Opening Hymn

Hymn

“Comfort, Comfort Ye My People” LSB 347

i 9\ " i I ——— T T i |
Hes>—1 - v P m—— I f —— o 2  —
[N Z7 e ¥ & P | | 7 il I 1
Py) = = |
I “Com - fort, com - fort ye My peo - ple, Speak ye peace,” thus
2 Yea, her sins our God will par - don, Blot - ting out each
3 Hark, the her - ald’s voice is cry - ing In the des - ert
4 Make ye straight what long was crook - ed; Make the rough - er

3

saith our God;

“Com-fort those who sit in dark-ness, Mourn-ing
dark mis-deed; All that well de-served His an - ger He no
far and near, Call - ing sin-ners to re- pen-tance, Since the
plac - es plain. Let your hearts be true and hum-ble, As be -
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"neath their sor - rows’ load. Speak ye to Je - ru - sa-lem
more  will see or heed. She hath suf-fered man-ya day,
King - dom now is here. O that warn -ing cry o - bey!
A fits His ho - ly reign. For the glo - ry of the Lord
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of the peace that waits for them; Tell her that  her
Now  her griefs have passed a - way; God  will change her
Now  pre - pare for God a way; Let the  val - leys
Now o’er earth is shed a-broad, And all  flesh shall
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sins I cov - er And her war - fare now is o - ver”
pin - ing sad - ness In - to ev - er-spring-ing glad - ness.
rise to meet Him And the hills bow down to greet Him.
see the to - ken That His Word is mnev - er bro - ken.
“0O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” LSB 357
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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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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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give the Law In cloud and maj - es - ty and awe.
pow’r to save, And give them vic - t'ty o'er the grave.
Ay 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



Text and tune: Public domain

Hymn of the Day “On Jordan’s Bank the Baptist’s Cry” LSB 344
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1 On Jor - dan’s bank the Bap - tist’'s cry An - nounc - es
2 Then cleansed be ev - 'ry life from sin; Make straight the
3 We hail Thee as our Sav - ior, Lord, Our ref - uge
4 Lay on the sick Thy heal - ing hand And make the
AS All praise, e - ter - nal Son, to Thee Whose ad - vent
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that the Lord is nigh; A - wake and hear - ken,
way for God with - in, And let us all our
and our great re - ward;  With - out Thy grace we
fal - en strong to stand; Show us the glo - 1y
sets Thy peo - ple free, Whom with the Fa - ther
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for he brings Glad tid - ings of the King of kings!
hearts pre - pare For Christ to come and en - ter there.
waste a - way Like flow’rs that with - er and de - cay.
of Thy face Till beau - ty springs in ev - ’ry place.
we a-dore And Ho - ly Spir - it ev - er-more
Offering Hymn “Sing Praise to the God of Israel” LSB 936
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1 Sing praise to the God of Is - ra - el! Sing praise for His
2 God spoke by the proph-ets long a - go, His prom-ise on

3 You, child, will go on be - fore the Lord As proph-et, His
4 O bright, ris - ing Sun, now shine on us In need of il-
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vis - 1 -ta - tion! Re - deem-ing His peo - ple from their sin,
oath re-call - ing— To A - bra-ham made in for - mer years:
way pre-par - ing; To speak on be - half of God Most High,
" lu - mi-na - tion; Come scat - ter the shades of sin and death
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Ac - com - plish -ing their sal - va - tion, Up - rais - ing a
Of van - quish-ing foes ap - pall - ing, That those He de-
His coun - sel of truth de - clar - ing: Rich mer - cy and
And shat - ter their dom -1 - na - tion. Be guid - ing our
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might-y horn with - in  The house of His ser - vant Da - vid!
liv - ered from their fears Might glad -1y and tru - ly serve  Him.
grace for all where-by In - igq - wi-ty is for - giv - en.

foot-steps on the path Of peace, in Your pres-ence dawn - ing!

