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Welcome to the 4th Doylo Summerfest Carols!
Welcome to this celebration of Christmas here on the glorious Central Coast!
We are so pleased you chose to join us here tonight, to celebrate, to relax, to
sing together and be entertained.
We are privileged to partner together to bring you, our community, an
opportunity to strengthen relationships, spend an evening together, and enjoy
the delights of community singing, fireworks, markets, food and entertainment.
If you would like to register your kids for Summerfest please go to the
Summerfest tent tonight, or go online to http://summerfest.com.au/sanremo/
First Aid is also on hand in the Summerfest Tent; or drop in to say hello or to let
us know if there is anything we can help you with.
We wish each of you and your loved ones peace and joy for Christmas 2018
Summerfest
The Doylo
Central Coast Council
Kennards Hire
Evolution Security
Hotondo Homes
Brian Hilton
Centennial Coal
and Lighthouse Church.
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HENNA - MINI KIDS RIDES - FACE PAINTING
HAIRSPRAY - GAUNTLET - TEMPORARY TATTOOS
SUMO WRESTLING - jumping CASTLE - POPCORN
ball games - PLASTER PAINTING - FAIRY FLOSS
SNOW CONES - GIANT BUBBLES - FLOWER CROWNS
+ MORE // all free!
with SUPER CHEAP FOOD: $2 SAUSAGE SIZZLE & $1 DRINKS
saturday, 5th jan 2019 5:30 - 7:30PM
@ camp breakaway 80 highview ave, san remo
summerfest.com.au/sanremo
facebook.com/lighthousesummerfest

DOYLO OVERFLOW PARKING, ENTRY & EXIT

Doylo
Summerfest
Carols

Fireworks
No Access
Carpark 2

Carpark 1

Exit Only

Summerfest Carols
Entrance

Joy to the World
Joy to the world, the Lord is come
Let Earth receive her King
Let every heart prepare Him room
And Heaven and nature sing
And Heaven and nature sing
And Heaven and Heaven and nature sing
Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns
Let all their songs employ
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy
No more let sins and sorrows grow
Nor thorns infest the ground
He comes to make
His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found
Far as the curse is found
Far as, far as the curse is found
He rules the world with truth and grace
And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness
And wonders of His love
And wonders of His love
And wonders, wonders of His love

©Chris Tomlin | Ed Cash | George Frederic Handel | Isaac Watts | Matt Gilder

Jingle Bells
Dashing through the snow, on a one horse open sleigh
O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way
Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits bright
What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight, oh!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh, hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh

REPEAT
Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one – horse
– open – sleigh!-

©James Pierpont 1857

Looking for activities for the kids these school
holidays? Look no further than summerfest 2019! We
kick off the week of events with a FREE CARNIVAL on
5 Jan. The action packed program then runs from
7-11 Jan and includes games, craft, singing, getting
to know God, fun and friendship! Parents can relax at
the Adults Getaway Café, hearing from professional
speakers on a whole range of topics. For more information or to register, see the
enclosed program visit summerfest.com.au/sanremo or come and see us at the
Summerfest Tent today!

The First Noel
The first Noel the angel did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep
Noel Noel Noel Noel
Born is the King of Israel!
They looked up and saw a star
Shining in the east beyond them far
And to the earth it gave great light
And so it continued both day and night
Noel Noel Noel Noel
Born is the King of Israel!
This star drew nigh to the northwest
Over Bethlehem it took its rest
And there it did both stop and stay
Right over the place where Jesus lay
Noel Noel Noel Noel
Born is the King of Israel!
Then entered in those wise men three
Full reverently upon the knee
And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense
Noel Noel Noel Noel
Born is the King of Israel!

