O Come All Ye Faithful | AUDIENCE CAROL

Winter Wonderland (Smith/Bernard arr. Ayres) | Concordia Voices

Festive Cheer (arr. Roger Harvey) | Surrey Brass

Look at the World (John Rutter) | St George's Junior School Chamber Choir *
Etcile de Moel (Franch ireditioria/ Carol, arr. A.L. Hodgson) | St George's Jr Sch
Chamber Choir *

Ring out the Bells (Roger Emerson) | St George's Junior School Chamber Choir *
Ding Dong Merrily On High (arr. Ayres) | Concordia Voices **

Jingle Bells (Pierpoint arr. Ayres) | Concordia Voices **

It Came Upon a Midnight Clear | AUDIENCE CAROL

The Polar Express (Alan Silvestri, arr. Jerry Brubaker) | Surrey Brass

The Twelve Days of Christmas (arr. John Rutter) | Concordia Voices, Surrey Brass

God Rest We Merry Gentlemen | AUDIENCE CAROL

« Interval «

Once in Royal David'’s City | AUDIENCE CAROL
Midwinter (Bob Chilcott) | Concordia Voices, Surrey Brass
O Little Town of Bethlehem | AUDIENCE CAROL

The Colours of Christmas (John Rutter) | St George's Junior School Chamber Choir *

Christmas Blessing (L/oyd Larson) | St George's Junior School Chamber Choir *
Santa Baby (Javits/Springer arr. lain Maxwell) | Surrey Brass **,

Three Kings Swing (Hines) | Surrey Brass **

Wonderful Time of the Year (Pola/Wyle arr. Ayres) | Concordia Voices
Christmas! (arr. McElliogot) | Surrey Brass

Hark the Herald Angels Sing | AUDIENCE CAROL

* Saturday 18th December
** Sunday 19th December

O Come AY
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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...

Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n
above;

Glory to God

In the highest:

O come...

(t Come (Jpon The
Mw/m?ﬁé/w

It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold:

'Peace on the earth, goodwill to men,
From heav'n’s all gracious King!’

The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suffered long;
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not
The love-song which they bring:

O hush the noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing!

For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophet bards foretold,

When, with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold;
When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendours fling,

And the whole world give back the song

Which now the angels sing.



