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Three Men on Camelback

Christmas Alphabet

Three men on camelback riding, riding,
Three men on camelback long ago,
Trav’ling far to greet the Savior;
Three men on camelback riding.
Follow the star above, shining, shining,
Follow the star to Bethlehem;
In a manger sleeps the Baby;
Follow the star above, shining.
Climbing up the highest mountain,
over hill and valley too,
We are searching for the Christ Child,
come to save both me and you.
Three men on camelback bringing,bringing
presents for the newborn King.
Hurry now to find the stable;
Three men on camelback riding.
We three kings of Orient are;
Field and fountain, moor and mountain;
We three kings. Three men on camelback riding, riding,

“A” is for the angels singing thru the night.
“B” is for the baby boy.
“C” is Christ our Savior born to bring us joy.
“D” is David’s village where He’s born Christmas night.
“E” is His eternal everlasting word.
“F” is for forgiveness pure.
“G” is for God’s grace, and “H” a hope secure.
“I” is I receive Him as my King and my Lord.
From above, holy gift of love,
Lord and Savior at Your birth,
God’s own Son and anointed one
Born to rule the sons of earth.

Secret Santa
Secret Santa. Whether I have you, or you have me,
we’re gonna put a Christmas present underneath the Christmas tree.
Now it really would be wise not to spoil the surprise, don’t wanna give it away.
If you’re clever, then perhaps you can keep it under wraps until that very special day!
Gaudeamus Hodie
Gaudeamus, Gaudeamus, Gaudeamus Hodie;
Singing joyfully, singing gratefully, singing praises this festive day,
Singing joyfully, singing gratefully, Gaudeamus Hodie!
Star
Star lighting up the world below with your bright and lovely glow,
brighter than the rest of all the stars the best;
Star, you were chosen to shine down on the quiet little town where God's own Son is born.
Star, shining in the sky above as a sign of God's great love,
through the darkest night you send you guiding light;
Star, we don't have to wish on you, for our greatest wish came true; Immanuel has come!
Star, when the sun goes down each day, and the stars come out to play,
are you still there too? I search the sky for you.
Star, though I don't see you tonight, I will always have your light, It's right here in my heart.
Star, through a darkened world we went, 'til the Son of God was sent.
You announced His birth, a Light for all the earth!
Star, just like you I want to be, and have God's love make of me a bright and shining star!
Manger Carols
Away in a manger no crib for a bed, the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.
The stars in the sky looked down where He lay, the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

(Manger Carols, continued)
Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright,
'round yon virgin mother and child, holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.
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.
Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.
Silent night, holy night, wondrous star, lend thy light.
With the angels let us sing, alleluia to the King.
Christ the Savior is born. Christ the Savior is born.
Showbiz Snowman
Let's build a snowman in the wintery snow. And dress our snowman from his head to his toe.
'Cuz with a hat on his head, he's beaming with pride, and there's a twinkle in his eye.
Our snowman is a showman inside.
Give him a couple of buttons to be his eyes. Make him a nose of a carrot of any size.
Adding a scarf and some mittens will give him style, Finish his face with an ear to ear smile.
And with a top hat, and with a cane, he really loves to entertain.
Our snowman is a showman inside.
Seven Feet of Snow
Sitting here, looking out the window, dark clouds are gathering overhead.
Hoping school will let out early; That's what the weatherman said.
We're waiting for one, two, three, four, five, six seven feet of snow .
We're hoping for one, two, three, four, five, six seven feet of snow .
We're praying for one, two, three, four, five, six seven feet of snow .
'Cause when it snows, we're all aglow, can't wait to go outside and throw a bunch of snow.
What's that I see outside the window? Big snowy flakes, frosty white.
Don't think we'll have school tomorrow, it's suppose to snow all night!
We're waiting for one, two, three, four, five, six seven feet of snow .
We're hoping for one, two, three, four, five, six seven feet of snow .
We're praying for one, two, three, four, five, six seven feet of snow .
'Cause when it snows we always know we'll need a tow out of the snow (a lot of dough!)
When it blows it's quite a show, yes even though it's ten below,
We're aglow, can't wait to go outside and throw a bunch of snow! Seven feet of snow!
Ding-a Ding-a Ding
Ding-a ding-a ding, ding-a ding-a ding, ding-a ding-a ding, ding dong.
Merrily on high, hear the bells ring. Merrily the heavens sing.
Merrily on high, hear the bells ring. O’er the earth they ding dong, ding.
Still, Still, Still
Still, still, still, He sleeps, the Holy Child.
With awe and wonder we behold Him,
Mary’s loving arms enfold Him.
Still, still, still, He sleeps, the Holy Child.

