Opening Hymn “When All the Wotld Was Cursed” LSB 346
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1 When all the world was cursed By Mo-ses’ con - dem-na - tion,

2 Be - fore he yet was born, He leaped in joy - ful meet - ing,
3 Be - hold the Lamb of God That bears the world’s trans- gres - sion,
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4 0 grant, dear Lord of love, That we re - ceive, re - joic - ing,
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Saint John the Bap - tist came With words of con-so-la - tion.
Con - fess-ing Him as Lord Whose moth-er he was greet - ing.
Whose sac -1 - fice re - moves The dev-il’s dread op - pres - sion.
The word pro-claimed by John, Our  true re - pen-tance voic - ing,
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With true fore - run-ner’s zeal The great-er One he named,
By Jor-dan’s roll - ing stream, A new E - 1li - jah bold,
Be - hold the Lamb of God, Who takes a - way our sin,
That glad -ly we may walk Up - on our Sav-ior's way
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And Him, as yet un-known, As Sav -ior he pro - claimed.
He tes-ti - fied of Him Of whom the proph - ets told:
Who for our peace and joy Will full a - tone-ment win.
Un - til we live with Hm In His e - ter - nal day.

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain

Hymn “0O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” LSB 357
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50 come, Thou Key of Da - vid, come, And o - pen
6 O come, Thou Day-spring from on high, And cheer us
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wide our heav’'n - ly home; Make safe the way that
by  Thy draw - ing nigh; Dis - perse the gloom - y
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leads on high, And close the path to mis - er - y.
clouds of night, And death’s dark shad - ows put to flight.
Au 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



Hymn of the Day “Hark! A Thrilling Voice Is Sounding” LSB 345
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1 Hark! A thrill - ing voice is sound - ing! “Christ is
2 Star - tled at the sol - emn warn - ing, Let the
3 See, the Lamb, so long ex - pect - ed, Comes with
4 So, when next He comes in glo - ry And the
5 Hon - or, glo - ry, might, do - min - ion To the
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near,” we hear it say. “Cast a - way the
earth - bound soul a - rise; Christ, its sun, all
par - don down from heav’'n. Let us  haste, with
world is  wrapped in fear, He will  shield us
Fa - ther and the Son With the ev - er -
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works of dark - ness, All you chil -dren of the day!”
sloth dis - pel - ling, Shines up - on the mom -ing skies.

tears of sor - row, One and all, to be for - giv'n;
with His mer - cy And  with words of love draw near.
liv - ing Spir - it While e - ter - nal a - ges run!

Text and tune: Public domain
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mn “Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers” LSB 515
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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, who here 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 is 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!

Text and tune: Public domain



