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1. A Nantwich Carol 
(Anonymous) 
 
  1 

In Nantwich town in the dead of winter, 

Cold and dark was the night. 

Welsh Row lay silent under a new moon; 

The evening star was bright. 

 

  2 

In Pillory Street the wind was howling 

As they passed on their way. 

No room in the town for the travellers, 

But a barn full of hay. 

 

  3 

Shepherds watched their flocks on the 

Barony, 

Cursing the frozen earth. 

An angel called to them out of the sky 

With news of a birth. 

 

  4 

A host of angels sang in the heavens, 

"Glory to God on high". 

Light streamed down on Beam Street and 

Pepper Street 

As if the dawn were nigh. 

 

  5 

From the east, riding down Hospital Street  

Three wise men braved the cold, 

In their saddlebags, myrrh and frankincense, 

And a crown of bright gold. 

 

  6 

Here in our church the people of Nantwich 

Remember the story. 

In winter's dark night our voices we raise 

To sing to your glory. 

 

NB Verse 6 could be used as a refrain if so 

desired. 
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2. Here we come a-wassailing 
(traditional English carol) 
 
  1 

Here we come a-wassailing 

Among the leaves so green; 

Here we come a-wandering, 

So fair to be seen. 

 

Refrain: 

Love and joy come to you, 

And to your wassail too, 

And God bless you and send you a happy new 

year! 

 

  2 

Our wassail cup is made 

Of the rosemary tree, 

And so is your beer 

Of the best barley. 

 

  3 

We are not daily beggars 

That beg from door to door, 

But we are neighbours’ children 

Whom you have seen before. 

 

  4 

Call up the butler of this house, 

Put on his golden ring; 

Let him bring us a glass of beer, 

And better we shall sing. 

 

  5 

We have got a little purse 

Of stretching leather skin; 

We want a little of your money 

To line it well within. 

 

 
 
 
  6 

Bring us out a table, 

And spread it with a cloth; 

Bring us out some mouldy cheese, 

And some of your Christmas loaf. 

 

  7 

God bless the master of this house, 

Likewise the mistress too, 

And all the little children 

That round the table go. 

 

  8 

Good master and good mistress, 

While you’re sitting by the fire, 

Pray think of us poor children 

Who are wandering in the mire. 
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3. Past three o’clock 
(traditional English carol) 
 
Refrain: 

Past three o’clock, 

And a cold, frosty morning: 

Past three o’clock: 

Good morrow masters all! 

 

 1 

Born is a baby, 

Gentle as may be, 

Son of the th’eternal 

Father supernal. 

 

 2 

Seraph choir singeth, 

Angel bell ringeth: 

Hark how they rime it, 

Time it and chime it! 

 

 3 

Mid earth rejoices 

Hearing such voices 

Ne’ertofore so well 

Carolling ‘Nowell’. 

 

 4 

Hinds o’er the pearly, 

Dewy lawn early 

Seek the high stranger 

Laid in the manger. 

 

 5 

Cheese from the dairy 

Bring they for Mary, 

And, not for money, 

Butter and honey. 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 6 

Light out of star-land 

Leadeth from far land 

Princes to meet him, 

Worship and greet him. 

 

 7 

Myrrh from full coffer, 

Incense they offer; 

Nor is the golden 

Nugget withholden. 

 

 8 

Thus they: I pray you, 

Up, sirs, nor stay you 

Till ye confess him 

Likewise, and bless him! 
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4. The Angel Gabriel from God was sent 
(traditional English carol) 
 
  1 

The angel Gabriel from God 

Was sent to Galilee, 

Unto a virgin fair and free,  

Whose name was called Mary; 

And, when the angel thither came, 

He fell down on his knee, 

And looking up in the Virgin’s face, 

He said: ‘All hail, Mary!’ 

 

Refrain: 

Then sing we all, both great and small, 

Nowell, nowell, nowell! 

We may rejoice to hear the voice 

Of the angel Gabriel. 

 

  2 

Mary anon looked him upon, 

And said: ‘Sir, what are ye? 

I marvel much at these tidings 

Which thou hast brought to me. 

Married I am unto an old man, 

As the lot fell unto me; 

Therefore, I pray, depart away, 

For I stand in doubt of thee.’ 

 

  3 

‘Mary,’ he said, be not afraid, 

But do believe in me: 

The power of the Holy Ghost 

Shall overshadow thee; 

Thou shalt conceive without any grief, 

As the Lord told unto me; 

God’s own dear son from heaven shall come, 

And shall be born of thee.’ 

 
 
 
  4 

This came to pass as God’s will was, 

Even as the angel told. 

About midnight an angel bright 

Came to the shepherds’ fold, 

And told them then both where and when 

Born was the Child, our Lord; 

And all along this was their song: 

All glory be given to God.  

 

  5 

Good people all, both great and small, 

The which do hear my voice, 

With one accord let’s praise the Lord, 

And in our hearts rejoice. 

Like sister and brother let’s love one another 

Whilst we our lives do spend. 

Whilst we have space let’s pray for grace: 

And so let my carol end. 

 

 


