336 Lo! He Comes with Clouds Descending
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1 Lo! He comes with clouds de - scend - ing,
2 Ev - 'ry eye shall now be - hold
3 Those dear to - kens of His pas -
4 Yea, a - men, let all a - dore
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Once for ev - ry sin - ner slain;
Robed in glo - rious maj - es - ty;
Still His daz - zling bod - y bears,
High on Thine € - ter - nal throne;

Thou - sand thou - sand saints at -
Those who set at naught and
Cause of end - less ex - ul -
Sav - ior, take the pow’r and

tend -
sold

ta -
glo -
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Swell the tri - umph of His train
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree,
To His ran - somed wor - ship - ers.
Claim the  king - dom as Thine own.
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Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia, al le -
Deep - ly wail - ing, deep - ly wail - ing, deep
With what rap - ture, with what rap - ture, with what
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia, al le -
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lu - ia! Christ  the Lord re - turns to reign.
wail - ing, Shall  their  true Mes - si - ah see.
rap - ture Gaze we on those glo - rious  scars!
lu - ia! Thou shalt reign, and Thou a - lone!

Text and tune: Public domain



347 Comfort, Comfort Ye My People

o] .
[ A | I I T I . I [ ]
I\Q_)\I &) b bt - & OI 6i ) b II

1 “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
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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
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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!
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 1S 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 nev - er bro - ken.

Tune and text: Public domain



353 Jesus Came, the Heavens Adoring
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1 Je - sus came, the heav’'ns a - dor - ing, Came with peace from
2 Je - sus comes a - gain in mer - cy When our hearts are
3 Je - sus comes to hearts re - joic - ing, Bring - ing news  of
4 Je - sus comes in j and sor - row, Shares a - like our
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realms on high;
worn with care;
sins for - giv’n;
hopes and fears;

Je
Je
Je
Je

sus
sus
sus
sus

comes with
comes, what - e’er be - falls us,

win  re - demp - tion,
gain  in an - swer
words of  glad - ness,
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Low - ly <came on earth
To an ear - nest,

Lead - ing souls re - deemed
Cheers our hearts and dries

heart - felt
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Al - le - Iu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia!
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Al - le - lu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia!
Al - le - lu - ia!

Text and tune: Public domain
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Came

Comes

Hope
Com

- mil -1 - ty.
from de - spair.

the world is giv'n.

fail - ing years.



355 O Savior, Rend the Heavens Wide
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10 Sav ior, rend the heav - ens wide;
20 Fa -  ther, light from heav - en send;
30 earth, in flow’r - ing bud be seen;
40 Fount of hope, how long, how long?
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Come down, come down with  might - y stride;
As morn ing dew, o Son, de - scend.
Clothe hill and dale in garb  of green.
When  will You come with com - fort strong?
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Un - lock the gates, the doors break down;
Drop down, you clouds, the life of  spring:
Bring forth, O earth, a blos - som rare,
(0] come, O come, Your throne fore - go;
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Un - bar the way to heav - en’s crown.
To Ja - cob’s line rain down the King.
Our Sav - ior, sprung from mead - ow fair.
Con - sole us in our vale of woe.

5 O Morning Star, O radiant Sun,
When will our hearts behold Your dawn?
O Sun, arise; without Your light
We grope in gloom and dark of night.

6  Sin’s dreadful doom upon us lies;
Grim death looms fierce before our eyes.
O come, lead us with mighty hand
From exile to our promised land.

7 There shall we all our praises bring
And sing to You, our Savior King;
There shall we laud You and adore
Forever and forevermore.

Tune: Public domain
Text: © 1969 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782



356 The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came
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1 The an - gel Ga - bri- el from heav - en came,
2 “For know a bless - ed moth - er thou shalt be,
3 Then gen - tle Mar - y meek - ly bowed her head;
4 Of her, Em-man - u - el, the Christ, was born
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With wings as drift - ed snow, with eyes as flame:
All gen - er - a - tions laud and  hon - or thee;
“To me be as it pleas - eth God,” she said.
In Beth - le-hem all on a Christ - mas morn,
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“All hail to thee, O low-ly maid -en Mar - Y,
Thy son shall be Em - man-u - el, by seers fore - told,
“My soul shall laud and mag-ni - fy God’s ho - ly name.”
And Chris-tian folk through-out the world will ev - er say:
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Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy.” Glo - ri - al
Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy.” Glo - ri - al
Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy, Glo - ri - a!
“Most high-ly fa-vored la - dy” Glo - ri - al

Tune and text: Public domain



332 Savior of the Nations, Come
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1 Sav - ior of the na - tions, come, Vir - gin’s Son, make
2 Not by hu - man flesh and blood, By the Spir - it
3 Here a maid was found with child, Yet re - mained a
4 Then stepped forth the Lord of all From His pure and
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here  Your home! Mar - vel now, heav’n and earth,
of our God, Was the Word of God made flesh—

vir - gin mild. In her womb this truth was  shown:

king - ly hall; God of God, yet ful - ly man,
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That the Lord chose such a birth.

