Sunday Worship — July 19

O Come, All Ye Faithful #283 (red hymnal), #45 (green), vs. 1,3 & 4

1. 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 heaven above! Glory to
God 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 glory giv'n! 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, Christ the Lord!

O Little Town of Bethlehem #279 (red hymnal), #41 (green), vs. 1 & 4

1. O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie! Above thy deep and dreamless

sleep the silent stars go by; yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light. The
hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.

O holy child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray; cast out our sin, and enter in, be born
in us today. We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell; oh, come to us,
abide with us, our Lord Immanuel!

Joy to the World #267 (red hymnal), #39 (green), vs. 1,3 & 4

1.

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.

No more let sin and sorrow 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.

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel #257 (red hymnal), #34 (green), vs. 1 & 4

1.

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 you, O Israel.

O come, O Branch of Jesse, free your own from Satan’s tyranny; from depths of hell your
people save, and give them vict'ry o’er the grace. Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall
come to you, O Israel.



Infant Holy, Infant Lowly #276 (red hymnal), #44 (green), vs. 1 & 2

1. Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall; oxen lowing, little knowing Christ the
child is Lord of all. Swiftly winging, angels singing, bells are ringing, tidings bringing: Christ
the child is Lord of all! Christ the child is Lord of all!

2. Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new saw the glory, heard
the story, tidings of a gospel true. Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing, greet
the morrow: Christ the child was born for you! Christ the child was born for you!

What Child Is This #296 (red hymnal), #40 (green), vs. 1 & 2

1. What child is this, who, laid to rest, on Mary’s lap is sleeping? Whom angels greet with
anthems sweet while shepherds watch are keeping? This, this is Christ the king, whom
shepherds guard and angels sing; haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of
Mary!

2. Why lies he in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding? Good Christian, fear; for
sinners here the silent Word is pleading. Nails, spear shall pierce him through, the cross
be borne for me, for you; hail, hail the Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mary!

It Came upon the Midnight Clear #282 (red hymnal), #54 (green), vs. 1 & 4

1. It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, from angels bending near the
earth to touch their harps of gold: “Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heav’'n’s all
gracious king.” The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing.

5. Forlo! The days are hast’ning on, by prophets seen of old, when with the ever circling
years shall come the time foretold, when peace shall over all the earth its ancient
splendors fling, and all the world give back the song which now the angels sing.

Good Christian Friends, Rejoice #288 (red hymnal), #55 (green), vs. 1 & 3

1. Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice; give ye heed to what we
say: Jesus Christ is born today; ox and ass before him bow, and he is in the manger now.
Christ is born today! Christ is born today!

3. Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice; now ye need not fear the
grave; Jesus Christ was born to save! Calls you one and calls you all to gain the
everlasting hall. Christ was born to save! Christ was born to save!

Silent Night, Holy Night! #281 (red hymnal), #65 (green), vs. 1,2 & 3

1. Silent night, holy night! All'is calm, all is bright round yon virgin mother and child. Holy
Infant, so tender and mild, sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.

2. Silent night, holy night! Shepherds quake at the sight; glories stream from heaven afar,
heav’'nly hosts sing, alleluia! Christ, the Savior, is born! Christ, the Savior, is born!

3. Silent night, holy night! Son of God, love’s pure light radiant beams from your holy face,
with the dawn of redeeming grace, Jesus, Lord, at your birth, Jesus, Lord, at your birth.



