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God of Nations

God of nations at thy feet
In the bonds of love we meet
Hear our voices, we entreat
God defend our free land

Guard Pacific's triple star
From the shafts of strife and war
Make her praises heard afar
God defend New Zealand

E Ihoa Atua
O nga Iwi Matoura
Ata whaka rongona

Me aroha noa

Kia hua ko te pai
Kia tau to atawhai
Manaakitia mai

Aotearoa
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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 heaven above
Glory to God, Glory in the highest
O come, let us adore him etc.

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this happy morning
Jesus, to Thee be all glory given

Son of the Father, Now in flesh appearing
O come, let us adore him etc.

O Come, All Ye Faithful

Proudly supported by:
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Joy to the world the Lord is come
Let earth receive her King

Let every heart prepare him room
And heaven and nature sing
And heaven and nature sing

And heaven, and heaven and nature sing

Joy to the earth, the Saviour 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

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

Joy to the World

Proudly supported by:
Kāpiti News NZME



Candles burning low, lots of mistletoe
Lots of snow and ice everywhere we go
Choirs singin’ carols right outside my door

All these things and more
That’s what Christmas means to me, my love

I see your smiling face like I’ve never seen before
Even though I love ya madly
It seems I love you more

And the little thoughts you give me
Touch my heart for sure

I feel like running wild, I feel just like a little child
Bring you ‘neath the mistletoe

I kiss you once, and then some more
Wish you a merry Christmas, baby

And such happiness in the coming year

Let’s deck the halls with holly, singing “Silent Night”
Dress the trees with angel hair and pretty, pretty lights

Go to sleep and wake up just before daylight

What Christmas Means to Me

Proudly supported by:
Zeal Kāpiti



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

Shepherds why this jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be

Which inspire your heavenly song?

Gloria in excelsis Deo

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing
Come adore on bended knee

Christ the Lord the newborn King

Gloria in excelsis Deo
Gloria in excelsis Deo

See Him in the manger lay
Jesus Lord of heaven and earth
Mary Joseph, lend your aid

With us sing our Savior's birth

Angels we have heard on high

Proudly supported by:
New World Kāpiti



It’s the most wonderful time of the year
With the kids jingle belling and everyone telling you

“Be of good cheer”
It’s the most wonderful time of the year

It’s the hap-happiest season of all
With those holiday greetings and gay happy meetings

When friends come to call
It’s the hap-happiest season of all

There’ll be parties for hosting
Marshmallows for toasting
And caroling out in the snow

There’ll be scary ghost stories and tales of the glories
Of Christmases long, long ago

It’s the most wonderful time of the year
There’ll be much mistletoeing and hearts will be glowing

When love ones are near
It’s the most wonderful time of the year

Proudly supported by:
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It’s the most wonderful time
of the year



Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
'Tis the season to be jolly, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Don we now our gay apparel, Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la
Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

See the blazing Yule before us, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Strike the harp and join the chorus, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Follow me in merry measure, Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la
While I tell of Yule-tide treasure, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Fast away the old year passes, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la
Hail the new year, lads and lasses, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Sing we joyous, all together, Fa-la-la, la-la-la, la-la-la
Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Deck the Halls
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O Holy Night! The stars are brightly shining
It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till He appeared and the Soul felt its worth

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn
Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices
O night divine, O night when Christ was born

O night divine, O night, O night divine!

Chains shall he break, for the slave is our brother
And in his name all oppression shall cease

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we
With all our hearts we praise His holy name

Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we
Noel, Noel, O night, O night Divine
Noel, Noel, O night, O night Divine
Noel, Noel, O night, O night Divine

O Holy Night

Proudly supported by:
Brentwood Transport



You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen
Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen

But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all?

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer, had a very shiny nose
And if you ever saw it, you would even say it glows

All of the other reindeer, used to laugh and call him names
They never let poor Rudolph, join in any reindeer games

Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say

Rudolph with your nose so bright
Won't you guide my sleigh tonight

Then all the reindeer loved him
And they shouted out with glee
“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,

You'll go down in history!”

Rudolph the
Red-Nosed Reindeer

Proudly supported by:
Menz Shed



Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun

Now the jingle hop has begun

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time

Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square
In the frosty air

What a bright time, it's the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time
To go riding in a one-horse sleigh

Giddy up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet
That's the jingle bell rock!