Wom - an’s off - spring, pure and fresh.

God was there up - on His throne.

His he - 10 - ic course be - gan.

5  God the Father was His source,
Back to God He ran His course.
Into hell His road went down,
Back then to His throne and crown.

6  For You are the Father’s Son
Who in flesh the vict’ry won.
By Your mighty pow’r make whole
All our ills of flesh and soul.

7 From the manger newborn light
Shines in glory through the night.
Darkness there no more resides;
In this light faith now abides.

A 8  Glory to the Father sing,

Glory to the Son, our King,
Glory to the Spirit be
Now and through eternity.

Text (sts. 3, 6-7): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House; (sts. 4-5, 8): © 1978 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782
Text (sts. 1-2) and tune: Public domain



344 On Jordan’s Bank the Baptist’s Cry
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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
A5 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
fall - en strong to stand; Show us the glo - ry
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.

Text and tune: Public domain



351 Creator of the Stars of Night
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1Cre - a - tor of the stars of  night,
2 Thou, griev - ing that the an - cient curse
3 Thou cam’st the  Bride - groom  of the  bride,
4 At whose  dread name, ma - jes tic now,
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Thy peo - ple’s ev - er - last - ing Light:
Should doom to death a u - ni - verse,
As drew the  world to e - ven - tide,
All knees must bend, all hearts must bow;
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0] Christ, Re - deem - er, save us all
Hast  found the heal - ing, full of grace,
The spot - less Vic - tim all di - vine
All things ce - les - tial Thee shall own,
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And hear Thy ser - vants when they call.
To cure and save our ru - ined race.
Pro - ceed - ing from a vir - gin shrine.
And things ter - res - trial, Lord a - lone.

5 O Thou, whose coming is with dread
To judge the living and the dead,
Preserve us from the ancient foe
While still we dwell on earth below.

To God the Father and the Son
And Holy Spirit, Three in One,
Praise, honor, might, and glory be
From age to age eternally. Amen.

Text and tune: Public domain



337 The Night Will Soon Be Ending
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1 The night will soon be end - ing; The dawn can -
2 The One whom an - gels tend - ed Comes near, a
3 The eath in sure 10 - ta - tion Will soon bring
4 Yet nights will bring their sad - ness And rob our
5 God dwells with  us in dark - mness And makes the
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not be farr. Let songs of praise as - cend - ing Now
child, to serve; Thus God, the judge of - fend - ed, Bears
morn - ing  bright, So run where God’s sal - va - tion Glows
hearts of peace, And sin  in all its mad - ness A -
night as day; Yet we re - sist the  bright - ness And
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greet the Morn - ing Star! All you whom dark - ness
all our sins de - serve. The guilt - y need  not
in a sta - ble’s  light. As old as sin’s  per -
round us may in - crease. But now  one Star is
turn from God a - way. But  grace does not for -
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fright - ens With guilt or grief or pain, God’s ra - diant
cow - er, For God has rec - on -ciled Through His re -
ver - sion Is mer - cy’s vast de - sign: God  brings a
beam - ing Whose rays have pierced the night: God  comes for
sake us, How - ev - er farr we run. God  claims us
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Star  now bright - ens And bids you sing a - gain.
demp - tive pow - er Al those who trust this  child.
new cre - a - tion—This child its seal and sign.
our re - deem - ing From sin’s op - pres - sive might.
still as chil - dren Through Mar - y’s in - fant Son.

Text: © 1998 GIA Publications, Inc. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110005782
Tune: Public domain



357 O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
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10 come, O come, Em - man - u - el And ran - som
2 O come, Thou Wis - dom from on high, Who or - d’rest
30 come, O come, Thou Lord of might, Who to Thy
4 O come, Thou Branch of Jes - se’s ftree, Free them from
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cap - tive Is - ra - el, That mourns in  lone - ly
all  things might - i - ly; To us the path  of
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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ex - ile here Un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
knowl - edge show, And teach us in her ways to  go.
give the Law In cloud and maj - es - ty and awe.
pow’r to save, And give them vic - t'ry o’er the grave.
A Refrain —
Ar e e T P I
[ a0 ) L/ |- =7 | I =7 I
[NV | 4 1 1/ 1 1/ [ I
o r | r
Re - joice! Re - joice! Em - man - u - el
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Shall come to thee, (6] Is - ra - el

5 O come, Thou 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, Thou Dayspring from on high,
And cheer us by Thy drawing nigh;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight. Refrain

7 O come, Desire of nations, bind
In one the hearts of all mankind;
Bid Thou our sad divisions cease,
And be Thyself our King of Peace. Refrain

Tune and text: Public domain



