
O holy night 
sung by St Martin’s Voices 

1 O holy night! The stars are brightly shining, 
it is the night of the dear Saviour's birth. 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 
till he appeared and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 
Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born; 
O night divine, O night, O night divine! 

2 Led by the light of faith serenely beaming, 
with glowing hearts by his cradle we stand. 
So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming, 
here came the wise men from the Orient land. 
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger; 
in all our trials born to be our friend. 
He knows our need, to our weakness no stranger. 
Behold your King! Before the lowly bend! 
Behold your King, before the lowly bend! 

3 Truly he taught us to love one another, 
his law is love and his gospel is peace. 
Chains he shall break, for the slave is our brother, 
and in his name all oppression shall cease. 
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, 
with all our hearts we praise his holy name. 
Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we, 
his power and glory ever more proclaim! 
His power and glory ever more proclaim! 

 
John Sullivan Dwight (1813-1893))  
based on Placide Cappeau (1808-1877) 



Silent night 
sung by St Martin’s Voices 

1 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. 

2 Silent night, holy night, 
shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar; 
heavenly hosts sing Alleluia: 
Christ the Saviour is born, 
Christ the Saviour is born. 

3 Silent night, holy night, 
son of God, love’s pure light, 
radiant beams from thy holy face 

with the dawn of redeeming grace: 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 

 
John Freeman Young (1887) 
based on Joseph Mohr (1818) 



This is the truth sent from above – arr. Michael Cayton 
sung by St Martin’s Voices 

1 This is the truth sent from above, 
 the truth of God, the God of love; 
 therefore don't turn me from your door, 
 but hearken all both rich and poor. 
 
2 The first thing which I do relate 
 is that God did man create; 
 the next thing which to you I'll tell: 
 woman was made with man to dwell. 
 
3 Thus we were heirs to endless woes, 
 till God the Lord did interpose; 
 and so a promise soon did run 
 that he would redeem us by his Son. 
 
4 And at that season of the year 
 our blest Redeemer did appear; 
 he here did live, and here did preach, 
 and many thousands he did teach. 
 
5 Thus he in love to us behaved, 
 to show us how we must be saved; 
 and if you want to know the way, 
 be pleased to hear what he did say. 

 
Traditional English 



 
It came upon the midnight clear 
sung by St Martin’s Voices 

1 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 heaven’s all gracious King!" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
to hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come,  
with peaceful wings unfurled,  
and still their heavenly music floats  
o'er all the weary world;  
above its sad and lowly plains,  
they bend on hovering wing;  
and ever o'er its Babel sounds  
the blessed angels sing.  

3 And ye beneath life's crushing load, 
whose forms are bending low, 
who toil along the climbing way 
with painful steps and slow; 
look now, for glad and golden hours 
come swiftly on the wing; 
oh rest beside the weary road 
and hear the angels sing. 

4 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. 

Edmund Hamilton Sears (1810-1876)


