1. There’s A Song in the Air! (with Hark! The Herald Angels Sing)
Original lyrics by Karl P. Harrington / New melody & arrangement by Joy C. McCroskey

There’s a song in the air! There’s a star in the sky!

There’s a mother’s deep prayer and a baby’s low cry!

And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing,

For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King.

There’s a tumult of joy o’er the wonderful birth,

For the virgin’s sweet boy is the Lord of the earth.

Ay! The star rains its fire while the beautiful sing,

For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a King.

In the light of that star lie the ages impearled;

And that song from afar has swept over the world.

Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful sing

In the homes of the nations that Jesus is King.

We rejoice in the light and we echo the song

That comes down through the night from the heavenly throng.

Ay! We shout to the lovely evangel they bring,

And we greet in His cradle our Savior and King.

(Yes, we greet in His cradle our Savior and King,

For that manger in Bethlehem cradles our King.)

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 angelic hosts proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”

Hark! The Herald Angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

2. Medley 
Instrumental arrangement by Joy McCroskey 
Featuring adapted melodies of:
What Child is This? (Greensleeves)

God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen

Mary, Did You Know?

We Three Kings 
O, Holy Night

3. The Birthday of Our King
By Joy C. McCroskey

Look at all the gifts beneath the decorated tree!

See the lights and candles, burning vividly.

Stockings hang above the fireplace, mistletoe and holly on a wreath.

Chorus:
Christmas is here! A beautiful time of year!

But in the hurry, it makes me worry

We might forget the birthday of our King.


Children dream of Santa’s reindeer flying through the sky,

But do they remember how Jesus came to die?

In their beds all warm and cozy, what do they dream of?

Surely, they should be remembering God’s great gift of love.

(Chorus)


Bridge:
Shepherds heard the angels singing of His birth,

But we do not hear them singing, “Peace to men on earth!”

Come, let us adore Him, our precious baby Jesus –

He came down from Heaven, sent by God to free us!

(Chorus 2x)
We might forget the birthday of our King.

Let’s not forget, it’s the birthday of our King!

Let’s not forget the birthday of our King!
