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We will communicate in the reading record book or by email to let you know which 
words we are focusing on each week. You may notice verses missing; this is 

intentional and the boys only need to learn the ones in the booklet. Please check the 
website for up to date timings and logistics for the service itself. 

 
 



 

 
 

Once in Royal David’s City 
 

He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 

And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 

With the poor and meek and lowly,  
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

 
And our eyes at last shall see Him 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle, 

Is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on 

To the place where He is gone. 
 

Not in that poor, lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 

When like stars His children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
 

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; 

With the 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 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb 

Veiled in 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!" 

 
Hail the heav'n-born 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!" 

 
 



 

We Three Kings 
 

We three kings of Orient are; 
Bearing gifts we traverse afar, 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
Following yonder star. 

 
O star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 

 
Born a King on Bethlehem plain, 
Gold I bring, to crown Him again, 

King forever, ceasing never, 
Over us all to reign. 

 
O star of wonder… 

 
Frankincense to offer have I, 
Incense owns a Deity nigh. 

Prayer and praising, all men raising, 
Worship him, God most high. 

 
O star of wonder… 

 
Glorious now behold Him arise, 

King and God and sacrifice; 
Alleluia, alleluia 

Earth to heaven replies. 
 

O star of wonder… 
 

 
 



 

Twelve Days of Christmas 
 

On the first day of Christmas,  
my true love sent to me,  

a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the second day of 
Christmas,  

my true love sent to me,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the third day of Christmas,  
my true love sent to me,  

three French hens,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the fourth day of Christmas,  
my true love sent to me  

four calling birds,  
three French hens,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the fifth day of Christmas,  
my true love sent to me  

five gold rings,  
four calling birds,  
three French hens, 
 two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 
 
 

On the sixth day of Christmas,  
my true love sent to me  

six geese a-laying, 
 five gold rings,  

four calling birds,  
three French hens,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the seventh day of 
Christmas,  

my true love sent to me  
seven swans a-swimming,  

six geese a-laying,  
five gold rings, 

four calling birds,  
three French hens,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the eighth day of Christmas, 
my true love sent to me  
eight maids a-milking, 

 seven swans a-swimming, 
 six geese a-laying, 

 five gold rings, 
 four calling birds,  
three French hens, 
 two turtle doves 

 and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 
 
 



 

 
On the ninth day of Christmas, 

my true love sent to me  
nine ladies dancing,  

eight maids a-milking,  
seven swans a swimming,  

six geese a-laying,  
five gold rings,  

four calling birds,  
three French hens,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

On the tenth day of Christmas, 
my true love sent to me  

ten lords a-leaping,  
nine ladies dancing,  

eight maids a-milking,  
seven swans a-swimming,  

six geese a-laying,  
five gold rings, 

 four calling birds,  
three French hens,  

two turtle doves and a 
partridge in a pear tree. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
On the eleventh day of 

Christmas, my true love sent to 
me  

eleven pipers piping,  
ten lords a-leaping,  
nine ladies dancing,  

eight maids a-milking,  
seven swans a-swimming,  

six geese a-laying,  
five gold rings four calling 

birds, three French hens, two 
turtle doves and a partridge in 

a pear tree. 
 

On the twelfth day of 
Christmas, my true love sent to 

me  
twelve drummers drumming, 

eleven pipers piping,  
ten lords a-leaping, 
nine ladies dancing,  

eight maids a-milking,  
seven swans a-swimming,  

six geese a-laying,  
five gold rings, 

four calling birds,  
three French hens,  
two turtle doves  

and a partridge in a pear tree. 
 

 
 

 
 



 

 
 
 

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, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 
Light of light. 

Lo! he abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 
Very God, 

Begotten not created: 
 

O come, let us adore Him… 
 

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… 
 

 

 
 

 


