ADVENT

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 - row 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
04 — — | ——
& ; e
~ Y @ )
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 mnear, 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
n H 1 A i
i — —F— 5 =
Sas = s | =
geth - er, 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 - 1y; may God fil ev - 1y 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.
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven tide.
2 Swift to  its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
3 1 need thy pres - ence ev - ry  pass - ing hour;
4 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
5 Hold thou thy  cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes,
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a bide.
earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
what  but thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
change and de - cay in all a-round I see;
Who like thy - self my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to ry?
heav’n’s morn-ing  breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows  flee;
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help of the  help-less, oh, a - bide with me.
0] thou who chang-est mnot, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me!
in life, in death, O Lord, a - bije with me.
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Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847
Music: William H. Monk, 1823-1889

F

I

i)

L)

EVENTIDE
101010 10




ADVENT
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Wait for the Lord: be strong, take heart!
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Savior of the Nations, Come
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1 Sav - ior of

2 Not by

the na - tions, come;
hu - man flesh and blood, but
3 Won-drous birth—oh, won-drous child— from his throne, a

vir - gin’s son, make here your home.

the mys - tic Breath of God,
vir - gin - mild!

4 From God’s heart the Sav - ior speeds, back to God his path-way leads;
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Mar-vel now, O heav’'n and earth: God has cho-sen such a Dbirth.
was the Word of God made flesh, fruit of wom-an, blos - som fresh.
Ver -y God, and Mar-y’s son, ea- ger now his race to run!
out to van-quish death’s com - mand, back to reign at God’s right hand.
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5 Now your manger, shining bright, 6 Praise we sing to Christ the Lord,

hallows night with newborn light.

Night cannot this light subdue;
let our faith shine ever new.

Text: attr. Ambrose of Milan, 340-397; Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. hymnal version

Music:J. Walter, Geistliche Gesangbiichlein, 1524
Text © 2006 Augsburg Fortress

virgin’s son, incarnate Word!
To the holy Trinity
praise we sing eternally!

NUN KOMM, DER HEIDEN HEILAND
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HOLY COMMUNION
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What Feast of Love
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1 What feast of love is  of-fered here, what ban-quet come from heav-en?
2 What light of truth 1is  of -fered here, what cov - e - nant from heav-en?
3 What wine of love is  of-fered here, what crim-son drink from heav-en?
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What food of ev - er - last-ing life, what gra - cious gift is giv - en?
What hope of ev - er - last-ing life, what won-drous word is giv - en?
What stream of ev - er - last-ing life, what pre - cious blood is giv - en?
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This, this is Christ the king, the bread come down from heav - en.
This, this 1s Christ the king, the sun come down from heav - en.
This, this is Christ the king, the sweet-est wine of heav - en.
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Oh, taste and see and sing! How sweet the man - na giv - en!
Oh, see and ‘hear and sing! The Word of God is giv - en!
Oh, taste and see and sing! The Son of God is giv - en!
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Text: Delores Dufner, 0ss, b. 1939
Music: English ballad, 16th cent.

Text © 1993 Delores Dufner, admin. OCP Publications
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Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers

ADVENT
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1 Re - joice, re-joice, be - liev - ers, and let your lights ap - pear;
2 The watch-ers on the moun-tain pro - claim the bride-groom near;
3 The saints,whohere in pa - tience their cross and suf - f’rings bore,
4 Our hope and ex - pec -ta - tion, O Je - sus, now ap - pear
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the eve-ning is ad - vanc - ing, and dark-er night is near.
go forth as he ap - proach-es with al - le - lu-1ias  clear.
shall live and reign for - ev - er when sor-row 1is no more.
a - rise, O Sun so longed for, o’er this be-night-ed sphere.
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The  bride-groom is a - ris - ing and soon is draw-ing nigh.
The mar - riage feast is wait - ing; the gates wide o - pen stand.
A - round the throne of glo - ry the Lamb they shall be - hold;
With hearts and hands up - lift - ed, we plead, O Lord, to see
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Up, pray and watch and wres - tle; at mid - night comes the cry.
A - rise, O heirs of glo - ry; the bride-groom is at  hand.
in tri - umph cast be - fore him their di - a - dems of  gold.
the day of earth’s re - demp - tion that sets your peo - ple free!
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Text: Laurentius Laurenti, 1660~1722; tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1823-1907
Music: Swedish folk tune
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