
What Child Is This 
Music by Traditional English Melody “Greensleeves” and Chris Tomlin 

Words by William Chatterton Dix and Chris Tomlin 
CCLI Song # 7050422, CCLI# 1693489 

What Child is this who laid to rest 
On Mary’s lap is sleeping 

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 
While shepherds watch are keeping 

This this is Christ the King 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing 

Haste haste to bring Him laud 
The Babe the Son of Mary 

So bring Him incense gold and myrrh 
Come peasant king to own Him 

The King of kings salvation brings 
Let loving hearts enthrone Him 

 

Raise raise a song on high 
The virgin sings her lullaby 

Joy joy for Christ is born 
The Babe the Son of Mary 

This this is Christ the King … 

Nails spears shall pierce Him through 
The cross He bore for me and you 

Hail hail the Word made flesh 
The Babe the Son of Mary 



All Hail the Power of Jesus Name 
All Hail: text by Edward Perronet, music by Oliver Holden, PD  

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name 
Let angels prostrate fall 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
and crown him Lord of all  

Bring forth the royal diadem 
and crown him Lord of all 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race                                
Ye ransomed from the fall                                     

Hail him who saves you by his grace                                      
And crown him Lord of all                                                       

Hail him who saves you by his grace                                      
And crown him Lord of all 

Let every kindred, every tribe                                
On this terrestrial ball                                          

To him all majesty ascribe                                
And crown him Lord of all                                   
To him all majesty ascribe                                  
And crown him Lord of all 

O that with yonder sacred throng                                
We at his feet may fall                                        

We'll join the everlasting song                              
And crown him Lord of all                                

We'll join the everlasting song                               
And crown him Lord of all 



A Baby Will Come 
By Bill Wolf 

©2010 Broadman Press, CCLI Song # 6010852, CCLI # 1693489 

The kings of this world 
Have torn it apart 

But we can take heart 
A baby will come 

To the hungry and meek 
To those who grieve 

To the broken in need 
A baby will come 

We have known pain 
We’ve felt death's sting 

God help us believe 
This baby will come 

The angel appeared 
Said do not fear 

For peace is here 
A baby has come 

The advent of life 
Let hope arise 

We've our Savior and Christ 
The baby has come 

We've waited so long 
God for Your mighty arm 

May our doubts ever calm 
For the baby has come 

The proud will be low 
The humble will know 

They're valued and loved 
For the baby has come 

Cause the kings of this world 
Won’t have the last word 

That God is Yours 
For the baby has come 



Lord I Need You 
by Daniel Carson, Matt Maher, Christy Nockels, and Jesse Reeves 
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Lord I come I confess 
Bowing here I find my rest 

And without You I fall apart 
You're the one that guides my heart 

Lord I need You oh I need You 
Every hour I need You 

My one defense my righteousness 
Oh God how I need You 

Where sin runs deep Your grace is more 
Where grace is found is where You are 

And where You are Lord I am free 
Holiness is Christ in me 

Lord I need You ... 

So teach my song to rise to You 
When temptation comes my way 

And when I cannot stand I'll fall on You 
Jesus You're my hope and stay 

Lord I need You ... 

My one defense my righteousness 
Oh God how I need You 

(repeat) 



We Will Dwell 
By Drew Kearney 
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Sing sing over us with the voice of our Shepherd 
Lead lead us to life with the sovereign arm of mercy 

(Repeat) 

We will dwell in the shelter of the most high God 
We will sing in the courts of the King who is coming again 

There is rest here in Your presence 
There is rest here in Your presence 

Lift lift up our eyes from the losses and the longings 
Burn burn like a fire through the terror of the darkness 

We will dwell in the shelter of the most high God … 

When the mountains fall into the ocean 
We trust in the One whose name is strong 

Trust in the hand of God Almighty 
When that ocean rises up against us 

We trust in the One whose name is strong 
Trust in the hand of God almighty 

(repeat) 

We will dwell in the shelter of the most high God … 


