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November 28: Gathering Hymn

Come Now, O Prince of Peace
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1 Come now, O Prince of peace, make wus  one bod - y.
2 Come now, O God of love, mmake wus one bod - y.
3 Come now and set us free, 0O God, our Sav - 10r.
4 Come, Hope of u n - ty, make us  one bod - y.
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w - ri - ga han mom [ - ru - ge ha -  so - so.
Come, O Lord Je sus, rec - on - cile  your peo - ple.
Come, O Lord Je sus, rec - on - cile  your peo - ple.
Come, O Lord Je sus, rec - on - cile all na - tions.
Come, O Lord Je sus, rec - on - cile al.]/\, na - tions.
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Text: Geonyong Lee, b. 1947; tr. Marion Pope
Music: 08080, Geonyong Lee, b. 1947

Text and music © Geonyong Lee.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




November 28: Hymn of the Day

Wake, Awake, for Night Is Flying
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1 Wake, a - wake, for mght 1s fly - ing, the watch-men
2 Z1 - on hears the watch-men sing - ing, and all  her
3 Glo - 1 a! Let heav’'n a - dore you! Let saints and
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last.

on  the heights are cry - ing; a - wake, Je - ru - sa-lem, at
heart with joy 1is spring-ing. She wakes, she r1is - es from her gloom.
an - gels sing be-fore you, with harp and cym-bal’s clear-est tone.
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Mid - night hears the wel - come voic - es, and at the
Her dear friend comes down, all glo - rious, the strong in
Gates of  pearl, twelve por - tals gleam - ng, lead us to
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thrill-ing cry re - joic - es:
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grace, in truth vic - to - rious: her

bliss be - yond all dream - ing,

with

star
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“Come forth, you maid-ens! Night is
is 1is’n; her light
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past.
come.
an - gel choirs a - round your throne.
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The bride - groom comes! A - wake; your lamps with glad - ness take!”
Now come, O Bless - ed One, Lord Je - sus, God’s own Son.
No eye has caught the light, no ear the thun-d’ring might
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Al - le - lu - ia! Rise and pre - pare the feast to share;
Sing ho - san - nal! Oh, hear the «call! Come one, come all,
of such glo - 1y There we will go: what joy we’ll know!
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go, meet the bride - groom, who draws  near.
and fol - low to the ban - quet hall.
There sweet de - light will ev - er flow.
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Text: Philipp Nicolai, 1556-1608; tr. composite

Music: WACHET AUF, Philipp Nicolai
Text © 1999 Augsburg Foriress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




November 28: Communion Hymn
Around You, O Lord Jesus
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1 A-round you, O Lord Je - sus, your own you gath -er still
2 We hear your in - vi - ta - tion, and heed, O Lord, your «call;
3 We are your own for-ev - er; un-til our fi - nal breath
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to share the feast you give us with grace our lives to  fill.
your word of con - so - la - tion is spo-ken here to  all
we will be true and nev - er— in joy, in grief, in  death—
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You say to us so lov - ing - ly, “Take, eat! This is my
It draws us to your lov - ing heart; it brings to us your
de - part from you, for you are stll a - mong your peo - ple
& ® by be »
Yo . B 1o
J L 1 I I I
Z 7P |¢ ! |¢ F ' ! !

—s %3

f
(

o T

bod - y! Take, drink! This is my blood!”

bless - ing, which nev - er will de - part.

dwell - ing, as you have said you will.
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Text: Frans Mikael Franzén, 1772-1847; tr. composite
Music: O JESU, AN DE DINA, H. Thomisson, Den danske Psalmebog, 1569
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



November 28: Sending Hymn

Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers
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I 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 -ias  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-mght-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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Text: Laurentius Laurenti, 1660-1722; tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1823-1907
Music: HAF TRONES LAMPA FARDIG, Swedish folk tune
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p, 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 - umphcast 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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December 5: Gathering Hymn
Comfort, Comfort Now My People
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1 “Com - fort,com-fort now my peo - ple; tell
the her-ald’s voice is

