
(2) The First Noel 
 

 The first Noel, the angel did say, 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 

 

Chorus:  Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 

 

They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 

And so it continued both day and night. 
 

This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest, 

And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 

 

Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to our heav’nly Lord, 

That hath made heav'n and earth of naught, 
And with His blood mankind hath bought.   

 
(3) Away in a Manger 

 

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

The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 
 

The cattle are lowing; the Baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus - no crying He makes. 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever, and love me, I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven, to live with Thee there. 

 

 
 
 

(4) God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen 
 

God rest ye merry, gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay, 

Remember Christ our Savior  
Was born on Christmas Day; 

To save us all from Satan’s power  
When we were gone astray. 

 

 

Chorus: O tidings of comfort and joy,  
Comfort and joy; 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 
 
 

From God our heavenly Father 
A blessed angel came; 

And unto certain shepherds  
Brought tidings of the same; 

How that in Bethlehem was born  
The Son of God by name.  

 

 

“Fear not, then,” said the angel, 
“Let nothing you affright 
This day is born a Savior  
Of a pure Virgin bright, 

To free all those who trust in Him  
From Satan’s power and might.” 

 
 

The shepherds at those tidings  
Rejoiced much in mind, 

And left their flocks a-feeding  
In tempest, storm and wind, 

And went to Bethl’em straightaway  
This blessed Babe to find.  

 
 

But when to Bethlehem they came  
Where our dear Savior lay, 

They found Him in a manger  
Where oxen feed on hay; 
His mother Mary kneeling  

Unto the Lord did pray.  
 

 



 
(5) More About Jesus 

 

More about Jesus would I know, 
More of His grace to oth-ers show; 
More of his sav-ing fullness see, 

More of His love who died for me. 
 

Refrain: More, more about Jesus,  More, more about Jesus; 
More of His sav-ing full-ness see, 
More of His love who died for me. 

 

More about Jesus let me learn, 
More of his ho-ly will discern; 
Spirit of God, my teach-er be, 

Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
 

More about Jesus in His Word, 
Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 

Hear-ing His voice in ev'ry line, 
Mak-ing each faith-ful saying mine.  

 

More about Jesus on His throne, 
Riches in glory all His own; 

More of His king-dom's sure in-crease; 
More of His com-ing, Prince of peace.  

 

 

(6) Only Trust Him 
 

Come, every soul by sin oppressed— 
There’s mercy with the Lord, 

And He will surely give you rest by trusting in His Word. 
 

Chorus: Only trust Him; only trust Him. Only trust Him now. 
He will save you; He will save you.  He will save you now. 

 

For Jesus shed His precious blood, 
Rich blessings to bestow; 

Plunge now into the crimson flood that washes white as snow. 
 

Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 
That leads you into rest; 

Believe in Him without delay and you are fully blest. 
 

SING 
“O Come, let us sing for joy  

to the LORD;  

Let us shout joyfully  

to the rock of our salvation” 
Psalm 95:1 

 

EQUIPPING BIBLE CHURCH 
 

(12/15/24) 

 
(1) Angels from the Realms of Glory 

 

Angels, from the realms of glory,  
Wing your flight o'er all the earth; 

Ye who sang creation's story  
Now proclaim Messiah's birth: 

 

Chorus:  Come and worship, come and worship; 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

 

Shepherds, in the field abiding,  
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with man is now residing;  
Yonder shines the Infant Light: 

 

Sages, leave your contemplations,  
Brighter visions beam afar; 

Seek the great Desire of nations;  
Ye have seen His natal star: 

 

Saints before the altar bending,  
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending  

In His temple shall appear: 
 

Tho’ an infant now we view Him,  
He will share His Father’s throne; 

Gather all the nations to Him;  
Every knee shall then bow down: 