Text: © 1992 Stephen P. Starke, admin. Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110003514 Tune: Public domain



Distribution Hymns

“O Lord, How Shall I Meet You” LSB 334
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10 Lord, how shall I meet You, How  wel-come You a-right?
2 Your Zi - on strews be - fore You Green boughs and fair-est palms;
31 lay in fet-ters, groan - ing; You came to set me free.
4 Love caused Your in - car - na - tion; Love brought You down to me.
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Your peo-ple long to greet You, My hope, my heart’s de - light!
And I too will a-dore You With joy - ous songs and psalms.
I stood, my shame be-moan - ing; You came to hon - or me.
Your thirst for my sal - va - tion Pro-cured my lib - er - ty.
Ha . . . ‘ .
e+
I:% — 1 T
!) | I ! | } =
0] kin-dle, Lord most ho - 1ly, Your lamp with - in my breast
My heart shall bloom for - ev - er For You with prais-es new
A glo-rious crown You give me, A trea - sure safe on high
Oh, love be - yond all tell - ing, That led You to em-brace
{)
[ L f I f | I N T T 1 | I N |
ot
R T R .
To do in spir - it low - 1ly All that may please You best.
And from Your name shall nev - er With-hold the hon - or due.
That will not fail or Ileave me As earth-ly rich - es fly.
In love, all love ex - cel - ling, Our lost and fall - en race.

5 Sin’s debt, that fearful burden,
Cannot His love erase;

Your guilt the Lord will pardon
And cover by His grace.

He comes, for you procuring
The peace of sin forgiv’n,

His children thus securing
Eternal life in heav’n.

Text and tune: Public domain

6 He comes to judge the nations,
A terror to His foes,

A light of consolations
And blessed hope to those

Who love the Lord’s appearing.
O glorious Sun, now come,

Send forth Your beams so cheering,
And guide us safely home.



(Hymn of the Day) “From Heaven Above to Earth I Come” LSB 358
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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 is the Christ, our God Most High, Who hears your
h4 “He will on you the gifts be - stow Pre - pared by
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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,
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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.
5 “These are the signs that you shall mark: 10 Were earth a thousand times as fair
The swaddling clothes and manger dark. And set with gold and jewels rare,
There you will find the infant laid It would be far too poor and small
By whom the heav’ns and earth were A cradle for the Lord of all.
made.”
11 Instead of soft and silken stuff
6 How glad we’ll be to find it so! You have but hay and straw so rough
Then with the shepherds let us go On which as King, so rich and great,
To see what God for us has done To be enthroned in royal state.
In sending us His own dear Son.
12 And so it pleases You to see
7 Come here, my friends, lift up your eyes, This simple truth revealed to me:
And see what in the manger lies. That worldly honor, wealth, and might
Who is this child, so young and fair? Are weak and worthless in Your sight.
It is the Christ Child lying there.
13 Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child,
8 Welcome to earth, O noble Guest, Prepare a bed, soft, undefiled,
Through whom the sinful world is blest! A quiet chamber set apart
You came to share my misery For You to dwell within my heart.
That You might share Your joy with me.
14 My heart for very joy must leap;
9 Ah, Lord, though You created all, My lips no more can silence keep.
How weak You are, so poor and small, I, too, must sing with joyful tongue
That You should choose to lay Your head That sweetest ancient cradlesong:
Where lowly cattle lately fed!
15 Glory to God in highest heav’n,

Text and tune: Public domain

Who unto us His Son has giv’'n!
While angels sing with pious mirth
A glad new year to all the earth.



Closing Hymn “Once He Came in Blessing” LSB 333
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1 Once He came n bless - ing, All our sins e -
2 Now He gent - ly leads us; With Him - self He
3 Soon will come that hour When with might - y
4 Come, then, 0] Lord Je - sus, From our sins re -
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dress - ing; Came in like - ness low -y,
feeds us Pre - cious food from heav - en,
pow - er Christ  will come in splen - dor
lease us. Keep our hearts be - liev - ing,
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Son of God most ho - ly; Bore the cross to
Pledge of peace here  giv - en, Man - na that will
And will judg-ment ren - der, With the faith - ful
That we, grace re - ceiv - ing, Ev - er may con -
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save us; Hope and free - dom gave us.
nour - ish Souls that they may flour - ish.
shar - ing Joy be - yond com - par - ing.
fess You Till in heav'n we bless You.

Text (sts. 2-3): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: L.
Text (sts. 1, 4) and tune: Public domain

SB Hymn License no. 110003514