Joy, joy, joy is ours forevermore.
We’ll spread His word in song and story,
Honor His name and give Him the glory.
Joy, joy, joy is ours forevermore.

Peace, peace, peace. He brings to all the earth, a gift of God in heav’n above us,
proving He will always love us. Peace, peace, peace, He brings to all the earth.

Grown Up Christmas List
Do you remember me? I sat upon your knee. I wrote to you with childhood fantasies.
Well, I’m all grown-up now. Can you still help somehow? I’m not a child, but my heart still can dream.
So here’s my lifelong wish, my grown-up Christmas list, not for myself, but for a world in need.
No more lives torn apart, and wars would never start, and time would heal all hearts.
Ev’ry man would have a friend, that right would always win, and love would never end.
This is my grown-up Christmas list.
As children, we believed the grandest sight to see was something lovely wrapped beneath the tree.
Well, heaven surely knows that packages and bows can never heal a hurting human soul.
No more lives torn apart, and wars would never start, and time would heal all hearts.
Ev’ry man would have a friend, that right would always win, and love would never end.
This is my grown-up Christmas list.
What is this illusion called “the innocence of youth”? Maybe only in our blind belief can we ever find the truth, the truth.
There’d be no more lives torn apart, and wars would never start, and time would heal all hearts.
Ev’ry man would have a friend, that right would always win, and love would never end.
This is my grown-up Christmas list. This is my only lifelong wish. This is my grown-up Christmas list.
A Winter Blast!
Hot! Hot! Ooh, we got it. Hot! Hot! Hey, we got it. Hot! Hot! Say, we got it. Hot choc’late!
Hot! Hot! Oh, we got it. Hot! Hot! So, we got it. Hot! Hot! Yo, we got it. Hot choc’late!
Here we’ve only got one rule: never, ever let it cool.
Keep it cookin’ in the pot. Whaddaya got? Hot chocolate!
Frosty, the Snowman, was a jolly, happy soul,
with a corncob pipe and a button nose and two eyes made out of coal.
Frosty, the Snowman, is a fairy tale they say.
He was made of snow, but the children know how he came to life one day.
There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found.
For when they placed it on his head, he began to dance around.
Oh, Frosty, the Snowman, was alive as he could be.
And the children say he could laugh and play just the same as you and me.
Here comes Suzy Snowflake, dressed in a snow white gown.
Tap, tap, tappin’ at your window pane to tell you she’s in town.
Here comes Suzy Snowflake, soon you will hear her say,
“Come out, ev’ryone, and play with me, I haven’t long to stay.
If you wanna make a snowman, I’ll help you make one, one, two, three.
If you wanna take a sleigh ride, whee, the ride’s on me!”
Here comes Suzy Snowflake, look at her tumblin’ down.
Bringing joy to ev’ry girl and boy, Suzy’s come to town!
Sing We Now of Christmas
Sing we now of Christmas, Noel sing we here!
Hear our grateful praises to the babe so dear.
Sing we Noel, the King is born, Noel!
Sing we now of Christmas, sing we now Noel!

In Bethlehem they found him, Joseph, and Mary mild
Seated by the manger, watching the holy child.
Sing we Noel, the King is born, Noel!
Sing we now of Christmas, sing we now Noel!

Angels called to shepherds, "Leave your flocks at rest;
Journey forth to Bethl'hem, find the child so blest."
Sing we Noel, the King is born, Noel!
Sing we now of Christmas, sing we now Noel!

From the eastern country, came the kings afar,
Bearing gifts to Bethl'hem, guided by a star.
Sing we Noel, the King is born Noel!
Sing we now of Christmas, sing we now Noel!

Gold and myrrh they took there, gifts of greatest price. There was ne'er a stable so like paradise

Sing we Noel, the King is born, Noel! Sing we now of Christmas, sing we now, Noel!

O Maria Virgo Pia
O Maria virgo pia plena Dei gratia,
Stella maris appellaris dans lusis solatia.
Caro Christi quam tulisti in ventra verasiter,
Sic sacratur qua dampnatur serpens efficasiter
Hoc est corpus O Maria natum de te virgine,
Quod portasti virgo pia divino spiramine.
Hec est caro clavis fixa crusis in patibulo,
Que surrexit crusivixa vitam reddit seculo.
Nunc Marie filium laudemus magnificum.
Regi regum omnium cantemus hoc canticum.

