Hope Lutheran Church

Missouri Synod
6308 Quivira Rd. + Shawnee, KS 66216 + 913-631-6940
CHRISTMAS MIDNIGHT December 24, A. D. 2021
HYMNS

[t Came upon the Midnight Clear 366
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1 It came up-on the mid-night clear, That glo - rious song of old,
2 Still through the clo - ven skies they come With peace-ful wings un - furled,
3 All  you, be-neathyour heav -y load, By care and guilt bent low,
4 For lo, the days havecome to pass 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 a drea-ry way With pain-ful steps and slow:

When down in - to the cir-cling years Came Christ as was 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 up, for gold - en is the hour, Come swift - Iy on the wing,
His word of peace shall to the earth God’s an - cient prom-ise bring,
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The world in sol - emn still - ness lay To hear the an - gels sing.
And ev - er o’er its ba - bel sounds The bless-ed an - gels sing.
The Prince was born to bring you peace; Of Him the an - gels sing.
And all who take this gift will hear The song the an - gels sing.

Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1810-76, alt.
Tune: Richard S. Willie, 1819-1900
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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Text: French; tr. The Crown of Jesus, Part 2, London, 1862, alt.
Tune: French
Text and Tune: Public domain



Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming
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1 Lo, how a rose e’er bloom-ing From ten - der stem hath
21 - sa - iah ’twas fore - told it, The <rose I  have in
3 This flow’r, whose fra-grance ten - der With sweet-ness fills the
4 0 Sav - ior, child Mar - vy, Who felt our hu - man
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sprung! Of Jes-se’s lin-eage com -ing As proph-ets long have
mind; With Mar -y we be-hold it, The vir-gin moth - er
air, Dis - pels with glo-rious splen-dor The dark-ness ev - ry-
woe; 0] Sav - ior, King of glo - ry, Who dost our weak - ness
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sung, It came, a flow - 'ret  bright, A - mid the
kind. To show God’s love a - right, She bore to
where. True man, yet ver - y God, From sin and
know:  Bring us at length we pray To the bright
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cold of  win - ter, When half - spent was the night.
us a Sav - ior,  When half - spent was the night.
death He saves wus And light - ens ev - ’ry load.
courts of heav - en, And to the end - less day.

Text: German, 16th cent., sts. 1-2, 4;
Friedrich L. C. Layriz, 1808-59, st. 3;

tr. Theodore Baker, 1851-1934, sts. 1-2, alt.;
tr. Harriet R. K. Spaeth, 1845-1925, st. 3;

tr. John C. Mattes, 1876—1948, st. 4

Tune: Alte Catholische GeistlicheKirchengeseng, Kiln, 1599
Text and Tune: Public domain
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On Christmas Night All Christians Sing
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1 On Christ-mas night all Chris - tians sing To hear
sad, Since our
3 When sin de - parts be - fore His grace, Then life
4 All out of dark-ness we have light, Which made the an - gels

2 Then why should men on earth be so

the news the
Re-deem - er
and health come
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an - gels bring, On Christ - mas night all Chris - tians sing To
made us glad, Then why should men on earth be so sad, Since
in its place, When sin de - parts be - fore His grace, Then
sing this night, All out of dark - ness we have light, Which
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hear the news the an-gels bring, News of great joy,
our Re-deem - er made us glad, When from our sin
life and health come in its place; An - gels and men with joy may
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made the an - gels sing this night: “Glo - ry to God and peace to
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mirth, News of our mer - ci - fu King’s birth.
free, All for to gain our lib - er - ty?
sing, All for to see the new - born King.
men Now and for - ev - er - more. A - men.”

Text and Tune: English
Text and Tune: Public domain



From Heaven Above to Earth | Come
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sts. 1-5
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1 “From heav'n a - bove to earth I come To bear good
2 “To you this night is born a child Of Mar - vy,
3 “This 18 the Christ, our God Most High, Who hears your
4 “He will on you the gifts be - stow Pre - pared by
5 “These are the signs that you shall mark: The swad-dling
9 T I . ! f T
bo—F o H w3
Q) - - - I
news to ev - ’ry home; Glad tid - ings of great
cho - sen vir - gin mild; This lit - tle child of
sad and bit - ter cry; He will Him - self your
God for all be - low, That in His king - dom,
clothes and man - ger dark. There you  will find the
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joy I bring, Where - of I now will say and sing:
low - ly birth  Shall be the joy of all the earth.
Sav - ior be From all your sins to set you free.
bright and fair, You may with us His glo - ry share.
in - fant laid By whom the heav’ns and earth were made.”



