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Lyric sheet

We invite you to sing along as you watch the film. There will be two songs performed by 
our community partners and you will find the lyrics below. You can view this document 
online or download and print at home. 

In the bleak midwinter
Frosty wind made moan;
Earth stood hard as iron,
Water like a stone;
Snow had fallen,
Snow on snow,
InIn the bleak midwinter,
Long ago.

Our God, heaven cannot hold Him
Nor earth sustain,
Heaven and earth shall flee away
When He comes to reign:
In the bleak midwinter
A A stable place suĕced
The Lord God incarnate,
Jesus Christ.

Enough for Him, whom Cherubim
Worship night and day,
A breast full of milk
And a manger full of hay;

Enough for Him, whom Angels
Fall down before,
The ox and ass and camel
Which adore.

Angels and Archangels
May have gathered there,
CCherubim and seraphim
Thronged the air;
But His Mother only,
In her maiden bliss
Worshipped the Beloved
With a kiss.

What can I give Him,
PPoor as I am?
If I were a Shepherd
I would bring a lamb,
If I were a Wise Man
I would do my part,
Yet what I can I give Him —
Give my heart.

In the Bleak Midwinter



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,
WWith th’angelic host proclaim:
"Christ is born in Bethlehem."
Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"

Christ by highest heav'n adored,
Christ the everlasting Lord!
Late in time behold Him come,
OOĔspring of a Virgin's womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see,

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
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Hail the incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace!
HaHail 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!Hark! The herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"