Public Domain

Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen
Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen
But do you recall, the most famous reindeer of all?
| Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer, had a very shiny
nose
And if you ever saw it, you would even say it glows
All of the other reindeer, used to laugh and call him
names
They never let poor Rudolph, join in any reindeer games
Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say
Rudolph with your nose so bright, won’t you guide my
sleigh tonight?
Then how the reindeer loved him, as they
shouted out with glee
Rudolph the red-nose Reindeer, you’ll go
down in history |

REPEAT
Rudolph the red-nose Reindeer,
you’ll go down in history

© Robert May and Johnny Marks

Rocking Around the Christmas Tree
Rocking around the Christmas Tree
At the Christmas party hop
Mistletoe hung where you can see
Every couple tries to stop
Rocking around the Christmas Tree
Let the Christmas Spirit ring
Later we’ll have some pumpkin pie
And we’ll do some carolling
You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear
Voices singing “Let’s be jolly;
Deck the halls with boughs of holly”
Rocking around the Christmas Tree
Have a happy holiday
Everyone’s dancing merrily
In a new old fashioned way
You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear
Voices singing “Let’s be jolly;
Deck the halls with boughs of holly”
Rocking around the Christmas Tree
Have a happy holiday
Everyone’s dancing merrily
In a new old fa- shioned way
© Johnny Marks

We’re your local RSL offering vibrant live
music, delicious food, entertaining bars,
a thriving gym & an inviting community
environment. We organise numerous social
clubs including soccer, cricket, touch
football, darts, golf and sporties fishing. With
a courtesy bus and plenty of activities for the kids, become a member today!

WOMEN’S

$10

trivia and
dessert night.

WHEN: 7.30pm January 10, 2019

WHERE: Camp Breakaway (80 Highview Ave. San Remo)
REGISTER: with Belinda 0404 482 093

summerfest.com.au/sanremo

O Come, All Ye Faithful
O come, all ye faithful,
Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;
Come and behold Him,
Born the King of angels,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!
Sing choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing all ye Citizens of heav’n above;
Glory to God,
Glory in the highest
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning,
Jesus, to Thee be all glory given
Word of the Father
Now in flesh appearing
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!

© John Francis Wade

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 bright 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 side until 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 us for heaven to live with Thee there

© William Kirkpatrick

We are a bunch of people who want to know God. He
is at the centre of all we do. We want to get to know
him through the Bible and love him more. Church
has great music, great and relevant teaching and
a relaxed setting. Lighthouse Church is for anyone
who wants to suss out spiritual things, and anyone who wants to know God. Visit
www.lighthouse.net.au, call 0423 096 513 or come along to the Summerfest Tent
to find out more.

Mary’s Boy Child
Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say
Mary’s Boy Child, Jesus Christ
Was born on Christmas Day
CHORUS
Hark, now hear the angels sing
“A new King’s born to-day
And man will live for-evermore
Because of Christmas Day!”
Trumpets sound and angels sing,
Listen to what they say,
That man will live for-evermore
Because of Christmas Day!
While shepherds watched their flocks by night
They saw a bright new shining star
And heard a choir from heaven sing
The music came from afar
Now Joseph and his wife, Mary
Came to Bethlehem that night,
They found no place to bear her Child
Not a single room was in sight
CHORUS
By and by they found a little nook
In a stable all for-lorn
And in a manger cold and dark
Mary’s little Boy Child was born
CHORUS
Trumpets sound and angels sing,
Listen to what they say,
That man will live for-evermore
Because of Christmas Day,
Because of Christmas Day!
©Jester Hairston

Hark the Herald Angels Sing
Hark the herald angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King!
Peace on earth and mercy mild
God and sinners reconciled!”
Joyful, all ye nations rise
Join the triumph of the skies
With the angelic host proclaim
“Christ is born in Bethlehem”
Hark! The herald angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King!”
Christ by highest heav’n adored
Christ the everlasting Lord!
Late in time behold Him come
Offspring of a virgin’s womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
Hail the incarnate Deity
Pleased as man with man to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hark! The her-ald an-gels sing
“Glory to the newborn King!”
Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings
Risen with healing in His wings
Mild He lays His glory by
Born that man no more may die
Born to raise the sons of earth
Born to give them second birth
Hark! The herald angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King!”
© Charles Wesley

Jingle Bell Rock
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun
Now the jingle hop has begun
| Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time
Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square
In the frosty air
What a bright time, it’s the right time
To rock the night away
Jingle bell time is a swell time
To go gliding in a one-horse sleigh
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock
Mix and mingle in the jingling beat
That’s the jingle bell rock |
REPEAT TWICE
That’s the jingle bell
That’s the jingle bell rock!

