Hope Lutheran Church
Missouri Synod
6308 Quivira Rd. + Shawnee, KS 66216 + 913-631-6940

CHRISTMAS EVE LESSONS & CAROLS

December 24, A. D. 2021

CAROLS
Once in Royal David’s City 376
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1 Once in roy - al Da - vids cit - Stood a
2 He came down to earth from heav - en, Who is
3 For He is our child - hood’s pat - tern, Day by
4 And our eyes at last shall see Him, Through His
5 Not in that poor, low - ly sta - ble With the
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low - ly cat - tle shed, Where a moth - er laid her
God and Lord of all, And His shel - ter was a
day like us He grew; He was lit - tle, weak, and
own re - deem - ing love; For  that child so dear and
oXx - en stand - ing by Shall we see Him, but in
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ba - by In a man - ger for His bed: Mar - y
sta - ble, And His «cra - dle was a stall;, With the
help - less, Tears and smiles like us He knew; And He
gen - tle Is our Lord in heav’m a - bove; And He
heav -en, Set at God’s right hand on high. Then like
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was that moth-er  mild, Je - sus Christ her lit - tle child.
poor and mean and low-ly Lived on earth our Sav-ior ho - ly.
feels for all our sad-ness, And Heshares in all our glad-ness.
leads His chil-dren  on To  the place where He is  gone.
stars His chil-dren, crowned, All in white, His praisewill sound!

Text: Cecil F. Alexander, 1818-95, alt.
Tune: Henry J. Gauntlett, 1805-76
Text and Tune: Public domain



The People That in Darkness Sat
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1 The peo - ple that in dark - ness sat A glo - rious
2 To  hail Thee, Sun of Righ - teous - ness, The gath-ring
3 To us a Child of hope s born, To us a
4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, The Ev - er -
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light have seen;  The light has shined on them who Ilong In
na - tions come; They joy as when the reap - ers bear Their
Son is giv’n, And on His shoul-der ev - er rests Al
last - ing Lord, The Won-der - ful, the Coun-sel - or, The
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shades of death have been, In shades of death have been.
har - vest trea-sures home, Their har - vest trea-sures home.
pow’r in earth and heav’'n, All powr in earth and heav'n.
God by all a - dored, The God by all a - dored.
5 His righteous government and pow’r A 6 Lord Jesus, reign in us, we pray,

Shall over all extend;

On judgment and on justice based,
His reign shall have no end,
His reign shall have no end.

And make us Thine alone,
Who with the Father ever art

And Holy Spirit, one,

And Holy Spirit, one.

Text: John Morrison, 1749-98, alt.
Tune: Nicolaus Herman, c. 1480-1561

Text and Tune: Public domain



Joy to the World 387
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1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her
2 Joy to the earth, the Sav -ior reigns! Let men their songs em -
3 Nomore let sins and sor-rows grow Nor thorns in - fest the
4 He rules the world with truth and grace And makes the na - tions
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King;  Let ev - 1y heart pre - pare Him
ploy, While fields and floods, rocks,  hills, and
ground; He comes to make His bless - ings
prove  The glo - ries of His righ - teous -
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room And heav’n and na - ture sing, And heav’n and na - ture
plains Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound-ing
flow Far as the curse 1s  found, Far as the curse i1s
ness And won-ders of His love, And won - ders of His
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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 18 found.
love, And won - ders, won - ders of His love.

Text: Isaac Watts, 1674—1748
Tune: George Frideric Handel, 1685-1759, adapt.
Text and Tune: Public domain



O Come, All Ye Faithful

379
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1 O come, all ye faith - ful, Joy - ful and tri - um-phant! O
2 High - est, most ho - ly, Light of Light e - ter - nal,
3 Sing, choirs of an - gels, Sing in ex-ul - ta - tion,
4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this hap-py morn-ing;
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come ye, O come____ ye to Beth - le - hem;
Born of a vir - gin, a mor - tal He comes;
Sing, all ye cit - i- zens of heav - en a - bove!
Je - sus, to Thee be glo - ry giv'n!
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Come and be - hold Him Born the king of an - gels:
Son of the Fa - ther Now in flesh ap - pear - ing!
Glo - ry to God____ In the high - est:
Word of the Fa - ther Now in flesh ap - pear - ing!
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O come, let us a-dore Him, O come, let us a - dore Him,
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O come, let us a - dore Him, Christ the Lord!

