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Awake! Awake, and Greet the New Morn 242
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1 A - wake! A - wake, and greet the new morn, for
2 To us, to all in sor - vrow and fear, Em -
3 In | dark - est night his com - ing shall be, when
4 Re - joice, re - joice, take heart in the night, though
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an - gels her - ald its dawn - ing. Sing out your joy, for
man - u - el comes a - sing - ing, his hum - ble song is
all the world is de - spair-ing, as morn - ing light  so
dark the win-ter and  cheer-less, the ris - ing sun shall
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soon he is- born, be - hold! the Child of our long - ing.
qui - et and near, yet fills the earth with its ring - ing;
qui - et and free, so warm and gen - tle and car - ing.
crown you with light, be strong and lov - ing and fear - less.
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Come as a ba - by weak and poor, to  bring all hearts to -
mu - sic to heal the bro - ken soul and hymns of lov - ing -
Then shall the mute break forth in song, the lame shall leap in
Love be our song and love our prayer and love our end - less
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geth - e, he o - pens wide the heav’n -ly door and
kind - ness, the thun - der of his an - thems roll to
won - der, the weak be raised a - bove the strong, and
sto - ry; may God fill ev - 'ty day we share and
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lives now in - side us for - ev - er
shat - ter all  ha - tred and blind - ness.
weap-ons be  bro - ken a - sun - der
bring us at last in - to glo - 1y

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1983 GIA Publications, Inc.

REJOICE, REJOICE
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250 Blessed Be the God of Israel
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1 Blessed be the God of Is - ra - el who comes to set us free

2 With prom-ised mer - cy will God still the cov - e - nant re - call,
3 My child, as proph-et of the Lord you will pre-pare the way,
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and rais-es up new  hope for us: a Branch from Da-vid’s tree.
the oath once sworn to A - bra-ham, from foes to save us all;
to  tell God’s peo - ple they are saved from sin’s e - ter-nal sway.
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So  have the proph-ets long de-clared that with a might-y arm

that we might wor - ship with-out fear and  of - fer lives of  praise,
Then shall God’s mer - cy from on high shine forth and nev - er  cease
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God would turn back our en - e - mies and all who wish us  harm.
in ho - 1i - ness and righ - teous-ness to serve God all our days.

to drive a - way the  gloom of death and lead us in-to  peace.
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Text: Carl P.Daw]Jr., b. 1944, based on Luke 1:68-79 FOREST GREEN
Music: English folk tune; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958 CMD
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company

Arr. © Oxford University Press
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O Lord, How Shall I Meet You

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-1676; tr. composite
Music: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
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1 O Lord, how shall I meet you, how wel - come you a - right?
2 1 lay in fet - ters, groan - ing; you came to set me free.
3 Love caused your in - car - na - tion; love brought you down to me.
4 Re - joice, then, you sad - heart - ed, who sit in deep-est gloom,
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Your peo - ple long to greet you, my hope, my heart’s de - light!
1 stood, my shame be - moan - ing; you came to hon - or me.
Your thirst for my sal - va - tion pro - cured my lib - er - ty.
who mourn your joys de - part - ed and trem-ble at your doom.
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Oh, kin - dle, Lord most ho - ly, your lamp with-in my  breast
A glo - rious crown you give me, a  trea-sure safe on  high
Oh, 1love be - yond all tell - ing, that led you to em - brace
All  hail the Lord’s ap - pear - ing! O  glo-rious Sun, now come,
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to do in spir - it low - ly all that may please you best.
that will not fail or leave me as earth-ly rich - es fly.
in love, all love ex - cel - ling, our lost and fall - en race.
send forth your beams so cheer - ing and guide us safe - ly home.
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My Soul Proclaims Your Greatness
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1 My  soul pro-claims your great-ness,Lord; I sing my Sav - ior’s praise!
2 To all who live in ho -ly fear your mer-cy ev - er flows.
3 To Is - ra - el, your ser - vant blest, your help is ev - er sure;
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You looked up - on my low - 1i - ness, and
With might-y arm you dash the proud, their schem-ing hearts ex - pose.

I am full of

grace.

the prom-ise to our par-ents made their chil - dren will se - cure.
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Now ev-’ry land and ev - ’ry age this bless-ing shall pro - claim—

The ruth-less you have cast a-side, the low-ly throned in - stead;
Sing glo-ry to the Ho -1ly One, give hon-or to the Word,
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and praise the
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great won - ders. you
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have done for

me,

and

hun - gry filled with all good things, the
the Most High, one

Pow’r of

S e

ho - ly is

your name.

rich sent off un - fed.

God, by all

a - dored.
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Text: With One Voice, 1995, based on the Magnificat
Music: English folk tune; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958

Text © 1995 Augsburg Fortress
Arr. © Oxford University Press
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