that she should be delivered.  And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn.
In a bed of hay you were born today

My Lord Emmanuel

Precious little ears listen as they hear

Mommy sing you a lullaby

Close your eyes sweet sleep descend

From heav’n above on you

There’s a star up in the sky

It’s shining down on you

All creation knows you were born today

Baby Jesus Lord of all
Time to sleep my son for tomorrow comes
Bringing wisemen, shepherds and kings

Here the angels sing “Glory to the King

Goodwill, peace on earth towards men”

Did you know my son that the time will come

When you’ll save us from our sin?

But for now my son you’re my baby boy

I will hold you in my arms

You’re my pride and joy 
Mamma’s little boy

Listen while I sing you my song

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding the field, keeping watch over their flock by night.  And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about them; and they were sore afraid.  And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people.  For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, which is Christ the Lord.  And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger.  And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.
Joy to the world the Lord is come

Let earth receive her King

Let every heart prepare Him room

And heaven and nature sing 

Joy Joy Joy Sing for joy

A Savior is born today

Joy Joy Joy Sing for joy

A Savior is born today

Joy to the earth the Savior reigns

Let men their songs employ

While field and floods rocks hills and plains

Repeat their 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 it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from them into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord hath made known unto us.  And they came with haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, and the babe lying in a manger.
Mary did you know That your baby boy

Would one day walk on water

Mary did you know That your baby boy

Would save our sons and daughters

Did you know That your baby boy
Has come to make you new

This Child that you delivered Will soon deliver you

Mary did you know That your baby boy

Will give sight to the blind man

Mary did you know That your baby boy

Would calm a storm with His hand

Did you know That your baby boy 

Has walked where angels trod

And when you kissed the baby 

You've kissed the face of God

O Mary did you know

The blind will see The deaf will hear

The dead will live again

The lame will leap The dumb will speak 

The praises of the Lamb

O Mary did you know That your baby boy

Is Lord of all creation

Mary did you know That your baby boy

Will one day rule the nations

Did you know That your baby boy Is heaven's perfect Lamb

And the sleeping Child you're holding Is the Great I Am

And when they had seen it, they made known abroad the saying which was told them concerning this child.  And all they that heard it wondered at those things which were told them by the shepherds.   But Mary kept all these things, and pondered them in her heart.  And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things that they had heard and seen, as it was told unto them.
Go tell it on the mountain

Over the hills and everywhere

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 our Savior's birth 

Down in a lowly manger

The humble Christ was born

And brought us God's salvation

That blessed Christmas morn

