
Sunday School Christmas Program 2019 Word Sheet Grades 1-6 

 

COME ON RING THOSE BELLS 

Everybody likes to take a holiday. 
Everybody likes to take a rest. 
Spending time together with the family. 
Sharing lots of love and happiness. 
 

Come on, ring those bells,  
Light the Christmas tree. 
Jesus is the King, born for you and me. 
Come on ring those bells, everybody say, 
“Jesus, we remember this your birthday.” 
 
Celebrations come because of something good. 
Celebrations we love to recall. 
Mary had a baby boy in Bethlehem,  
The greatest celebration of them all. 
 
Come on, ring those bells,  
Light the Christmas tree. 
Jesus is the King, born for you and me. 
Come on ring those bells, everybody say, 
“Jesus, we remember this your birthday.” 
 
Come on, come on, ring those bells,  
Light the Christmas tree. 
Jesus is the King, born for you and me. 
Come on, come on, ring those bells, everybody say, 
“Jesus, we remember this your birthday.” 
Jesus, we remember… 
Jesus it’s Your birthday… 
Come on, come on come on… 
Ring those bells. 
 



GLORIA 

Chorus:  
Gloria, Gloria! 
These are the words that the angels sang. 
Choirs of heavenly voices rang. 
Gloria, Gloria! 
Glory to the newborn King. 
 
Verse 1: While the shepherds in the fields watched over their flocks by night, 
An angel of the Lord appeared with countenance so bright, 
Announcing they would find the Child asleeping on the hay. 
Then multitudes of angels sang that very first Christmas day. 
 
Chorus: 
Gloria, Gloria! 
These are the words that the angels sang. 
Choirs of heavenly voices rang. 
Gloria, Gloria! 
Glory to the newborn King. 
 
Verse 2: What a sound the angels made, the hills just came alive. 
The shepherds were amazed to hear a concert in the sky. 
The message that the angels sang was music to the ear. 
The words that they enunciated were very loud and clear. 
 
Chorus: Gloria, Gloria! 
These are the words that the angels sang. 
Choirs of heavenly voices rang. 
Gloria, Gloria! Glory to the newborn King. 
They sang it Gloria, Gloria! 
This is the birthday of the King, 
Everybody lift your voice and sing. 
Choirs of heavenly voices rang. 
Gloria, Gloria! 
Glory to the newborn King. 
He is the King of Kings. 
Glory to the newborn King.  Gloria! 
ONE SMALL CHILD 



 
One small child in a land of a thousand. 
One small dream of a Savior tonight. 
One small hand reaching out to the starlight. 
One small city of life. (oo) 
 
One King bringing His gold and riches. 
One King ruling an army of might. 
One king kneeling with incense and candlelight, 
One King bringing us life. (oo) 
 
See Him lying, a cradle beneath Him, 
See Him smiling in the stall. 
See His mother praising His Father. 
See His tiny eyelids fall. 
 
One small light from the flame of a candle. 
One small light from a city of might. 
One small light from the stars in the endless night. 
One small light from a city of might. 
One small light from His face. (oo) 
 
See the shepherds kneeling before Him. 
See the kings on bended knee. 
See the mother praising the Father. 
See the blessed infant sleep. 
 
One small child in a land of a thousand. 
One small dream of a Savior tonight. 
One small hand reaching out to the starlight. 
One small Savior of life. (oo) 
One small Savior of life.  
 

 

 

CHRISTMAS CAROL MEDLEY 

Hark! the herald angels sing, glory to the newborn King. 



Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies. 
With th’ angelic host proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
Hark!  the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King.” 
 
Hail the heav’n born Prince of Peace! Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all  He brings, risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, born that man no more may die. 
Born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second birth . 
Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King.” 
 
Gloria in excelsis Deo!  
Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
Come to Bethlehem and see Him whose birth the angels sing. 
Come adore on bended knee, Christ the Lord the newborn King. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo!  
Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
 
Be near me Lord Jesus I ask Thee to stay,  
Close by me forever and love me I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And take us to heaven to live with Thee there. 
 
Immanuel, Immanuel, God is with us, Immanuel. 
They shall call Him Immanuel, God is with us. 
Immanuel, Immanuel, God is with us, Immanuel. 
They shall call Him Immanuel, God is with us. 
For the virgin will be with child and will give birth to a Son. 
And they shall call Him Immanuel.  
They will worship Him, Immanuel. 
And they will serve Him, Immanuel. God is with us. 
Immanuel, Immanuel, God is with us, Immanuel. 
They shall call Him Immanuel, God is with us. 
God is with us.  They will worship Him. 
God is with us. They will serve Him. God is with us. 
GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST 

CHORUS 

Glory to God in the highest!  



Glory to God in the highest heaven.  
Glory to God in the highest,  
And peace to men of good will. (repeat the chorus) 
 
Verse 1 
Glory, glory to God. 
Glory, glory to God in the highest. 
Glory, glory to God. 
Glory, glory to God in the highest. 
 
CHORUS 
Glory to God in the highest!  
Glory to God in the highest heaven.  
Glory to God in the highest,  
And peace to men of good will.  
And peace to men of good will. 
Glory, glory to God. 
Glory, glory to God.  
 

WHEN HE CAME 

He brought joy to the world when He came 
He brought joy to the world when He came. 
To the hearts heavy burdened with troubles and with strife,  
He brought joy, great joy when He came. 
 
Verse 2 
He brought peace to the world when He came.  
He brought peace to the world when He came 
To the many and the few, and even me and you 
He brought peace, lasting peace when He came 
 
 
Verse 3 
He brought love to the world when He came. 
He brought love to the world when He came 



Love that lives beyond the grave, 
My soul and yours to save. 
He brought love, wondrous love, when He came. 
 
Verse 4 
He brought hope to the world when He came.  
He brought hope to the world when He came. 
To the rich man, to the poor man, the beggar and the king,  
He brought hope, He brought peace,  
He brought love, He brought joy,  
Wondrous joy when He came. 
 

GLORIA 

Gloria, Gloria! 
These are the words that the angels sang. 
Choirs of heavenly voices rang. 
Gloria, Gloria! 
Glory to the newborn King. 
 
They sang it, Gloria, gloria. 
This is the birthday of the King.  
Everybody lift your voice and sing. 
Gloria, gloria. 
Glory to the newborn King. 
He is the King of Kings. 
Glory to the newborn King. 
Gloria! 
 


