
Campfire Carols



The Story part 1
In the sixth month, God sent the angel Gabriel to
Nazareth, a small town in Galilee, to a young woman
who was engaged to marry Joseph.

The woman's name was Mary.

The angel said to her "Greetings! You who are highly
favoured! The Lord God is with you!"

Like anyone else who has ever seen a talking angel,
Mary was scared and confused, but the angel said to
her:

"Don't be afraid Mary, you have found favour with God.
You will soon be with child and give birth to a son. You
are to give him the name 'Jesus'. He will be great, and
will be called the son of the Most High" 

Later the angel appeared to Jospeh, who was equally
confused and scared. 
"Do not be afraid" he said, "Take Mary as 
your wife for she will soon give birth to a
child who you are to name Jesus, because
he will save his people from their sins" 



O Come All Ye Faithful 
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

God of God
Light of light
Lo He abhors not the virgin's womb
Very God
begotten not created

Sing choirs of angels
sing in exultation
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above
Glory to God
in the highest

O come let us adore Him
o come let us adore Him
o come let us adore Him
Christ the Lord



The Story part 2
Not long after the angel's visit, Ceasar Augustus the
Roman Emperor decided that a census should take
place, counting all people in the entire Roman Empire. 
And so Mary and Joseph travelled to the town of
Bethlehem, where Josephs family were from. 

While they were there, the time came for the baby to
be born. Mary gave birth, as the angel had promised,
to a son. She wrapped in cloth and placed him in a
manger, because there was no room for them in the
inn. 

And there were shepherds living, out int he fields near
by, keeping watch over their flocks at night. 
Suddenly a great company of angels filled the sky,
praising God and saying 
"Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to all
people on whom his favour rests" 

The angels told the shepherds ofthe new born baby
king, come to save all people. The shepherds 
abandoned their flocks and hurried to find 
Mary, Joseph and their new baby, sleeping
in the manger.  



Christ by highest Heaven adored
Christ the everlasting Lord
Late in time, behold Him come
offspring of the virgin's womb
Veiled in the flesh the Godhead see
hail the incarnate deity
Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus our Emmanuel
Hark the herald angels sing
Glory to the newborn King!

Hark the Herald Angels
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 in the skies
With th'angelic host proclaim
Christ is born in Bethlehem!
Hark the herald angels sing,
Glory to the new born King!



Hail the heaven Prince of Peace
hail the son of Righteousness
Light and life to all he brings
Ris'n 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 newborn King!



The Story part 3 



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
Son of God, love's pure light
Radiant beams thy holy face
with the dawn of redeeming grace
Jesus Lord at they birth
Jesus, Lord at thy birth

Silentnight, holy night
shepherds quake, at the sight
Glories stream from heaven afar
Heavenly host sing hallelujah
Christ the Saviour is born
Christ the Saviour is born 

Silent Night



PRAYERS
My soul glorifies the Lord

and my spirit rejoices in God mySaviour,
for He has been mindful of the humble state of His

servant. 
 

From now on, all generations will call me blessed,
for the Mighty One has done great things for me -

Holy is His name!
 

His mercy extends to all who never Him, 
old and young alike.

He has performed mighty deeds with his arm; 
He has scattered the arrogant and proud, 

and brought down mighty rulers...
but has lifted up the humble.

 
He has filled the hungry with good things, 

but sent the rich away empty. 
He has been mindul of us His children and

remembered to always be merciful, just as He
promised of old and will be forever 



A M E N



Ding Dong Merrily
Ding Dong! Merrily on high
in heaven the bells are ringing
Ding dong! Verily the sky
is riven with angels singing:

E'en so here below below,
let steeple bells be swungen.
And i-o, i-o, i-o,
by priest and people sungen:

Pray you, dutifully prime
your matin chime, you ringers.
May you beautifully rhyme
your evetime song you singers:

Glo-or-or-or-or-or -oooorrrrria
Hosanna in excelsis!



Joy to the World
Joy to the world, the Lord has 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 world, 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!



Joy to the world, the Lord has 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

Joyful, joyful Lord, we adore thee
God of glory, Lord of love
Hearts unfild like flowers before thee
hail thee as the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin andsadness
drive the dark of doubt away.
Giver of immortal gladness
fill us with the light of day. 



May God bless you with peace, joy and hope this
Christmas!

May you be filled with amazement at the beauty
of the baby.

May you know deep down that you are a child of
the Good Father, whose love is tenacious and
whose grace is lavish. 

May your belly hurt from eating good food and
your cheeks ache from laughing. 

 And may you, above all else, as you stare in
worship at the baby king, be struck afresh with
love and wonder.

Amen

God bless us, everyone



Happy Christmas! 


