Oh holy night

Prima versione

Oh holy night! The stars are brightly shining, 

It is the night of the dear Savior's birth. 

Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 

Till he appear'd and the soul felt its worth. 

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices, 

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices! 

Oh night divine, Oh night when Christ was born; 

Oh night divine, Oh night divine. 

Led by the light of Faith serenely beaming, 

With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand. 

So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming, 

Here come the Wise Men from Orient land. 

The King of Kings lay thus in lowly manger; 

In all our trials born to be our friend. 

He knows our need, our weakness is no stranger, 

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend! 

Behold your King, Behold your King. 

Truly He taught us to love one another; 

His law is love and His gospel is peace. 

Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother; 

And in His name all oppression shall cease. 

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, 

Let all within us praise His holy name. 

Christ is the Lord! O praise His Name forever, 

His power and glory evermore proclaim. 

His power and glory evermore proclaim. 

Oh holy night

Seconda versione

O! Holy night! The stars are brightly shining; 

It is the Eve of our dear Saviour's birth. 

Long lay the world in sin and error, longing 

For His appearance, then the Spirit felt its worth. 

A thrill of hope; the weary world rejoices, 

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices! 

O night divine, the night when Christ was Born; 

O night, O holy night, O night divine! 

O night, O holy night, O night divine! 

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming, 

With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand. 

O'er the world a star is sweetly gleaming, 

And come now, Shepherds, from your quiet flocks. 

The Son of God lay thus w'thin lowly manger; 

In all our trials born to be our Lord. 

He knows our need, our weakness never lasting, 

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend! 

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend! 

Truly He taught us to love one another, 

His law is love and His gospel is peace. 

Long live His truth, and may it last forever, 

For in His name all the world shall have peace. 

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, 

With all our hearts we praise His holy name. 

Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we, 

His power and glory ever more proclaim! 

His power and glory ever more proclaim! 

Versione in italiano
Santo Natale, o giorno solenne: 

il Dio potente è disceso tra noi. 

Umile e povero è nato da donna 

in una grotta su un poco di fien! 

il mondo intero trasale di gioia, 

silente si accosta al grande mistero. 

Prostrati e adora! E' nato il Salvatore! 

O notte divina, è nato il Salvator! 

O notte divina è nato il Salvator! 

O Notte beata, è nato il Salvator! 

Luce radiosa che illumini il mondo 

rischiara il buio dei nostri cuori! 

Fa' che possiamo vedere il tuo volto 

nell'infelice e nel povero. 

Così come i Magi, seguendo la stella, 

poteron vedere il tuo volto, Gesù, 

donaci la luce! Rivelaci il tuo amore! 

O notte divina, è nato il Salvator! 

O notte divina è nato il Salvator! 

O Notte beata, è nato il Salvator! 

Versione 2