3 Straight shall be what long was crook - ed, and the rough - er plac - es

cry - ing in

2

the des -

of peace!”
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So says our God.
ert far and near,

plain.
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Text: Johann G. Olearius, 1635-1711; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt.
Music: FREU DICH SEHR, Trente quatre pseaumes de David, Geneva, 1551
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Com-fort those who sit in dark - ness mourn-ing un - der sor - row’s load.
call -ing wus to true re-pen - tance, since the reign of God 1is here.
Let your hearts be true and hum - ble, as  be-fits God’s ho - ly reign.
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To God’s peo - ple now pro-claim  that God’s par - don waits for them!
Oh, that warn - ing cry o - bey! Now pre-pare for God a way.
For the glo - ry of the Lord now on earth is shed a-broad,
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Tell them that their war is o - ver; God will reign in peace for-ev - er.
Val - leys, rise  to greet the Sav - ior; hills, bow down in hum-ble fa - vor.
and all flesh shall see the to - ken that God’s word is nev - er bro - ken.
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December 5: Hymn of the Day

Prepare the Royal Highway
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1 Pre - pare the roy - al high - way; the King of kings 1is near!
2 God’s peo - ple, see him com - ing: your own e - ter - nal king!
3 Then fling the gates wide o - pen to greet your prom-ised king!
4 His is no earth -ly king - dom; it comes from heav’n a - bove.
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Let ev - ry hill and val - ley a lev - el road ap - pear!
Palm branch-es strew be - fore him! Spread gar-ments! Shout and sing!
Your king, yet ev - ry mna - tion its trib - ute too may bring.
His rule is peace and free - dom and jus - tice, truth, and love.
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Then greet the King of glo - ry, fore -told in sa - cred sto - ry:
God’s prom-ise will not fail you! No moreshall doubt as - sail you!
All  lands will bow be - fore him; their voic - es join your sing - ing:
So let your praise be sound-ing for kind-ness so a - bound - ing:
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Ho-san-na to the  Lord, for he ful-fills God’s word!
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Text: Frans Mikael Franzén, 1772-1847; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: BEREDEN VAG FOR HERRAN, Swedish folk tune, 17th cent.
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.



December 5: Sending Hymn

Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus
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1 Come, thou long-ex - pect-ed Je-sus, born to set thy peo-ple free;
2 Born thy peo-ple to de - liv-er, born a child, and yet a king;
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from our fears and sins re - lease us; let us find our rest 1in thee.

thy gra-cious king-dom bring.

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788

dear de - sire of
thine all -suf - fi - cient mer-it

by

ev-Ty

Music: JEFFERSON, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835

na-tion, joy

of

raise us

ev-ry
to thy

born to reign in us for -ev - er, now
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Is -rael’s strength and con-so - la-tion, hope of all the earth thou art,
By thine own e - ter-nal Spir-it rule in all our hearts a - lone;
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long-ing heart.
glo -rious throne.




December 12: Gathering Hymn

All Earth Is Hopeful

Toda la tierra
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To - da la tie - rra es - pe -raal Sal - va - dor
1 All earth is hope - ful, the Sav - ior comes at last!
2 Peo - ple of Is - rael, you  heard the proph-et tell:
3 Moun - tains and val - leys will have to be pre- pared;
4 We first saw Je - sus a ba - by in a crib.
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vel sur - co_a-bier - to, la ob - ra del Se - fior; es el
Fur - rows lie o - pen for God’s cre - a - tive task:  this, the
“A vir - gin moth - er will bear Em-man - u - el”; she con -
new high-ways o -pened, new pro - to-cols de-clared. Al-most
This same Lord Je - sus to - day has come to live in our
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mun - do que Ilu - cha por la li - ber - tad, re -
la - bor of peo-ple who strug - gle to  see how
ceived him, “God with us,” our broth - er, whose birth re -
here! God is near - ing, in beau - ty and grace! All
world; he is pres - ent, in neigh - bors we see our
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cla - ma jus-ti-cia y bus - ca la ver-dad. dar-nos li-ber-tad.
God’s truth and jus-tice set ev - ’ry-bod-y free.
stores hope and cour-age to chil - dren of this earth.
clear ev-’ry gate-way, in haste, come out in haste!

Je - sus is with us, and ev-er sets us free.
2 Dice_el profeta al pueblo de Israel: 3 Montes y valles habrd que preparar;
“De madre virgen ya viene_Emmanuel,” nuevos caminos tenemos que trazar.
serd “Dios con nosotros,” hermano serd, El estd ya muy cerca, venidlo_a_encontrar,
con él la_esperanza al mundo volverd. y todas las puertas abrid de par en par.

