


Welcome to Christmas Carols  

in Barrow Park… 
Without kind support from members of the public, local businesses, 

Barrow Borough Council and Ørsted, this Christmas Carols event would not 
be possible, and we at HuddleHub greatly appreciate your support. We 

hope to bring you more community events throughout the year, with this 
event becoming an annual Christmas tradition for the people of Barrow 

and surrounding towns.  
 

Although this is a free family event, please dig deep and make a donation 
which will help raise money for the Mayor’s Charities, which this year are; 

Women’s Community Maters, Mind in Furness and St Mary’s Hospice.  
 

We hope you all have a fabulous evening and Merry Christmas to you all! 





Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
 

Hark the herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born King! 

Peace on earth and mercy mild 
God and sinners reconciled" 

Joyful, all ye nations rise 
Join the triumph of the skies 

With the angelic host proclaim: 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 
Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the new-born King!" 
 

Christ by highest heav'n adored 
Christ the everlasting Lord! 

Late in time behold Him come 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see 
Hail the incarnate Deity 

Pleased as man with man to dwell 
Jesus, our Emmanuel 

Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born King!" 

 
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings 

Ris'n 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 new-born King!"  





Once in Royal David's City 
 

Once in royal David's city, 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 

Where a mother laid her Baby, 
In a manger for His bed: 

Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little Child. 

 
He came down to earth from heaven, 

Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 

And His cradle was a stall: 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
 

For He is our childhood's pattern; 
Day by day, like us, He grew; 

He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles, like us He knew; 

And He cares when we are sad, 
And he shares when we are glad. 

 
And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle, 

Is our Lord in heaven above: 
And He leads His children on, 

To the place where He is gone. 





Away in a Manger 
 

Away in a manger, 
No crib for His bed 
The little Lord Jesus 

Laid down His sweet head 
The stars in the bright sky 

Looked down where He lay 
The little Lord Jesus 
Asleep on the hay 

 

The cattle are lowing 
The poor Baby wakes 
But little Lord Jesus 
No crying He makes 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus 
Look down from the sky 

And stay by my side, 
'Til morning is nigh. 

 

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 





Little Donkey 
Little donkey 

Little donkey 

On a dusty road 

Got to keep on plodding onwards with your 
precious load 

Been a long time 

Little donkey 

Through the winter's night 

Don't give up now 

Little donkey 

Bethlehem's in sight 

Ring out those bells tonight 

Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Follow that star tonight 

Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Little donkey, little donkey 

Had a heavy day 

Little donkey, carry Mary safely on her way 

Little donkey, carry Mary safely on her way 





Good King Wenceslas 
 

ALL- Good King Wenceslas looked out 
On the feast of Stephen 

When the snow lay round about 
Deep and crisp and even 

Brightly shone the moon that night 
Though the frost was cruel 

When a poor man came in sight 
Gath'ring winter fuel 

Men- "Hither, page, and stand by me 
If thou know'st it, telling 

Yonder peasant, who is he? 
Where and what his dwelling?" 

Ladies- "Sire, he lives a good league hence 
Underneath the mountain 

Right against the forest fence 
By Saint Agnes' fountain." 

Men- "Bring me flesh and bring me wine 
Bring me pine logs hither 

Thou and I will see him dine 
When we bear him thither." 

ALL- Page and monarch forth they went 
Forth they went together 

Through the rude wind's wild lament 
And the bitter weather 

Ladies- "Sire, the night is darker now 
And the wind blows stronger 

Fails my heart, I know not how, 
I can go no longer." 

Men- "Mark my footsteps,  good my page 
Tread thou in them boldly 

Thou shalt find the winter's rage 
Freeze thy blood less coldly." 

ALL- In his master's steps he trod 
Where the snow lay dinted 

Heat was in the very sod 
Which the Saint had printed 

Therefore, Christian men, be sure 
Wealth or rank possessing 

Ye who now will bless the poor 
Shall yourselves find blessing 





Silent Night 
 

Silent night, holy night 

All is calm, all is bright 

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child 

Holy Infant so tender and mild 

Sleep in heavenly peace 

Sleep in heavenly peace 
 

Silent night, holy night! 

Shepherds quake at the sight 

Glories stream from heaven afar 

Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 

Christ, the Saviour is born 

Christ, the Saviour is born 
 

Silent night, holy night 

Son of God, love's pure light 

Radiant beams from Thy holy face 

With the dawn of redeeming grace 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth "  





We Wish You a  
Merry Christmas 

 

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  
We wish you a Merry Christmas;  

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year.  

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin;  
Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

 

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;  
Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;  

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding and a cup of good 
cheer 

Good tidings & Chorus. 
 

We won't go until we get some;  
We won't go until we get some;  

We won't go until we get some, so bring some out 
here 

Good tidings & Chorus. 
 

We wish you a Merry Christmas;  
We wish you a Merry Christmas;  

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. 

Good tidings & Chorus.  





Jingle Bells 

Dashing through the snow 

In a one horse open sleigh 

O'er the fields we go 

Laughing all the way 

Bells on bob tails ring 

Making spirits bright 

What fun it is to laugh and sing 

A sleighing song tonight 

 

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 

Jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 






