
 

Christmas Eve  

Tree Lighting and Carols 

December 24, 2020 ~ 5:30 pm 

 

 

Outdoors at St. Matthew’s Episcopal Church, San Mateo 

 

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;  
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord. 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
sing in exultation, 
sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 
glory to God, 
glory in the highest; 
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord

 

It came upon the midnight clear 

It came upon the midnight clear, 
that glorious song of old, 
from angels bending near the earth 
to touch their harps of gold: 
“Peace on the earth, good will to men, 
from heaven’s all-gracious King.” 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
to hear the angels sing. 

 



O little town of Bethlehem 

O little town of Bethlehem,  
how still we see thee lie!  
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
the silent stars go by; 
yet in thy dark streets shineth  
the everlasting Light;  
the hopes and fears of all the years  
are met in thee tonight. 
 

The first Nowell 

The first Nowell the angel did say  
was to certain poor shepherds in fields 
as they lay; 
in fields as they lay, keeping their 
sheep, 
on a cold winter’s night that was so 
deep.  
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 
born is the King of Israel. 

 

Go tell it on the mountain 

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. 
  
Go tell it on the mountain, 
over the hills and everywhere; 
go tell it on the mountain, 
that Jesus Christ is born! 

 

 

Away in a manger 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the sky looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

 
 

What child is this? 

What child is this, who, laid to rest, 
on Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems 
sweet, 
while shepherds watch are keeping? 

  
This, this is Christ the King, 
whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 
haste, haste to bring him laud, 
the babe, the son of Mary. 

 



In the break midwinter 

In the bleak midwinter, 
frosty wind made moan, 
earth stood hard as iron, 
water like a stone; 
snow had fallen, snow on snow, 
snow on snow, 
in the bleak midwinter, 
long ago. 
 

What can I give him, 
poor 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. 

 

Joy to the world! 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come: 
let earth receive her King;  
let every heart prepare him room,  
and heaven and nature sing. 
 

 

Deck the Hall 

Deck the hall with boughs of holly  
Fa la la la la, la la la la 
‘Tis the season to be jolly 
Fa la la la la, la la la la 
Don we now our gay apparel 
Fa la la la la la la la la 
Troll the ancient Yuletide Carol,  
Fa la la la la, la la la la 

 
 

O Tannenbaum/ O Christmas Tree! (German Folk Song) 

O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,  
wie treu Sind deine Blätter!  
O Christmas Tree, o Christmas Tree 
How lovely are your branches! 
You’re green not only in summertime,  
No, also in winter when it snows. 
O Christmas Tree, o Christmas Tree 
How lovely are your branches! 

 
 

O holy night! (By Adolphe Charles Adam) 

O holy night  
The stars are brightly shining 
It is the night of our dear savior's birth 



Long lay the world in sin and error, pining 
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth 

A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn! 
Fall on your knees, oh, hear the Angel voices 
Oh, night divine, oh, night when Christ was born 
Oh, night divine, oh, night, oh night divine 

Fall on your knees, oh, hear the Angel voices 
Oh, night divine, oh, night when Christ was born 
Oh, night divine, oh, night, oh night divine 

 
 

Silent night, holy night 

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. 
  
Silent night, holy night, 
shepherds quake at the sight, 
glories stream from heaven afar, 
heavenly hosts sing alleluia; 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 

 

 

Merry Christmas! 
 

 