4 En una cueva Jesiis aparecio,
pero_en el mundo estd presente hoy.
Vive_en nuestros hermanos, con ellos estd;
y vielve de nuevo a darnos libertad.

Text: Alberto Taulé, b. 1932; tr. Madeleine Forell Marshall, b. 1946
Music: TODA LA TIERRA, Alberto Taulé
Spanish text and tune © 1993 and English text © 1995 Centro de Pastoral Litirgica, admin. OCP Publications, 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



December 12: Hymn of the Day

Hark! A Thrilling Voice Is Sounding!
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1 Hark! a thrill-ing voice i1s sound-ing! “Christ 1s near,” we hear it say.
2 Wak-ened by the sol-emn warn-ing, from earth’s bond-age let wus rise;
3 See the Lamb,so long ex - pect-ed, come with par - don down from heav’n.
4 So, when next he comes in glo -ty and the world is wrapped in fear,
5 Hon-or, glo-ry, might,and bless-ing to the Fa -ther and the Son
. . s . —
Do B » 8 ¢ ef 2 g I b .» '8
E | I DP—F | | | | [
' ' I | I — ' ' I [ I
0 | | | . .
0 e ;
I 1
J s— r
“Cast a - way the works of dark-ness, all you chil-dren of the day!”
Christ,our sun, all sloth dis - pel -ling, shinesup - on the morn-ing skies.
Let us haste, with tears of sor-row, one and all, to be for-givn;
he  will shield us with his mer-cy and with words of love draw near.
with the ev - er - last-ing Spir - it while un-end-ing a - ges run!
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Text: Latin hymn, 1632; tr. Edward Caswall, 1814-1878
Music: MERTON, William H. Monk, 1823-1889




December 12: Communion Hymn

Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness

Bless the one whose grace un - bound-ed this

o - pen wide the

fast-closed por - tal,

say -
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1 Soul, a - dorn your-self with glad-ness,leave the gloom-y haunts of sad - ness,
2 Has-ten as a bride to meet him, ea - ger - ly and glad-ly greet him.
3 Now in faith I hum-bly pon-der o - ver this sur-pass-ing won - der
4 Je - sus, source of last-ing plea-sure, tru - est friend, and dear-est trea - sure,
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come in - to the day-light’s splen - dor, there with joy yourprais-es ren - der.
There he stands al-read - y  knock-ing; quick - ly, now, your gate un-lock - ing,
that the bread of life is bound-less though the souls it feeds are count-less;
peace be-yond all un - der - stand -ing, joy in - to all life ex-pand-ing:
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a - maz - ing ban-quet found-ed;

ing

to the Lord im-mor - tal:

with the choic-est wine of heav-en Christ’s own blood to us is giv - en.
hum-bly now, I bow be - fore you, love in-car-nate, I a-dore you;
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Christ, though heav’n-ly, high, and ho - ly, deigns to dwell with you most low - ly.

“Come, and leave your loved one nev - er; dwell with-in  my heart for-ev - er”
Oh, most  glo-rious con - so-la - tion, pledge and seal of my sal-va - tion.
wor thi - ly let me re-ceiveyou, and, so fa-vored,nev -er leave you.
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Text: Johann Franck, 1618-1677; tr. Lutheran Book of Wership
Music: SCHMUCKE DICH, Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of VVorshlp admm Augsburg Fortress.
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December 12: Sending Hymn

People, Look East
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1 Peo - ple, look weast.t The time 1S near of the crown-ing
2 Fur - rows, be glad. Though earth is bare, one more seed IS
3 Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim, one more light the
4 An - gels an - nounce with shouts of mirth him who brings new
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of the year. Make your house fair as you are a - ble,
plant - ed there. Give up your strength the seed to nour - ish,
bowl shall brim, shin - ing be - yond the frost - y weath - er,
life to  earth. Set ev -'ry peak and val - ley hum - ming
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trim the hearth and set the ta - ble. Peo-ple, look
that in course the flowr may flour - ish. Peo- ple, look
bright as sun and moon to - geth - er. Peo-ple, look
with the word, the Lord 18 com - Ing. Peo - ple, look
0 &
)" A 1T b,
VAW / } N |
l\(iv\ il 1 / ]
J — »
S
east, and sing to - day— Love, the Guest, is on the way.
east, and sing to - day— Love, the Rose, is on the way.
east, and sing to - day— Love, the Star, 1is on the  way.
east, and sing to - day— Love, the Lord, is on the  way.

