
 
 

     IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR 
                                                 3/4  123  12  (without intro) 

 

 

Intro:  |  |  |    |  |  |  |  |  | 

 

 

 

                      
It came up-on the mid -night  clear, that glorious song of old 

 

 

                               
From angels bending near    the   earth, to touch their harps of gold 

 

 

 

                                                   
 Peace on the earth, good-will      to     men, from heaven’s all gracious king 

 

 

 

                     
The world in solemn still – ness   lay, to hear the angels sing 

 

 

 

                       
The world in solemn still – ness   lay, to hear the angels sing 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

                                    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 Savior is born! Christ the Savior is born! 

 

 