O pious Virgin Mary, full of the grace of God,
You are called the Star of the Sea giving comfort by your light.
Christ’s body, which you have truly carried in your womb,
Is hallowed so that through it the serpent is completely doomed
This is the body, O Mary, born by you as virgin,
With which you were pregnant, pious virgin, by the Holy Ghost.
This is the flesh nailed to the yoke of the cross,
After its crucifixion it rose and returns to the world.
Let us now praise Mary’s wonderful son.
And sing this song to the king of all kings.

A Field of White
A field of white lies up ahead,
Inviting me to make a path
to find my way back home.
There are no other trav’lers here,
but I’m comforted by signs of deer.
Their tracks will lead the way.
We share the path on this silent winter day.
And suddenly, a cry:
The geese have found the sky!
They’re beckoning me through the unspoiled cover,
They’re beckoning me where the snowflakes hover.
Beyond the place I roam is home.

A field of white, a canvas free
of all the things I think I need,
a chance to start again.
I take one step, and then it’s two.
I’ve left behind my dreams of you,
but new ones come along,
the promise of a new winter song.
And now to silver sky,
I send my joyous cry!
I’m finding my way through the unspoiled cover,
I’m finding my way where the snowflakes hover.
Beyond the place I roam is home.

Jesus Christ the Apple Tree
The tree of life my soul hath seen,
Laden with fruit and always green;
The trees of nature fruitless be,
Compared with Christ the Apple Tree.

I'm weary with my former toil Here I will sit and rest awhile,
Under the shadow I will be,
Of Jesus Christ the Appletree.

His beauty doth all things excel,
By faith I know but ne'er can tell
The glory which I now can see,
In Jesus Christ the Appletree.

This fruit doth make my soul to thrive,
It keeps my dying faith alive;
Which makes my soul in haste to be
With Jesus Christ the Appletree.

.

For happiness I long have sought,
And pleasure dearly I have bought;
I missed of all but now I see
'Tis found in Christ the Appletree.

Ned I vester soli glader
Ned I vester soli glader.
Takk for dagen, Gud og Fader,
Giv oss trygd til natti no!
Takk for mat og, takk for klede,
Takk for arbeidskraft og glede
Giv oss hjartefred og ro!

Down in the west, happy sun.
Thanks for the day, God and Father.
Give us protection during the night now.
Thanks for food and thanks for clothing
Thanks for the strength to work and thr joy.
Give us peace in our hearts and rest.

Gud og Fader, la toss sova under englevakt I stova,
Ver vår sol um natti, du!
Når so siste dagen dalar, Lyft oss upp in dine salar,
Lei doss over stjernebru!

God and Father, let us sleep watched by angels in our house.
Be our sun in the night.
Then, when the last day fades ift us up to your halls.
Lead us across the bridge of stars.

The Word Was Made Flesh from Lumen Christi
The word was made flesh and dwelt among us and He who took flesh who came to save us
In Him is the light that shines upon us today He is the light of life!

Heinillä häarkien kaukalon lyrics: Martti Korpilahti
Heinillä härkien kaukalon nukkuu lapsi viaton
Enkelparven tie kochta luokse vie
rakkautta suurinta katsomaan.

On the hay of an ox’s manger sleeps an innocent child.
The path which many angels trod soon will lead us
to behold the greatest love.

Helmassa äitinsä armahan nuukkuu poika Jumalan.
Enkelparven tie kochta luokse vie
rakkautta suurinta katsomaan.

In the bosom of his dear mother sleeps the Son of God.
The path which many angels trod soon will lead us
to behold the greatest love.

Keskellä liljain ja ruusujan nukkuu Herra Ihmisten
Enkelparven tie kochta luokse vie
rakkautta suurinta katsomaan.

Amidst lilies and roses sleeps the Lord of all people.
The path which many angels trod soon will lead us
to behold the greatest love.

Ristillä rinnalla ryövärin nukkuu uhri puhtahin.
Enkelparven tie kochta luokse vie
rakkautta suurinta katsomaan.

On the cross beside a robber sleeps the purest sacrifice.
The path which many angels trod soon will lead us
to behold the greatest love.

Hej, tomtegubbar, slå i glassen,
Hej, tomtegubbar, slå i glassen,
Och låt oss lustiga vara.
En liten tid, vi leva här,
med mycken möda och stort besvär.

Hi, tomtegubbar, fill your glasses
and let’s be jolly together.
Our time is brief upon the earth
with troubles many and little mirth.

Evening Prayer from Hansel and Gretel
Sandman was there! Let us first say our evening prayer!
When at night I go to sleep fourteen angels watch do keep,
Two my head are guarding, two my feet are guiding,
Two are on my right hand, two are on my left hand,
Two who warmly cover, two who o’er me hover,
Two to whom tis given to guide my steps to Heaven.

