
It’s Christmas! 

 

It’s Christmas! Christmas! 

Heaven sings and earth rejoices, Christmas! Christmas! 

Joyfully we lift our voices, one happy throng, bursting with song 

Praising the Lord for the glorious gift of Christmas. Hallelujah! 

It’s Christmas! Christmas! 

Angels love to sing and shout it, Christmas! Christmas! 

Tell the whole wide world about it, sing gloria, hallelujah 

Praising the Lord for the glorious gift of Christmas. 

We’re praising the Lord, for the glorious gift of 

C-H-R-I-S-T-M-A-S! Yes! 

It’s Christmas. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



We Sing 

 

For every celebration, we sing, in every situation, we sing 

For no reason whatsoever, when angels get together, we sing 

We sing 

 

In joyful adoration, we sing, in humble dedication, we sing 

With our golden harps before us, the hallelujah chorus, we sing 

We sing 

 

Remember when we heard the news, about the Savior’s birth 

We sang the very first Noel, to shepherds on the earth 

 

Noel, noel, noel, noel, Born is the king of Israel 

Noel, noel, noel, noel, Born is the king of Israel 

 

For every celebration, we sing, in every situation, we sing 

For no reason whatsoever, when angels get together, we sing 

We sing 

To make a proclamation – we sing 

A song of jubilation – we sing 

Until the courts of heaven with our praises ring, we sing 

We sing, we sing, we sing we sing we sing we sing we sing 

We sing! 



What Does That Have to Do with Christmas 

 

What does that have to do, what on earth has happened to 

What does that have to do with Christmas? 

 

Dazzling sights, colored lights, blinking off and on 

Statues of Santa Claus and reindeer on the lawn 

They make people out of snow 

They kiss under mistletoe 

Inquiring angels want to know.. 

 

What does that have to do, what on earth has happened to 

What does that have to do with Christmas? 

 

Scurrying, worrying, picking out a tie 

What if it, doesn’t fit? To buy or not to buy 

They fret over what they give. 

They fret over what they get. 

They fret and fret and fret and yet 

 

What does that have to do, what on earth has happened to 

What does that have to do with Christmas? 

 

 



Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 

Ninety days same as cash, have a happy holiday! 

 

What does that have to do, what on earth has happened to 

What does that have to do with Christmas? 

 

Deck the halls with Ninja Turtles, falalalala, la la la la 

Fight the crowds and jump the hurdles, falalalala, la la la la 

Donatello, Leonardo, Raphael, and Michelangelo 

Super buys on super heroes, falalalala, COWABUNGA 

Cowabunga! 

 

What does that have to do, what on earth has happened to 

What does that have to do with Christmas? 

 

Have they all forgotten, about the newborn king 

By getting all caught up in, a million earthly things 

That have absolutely nothing! Absolutely nothing! 

Absolutely nothing to do with Christmas 

Let earth receive her king. 

 

 

 

 



Praise the Lord, All Creation 

 

Praise the Lord, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord and sing (clap-clap, clap-clap) 

Praise the King of Kings 

Praise the Lord, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

 

Worship Him, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Worship Him, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord and sing (clap-clap, clap-clap) 

Praise the King of Kings 

Worship Him, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

 

All the stars, in the heavens (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

All the stars, in the heavens (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord and sing (clap-clap, clap-clap) 

Praise the King of Kings 

All the stars, in the heavens (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Every nation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

All creation (clap, clap-clap, clap-clap, clap clap) 

Praise the Lord! 

 

 



Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 

 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the new-born king 

Peace on earth and mercy mild 

God and sinners reconciled" 

Joyful all ye nations rise 

Join the triumph of the skies 

With angelic host proclaim 

"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the new-born king" 

 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all He brings 

Risen 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 new-born king" 

 



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 bright sky 

Looked down where He lay 

The little Lord Jesus 

Asleep on the hay 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



This Little Light of Mine 

 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

 

Light the way to Bethlehem, I’m gonna let it shine 

Light the way to Bethlehem, I’m gonna let it shine 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

 

Shine for all the world to see, I’m gonna let it shine 

Shine for all the world to see, I’m gonna let it shine 

Let it sparkle, glimmer, glisten, shimmer, sparkle and glow 

 

Sparkle and glow, wherever you may be 

Be a beacon of your Father’s love, for all the world to see 

Sparkle. Glimmer. Glisten. Shimmer. 

Sparkle, glimmer, glisten, shimmer 

Sparkle, glimmer, glisten, shimmer 

Sparkle, glimmer, glisten, shimmer 

Sparkle and glow! 

 

 

 



Jesus, the Morning Star 

 

Jesus, the Morning Star, (Morning Star) 

Heaven’s bright and Morning Star, (Morning Star) 

Mighty God, prince of Peace, the Savior of the World 

You’re the bright and Morning Star 

 

You gave us your light, we give you our worship 

You gave us your love, we give you our praise 

 

Jesus, the Morning Star, (Morning Star) 

Heaven’s bright and Morning Star, (Morning Star) 

Mighty God, prince of Peace, the Savior of the World 

You’re the bright and Morning Star 

(Morning Star) 

 

You’re the bright and Morning Star! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Finale 

 

In joyful adoration, we sing, in humble dedication, we sing 

With our golden harps before us, the hallelujah chorus, we sing 

We sing 

 

Because It’s Christmas! Christmas! 

Heaven sings and earth rejoices, Christmas! Christmas! 

Joyfully we lift our voices, one happy throng, bursting with song 

Praising the Lord for the glorious gift of Christmas. Hallelujah! 

It’s Christmas! Christmas! 

Angels love to sing and shout it, Christmas! Christmas! 

Tell the whole wide world about it, sing gloria, hallelujah 

Praising the Lord for the glorious gift of Christmas. 

 

Fall on your knees! Oh sing with angel voices! 

Oh night divine! Oh night, when Christ was born 

Oh night, Oh holy night. Oh night divine 

 

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, sleep in heavenly peace 

 



Worship Him, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Worship Him, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord and sing (clap-clap, clap-clap) 

Praise the King of Kings 

Worship Him, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

 

Everybody now 

 

Praise the Lord, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord and sing (clap-clap, clap-clap) 

Praise the King of Kings 

Praise the Lord, all creation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

Every nation (clap-clap), praise the Lord 

All creation (clap, clap-clap, clap-clap, clap clap) 

Praise the Lord! 

Praise the Lord! 

 

 

 


