
Deck The Halls

 Deck the halls 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. 

Doxology

 Praise God from whom all blessings flow:
 Praise God all creatures here below,
 Praise God above ye heavenly hosts:

Creator, Christ, and Holy Ghost.
This, this is Christ the King,

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
 Haste, haste, to bring Him laud, the Babe, the Son of Mary.

Amen.
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The Holly And The Ivy

The holly and the ivy when they are both full grown, of all the
trees that are in the wood the holly bears the crown. The rising
of the sun and the running of the deer,the playing of the merry

organ, sweet singing in the choir.

O Christmas Tree

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree,
 Your boughs can teach a lesson.

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree,
 Your boughs can teach a lesson.

 That constant faith and hope sublime,
 Lend strength and comfort through all time.

 O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree,
 Your boughs can teach a lesson.
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