Jingle Bell Rock

Proudly supported by:
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Come they told me, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
A new born King to see, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
Our finest gifts we bring, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
To lay before the King, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

rum-pum-pum-pum, rum-pum-pum-pum
So to honor Him, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

When we come

Little Baby, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
I am a poor boy too, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
I have no gift to bring, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

That's fit to give our King,pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
rum-pum-pum-pum, rum-pum-pum-pum
Shall I play for you, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

On my Drum

Mary nodded, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
The ox and the lamb kept time, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

I played my drum for him, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum
I played my best for him,pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

rum-pum-pum-pum, rum-pum-pum-pum
Then He smiled at me, pa-rum-pum-pum-pum

Me and my drum

Little Drummer Boy

Proudly supported by:
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Merry Christmas, baby, you sure did treat me nice
Merry Christmas, baby, you sure did treat me nice

Gave me a diamond ring for Christmas
Now I’m living in paradise

Well I’m feeling mighty fine, got good music on my radio
I’m feeling mighty fine, got good music on my radio
I wanna kiss you, baby, standing ‘neath the mistletoe

Santa came down the chimney about half past three
Left all the pretty presents that you see before me
Merry Christmas, baby, you sure been good to me

Had lots of coffee since morning
Now I’m lit up like a Christmas Tree

Merry Christmas Baby

Proudly supported by:
Kenakena School



Away in a manger, no crib for a 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 baby awakes
But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
And stay by my cradle till 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 fit us for Heaven to live with thee there.

Away in a Manger

Proudly supported by:
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Mary's boy child, Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day
Man will live for evermore, because of Christmas day

Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible says,
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day.

Hark, now hear the angels sing, a king was born today, and
Man will live for evermore, because of Christmas day

Trumpets sound and angels sing, listen to what they say, that
Man will live for evermore, because of Christmas day

While shepherds watch their flocks by night,
They see a bright new shining star,
They hear a choir sing a song,

The music seemed to come from afar.

Now Joseph and his wife, Mary,
Came to Bethlehem that night,

They found no place to bare the child,
Not a single room was in sight.

And then they found a little nook in a stable all forlorn,
and in a manger cold and dark, Mary's little boy was born.

Mary’s Boy Child
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The news had come out in the First World War
The bloody Red Baron was flying once more
The Allied command ignored all of its men

And called on Snoopy to do it again

T'was the night before Christmas, 40 below
When Snoopy went up in search of his foe
He spied the Red Baron, fiercely they fought

With ice on his wings, Snoopy knew he was caught

Christmas bells those Christmas bells
Ringing through the land

Bringing peace to all the world
And good will to man

The Baron and Snoopy dead in his sights
He reached for the trigger to pull it up tight
Why he didn't shoot, well, we'll never know
Or was it the bells from the village below

The Baron made Snoopy fly to the Rhine
And forced him to land behind the enemy lines

Snoopy was certain that this was the end
When the Baron cried out, “Merry Christmas, my friend!”

The Baron then offered a holiday toast
And Snoopy, our hero, saluted his host

And then with a roar they were both on their way
Each knowing they'd meet on some other day

Snoopy’s Christmas

Proudly supported by:
Dragon Scales



Sun is shining, all around me
Children playing, having fun

It’s the season of love and understanding
Merry Christmas Everyone

A time for parties and celebration
People dancing all night long

Time for presents and exchanging kisses
Time for singing Christmas songs

We’re gonna have a party tonight
We’re gonna have a party tonight

I’m gonna find my girl underneath the mistletoe
We’ll kiss by candle light

The room is swaying, records playing
All the old songs we love to hear

Oh, I wish that everyday was Christmas
What a nice way to spend a year

Oh, what a nice way to spend a year

Merry Christmas Everyone

Proudly supported by:
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Dashing through the snow on a one horse open sleigh
O'er the fields we go laughing all the way
Bells on bob-tail ring making spirits bright

What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight

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

Jingle Bells

Proudly supported by:
John & Jennifer Meadows



Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad
Prospero Ano y Felicidad

I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas

From the bottom of my heart
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