Away in a Manger
Away in a manger no crib for a bed, the little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head.
The stars in the 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 them for heaven to live with Thee there.

Nisse Polkka
The verses of the Nisse Polkka are being sung in Finnish and in English. It is a very silly piece and defies exact
translation. The chorus is sung in Finnish, and it sounds like a combination of a tongue twister and a poem by
Dr. Seuss. It is obvious that the little Nisse gnomes have a good time frolicking and eating porridge and pie!
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ABOUT OUR ARTISTIC STAFF
Mary McIntire is the BCC Executive Director and Director of the Concert Choir. Mary has been the Music Director at
Holy Comforter Episcopal Church since 1993. She is a native of Colorado and received her BS degree in Music Therapy
from Colorado State University. She has been teaching piano and voice to young students in the Westminster/Broomfield
area since 1982.
Molly Brennan is the director of both the Prep and Tour Choirs for the BCC and is also the accompanist for The Alpine
Chorale and organist at Risen Christ Lutheran Church. She received her Bachelor’s degree in sacred music from
Concordia University, Nebraska and her Master’s degree in music education from the University of Colorado at Boulder.
Benjamin Ehrlich, accompanist for the BCC, is also the principal organist at Holy Comforter Episcopal Church. He hails
from Georgia. He completed the BMus degree in Organ Performance from the University of Florida, Gainesville. Since
moving to Denver in 2009, Ben has accompanied numerous choirs and theater productions.
Christina Lynn-Craig founded ASTER Women’s Chamber Choir in April of 2000. She is a former member of the music
faculty and alumna of Loretto Heights College. She received the MM degree from Temple University and the DMA
degree from the University of Colorado, where she was a member of the voice faculty. Her private voice studio is filled
with talented singers of all ages. Contact her Tinaregina@aol.com if you are interested in lessons.
Jeanine Cully Marsh and her husband, Tom, moved to Colorado from Columbia, SC in 2011 to be closer to their
daughter and her family and this year they moved to Anthem Highlands in Broomfield. Jeanine teaches piano and is on
staff at Trinity Lutheran Church in Boulder as the Music Coordinator/Youth Choir Director where she also sings in the
Adult Choir and substitutes on organ.

THANK YOU TO THE AV Team for making it possible to live stream the Saturday concert!
AV and Zoom Host: Chuck Mead and Beth Waterman

Joel McIntire, Sound

ASTER ANGELS
The Broomfield Council on the Arts and Humnanities and ASTER thank the Church of the Holy Comforter for providing
rehearsal space, and Katja Stokley, BrokenClay.org and Debbie Martin, for website creation and management. ASTER is
also grateful to all who have made contributions: MaryAnn Amari, Grace Asquith, Pam Bond, Sarah Brennan-Green,
Mary Jo Brodzik, Debbie Carter & Diane Strong, Meredith Rung Creswell, Leon & Vicki Dodson, Lana Eckman, Jane
Frederick, Virginia Hecht, Julia Jones, Aylâ Larsen, the Lynn-Palevsky family, Tom & Eunice Maglaras, Magnani family,
Melanie Nehls Burow & Andrew Burow, Mariena Richards, Jean and David Rosecrans, Marian Seder, Erica Tenent, Don
and Michelle Wilson, Mary Ann Wisehart, the Zeta Zeta chapter of Delta Omicron and any person whose name was
inadvertently omitted.
Please consider becoming an ASTER Angel with a tax-deductible donation to ASTER.
Make out checks to BCAH (Broomfield Council on the Arts and Humanities), with “ASTER” in the memo portion of
the check and leave it in the donation box in the lobby OR send it to
BCAH P.O. Box 681, Broomfield, CO 80038-0681. Donations of all amounts are appreciated.

ASTER proudly releases a holiday
CD which includes remastered
recordings of live performances from
2002 – 2021. Many voices and
many styles of music will bring back
memories of Christmas concerts past,
or perhaps become the soundtrack to
your holidays this year.
Suggested donation $10 per CD.

ASTER Women's Chamber
Choir is holding auditions.
Rehearsals are on Tuesday
evenings from 7:30 - 9:00 at
Holy Comforter.
Visit www.AsterChoir.org
for more information.
Call 303-466-2879 to
schedule an audition.
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ASTER and BCC wish you a healthy and happy holiday.
Don’t forget to feed the reindeer
and sing to Santa’s helpers!
Find out more about these groups online
at www.AsterChoir.org and
www.holycomforterchurch.net/broomfield-childrens-chorus

