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HYMNS

What Hope! An Eden Prophesied 342
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1 What hope! An E - den proph-e - sied Where tame live with the wild;
2 A shoot will sprout from Jes - se’sstem, A branch from Da-vid’s line,
3 As ban-ner of God’slove un-furled, Christ came to suf - fer loss,
4 Come, Je-sus, come, Mes - si - ah Lord, Lost Par - a - dise re -store;
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The lamb and 1i - on side by side, Led by a lit - tle child!
A Prince of Peace in Beth-le - hem: The fruitof God’s de - sign.
That by His death a dy - ing world Would ral-ly to the cross.
Lead past the an-gel’s flam-ing sword—Come, o-pen heav-en’s door.

Text: Stephen P. Starke, b. 1955

Tune: Repository of Sacred Music,

Part Second, Harrisburg, 1813

Text: © 1998 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House.
Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002193

Tune: Public domain

Hymn 357 (next page)

Text: Latin, c. 12th cent.;

Psalteriolum Cationum Catholicarum, Koln, 1710;
tr. John Mason Neale, 181866, alt.

Tune: French, 15th cent.

Text and Tune: Public domain



O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 357
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10 come, O <come, Em - man - u - el And ran - som
2 O come, Thou Wis - dom from on high, Who or - d’rest
30 come, O come, Thou Lord of might, Who to  Thy
4 O come, Thou Branch of Jes - se’s tree, Free them from
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cap - tive Is - ra - el That mourns in lone - ly
all things might - i - ly; To us the path of
tribes on Si - nai’s height In an - cient times didst
Sa - tan’s tyr - an - ny That trust Thy might - y
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ex - ile here Un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
knowl - edge show, And teach wus in her ways to go.
give the Law In cloud and maj - es - ty and awe.
pow’r to save, And give them vic - try o’er the grave.
Refrain
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Re - joice! Re - joice! Em - man - u - el
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Shall come to thee, 0] Is - ra - el
5 O come, Thou Key of David, come, 6 O come, Thou Dayspring from on high,

And open wide our heav’nly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Refrain

And cheer us by Thy drawing nigh;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.
Refrain

7 O come, Desire of nations, bind
In one the hearts of all mankind;
Bid Thou our sad divisions cease,
And be Thyself our King of Peace.

Refrain



My Soul Now Magnifies the Lord 934
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1 My soul now mag - ni - fies the Lord; My spir - it
2 For He a - lone who shows such might Has done a -
3 His arm is  strong; His strength is great. He  scat - ters
4 He feeds the hun - gry as His own; The wealth-y
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leaps for  joy in Him. He keeps me in His kind re -
maz - ing things to me. His mer - cy flows; His name like
those of proud in - tent Andcasts them down from high es -
leave with emp - ty hands. He gives His help to Is - ra-
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gard, And 1 am blest  for time to  come.
light Re - mains in time per - pet - ual - ly.
tate, Then gives the low His nour - ish - ment.
el; His gra - cious prom - ise al - ways stands.

Text: Luke 1:46-55; adapt. Stephanie K. Frey, b. 1952

Tune: Geistliche Lieder auffs new gebessert, Wittenberg, 1535
Text: © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship.

Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002193

Tune: Public domain



O Little Town of Bethlehem

361

O . . . . .
s
& Y ! | J - e
10 Iit - tle town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie!
2 For Christ is born of Mar - 'y, And, gath-ered all a - bove
3 How si-lent-1ly, how si-lent-1ly The won-drous gift is giv'n!
4 0 ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De - scend to us, we pray;
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go  by;
While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d’ring love.
So  God im-parts to  hu - man hearts The bless-ings of His heav’'n.
Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day.
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last-ing light.
O morn-ing stars, to - geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly  birth,
No ear may hear His com - ing; But in this world of sin,
We hear the Christ-mas  an - gels The great glad tid - ings tell;
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night.
And prais - es sing to God the king And peace to all the earth!
Where meek souls will re - ceive Him, still The dear Christ en - ters in.
0O come to us, a- bide with us, Our Lord Im-man -u - ell

Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835-93
Tune: Lewis H. Redner, 1831-1908
Text and Tune: Public domain



Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus 338
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1 Come, Thoulong-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 in Thee.
Born to reign in us for-ev - er,

Now Thy gra - cious king-dom bring.
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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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Dear de - sire of ev-'ry na-tion, Joy of

ev-'ry long-ing heart.
By Thine all - suf - fi - cient mer -it  Raise us

to Thy glo-rious throne.

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-88, alt.
Tune: Southern Harmony, New Haven, 1835
Text and Tune: Public domain



The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came 356
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1 The an - gel Ga - bri- 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.
In Beth - le-hem all on a Christ - mas morn,
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“All  hail to thee, O low-ly maid-en Mar - vy,
Thy son shall be Em -man-u - el, by seers fore - told,
“My soul shall laud and mag-ni - fy God’s ho - ly name.”
And Chris-tian folk through-out the world will ev - er say:
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Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy” Glo - ri - a!
Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy” Glo - ri - a!
Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy, Glo - ri - al
“Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy.” Glo - i - al
Text: Basque, c. 18th cent.;
para. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1834—-1924
Tune: Basque, c. 18th cent.
Text and Tune: Public domain
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