
The Coppers’ Christmas Song

The trees all are bare not a leaf to be seen
And the meadows their beauty have lost.
Now winter has come and ’tis cold for man and beast
And the streams they are, and the streams they are
All fast bound down with frost.

Twas down in the farmyard where the oxen feed on straw
They send forth their breath like the steam.
Sweet Betsy the milkmaid now quickly she must go
For flakes of ice she finds, flakes of ice she finds
A-floating on her cream.

’Tis now all the small birds to the barn-door fly for food
And gently they rest on the spray.
A-down the plantation the hares do search for food
And lift their footsteps sure, lift their footsteps sure
For fear they do betray.

Now Christmas is come and our song is almost done
For we soon shall have the turn of the year.
So fill up your glasses and let your health go round
For we wish you all, for we wish you all
A joyful New Year.
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Hark the Herald Angels Sing

Chorus after each verse

Hark the herald angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King!”
Peace on earth and mercy mild
God and sinners reconciled

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia
Jesus our Saviour was born on the day
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia
Jesus our Saviour was born on the day

Joyful, all ye nations rise
Join the triumph of the skies
With the angelic host proclaim:
“Christ is born in Bethlehem”

Christ by highest heav’n adored
Christ the everlasting Lord!
Late in time behold Him come
Offspring of the favoured one

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

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
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Masters in this Hall
All:

Masters in this hall, hear ye news today
Brought from overseas and ever I you pray

Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell sing we clear!
Holpen are all folk on Earth, born is God’s Son so dear
Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell sing we loud!
God today hath poor folk raised and cast a-down 

the proud.

Women:

Walking o’er the hills, through the milk-white snow
Heard I ewes bleat, while the wind did blow
Men:

Shepherds, many a one, sat among the sheep
No man spake more word than had they been asleep
All:

Nowell, nowell, nowell…

Women:

Shepherds should of right leap and dance and sing
Thus to see you sit is a right strange thing
Men:

Quoth these fellows then: To Bethle’m town we go
To see a mighty lord lie in manger low
All:

Nowell, nowell, nowell…

Women:

How name ye this lord, shepherds? then said I
Men:

He is the very God, come from heaven on high
All:

So… this is Christ the Lord, masters be ye glad
Christmas is come in, and no man should be sad

Nowell, nowell, nowell…
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While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks (Pentonville)

While shepherds watched their flocks by night
All seated on the ground
All seated on the ground
The angel of the Lord came down
And glory shone around
And glory shone around
And glory shone around
And glory shone around

Fear not said he for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind
Had seized their troubled mind
Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind
To you and all mankind
To you and all mankind
To you and all mankind

To you in David’s Town this day
Is born of David’s line
Is born of David’s line
A Saviour who is Christ the Lord
And this shall be the sign
And this shall be the sign
And this shall be the sign
And this shall be the sign

All glory be to God on high
And to the earth be peace
And to the earth be peace
Goodwill henceforth from Heav’n to men
Begin and never cease
Begin and never cease
Begin and never cease
Begin and never cease.
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