- Ding-a-ding-a-dong-a dinga..
- Ding-donga, chime, rbxme’ﬁ
iRlng thg§e ’Chrl§tmas b%
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gic to your Christmas tr
he tissues.] s
stay here any longer, it's true. [Don
ees just do a number on my tear ducts.
Gonna miss you.]
~Soif I'm plnlng I'm not pining for you.
-Not mmg for i

He didn’t take the easy way—He gre
When He did so much to win you, is it so

3. The ‘si‘;\aﬂégt step will start you on a journey of |
To dwell with Messiah in HIS healing release

he §H§i erd’s life was on the line with His sacrifice.
‘pain away when He paid sin’s price.

e,”and the joy of joumey’s end.

the wisemen moving so many miles?
orth a king's ransom to see a King’s smile.
| His presence crowns the walk of any road,
peak peace and to give Him your load.
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‘Come, peasanLand*rqng to ( ovm—Hm
- The Kllgobhngssalvaumr b:,mng =
Let loving heartsenthron@

- Raise, rais

 children

Nazaret
One Father in Hea
Jesus loved, and HA

Jesus loved sinners enough to befrlen
rfect nd.holy, red mptlon to win,

d His love is always
er, say it with me! Wit
always, always...enouc

11. Mother’s Christmas Night — Hawtho
Candle glow on brimming eyes
She whispers softly “Silent Night J”

‘the chilly night,
map of life lived right.
lfts to me,
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\(es Jesus loves me,...Listen, ;
Jesus m—'e_ sti II‘QﬂaM ing

He'll be the King on

Swathing bands, bril

His is the one, God

Holy boy, the grave He’

He'll break the bands of death.

inds from every corner of earth,

A Man of sorrows, tears and ago

(0] thl love Him! How | adore Him!

My breath, my sunshine, my all in all.

The gre‘at Creator became my Savior,
Il God’s fullness dwelleth in Him.

de s splendor,
E,)‘(\!OO to win, to save my soul.

éluctance Flesh and blood His substance,
form of man, revealed the hidden plan,

. O@ rious mystery, sacrifice of Calvary,

And now | know You are the great “l Am.”




ans Awake _ —Byron/Haw
awake, salute the happ
the Savior of the world was
ore the mystery of love
of angels chanted from above.
, the joyful tidings first begun
God incarnate and the virgin's son.

deeming love,
/hole orb with alle
glory” was their an
“Peace upon  earth, and unto men gc

Let us, like these good shepherds, then emp
Our grateﬁul voices to proclaim the joy.
Trace we the babe who hath redeemed our loss,

, assisted by His grace,
venly state again takes place.

, the angelic hosts among,
glad triumphal song.
is joyful day
Hlsiglory shall display.
/e, incessant we shall sing,
d His blessed saints, the King.




‘King of the eéwen

= avens oright a
Born of a woman, the Spirit to bring
" e S

L

The grateful chorus
From Paradise to e
That we with Him

O Come,... Venite! :
Venite adoremus, adoremus Domin

h the pre-born Jo
 plain, in a London pa
¢ h a children’s chorus, anc
of humor. Eﬁt~mbst of all, praise Him in you
forever.

You can findm‘c?ire of Susan’s music free on her web

noisetrade.com
odlychristianmusic.com

www.vineradio.info
: last.fm

A Qrt’ten'Hawthorne, Hope Hawthorne, Ransom and
e, Jim Foster, Berniece Foster, Carol Sissel, the Hires,
é Schnieders...also to Thornydale Family Church and
owship for nurturing my relationship with God. Many

) ”,

flute, clarinet, 25$-sax, soprano-, alto- and tenor

emes in my songs came from their excellent teaching ministries. |