From Heaven Above to Earth | Come 358

sts. 6-10
9 f T i I
b7+ ¢ J o2 p§gir
0 | 1 | ' f '
6 How glad we’ll be to find it so!  Then with the
7 Come here, my friends, lift up your eyes, And see what

8 Wel - come to earth, O no - ble Guest, Through whom the
9 Ah, Lord, though You cre - at - ed al, How weak You

10 Were earth a thou - sand times as fair And set with
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shep - herds let us go To see what God for
in the man - ger lies. Who is this child, SO
sin - ful world 1is  blest! You came to share  my
are, so poor and small, That You should choose to
gold and jew - els rare, It would be far too
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us has done In send - ing  us His own dear Son.
young and fair? It is  the Christ Child ly - ing there.
mis - er -y That  You might share Your joy with me.

lay Your head Where low - ly cat - tle late - ly fed!
poor and small A cra - dle for the Lord of all.



From Heaven Above to Earth | Come
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sts. 11-15
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11 In - stead of soft and silk - en stuff You have but
12 And so it  pleas - es You to see  This sim - ple
13 Ah, dear - est Je - sus, ho - ly Child, Pre - pare a
14 My heart for ver - y joy must leap; My lips no
15 Glo - 1y to  God in  high - est heav’n, Who un - to
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hay and straw so  rough On which  as King, SO
truth  re - vealed to me: That world - ly hon - or,
bed, soft, un - de - filed, A qui - et cham - ber
more can si - lence keep. I too,  must sing with
us His Son has giv'n! While an - gels sing  with
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rich and great, To be en-throned in roy - al state.
wealth, and might Are weak and worth - less  in Your sight.
set a - part For You to dwell with - in my heart.
joy - ful tongue That sweet-est an - cient cra - dle - song:
pi - ous mirth A glad new year to @ all the earth.

Text: Martin Luther, 1483—1546;
tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: Geistliche lieder, Leipzig, 1539

Text and Tune: Public domain



Come, Your Hearts and Voices Raising
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1 Come, your hearts and voic - es  rais - ing, Christ the
2 Christ, from heav’n to us de - scend-ing And in
3Ja - cob’s star in all its  splen - dor Beams with
4 From the bond - age that op - pressed us, From sin’s
o] .
o | | | ! | ™ |
I e R —— | i I | 7 o - - o
ANV 4 | b (o) i =l | I I 1 I b
Y| I = T
Lord with glad - ness prais-ing; Loud - ly sing His love a -
love our race  be - friend-ing; In our need His help ex-
com - fort sweet and ten - der, Forc - ing Sa - tan to sur-
fet - ters that pos-sessed us, From the grief that sore dis-
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maz - ing, Wor - thy folk of Chris - ten - dom.
tend - ing, Saved  us from the wi - ly foe.
ren - der, Break - ing all the pow’rs  of hell.
tressed us, We, the cap - tives, now are free.
5 Oh, the joy beyond expressing 6 Gracious Child, we pray, O hear us,

When by faith we grasp this blessing,
And to You we come confessing
That Your love has set us free.

From Your lowly manger cheer us,
Gently lead us and be near us

Till we join Y

our choir above.

Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-76;
tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.
Tune: German, 14th cent.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House.
Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002193

Tune: Public domain



O Sing of Christ
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1 O sing of Christ,whose birth  made known The kind-ness of the Lord,
2 What Ad-am lost, none could re - claim, And Par-a - dise was barred
3 He cameto that which was His own, But He was not re-ceived;
4 Lord Je-susChrist, You deigned to dwell A -mongus here on earth
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E - ter - nal Word made flesh and bone So we could be re - stored.
Un-til the sec -ond Ad - am came To mend what sin had marred.
Yet still through Him God’s glo - ry shone, And some His name be - lieved.
As God with us, Em -man-u - el, To bring this ho-ly birth.
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Up - on our frail hu - man-i - ty God’sfin-ger chose to trace
For  when the time was full and right God sent His on - ly  Son;
To these He gave the rightto be The heirs of heav’n a - bove,
Though rich, You will -ing - ly  be - came One with our pov - er - ty,
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The full-ness of His de - i - ty, The i-con of His grace.
He came to us as life and light And our re - demp-tion won.
Bornnot of hu-man an - ces-try But bornof God in love.
That we might share Your wealth and name For all e - ter - ni - ty!
Text: Stephen P. Starke, b. 1955
Tune: English; adapt. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872—1958
Text: © 1996 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House.
Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002193
Tune: Public domain
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