
Hymns for The Epiphany of the Lord 
The readings can be found in the Glory & Praise Book, MyParish App, or  bible.usccb.org 

Processional Hymn:  We Three Kings 
We three kings of orient are; Bearing gifts we 
traverse afar 
Field and fountain, Moor and mountain, Fol-
lowing yonder star.  To Refrain: 
 

Refrain:  O star of wonder, star of night, Star 
with royal beauty bright; 
                Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to the perfect light. 
 

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain, Gold I 
bring to crown him again, 
King forever, Ceasing never Over us all to 
reign.  To Refrain: 
 
Presentation of Gifts:  Infant Holy, Infant 
Lowly 
Infant holy, infant lowly, For his bead a cattle 
stall; 
Oxen lowing, little knowing Christ the babe 
is Lord of all. 
Swift are winging, angels singing, Noels 
ringing, tidings bringing: 
Christ the babe is Lord of all.  Christ the babe 
is Lord of all. 
 

Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping 
Vigil till the morning new. 
Saw the glory, heard the story, Tidings of a 
gospel true. 
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, Praises 
voicing greet the morrow: 
Christ the babe is Lord of all.  Christ the babe 
is Lord of all. 
 

As we journey to the stable Like the wisemen 
long ago. 
We are hoping to discover What these pil-
grims came to know. 
All are welcome at this manger, King and 
shepherd, friend and stranger. 
Christ the babe is Lord of all.  Christ the babe 
is Lord of all. 
 
 
 

 
 

Communion Hymn: What Child Is This 
What child is this, who, laid to rest, On 
Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
While shepherds watch are keeping? 
 

Refrain:  This, this is Christ the King, Whom 
shepherds guard and angels sing; 
                Haste, haste to being him laud, the 
babe, the son of Mary. 
 

Why lies he in such mean estate Where ox 
and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear; for sinners here The si-
lent Word is pleading.  To Refrain: 
 
Recessional Hymn:  The First Nowell 
The first Nowell, the angel did say, was to 
certain poor shepherds in fields where they 
lay; 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.  
Refrain: 
 

Refrain:  Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel. 


