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Moderato 
A C 

I - 0 ho - ly night!- The stars are bright - ly shin - ing, it is the 

I night of the dear Sav - iourls birth. 
A 

Long lay the 
9 

I - worlh in sin and er - ror pin - ing Till he ap - peared and the soul felt its 

I - worth. A thrill of hope the wea - ry world re - joic - es, For - 



I - yon - der breaks a new and d o  - r i m  morn, Fall on vour 

0 hear the an - gel voic - es! 0 nigh- di - 

0- night- when Christ was b o r n ,  0 nigh- di- 

I vine! 0 night, 0 night di- vine! 


