Oh holy night the stars are brightly shining 
It is the night of the dea 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 soul rejoices 

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn

Fall on your knees! Oh hear the angel voices!

Oh night divine, 

Oh night when Christ was born.

Oh night, Oh holy nigh , Oh night divine!

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming

With glowing heart by His cradle we stand.

So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming

Here came the wise men from Orient land.

The king of kings lay thus in lowly manger

In all our trials born to be our friend.

He knows our need, t’our weakness is no stranger!

Behold your king, before Him lowly bend!

Behold your king, before Him lowly bend!

Fall on your knees! Oh hear the angel voices!

Oh night divine, 

Oh night when Christ was born.

Oh night, Oh holy nigh , Oh night divine!

O holi nait de stars ar braitli sciaining

It is de nait of the diar seviors berth
Long lei de vuorld in sin end error paining

Til hi appierd end de sol felt its vourth

E trill of hope de wiri sol rigioisis

For ionder breics e niu and glorius morn

Foll on iour niis. O hiar di eingel voises

O nait divain

O nait vuen Craist vuos born.
O nait, o holi nait, o nait  divain.

Led bai de lait ov feith serinli biiming

Wid glovuing hart bay His craidle vui stend

So led bai lait ov e star svuiitli gliming

Hiar cheim de vuais men from Orient lend

De king ov kings lei das in louli menger

In all ar traiels born to bi ar frend

Hi nos ar niid tuar wikness is no streinger
Bihold iour king, bifor him louli bend

Bihold iour king, bifor him louli bend
Foll on iour niis. O hiar di eingel voises

O nait divain

O nait vuen Craist vuos born.

O nait, o holi nait, o nait  divain.

