Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,

God of glory, Lord of love;

hearts unfold like flowers before thee,
opening to the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
drive the dark of doubt away.

Giver of immortal gladness,

fill us with the light of day!

All thy works with joy surround thee,
earth and heaven reflect thy rays,
stars and angels sing around thee,
center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
flowery meadow, flashing sea,
chanting bird and flowing fountain,
call us to rejoice in thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving,

ever blessing, ever blest,
well-spring of the joy of living,
ocean depth of happy rest!

Thou our Father, Christ our brother,
all who live in love are thine;

teach us how to love each other,

lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the mighty chorus
which the morning stars began;
love divine is reigning o'er us,
binding all within its span.

Ever singing, march we onward,
victors in the midst of strife;
joyful music leads us sunward,
in the triumph song of life.
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O Come, O Come, Emmanuel

O come, thou Root of Jesse's tree,

an ensign of thy people be;

before thee rulers silent fall;

all peoples on thy mercy call.

Rejoice! Rejoice!

Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 211

Text: Henry Sloane Coffin & Laurence Hull Stookey
Music: 15th cent. French; arr. and harm.

by Thomas Helmore, 1811-1890

Tune: VENI EMMANUEL, Meter: LM with Refrain

The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy
name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily
bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive
those who trespass against us. Lead us not into
temptation, but deliver us from evil, For thine is
the kingdom and the power and the glory forever.

Amen

People, Look East

People, look east. The time is near

of the crowning of the year.

Make your house fair as you are able,
trim the hearth and set the table.
People, look east:

Love, the Guest, is on the way.

Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim,
one more light the bowl shall brim,
shining beyond the frosty weather,

bright as sun and moon together.

People, look east:

Love, the Star, is on the way.

Angels, announce with shouts of mirth
him who brings new life to earth.

Set every peak and valley humming
with the word, the Lord is coming.
People, look east:

Love, the Lord, is on the way.
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