Text: John F. Wade, c. 1711-86;
tr. Frederick Oakley, 1802-80, alt.
Tune: John F. Wade, c. 1711-86

Text and Tune: Public domain



Angels We Have Heard on High 368
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1 An - gels we have heard on high, Sweet-ly sing-ing o’er the plains,
2 Shep-herds,why this ju - bi-lee? Why your joy-ous strains pro-long?
3 Come to Beth-le - hem and see Him whose birth the an - gels sing;
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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 Which in-spire your heav’'n - ly song?
Come, a-dore on bend - ed knee Christ the Lord, the new - born King.
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in ex-cel-sis De - o. Glo - - -
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- ri-a in ex-cel-sis De - 0.

Text: French; tr. The Crown of Jesus,
Part 2, London, 1862, alt.

Tune: French

Text and Tune: Public domain



Away in a Manger 364
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1 A - way in a man - ger, no crib  for a bed,
2 The cat - tle are low - ing, the ba - by a - wakes,
3 Be near me, Lord Je - sus; I ask Thee to stay
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The lit - tle Lord Je - sus laid down His sweet head.
But lit - tle Lord Je - sus, no cry - ing He makes.
Close by me for - ev - er and love me, 1 pray.
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The  stars in the sky looked down where He lay,
1 love Thee, Lord Je - sus! Look down from the sky,
Bless all the dear chil - dren in Thy ten - der care,
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The lit - tle Lord Je - sus a - sleep on the hay.
And stay by my «cra-dle till morn - ing is nigh.
And take us to heav-en to live with Thee there.

Text: Little Children’s Book, Philadelphia, 1885, sts. 1-2;
Vineyard Songs, Louisville, 1892, st. 2, alt.

Tune: James R. Murray, 1841-1905

Text and Tune: Public domain



O Little Town of Bethlehem

361
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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



Silent Night, Holy Night 363
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1 Si - lent mnightt ho - ly night! All is calm,
2 Si - lent night; ho - ly night! Shep - herds  quake
3Si - lent night, ho - ly night! Son of God,
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all is bright Round yon vir -  gin moth -er and child.
at the sight; Glo - ries stream from heav -en a - far,
love’s pure light Ra - diantbeams from Thy ho-1ly face
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Ho - ly In - fant, so ten-der and mild, Sleep in heav-en - ly
Heav’'n-ly hosts sing, Al -le-lu - ial Christ, the Sav -ior, is
With the dawn of re - deem - ing grace, Je - sus, Lord, at Thy
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peace, Sleep in heav - en - ly  peace.
born! Christ, the Sav - o, is born!
birth, Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth.

Text: Franz Joseph Mohr, 1792—1848;
tr. John F. Young, 1820-85

Tune: Franz Xaver Gruber, 1787-1863
Text and Tune: Public domain



Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 380
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1 Hark! The her - ald an- gels sing, “Glo -ry to the new-born King;
2 Christ, by high - est heav’n a - dored, Christ,the ev - er-last - ing Lord,
3 Hail, the heav’n-born Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun of Righ-teous-ness!
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Peace on earth and mer - cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on - ciled!”
Late in time be-hold Him come, Off - spring of a vir-gin’s womb.

Light and life to all He brings, Ris’n with heal - ing in His wings.
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Joy - ful, all ye na-tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies;
Veiled in flesh the God-head see, Hail the in-car - nate De - i - ty!
Mild He lays His glo - ry by, Born that man no more may die,
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With the an-gel - ic host pro-claim, “Christ is born in Beth-le-hem!”
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, Je - sus, our Im-man-u - el!
Born  to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth.
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Hark! The her-ald an-gels sing, “Glo-ry to  the new-born King!”
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-88, alt.
Tune: Felix Mendelssohn, 1809-47
Text and Tune: Public domain
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

Created using Lutheran Service Builder © 2006 Concordia Publishing House.



