
 

“Emmanuel” 
 

Scene Four – A Snowstorm 

and 

Bethlehem 
 

“The First Noel” 

 

Scene Five – Bethlehem 

 

“O Come All Ye Faithful” 

 

Scene Three – Yet Another Snowstorm 

and 

On A Hillside Near Bethlehem 

 

“Do You Year What I Hear?” 

 

Emmanuel 

Emmanuel 

His name is called 

Emmanuel 

God with us 

Revealed in us 

His name is called 

Emmanuel 

Said the night wind to the little 
lamb 

Do you see what I see 
Way up in the sky little lamb 
Do you see what I see 
A star, a star 

Dancing in the night 
With a tail as big as a kite 
With a tail as big as a kite 

Said the little lamb to the 

shepherd boy 
Do you hear what I hear 
Ringing through the sky 
shepherd boy 

Do you hear what I hear 
A song, a song 
High above the trees 
With a voice as big as the sea 

With a voice as big as the sea 

Said the shepherd boy to the 
mighty king 
Do you know what I know 

In your palace wall mighty 
king 

Do you know what I know 
A child, a child 
Shivers in the cold 

Let us bring him silver and 
gold 
Let us bring him silver and 
gold 

Said the king to the people 

everywhere 
Listen to what I say 
Pray for peace people 

everywhere 
Listen to what I say 
The child, the child 
Sleeping in the night 

He will bring us goodness and 
light 
He will bring us goodness and 

light 

He will bring us goodness and 

light 

 

The First Noel, the Angels did 
say 
Was to certain poor 
shepherds in fields as they lay 

In fields where they lay 
keeping their sheep 
On a cold winter's night that 

was so deep 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 

 

They looked up and saw a 
star 
Shining in the East beyond 
them far 

And to the earth it gave 
great light 
And so it continued both day 

and night 
Noel, Noel 
Noel, Noel 
Born is the King of Israel! 

 

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! 
 
Sing, choirs of angels; 
sing in exultation.  
O sing, all ye bright hosts 
of heav’n above. 
Glory to God, 
all glory in the highest! 
 

 

O come, let us adore Him! 
O come, let us adore Him! 
O come, let us adore Him 
Christ the Lord! 
 
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
born this happy morning. 
O Jesus, to Thee be 
all glory giv’n. 
Word of the Father, 
now in flesh appearing! 
 
O come, let us adore Him! 
O come, let us adore Him! 
O come, let us adore Him 
Christ the Lord! 

 


