
Chris-myth Busters song lyrics 
 

1. Christmastime with Joy to the World 
 
Ring Christmas bells,                                       
ring them loud with a message                                                          
bringing peace on the earth,                           
tidings of good cheer-. 
Come carolers come and join                       
with the angels singing,                                                              
“Joy to the word!” Christmas time            
is here a-gain.                         
 
Children gather around and listen,                                                                                  
you’ll hear the sound of angels                                                                                            
filling the sky, telling ev’ryone                                                                                     
Christmas time is here. 
 
Ring Christmas bells, ring them 
loud with a message                                                          
bringing peace on the earth,        
tidings of good cheer-. 
Come carolers come and join             
with the angels singing,                                                              
“Joy to the word!” Christmas time              
is here a-gain. 
 
Loved ones close to our hearts              
and strangers in lands a far                                                     
together sharing the joy.                                               

E-mmanuel, go tell the world                                                           
He has come to dwell.                                                                  
The time is near,                                                              
with---one- voice let the world 
rejoice.------ 
 
Joy to the world! The Lord is come.                                         
Let earth receive her King. 
Let ev-’ry- heart--                             
prepare- Him- room,--                                           
And heav’n and nature sing,                                                      
and heav’n and nature sing,                                                                    
and heav’n-, and heav-’n and 
nature sing.----- 
 
Ring Christmas bells,                            
ring them loud with a message                                                          
bringing peace on the earth,                   
tidings of good cheer-. 
Come carolers come and join with 
the angels singing,                                                              
“Joy to the word!” Christmas time            
is here a-gain. 
Christmas time is here again. 
Christmas time is here again.------- 

 

 
 
 
 



2. We Three Kings 
 
We three kings of Orient are.                                               
Bearing gifts we traverse a-far                                                      
field and fountain,                                                                           
moor and mountain                                                          
following yonder star. 
 
Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain.                                         
Gifts we bring to crown Him again.                                             
King forever ceasing never,                                                      
over us all to reign. 
O - star of wonder, star of night,                                               
star with royal beauty bright,                                             
westward leading still proceeding                                      
guide us to Thy perfect light. 
 
Star of wonder, star of night,                                                       
star with royal beauty bright,                                                  
westward leading still proceeding                                        
guide us to Thy perfect light. 
Guide us to Thy perfect light. 
 
 

Glorious now behold Him arise,                                                    
King and God and sacrifice.                                                  
Alleluia, alleluia, earth to heav’n 
replies 
O - star of wonder, star of night,                                               
star with royal beauty bright,                                             
westward leading still proceeding                                      
guide us to Thy perfect light. 
 
Star of wonder, star of night,                                                       
star with royal beauty bright,                                            
westward leading still proceeding                                        
guide us to Thy perfect light. 
 
 
Star of wonder, star of night,                                                       
star with royal beauty bright,                                                  
westward leading still proceeding                                        
guide us to Thy perfect light. 
Guide us to Thy perfect light. 
Guide us to Thy perfect light. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



3. Imagine 
 
choir 
De-o, De -o. Gloria in excelsis De-o!  
De-o, De-o. Gloria in excelsis De-o, 
Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
 
solo 
Imagine Christmas in de 
summertime.                                               
De is no snow, but lots of sunshine.                                             
De palm trees sway,                                        
not de evergreens.                            
Forget de sweaters,                                           
but pass the sunscreen 
 
choir 
De-o, De -o. Gloria in excelsis De-o!  
De-o, De-o. Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
 
solo 
Imagine Christmas in de 
summertime.                                                      

We could celebrate                              
on de 4th of July.                                
Fireworks shoot way up in de sky,                                                     
or is it angels we have heard on 
high. 
 
Choir (to end) 
De-o, De -o. Gloria in excelsis De-o!  
De-o, De-o. Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
Imagine Christmas in de 
summertime.                                                     
De is no turkey or pumpkin pie.                                                       
De table’s full of de tropical fruit,                           
mango, banana, and pineapple, 
too.— 
 
De-o, De -o. Gloria in excelsis De-o!  
De-o, De-o. Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
Gloria in excelsis De-o! 
Gloria in excelsis De-o! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



4. Where did Christmas Go? with O Come, Let Us 
Adore Him 

Solo 
I know it’s December,                                        
so Christmas must be near.                                
I know I must remember                                                                   
why we celebrate this time of year. 
 
solo 
Where did Christmas go? Where 
did Christmas go? Is it wrapped up 
in tinsel                                                                
and tied up with a shiny bow?                                                                   
When will Christmas come?                                                      
When will Christmas come?                                                         
When will we remember                                 
it’s all about God’s Son? 
 
choir 
Let presents never blind us                               
to the greatest Gift.                                 
Let evergreens remind us                                   
of eternal life in Him. 
 
Where did Christmas go?                         
Where did Christmas go?                                 
Is it wrapped up in tinsel                                                                
and tied up with a shiny bow?     

                                                               
When will Christmas come?                                                      
When will Christmas come?                                          
When will we remember                             
it’s all about God’s Son? 
 
 
O come, let us adore Him.                                   
O come, let us adore Him.                                     
O come, let us adore Him,                          
Christ the Lord.                                            
O come, let us adore Him.                                    
O come, let us adore Him.                                        
O come, let us adore Him,                          
Christ the Lord. 
 
Where did Christmas go?                     
Where did Christmas go?                                  
Is it wrapped up in tinsel                                                                
and tied up with a shiny bow?                                                     
When will Christmas come?                                                      
When will Christmas come?                                                         
When will we remember                                   
it’s all about God’s Son.------ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



5. Angel Rap 
Solo 1 (spoken) 
Angels high up in the sky,                   
way up there,                                                            
I wonder why.                                                                                         
I know they have good news to 
bring,                                                                  
and ough-la sing,                                                
but they’re jus’ say-in’ 
 
Choir (spoken) 
“Glory, glory to God!”                               
They’re jus’ sayin’                                        
“Glory, glory to God”.                                                                 
“Glory, glory to God!”                                                     
They’re jus’ sayin’                                          
“Glory, glory in the highest!” 
 
