




 JOY TO THE WORLD

 O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

 ANDAALA THAARA ARUDENCHE NAAKAI

 CHRISTMAS MEDLEY

 GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN



JOY TO THE WORLD



Joy to the world, the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King!
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heav'n and nature sing,
And heav'n and nature sing,
And heav'n, and heav'n and nature sing.



Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns!
Let men their songs employ,
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.



No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,
Far as the curse is found,
Far as, far as the curse is found.



He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders of His love.



O COME ALL YE 

FAITHFUL



O come, all ye faithful,
Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!
Come, and behold Him,
Born the King of angels!



O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the 
Lord!



Sing, choirs of angels;
Sing in exultation;
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above!
Glory to God,
All glory in the highest!



O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the 
Lord!



Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n!
Word of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing!



O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him, Christ, the 
Lord!



ANDAALA THAARA 

ARUDENCHE NAAKAI



Andaala Thaara Arudenche Naakai Ambara Veedhilo
Avathaaramurthy Yesayya Keerthi Avani Chaatuchun
Aanandasandra Mupponge Naalo Amarakaanthitho
Aadi Devuni Jooda Aashimpa Manasu Payanamaithini

అందాలతారఅరుదంచెనాకైఅంబరవీధిలో

అవతారమూర్తియేసయ్య కీర్తిఅవని

చాటుచున్

ఆనందసంద్దముప్ప ంగెనాలో

అమరకంతితో

ఆదిదేవునిజూడఆశంప

మనసుపయ్నమైతిని



Andaala Thaara Arudenche Naakai Ambara Veedhilo
Avathaaramurthy Yesayya Keerthi Avani Chaatuchun

అందాలతారఅరుదంచెనాకైఅంబరవీధిలో

అవతారమూర్తియేసయ్య కీర్తిఅవని

చాటుచున్



Vishwaasa Yaathra Dooramenthaina Vindugaa Dochenu
Vinthaina Shaanthi Varshinche Naalo Vijayapathamuna
Vishwaala Neledi Deva Kumaaruni Veekshinchu Deekshatho
Virajimme Balamu Pravahinche Prema Vishraanthi
Nosaguchun

విశా్వ సయాద్రదూరమంతైనవిందుగాదోచెను

వింతైనశ్వంతివర్తషంచెనాలోవిజయ్పథమున

విశా్వ లనేలెడిదేవకుమారునివీక్షంచుదీక్షతో

విరజిమె బలము ద్పవహంచె ద్ేమవిద్శ్వంతి

నొసగుచున్



Andaala Thaara Arudenche Naakai Ambara Veedhilo
Avathaaramurthy Yesayya Keerthi Avani Chaatuchun

అందాలతారఅరుదంచెనాకైఅంబరవీధిలో

అవతారమూర్తియేసయ్య కీర్తిఅవని

చాటుచున్



Yerushalemu Raajanagarilo Yesunu Vedakuchu
Erigina Daari Tholagina Vela Edalo Krungithi
Yesayya Thaara Eppativole Eduraaye Throvalo
Entho Yabburapaduchu Vismayamonduchu

Aegithi Swaami Kadaku

యెరూషలేమురాజనగర్తలోయేసునువెదకుచు

ఎర్తగినదార్తతొలగినవేళఎదలోక ంగితి

యేసయ్య తార ఎపప టివోలెఎదురాయె ద్తోవలో

ఎంతోయ్బ్బు రపడుచువిసె య్మందుచుఏగితి

సా్వ మి కడకు



Andaala Thaara Arudenche Naakai Ambara Veedhilo
Avathaaramurthy Yesayya Keerthi Avani Chaatuchun

అందాలతారఅరుదంచెనాకైఅంబరవీధిలో

అవతారమూర్తియేసయ్య కీర్తిఅవని

చాటుచున్



Prabhu Janmasthalmu Paakaye Gaani Paraloka Soudhame
Baaluni Jooda Jeevithamantha Paavanamaayenu
Prabhu Paada Pooja Deevena Kaagaa Prasarinche Punyamu
Brathuke Mandiramaaye Arpanale Sirulaaye
Phaliyinche Praarthana

ద్పభుజనె సధలముపాకయేగానిపరలోకసౌధమే

బాలునిజూడజీవిరమంరపావనమాయెను

ద్పభుపాదపూజదీవెనకగా ద్పసర్తంచెపుణ్యయ ము

ద్బతుకేమందిరమాయెఅరప ణ్యలేసిరులాయె

ఫలియంచె ద్పారధన



Andaala Thaara Arudenche Naakai Ambara Veedhilo
Avathaaramurthy Yesayya Keerthi Avani Chaatuchun
Aanandasandra Mupponge Naalo Amarakaanthitho
Aadi Devuni Jooda Aashimpa Manasu Payanamaithini

అందాలతారఅరుదంచెనాకైఅంబరవీధిలో

అవతారమూర్తియేసయ్య కీర్తిఅవని

చాటుచున్

ఆనందసంద్దముప్ప ంగెనాలో

అమరకంతితో

ఆదిదేవునిజూడఆశంప

మనసుపయ్నమైతిని



CHRISTMAS 

MASHUP



Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o'er the plains,
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains:



Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis Deo
Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis D - e - o



Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heav'nly song?



Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis Deo
Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis D - e - o



Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord, the new-born King.



Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis Deo
Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis D - e - o



See Him in a manger laid,
Jesus, Lord of heav'n and earth!
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
Sing with us our Savior's birth.



Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis Deo
Glo - ooo - ooo - ooo - ria, in excelsis D - e - o



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 hosts proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem!"



Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King:



Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of the Virgin's womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail th'incarnate Deity,
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell,
Jesus, our Immanuel.



Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King:



Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Ris'n with healing in His wings.
Mild He lays His glory by,
Born that we no more may die,
Born to raise us from the earth,
Born to give us second birth.



Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King:



Come, desire of nations, come!
Fix in us Thy humble home:
Rise, the woman’s conqu’ring seed,
Bruise in us the serpent’s head;
Adam’s likeness now efface,
Stamp Thine image in its place:
Final Adam from above,
Reinstate us in Thy love.



Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King:









GOD REST YE MERRY 

GENTLEMEN



God rest ye merry, gentlemen,
Let nothing you dismay;
Remember Christ, our Savior
Was born on Christmas Day
To save us all from Satan's pow’r
When we were gone astray.



O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.



From God our heav'nly Father
A blessed angel came
And unto certain shepherds
Brought tidings of the same,
How that in Bethlehem was born
The son of God by name.



O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.



"Fear not," then said the angel,
”Let nothing you affright;
This day is born a Savior,
The true and radiant light,
To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan's pow'r and might."



O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.



Now to the Lord sing praises,
All you within this place,
And in true love and fellowship
Each other now embrace;
This holy tide of Christmas
Is filled with heav'nly grace.



O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.







THANK YOU 

FOR 

JOINING!



MERRY CHRISTMAS!!!
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