




 

 

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel // 76 

 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 

And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 

Until the Son of God appear. 

 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here; 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 

And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 

 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

O come, Thou Wisdom from on high, 

And order all things, far and nigh; 

To us the path of knowledge show, 

And cause us in her ways to go. 

 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

O come, Desire of nations, bind 

All peoples in one heart and mind; 

Bid envy, strife, and quarrels cease; 

Fill the whole world with heaven’s peace. 

 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

shall come to thee, O Israel! 

 

 

 

 

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing // 88 

 

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 angelic hosts 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 men to dwell, 

Jesus our Immanuel. 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 

“Glory to the newborn King.” 

 

Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Sun 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.” 

 

 

 

 

Joy to the World! The Lord is Come // 87 

 

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. 

 

Joy to the earth! The Savior reigns; 

Let men 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. 
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