O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
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1 O come, O come, Em - man - u - el, and ran-som cap - tive
2 O come, O Wis-dom from on high, em - brac-ing all things
3 O come, O come, O Lord of might, as to your tribes on
4 O come, O Branch of Jes - se, free your own from Sa - tan’s
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Is - ra - el, thatmourns in lone - ly  ex - ile here
far and nigh:  in strengthand beau -ty  come and stay;
Si - nai’sheight in  an - cient times you gave the law
tyr - an - ny; fromdepths of hell your peo - ple save,
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un - il the Son of God ap - pear.
teach us your will and guide our way. e S
in cloud, and maj - es - ty, and awe. Re-joice! Re-joice!
and give them vic-try oO'er the grave.
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Em - man - u-el
5 Qcome, O Key of David, come,
and open wide our heav’nly home;
make safe the way that leads on high,
and close the path to misery.
Refrain

6 O come, O Dayspring, come and cheer;
O Sun of justice, now draw near
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
and death’s dark shadow put to flight.
Refrain

shall come to you, O Is -

L

ra - el.

7 O come, O King of nations, come,
O Cornerstone that binds in one:
refresh the hearts that long for you;
restore the broken, make us new.
Refrain

8 O come, O come, Emmanuel,
and ransom captive Israel,
that mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear.
Refrain

One stanza of this paraphrase of the great O Antiphons may be sung on

each of the last days of Advent, as follows:

Bee, 17: O Wisdom (2)

Bee. 18; O Lord of might (3)
Dec. 19: €& Branch of Jesse (4)
Dec. 20: @ Key of David (5)

Text: Psalterialum Cantionum Catholicarum, Kéln, 17 10; tr. composite
Music: French pracessional, 15th cent.
Text 58,2, 6, 7 € 1997 AugshurgForwess

Dec. 21: O Dayspring (6)
Dec. 22: O King of nations (7)
Dec. 23: O Emmanuel (8)
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ADVENT

Awake! Awake, and Greet the New Morn 242
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1 A - wake! A - wake, and greet the new mormn, for
2 To us, to all in sor - row and fear, Em -
3 In dar est  night his com - ing shall be, when
4 Re - joice, re - joice, take heart in the night, though
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an - gels her -ald its dawn - ing. Sing out your joy, for
man - u - el comes a - sing - ing, his hum - ble song is
all the world is de - spair-ing, as morn - ing light so
dark the win-ter and  cheer-less, the ris - ing sun shall
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soon he is born, be - hold! the Child of our long - ing.
qui - et and near, yet fills the earth with its ring - ing;
qui - et and free, so warm and gen -tle and car - ing.
crown you with light, be strong and lov - ing and fear - less.
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Come as a ba - by weak and poor, to  bring all hearts to -
mu - sic to heal the bro - ken soul and hymns of lov - ing -
Then shall the mute break forth in song, the lame shall leap in
Love be our song and love our prayer and love our end - less
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geth - er, he o - pens wide the heav’'n -ly door and
kind - ness, the thun - der of his an - thems roll to
won - der, the weak be raised a - bove the strong, and
sto - ry; may God fil ev - 1y day we share and
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lives now in - side us for - ev - er
shat - ter all ha - tred and blind - ness.
weap-ons be  bro - ken a - sun - der
bring us at last in - to glo - 1y

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1983 GIA Publications, Inc.

REJOICE, REJOICE
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Each Winter As the Year Grows Older
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Each win-ter as
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the year grows old - er,
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we each grow old - er,
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2 When race and class cry out for  trea-son, when si - rens call for
3 Yet I be-lieve be-yond be - liev-ing  that life can spring from
4 So e - ven as the sun is turn - ing to jour-ney to the
5 O Child of ec -sta-sy and sor-rows, O Prince of peace and
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too. The chill sets in a lit - tle cold - er; the
war, they o - ver-shout the voice of rea - son and
death, that growth can flow -er from our griev - ing, that
north, the liv - ing flame, in  se - cret burn - ing, can
pain, bright - en to - day’s world by to - mor - row’s, re -
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ver - i - ties we knew seem shak-en and un - true.
scream till we  ig - nore all we held dear be - fore.
we can catch our breath  and turn trans - fixed by faith.
kin - dle on the earth and  bring God’s love to  birth.
new our lives a - gain; Lord Je - sus, come and reign!
Text: William Gay, b 1920, alt. CAROL OF HOPE
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Music: Annabeth Gay, b. 1925
Text and music € 1971 Undted Chawehi Press
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He Came Down

|

Text: Cameroon traditional
Music: Cameroon traditional; arr. John L. Bell, b. 1949
Arr. © 1986 Iona Conrmusity, admin. GIA Publications, Inc.
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1 He came down that we may have love; he came down that we may have love;
2 He came down that we may have light; he came down that we may have light;
3 He came down that we may have peace; he came down that we may have peace;
4 He came down that we may have joy, he came down that we may have joy;
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he came down that we may have love;
he came down that we may have light;
he came down that we may have peace;
he came down that we may have joy;

?
i

Py EE= e
Y3 ! S p—— ———— ! )
v I 43 1

1 Come, thou long-ex - pect-ed Je-sus, born to set thy peo-ple free;
2 Born thy peo-ple to de - liv-er, borm a child, and yet a king;
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from our fears and sins re - lease us; let us find our rest in thee.
born to reignin us for-ev - er, now thy gra-cious king-dom bring.
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Is -rael’s strength and con-so - la-tion, hope of all the earth thou art,
By thine own e - ter-nal Spir-it rule in all our heartsa - lone;
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dear de - sire of ev-’ry na-tion, joy of ev-'ry long-ing heart.
by thine all-suf - fi - cient mer-it raise us to thy  glo-rious throne.
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 JEFFERSON

Music: W, Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835 87870