Solo 2 (spoken) 
Shepherds in the fields below,                                                   
sheep are with them, toe to toe.                                             
Waitin’ for that heavenly song,                                                        
but something’s wrong.                                                      
They’re jus’ sayin’ 

Choir (spoken) 
“Glory, glory to God!”                               
They’re jus’ sayin’                                     
“Glory, glory to God”.                                                                 
“Glory, glory to God!”                              
They’re jus’ sayin’                                          
“Glory, glory in the highest!” 
 
Solo 3 (spoken) 
We don’t know about that day.                                        
Could-a been the other way.                                                
In Luke 2 is where you look.                                                             
It’s in the book. They’re jus’ sayin’ 
 
Choir (spoken) 
“Glory, glory to God!”                            
They’re jus’ sayin’                                     
“Glory, glory to God”.                                                                 
“Glory, glory to God!”                               
They’re jus’ sayin’                                          
“Glory, glory in the highest!” 
“Glory, glory in the highest!”                                                  
Glory, glory in the highest! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



6. What Kind of Child with What Child is This? 
What kind of Child could cause 
such a fuss                                                   
that shepherds would leave their 
sheep,                                                                         
to seek out a Savior who looked just 
like us?                                                               
What kind of Child could this be? 
 
What kind of Child could cause 
such a stir                                                             
that wise men would fall on their 
knees                                                                          
and bring to Him gold and incense 
and myrrh? 
What kind of Child could this be? 
 
This, this is Christ the King,                                                       
whom shepherds guard                                   
and angels sing.                                
This, this is Christ the Lord,                             
our God Emmanuel! 
This, this is Christ the King,                                                       
whom shepherds guard                                    
and angels sing.                                

This, this is Christ the Lord,                             
our God Emmanuel! 
 
What kind of Child could be so 
divine                                                                    
that kingdoms would fall at His 
feet?                                                                                           
He’d rule in our hearts                                               
and reign in our lives.                                 
What kind of Child could this be? 
 
This, this is Christ the King,                                                       
whom shepherds guard                                     
and angels sing.                                
This, this is Christ the Lord,                              
our God Emmanuel! 
This, this is Christ the King,                                                       
whom shepherds guard and angels 
sing.                                                                          
This, this is Christ the Lord,                                
our God Emmanuel! 
 
What kind of Child could be so 
divine?                                                                   
What kind of Child could this be? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



7. Abba 
When the time had come,                               God sent His Son,                                                                             
born of a woman, born on earth,                                                   
so we might become His daughters, 
His sons, children of the everlasting 
God.  
 
We cry, “Abba, Father,                              
Abba, Father.”                                                 
God You are, God You are my Abba.                                                   
We cry, “Abba, Father,                              
Abba, Father.”                                                     
God You are, God You are                                                          
my Abba, my Abba,                                                                         
and I am Your child today. 
 
Since I am His child,                                               
I know that I                                                         
can tell Him ev’rything,                                      
ask Him anything.                                                              
I bow at His throne,                                         

then run to His arms,                                                  
a child of the everlasting God 
 
We cry, “Abba, Father,                                
Abba, Father.”                                                 
God You are, God You are my Abba.                                                   
We cry, “Abba, Father,                                
Abba, Father.”                                                     
God You are, God You are                                                          
my Abba, my Abba,                                                                         
and I am Your child today. 
 
 “Abba, Father, Abba, Father.”                                                 
God You are, God You are my Abba.                                                   
We cry, “Abba, Father,                                                  
Abba, Father.”                                                     
God You are, God You are                                                          
my Abba, my Abba, my Abba                                                                      
and I am Your child today.                                                                  
I am Your child today.------ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

8. God Has Come 
Solo 
There were angels,                          
there were shepherds,                                               
a manger in a stall,                                       
and there a little Baby                                  
sent to save us all. 
 
choir 
God has come, God has come,                                                   
now in flesh appearing.                                                                        
God has come, God has come,                                                     
children drawing near Him.                                                                
Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room.                                          
God has come, God has come to us. 
 
solo 
There were Wise Men bringing 
treasures,  gifts of priceless worth.                                                                 
They had come to worship                                                            
God who came to earth. 
 

choir 
God has come, God has come,                                                   
now in flesh appearing.                                                                        
God has come, God has come,                                                     
children drawing near Him.                                                                
Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room.                                          
God has come, God has come to us. 
 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!                                                      
Let ev’ry voice proclaim,                                                
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!                                                                    
Let heav’n and nature sing!---- 
---- 
choir 
God has come, God has come,                                    
now in flesh appearing.                                                                        
God has come, God has come,                                                     
children drawing near Him.                                                                
Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room.                                          
God has come, God has come to us. 
God has come, God has come to us. 

 

9. Christmastime (Reprise) 
 
Ring Christmas bells,                                    
ring them loud with a message 
bringing peace on the earth,                        
tidings of good cheer.     
                                                                  
Come carolers, come and join                                                     
with the angels singing, “Joy to the 
world!” Christmastime is here again. 
 
Children gather around and listen,                                              
you’ll hear the sound of angels 
filling the sky,  telling ev’ryone. 

 
Ring Christmas bells,                                     
ring them loud with a message 
bringing peace on the earth,                        
tidings of good cheer.                                                                      
Come carolers, come and join                                                     
with the angels singing,                   
“Joy to the world!” Christmastime is 
here again. 
Christmastime is here again. 
Christmastime is here again.---- 


