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Come, All Ye Children
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Primo

                      


                
5


Come, all ye chil

   
dren,- your voic

    
es- raise


on this morn,

   
on this morn,

     


           
8


Bring the glad ti

   
dings- to men

    
that Je


sus- was born,

   
Oh! Re joice!

     
-




               

11


Sweet ly- pro long

   
- what the an

   
gels- pro claim,

     
- Lift up your voic

   
es,- ac


   

-


                 

14
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cent their re frain,

     
- Sing, for Christ's birth

   
will bring peace

    
and joy


to the


   

                

45



17


earth.

                   
   

                  

21

     
Wake, all ye chil

   
dren,- your Sav

    
ior- was


born this night,

   
born this night,

     

                        
25


Fol low- the star

   
for its beam

    
sends forth


a bright light,

   
Oh! Hark en!

     
-



                    
28


An gel- ic- choirs

   
tell in sweet

   
words of love,

     
How Je sus'- birth

   
will re


   

-

                      

31


deem


all men,

  
How Je sus'- birth

   
will re deem

    
- all men,


up

   
on- the earth.

     


                         

46



35

                      



               

39


Rise, all ye chil

  
dren,- a love

   
ly- day


is dawn ing,

  
- is dawn ing,

    
-




                   

42


Rouse from your slum

  
bers- and greet

   
this Christ


mas- morn ing,

  
- Oh! Laud God!

    


                   

45


Sing loud, sing well,

  
'tis the day

  
of Christ's birth,

    
While mor tals- slept,

  
He de


  

-


                     

48


scend ed- to earth;

    
Come, let us sing,

  
for we know

   
that Christ


is our King,

  
is our King!
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