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965
Music: BESANCON, French carol
Text © Miss E. Farjeon Will Trust, by permission of David Higham Associates.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




December 19: Gathering Hymn (1-4)

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
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1 O come, O come, Em - man - u - el and ran-som cap - tive
2 O come, O Wis-dom from on high, em - brac -ing all things
3 O come, O come, O Lord of might, as to your tribes on
4 O come, O Branch of Jes - se, free your own from Sa - tan’s
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Is - ra - el, thatmourns in  lone - ly  ex - ile here
far and nigh: in strengthand beau -ty  come and stay;
Si - na’sheight 1n an-cient imes you gave the law
tyr - an - ny; fromdepths of hell your peo - ple save,
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un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
teach us your will and guide our way. Re-joice! Re-joice!
m cloud, and maj - es - ty, and awe.
and give them vic -t'ry o’er the grave.
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Em - man - u - el shall come to you, O Is - ra - el.



December 19: Hymn of the Day

The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came
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1 The an - gel Ga - bm - el from heav - en came,
2 “For know a bless - ed moth - er thou shalt be,
3 Then gen - tle Mar - y meek - ly bowed her head;
4 Of her, Em-man - u - el, the Christ, was born
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with  wings as drift - ed snow, with eyes as flame:
all gen - er - a - tions laud and hon - or thee;
“To me be as it pleas - eth  God,)” she said.
n Beth - le - hem all on a Christ - mas morn,
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“All  haill to thee, O low - ly maid - en Mar - )
thy  son shall be Em - man - u - el, by seers fore - told,
“My soul shall laud and mag - ni - fy God’sho - ly name.”
and Chris-tian folk through-out the world will ev - er say:
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most high -1y fa-vored la - dy”
most high -1y fa-vored la - dy.” Glo B} i - al
Most high -ly fa- vored la - dy, '

“Most

high - ly fa- vored la
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Text: Basque carol; para. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1834-1924
Music: GABRIEL’S MESSAGE, Basque carol




December 19: Communion Hymn

What Feast of Love
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1 What feastof love 1s of-fered here, what ban-quetcome from heav - en?
2 What lightof truth is of- fered here, what cov - e - nant from heav - en?
3 What wineof love 1s 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 i1s 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 i1s giv - en?
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This, this is Christ the king, the bread come down from heav - en.
This, this is  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 15 giv - en!

Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939

Music: GREENSLEEVES, English ballad, 16th cent.
Text © 1993 Delores Dufner OSB. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




December 19: Sending Hymn (5-8)

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
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1 O come, O come, Em - man - u - el and ran-som cap - tive
2 O come, O Wis-dom from on high, em -brac -ing all things
3 O come, O come, O Lord of might, as to your tribes on
4 O come, O Branch of Jes - se, free your own from Sa - tan’s
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Is - ra - el, thatmourns in  lone - ly ex ile here
far and nigh:  in strengthand beau -ty  come and stay;
Si - nai’sheight in an - cient times you gave the law
tyr - an - ny; fromdepths of hell your peo ple save,
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un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
teach us your will and guide our way. Re-joice! Re-joice!
in cloud, and maj - es - ty, and awe.
and give them vic -try o’er the grave.
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Em - man - u - el shall come to you, O Is ra - el.

5 O come, O Key of David, come,
and open wide our heav’nly home;
make safe the way that leads on high,
and close the path to misery. Refrain

6 O come, O Dayspring, come and cheer;
O Sun of justice, now draw near.
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
and death’s dark shadow put to flight. Refrain

7 O come, O King of nations, come,
O Cornerstone that binds in one:
refresh the hearts that long for you;
restore the broken, make us new. Refrain

8 O come, O come, Emmanuel,
and ransom captive Israel,
that mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear. Refrain

Text: Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarunt, Koln, 1710; tr. composite
Music: VENI, EMMANUEL, French processional, 15th cent.
Textsts. 2, 6,7 © 1997 Augsburg Fortress.



