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Programme 
L. ANDERSON A Christmas Festival* 

 

TRADITIONAL/DAVID WILLCOCKS Four Christmas Carols 

God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen      p. 2 
O Come All Ye Faithful        p. 2 
The First Nowell         p. 3 
Hark! The Herald Angels Sing       p. 3 
 

TCHAIKOVSKY Nutcracker Suite No. 1, Op.71a: Waltz of the Flower* 

 

HOLST In the Bleak Midwinter**      

 
TRADITIONAL/ANTHONY RITCHIE Christmas Medley     
 
Away in a Manger         p. 4 
Silent Night          p. 4 
O Holy Night         p. 4 
Deck the Halls         p. 5 
      

TRADITIONAL/ANTHONY RITCHIE  

The Twelve days of Christmas       p. 6 

 

L. ANDERSON Sleigh Ride* 

*Orchestra only     

** Unaccompanied solo  
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God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen 

God rest ye merry, gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay, 
For Jesus Christ our Saviour 
Was born upon this day; 
To save us all from Satan's power 
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! 

Now to the Lord sing praises, 
All you within this place, 
And with true love and brotherhood 
Each other now embrace; 
This holy tide of Christmas 
All others doth deface: 
O tidings of comfort and joy, 
Comfort and joy, 
O tidings of comfort and joy! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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; 

(Chorus) 
O come, let us adore him; 
O come, let us adore him; 
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord. 

See how the shepherds, 
Summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly 
fear; 
We too will thither 
Bend our joyful footsteps: 

(Chorus) 
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, 
In the highest; 

(Chorus) 
O come, let us adore him; 
O come, let us adore him; 
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord. 
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The First Nowell 

The first Nowell, the Angels did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as 
they lay 
In fields where they, lay keeping their sheep 
In a cold winter's night that was so deep: 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 
Born is the King of Israel! 

They looked up and saw a star, 
Shining in the east, beyond them for; 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night: 
 
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 
And by the light of that same star,  
Three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a king was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went: 
 
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 
Born is the King of Israel! 
 
Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to our heav’nly Lord, 
That hath made heav’n and earth of naught, 
And with his blood mankind hath bought: 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 
Born is the King of Israel! 

 

 

 

 

 

Hark The Herald Angels Sing 

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 host proclaim: 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
Christ, by highest heav'n adored 
Christ the everlasting Lord! 
Late in time behold him come 
Offspring of a virgin's womb 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see 
Hail th’ incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell 
Jesus, our Emmanuel 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings 
Risen with healing in his wings 
Mild he lays his glory by 
Born that man no more may die 
Born to raise the sons of earth 
Born to give them second birth 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
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Twelve Days of a Kiwi Christmas 

(words by Kingi Matutaera Ihaka, 

1981) 

On the first day of Christmas, my true love 

gave to me a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the second day of Christmas my true 

love gave to me two kumera, 

And a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the third day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me three flax kits, 

Two kumera, and a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the fourth day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me 

Four huhu grubs, three flax kits, two 

kumera, and a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the fifth day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me five big fat pigs! 

Four huhu grubs, three flax kits, two 

kumera, and a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the sixth day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me six pois a twirling, 

Five big fat pigs!  Four huhu grubs, three 

flax kits, two kumera, 

And a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the seventh day of Christmas my true 

love gave to me seven eels a swimming, 

Six pois a twirling, five big fat pigs!  Four 

huhu grubs, three flax kits, two kumera, 

And a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the eighth day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me eight plants of puha, 

Seven eels a swimming, six pois a twirling, 

five big fat pigs!  Four huhu grubs, 

Three flax kits, two kumera, and a pukeko in 

a ponga tree. 

On the ninth day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me nine sacks of pipis, 

Eight plants of puha, seven eels a 

swimming, six pois a twirling, five big fat 

pigs! 

Four huhu grubs, three flax kits, two 

kumera, and a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the tenth day of Christmas my true love 

gave to me ten juicy fish heads, 

Nine sacks of pipis, eight plants of puha, 

seven eels a swimming, six pois a twirling, 

Five big fat pigs!  Four huhu grubs, three 

flax kits, two kumera, 

And a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the eleventh day of Christmas my true 

love gave to me eleven haka lessons, 

Ten ten juicy fish heads, nine sacks of pipis, 

eight plants of puha, seven eels a 

swimming, 

Six pois a twirling, five big fat pigs!  Four 

huhu grubs, three flax kits, 

Two kumera, and a pukeko in a ponga tree. 

On the twelfth day of Christmas my true 

love gave to me twelve piupius swinging, 

Eleven haka lessons, ten juicy fish heads, 

nine sacks of pipis, eight plants of puha, 

Seven eels a swimming, six pois a twirling, 

five big fat pigs!  Four huhu grubs, 

Three flax kits, two kumera, and a pukeko in 

a ponga tree. 

 