© Joe Beal and Jim Boothe

O Holy Night
O holy night, the stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of the dear Saviour’s birth
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
Till He appeared and the soul felt it’s worth.
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yon-der breaks a new and glorious morn;
Fall on your knees, Oh hear the angel voices!
O night di-vine, O night when Christ was born!
O night di-vine O night, O night divine
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 for-ever
His pow’r and glory Ever-more proclaim
His pow’r and glory Ever-more proclaim
Fall on your knees, Oh hear the angel voices!
O night di-vine, O night when Christ was born!
O night di-vine O night, O night divine
O night, O night divine
© John Sullivan Dwight and Placide Cappeau

‘Wakagetti’ means “to dance’ in the
Aboriginal Language groups of
Northern and North Western NSW. The
past 3 years Wakagetti has performed
at many events across Australia, along
with performing and delivering workshops at private functions and corporate
events. Traditional Aboriginal cultural values are the foundation of Wakagetti’s
engagement style - Respect, Humility, Trust, Responsibility, Sharing and Love. We
hope you will join with us and become a part of the story.

All I Want For Christmas
I don’t want a lot for Christmas, there is just one thing I need
I don’t care about the presents, underneath the Christmas tree
I just want you for my own, more than you could ever know
Make my wish come true, all I want for Christmas is you….
I don’t want a lot for Christmas, there is just one thing I need
Don’t care about the presents, underneath the Christmas tree
I don’t need to hang my stocking, there upon the fireplace
Santa Claus won’t make me happy, with a toy on Christmas Day
I just want you for my own, more than you could ever know
Make my wish come true, all I want for Christmas is you
You, baby
Oh, I won’t ask for much this Christmas, I won’t even wish for snow
And I’m just gonna keep on waiting, underneath the mistletoe
I won’t make a list and send it, to the North Pole for Saint Nick
I won’t even stay awake, to hear those magic reindeer click
‘Cause I just want you here tonight, holding on to me so tight
What more can I do? Baby, all I want for Christmas is you
You, baby
Oh, all the lights are shining so brightly everywhere
And the sound of children’s laughter fills the air
And everyone is singing, I hear those sleigh bells ringing
Santa, won’t you bring me the one I really need?
Won’t you please bring my baby to me?
Oh, I don’t want a lot for Christmas, this is all I’m asking for
I just wanna see my baby, standing right outside my door
I just want you for my own, more than you could ever know
Make my wish come true, all I want for Christmas… is…
You… You…
All I want for Christmas!
© Mariah Carey and Walter Afanasieff

Silent Night
Silent night, Holy night
All is calm, all is bright
Round yon Virgin Mother and Child
Holy Infant so tender and mild
Sleep in Heaven-ly peace
Sleep in Heaven-ly peace
Silent night, Holy night
Shepherds quake at the sight
Glories stream from Heaven afar
Heavenly hosts sing Hallelujah
Christ, the Saviour is born
Christ, the Saviour is born
Silent night, Holy night
Son of God, love’s pure light
Radiant beams from thy Holy face
With the dawn of re-deeming grace
Jesus, Lord at thy birth
Jesus, Lord at thy birth

