Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of pow’r to the for - tress tow’r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we T -
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God of my heart is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - ¢y must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - tice tears ev-'ry ty - rant from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush -ing  grasp.
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You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plightt and my
Your ver -y name puts the proud to shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall .. weep no more, for the
This sav - ing word that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak -ness you did not  spurn, so from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-’ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and rod «can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a-bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world 1is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who 1is turn - ing the world a - round.
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your jus-tice burn.
0 u .
A il T T T | | I r—l | m T | T
o —F—1 11T 1 e e wh e S
S | e
turn.

Wipe a-way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat
Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional
Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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277 Away in a Manger
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1 A - way in a man-ger, no crib for his bed,

2 The cat - tle are low-ing; the ba - by
3 Be near me,Lord Je-sus; I

the lit - tle Lord
a - wakes, but lit - tle Lord

ask you to stay close by me for -
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Je-sus laid down his sweet head; the stars in the bright sky looked
Je - sus, no cry-ing he makes. I

love you, Lord Je - sus; look
ev-er and love me, I pray. Bless all the dear chil - dren in
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down where he lay, the lit - tle Lord Je - sus

down from the -sky and stay by my
your ten - der care and fit

Qe

_6~
a - sleep on the hay.
cra-dle till morn-ing is nigh.
us for heav-en, to live with you there.
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Text: North American, 19th cent.

AWAY IN A MANGER
Music: James R. Murray, 1841-1905
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Go Tell It on the Mountain 290
Refrain
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Go tell it on the moun - tain, o-ver the hills and ev - 'ry - where;
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g0 tell it on the moun - tain that Je - sus Christ is born!
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1 While shep-herds kept

their watch-ing  o’er  si - lent flocks by  night,

2 The shep-herds feared and trem-bled when, lo, a - bove the earth
3 Down in a lone - ly man-ger the hum-ble Christ was bom;
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be - hold, through-out the heav-ens there shone a ho - ly light.
rang out the an - gel cho-rus that hailed our Sav-ior’s birth.
and God sent wus sal - va-tion that bless-ed Christ-mas mormn
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Text: African American spiritual, refrain; John W. Work Jr., 1872-1925, stanzas, alt. GO TELLIT
78767676

Music: African American spiritual



The First Noel
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1 The first No - el the an - gel did say  was to
2 They look - ed up and saw .. a star  shin-ing
3 And by the light of that . . same star  three . .
4 This star drew near to the .. north - west, o’er ..
5 Then en - tered in those wise. . men three, full . .
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cer-tain poor shep - herds in fields as they lay; in fields  where
in... the east .. be-yond .. them far; and to the
wise. . men came .. from coun - try far; to seek for a
Beth - le - hem .. it  took .. 1its rest; and there it
rev - ‘rent-ly ... up -on ... their knee, and of - fered
o
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they lay, keep - ing their sheep, on a cold win-ter’s
earth it gave . . . great light, and . . so it con -
king was their ... in - tent and to fol - low the
did both stop ... and stay right.. o - ver the
there in his ... pres - ence their . . gold,. ... and
/_\ S
= e
e == =t
+H—F ' | | ' I !
Refrain _—
Q 4 i I — » — AH
= 1 e
J ! r - F R r
night that was so  deep. f
tin-ued both day and night.
star wher - ev - er 1t went. No - el No - el No -
place where Je - sus lay.
myrrh, and frank - in - cense.
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el, No - el Bomn is the King of Is - ra - el
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Text: English traditional
Music: THE FIRST NOWELL, English traditional; arr. John Stainer, 1840-1901



Joy to the World

ADVENT

267
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1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth e -
2 Joy to the earth, the Sav - ior reigns!  Let all their
3 No more let sin and sor - row grow nor thorns in -
4 He rules the world with truth and grace and makes the
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ceive her king; let ev - ry heart pre - pare  him
songs em - ploy, while fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
fest  the ground; he comes to make his  bless - ings
na - tions prove the glo - ries of his  righ - teous -
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room and heav’n and na - ture sing, and heav’nand na - ture
plains re - peat the sound-ing joy, re - peat the sound-ing
flow far as the curse is found, far as the curse is
ness and won-ders of his love, and won-ders of his
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and  heav’n and na - ture sing, and
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sing, and heav’n, and heav’'n and na - ture sing.
joy, re - peat, re - peat the sound - ing joy.
found, far as, far as the curse 1is found.
love, and won - ders, won - ders of . his love.
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heav’n and na - ture sing, :
Text: Isaac Watts, 16741748 ANTIOCH

Music: English melody, 18th cent.; arr. Lowell Mason, 17921872
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What Child Is This
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1 What child is this, who, laid to rest, on Mar-y’s lap is sleep-ing?
2 Why lies he in  such meanes-tate  where ox and ass are feed -ing?
3 So  bring him in - cense, gold, and myrrh; come, peas-ant, king, to own him.
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Whom an - gels greet with an-thems sweet while shep-herds watch are keep -ing?
Good Chris-tian, fear; for sin-ners here

the

si - lent Word is plead-ing.

The King of kings sal-va-tion brings;let lov - ing hearts en-throne him.
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This, this is Christ the king, whom shep-herds guard and an- gels sing;
Nails, spear shall pierce him through, the cross be borne for me, for you;
Raise, raise the song on high, the vir - gin sings her lul - la- by;
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haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mar -y!
hail, hail the Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
joy, joy, for Christ is born, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
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Text: William C. Dix, 1837-1898
Music: English ballad, 16th cent.

GREENSLEEVES
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Angels We Have Heard on High
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1 An - gels

3 Come to

& &

we have heard on high, sweet - ly
2 Shep-herds, why this

ju - bi-lee?

Beth -le - hem

and see

sing - ing
Why your joy - ous
him whose birth the
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o’er the plains,

strains pro -long?
an - gels sing;

come, a - dore

on

which in - spire your heav’n - ly
bend - ed knee Christ the Lord, the
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and the moun-tains in re-ply, ech - o -ing their joy - ous strains.
What the glad-some tid - ings be

song?

new - born king.
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Text: French carol; tr. H. E. Hemy, The Crown of Jesus Music, 1864

Music: GLORIA, French carol; arr. Edward S. Barnes, 1887-1958
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It Came upon the Midnight Clear 282
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1 It came up-on

the mid-nightclear, that glo - rious song of old,

2 Still through the clo - ven skies they come with peace-ful wings un - furled,
3 And you, be-neath life’scrush-ing load, whose forms are bend-ing low,
4 For lo! The days are has-t'ning on, by proph-ets seen of old,
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from an - gels bend - ing near the earth to touch their harps of  gold:
and still their heav’n-ly mu - sic floats o’er all the wea - ry world.
who toil a-long the climb-ing way with pain-ful steps and slow:
when with the ev - er - cir - cling years shall come the time fore - told,
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“Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heav’n’s all - gra - cious king.”
A - bove its sad and low -ly plains they bend on hov - ’ring wing,
look now, for glad and gold-en hours come swift - ly on  the wing;
when peace shall oo - ver all the earth its an - cient splen-dors fling,
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The world in sol - emn still-ness lay to hear the an - gels sing.

and ev - er oOler
oh, rest be-side

its  ba - bel soundsthe bless-ed an - gels sing.
the wea-ry road and hear the an - gels sing!

and all the world give back the song which now the an - gels sing.
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Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1810-1876
Music: Richard S. Willis, 1819-1900
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