
January 2, 2022 Hymns 

811 Standing at the portal 

1 Standing at the portal 

Of the opening year, 

Words of comfort meet us, 

Hushing every fear; 

Spoken through the silence 

By our Father's voice, 

Tender, strong and faithful, 

Making us rejoice. 

Refrain: 

Onward then, and fear not, 

Children of the day; 

For His Word shall never, 

Never pass away. 

2 For the year before us, 

O what rich supplies! 

For the poor and needy 

Living streams shall rise; 

For the sad and sinful 

Shall His grace abound; 

For the faint and feeble 

Perfect strength be found. (Refrain) 

Refrain: 

Onward then, and fear not, 

Children of the day; 

For His Word shall never, 

Never pass away. 

3 He will never fail us, 

He will not forsake; 

His eternal cov'nant 

He will never break. 

Resting on His promise, 

What have we to fear? 

God is all-sufficient 

For the coming year. (Refrain) 

 

Refrain: 

Onward then, and fear not, 

Children of the day; 

For His Word shall never, 

Never pass away. 

~~~ 

138 While shepherds watched 

1. While shepherds watched their flocks 

by night, 

all seated on the ground, 

the angel of the Lord came down, 

and glory shone around. 

2. 'Fear not,' said he, for mighty dread 

had seized their troubled mind; 

'Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

to you, all human kind. 

3. 'To you, in David's town, this day 

is born of David's line 

a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

and this shall be the sign: 

4. 'The heavenly babe you there shall 

find 

to human view displayed, 

all meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 

and in a manger laid.' 

5. Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

appeared a shining throng 

of angels praising God, who thus 

addressed their joyful song: 

6. 'All glory be to God on high, 

and to the earth be peace, 

good will henceforth from heaven to 

earth 

begin, and never cease!' 

~~~ 

  



139 Hark! the herald angels sing 

1 Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the newborn King: 

peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

God and sinners reconciled!" 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

join the triumph of the skies; 

with th'angelic hosts proclaim, 

"Christ is born in Bethlehem!" 

Refrain: 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the newborn King" 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 

Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

late in time behold him come, 

offspring of the Virgin's womb: 

veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 

hail th'incarnate Deity, 

pleased with us in flesh to dwell, 

Jesus, our Immanuel. 

Refrain: 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the newborn King" 

3 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

risen with healing in his wings. 

Mild he lays his glory by, 

born that we no more may die, 

born to raise us from the earth, 

born to give us second birth. 

Refrain: 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 

"Glory to the newborn King" 

~~~ 

144 Twas in the moon of wintertime 

Note: this is not in the public domain 

161 What child is this 

1. What child is this, who, laid to rest,  

on Mary's lap is sleeping? 

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 

while shepherds watch are keeping? 

This, this is Christ the King, 

whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 

haste, haste to bring him laud, 

the babe, the son of Mary. 

 

2. Why lies he in such mean estate 

where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christians, fear, for sinners here 

the silent Word is pleading. 

Nails, spear shall pierce him through, 

the cross be borne for me, for you. 

Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 

the babe, the son of Mary. 

 

3. So bring him incense, gold, and 

myrrh; 

come, peasant, king, to own him. 

The King of kings salvation brings; 

let loving hearts enthrone him. 

Raise, raise the song on high; 

the virgin sings her lullaby. 

Joy, joy for Christ is born, 

the babe, the son of Mary. 

 


