
Old First Concerts presents 

Carols by Candlelight – Young Women’s Chorus of San Francisco 

Friday, December 9, 2022 at 8 pm 

 

Song texts 

 

TWO SING-ALONG CAROLS 

English traditional, arr. David Willcocks 

The First Nowell 

 

Verse 1 – everyone 

The first Nowell 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; 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel! 

 

Verse 2- Chorus only 

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: 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 

Born is the King of Israel. 

 

Verse 3 - Everyone: 

And by the light of that same star, 

Three wise men came from country far; 

To seek for a king was their intent, 

And to follow the star wherever it went: 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Felix Mendelssohn (1809–1847)  

arr. David Willcocks  

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  

 

Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King; 

Peace on earth and mercy mild, 

God and sinners reconciled: 

Joyful all ye nations rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies, 

With th’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, th’incarnate Deity! 

Pleased as man with man to dwell, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark! the herald angels 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, 

Ris’n 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. 

 

 

 

 

 



Pau Casals (1876–1973)  

Nigra Sum 

 

Nigra sum sed Formosa,  

filiae Jerusalem  

Ideo dilexit me Rex, 

et introduxit me in cubiculum suum. 

 

Et dixit mihi: surge et veni amica mea, 

 jam hiems transiit, imber abiit et recessit.  

Flores apparuerunt in terra nostra,  

tempus putationis advenit. Alleluia!  

 

I am dark-skinned but comely,  

daughters of Jerusalem,  

Therefore the King loved me, 

and brought me into his chamber. 

 

And he said to me: arise my love and come:  

for now the winter is past, the rain is over and gone.  

The flowers have appeared in our land, 

the time of pruning is come. Alleluia!

 

Isabella Leonarda (1620–1704)  

Ave Regina Caelorum  

 

Ave, Regina Caelorum 

Ave, Domina Angelorum 

Salve radix, salve porta, 

Ex qua mundo lux est orta 

Gaude, Virgo gloriosa, 

Super omnes speciosa, 

Vale, o valde decora 

Et pro nobis Christum exora. 

 

Hail Queen of Heaven! 

Hail, Mistress of Angels! 

Hail, root, hail, portal 

For which the Light of the world has risen. 

Rejoice, glorious Virgin, 

Beautiful above all others. 

Farewell, most gracious, 

And pray for us to Christ. 

 

Joan Szymko (b. 1957)  

Ave Maria 

 

Ave Maria, gratia plena: 

Dominus tecum, benedicta tu in mulieribus,  

et benedictus frusctus ventris tui, Jesu. 

  

Sancta Maria, Mater Dei,  

ora pro nobis peccatoribus, 

nunc et in hora mortis nostrae, 

Amen. 

 

Hail Mary, full of grace 

the Lord is with thee, 

blessed art thou among women, 

and blessed is the fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 

  

Holy Mary, Mother of God,  

pray for us sinners, 

now and at the hour of our death. 

Amen. 

 