© Joseph Mohr and Franz Xaver Gruber

Mary, Did You Know
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would
one day walk on water?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would
save our sons and daughters?
Did you know that your baby boy had come to make you new;
This Child that you delivered would soon deliver you?
Mary did you know that your baby boy would
give sight to the blind man?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy
would calm a storm with his hand?
Did you know that your baby boy had walked
where angels trod,
And when you kissed your little baby,
you kissed the face of God?
The blind will see, the deaf will hear, the dead will live again
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak the praises of the
Lamb?
Mary, did you know that your baby
boy is Lord of all creation?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy
will one day rule the nations?
Did you know that your baby boy was Heaven’s perfect Lamb,
And the sleeping Child you’re holding is the Great I Am?
© Mark Lowry and Buddy Greene
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for high schoolers

JANUARY 7 th - 11 th
@ 4pm-6:30pm
COME AND CHECK OUT

“Why does Jesus matter for me?”
& HEAPS OF FUN STUFF!

Monday: Ultimate ball games
Tuesday: food frenzy
Wednesday: SLIP-N-SLIDE
Thursday: Arty fun
Friday: N E R F W A R

Summerfest @ Camp Breakaway
80 Highview Ave, San Remo, 2262
www.summerfest.com.au/sanremo

I’ll be Home For Christmas
| I’ll be home for Christmas
You can count on me
Please have snow, and mistletoe
and presents by the tree
Christmas Eve will find me
Where the love light gleams
I’ll be home for Christmas
If only in my dreams |
REPEAT
If only in my dreams
© Kim Gannon and Walter Kent

Aussie Jingle Bells
Dashing through the bush, in a rusty Holden ute
Kicking up the dust, esky in the boot
Kelpie by my side, singing Christmas songs
It’s summer time and I am in my singlet,
shorts and thongs, oh!
CHORUS
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way
Christmas in Australia on a scorching summer’s day, hey!
Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is beaut
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute
Engine’s getting hot, dodge the kangaroos
Swaggy climbs aboard, ‘cause he is welcome too
All the family is there, sitting by the pool
Christmas day, the Aussie way,
by the barbeque, oh!
CHORUS
Come the afternoon, Grandpa has a doze
The kids and Uncle Bruce are swimming in their clothes
Time comes round to go, we take a family snap
Then pack the car and all shoot through before
the washing up, oh!
CHORUS

© Words by Colin Buchanan, music by James Pierpoint

The Twelve Days of Christmas
On the first day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
A Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the second day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the third day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the fourth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the fifth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the sixth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree

On the seventh day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Seven Swans a Swimming
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the eighth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Eight Maids a Milking
Seven Swans a Swimming
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the ninth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Nine Ladies Dancing
Eight Maids a Milking
Seven Swans a Swimming
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the tenth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Ten Lords a Leaping
Nine Ladies Dancing
Eight Maids a Milking

Seven Swans a Swimming
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the eleventh day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
Eleven Pipers Piping
Ten Lords a Leaping
Nine Ladies Dancing
Eight Maids a Milking
Seven Swans a Swimming
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree
On the twelfth day of Christmas
My true love sent to me:
12 Drummers Drumming
Eleven Pipers Piping
Ten Lords a Leaping
Nine Ladies Dancing
Eight Maids a Milking
Seven Swans a Swimming
Six Geese a Laying
Five Golden Rings
Four Calling Birds
Three French Hens
Two Turtle Doves
And a Partridge in a Pear Tree

Public Domain

We Wish You a Merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas, and a happy new year!
Glad tidings we bring to you and your kin
Glad tidings for Christmas and a happy new year!
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas
We wish you a merry Christmas, and a happy new year!
REPEAT
© Public Domain

With more than 170 sites and branches
across Australia and New Zealand,
Kennards Hire is Australia’s #1 family-owned
supplier of high quality, hire equipment.
From DIY and small-medium projects to
large construction sites, our equipment
range is available to hire in branch and
online to make your job easy.

Kennards Hire Warners Bay
20 Medcalf St
4956 5022
kennards.com.au

Angels We Have Heard on High
Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o’er the plains
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Shepherd, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heavenly song?
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing.
Come adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord, the newborn King
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo
Glo - ria in excelsis Deo

© James Chadwick

