O Holy Night #168

Joy has Dawned #177

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining; it
is the night of our dear Savior’s birth. Long
lay the world in sin and error pining, till He
appeared, 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! O hear the angel voices! O
night—divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night, O holy night, O night divine!

Joy has dawned upon the world, promised
from creation; God’s salvation now unfurled,
hope for every nation. Not with fanfare from
above, not with scenes of glory, but a
humble gift of love: Jesus born of Mary

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise
to Thee; holy, holy, holy, merciful and
mighty! God in three Persons, blessed
Trinity!

Sounds of wonder fill the sky, with the songs
of angels, as the mighty Prince of Life
shelters in a stable. Hands that set each star
in place, shaped the earth in darkness, cling
now to a mother’s breast, vuln’rable and
helpless.

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore
Thee, casting down their golden crowns
around the glassy sea; cherubim and
seraphim, falling down before Thee,
who was, and is, and evermore shall be.

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 pow’r—and glory evermore
proclaim! His pow’r and glory evermore
proclaim!

Shepherd bow before the Lamb, gazing at
the glory; gifts of men from distant lands
prophesy the story. Gold, a King is born
today; incense, God is with us; myrrh, His
death will make a way; by His blood He’ll win
us.
Son of Adam, Son of Heav’n, given as a
ransom; reconciling God and man—Christ,
our mighty Champion! What a Savior, what a
Friend, what a glorious myst’ry: once a babe
in Bethlehem, now the Lord of his’try

Holy, Holy, Holy! #27

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness
hide Thee, though the eye of sinful man
Thy glory may not see; only Thou art
holy, there is none beside Thee, perfect
in pow’r in love and purity.
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! All
Thy works shall praise Thy name, in
earth and sky and sea; holy, holy, holy,
merciful and mighty! God in three
Persons, blessed Trinity!

