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Wake, Awake, for Night Is Flying
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1 Wake, a - wake, for mnight is fy - ing, the watch-men

2 Zi - on hears the watch-men sing - ing, and all her

3 Glo - i - al Let heav’n a - dore youl Let saints and
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heart with joy

an - gels sing be-fore
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on  the heights are cry - ing;
is spring -ing.

a - wake,

you,
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Je - tu - sa-lem, at last.

She wakes, she ris - es from her gloom.
with harp and cym-bal’s clear-est tone.
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Mid - night hears the wel - come voic - es, and at the
Her dear friend comes down, all glo - rious, the strong in
Gates of  pearl, twelve por - tals % ing, lead us to
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thrill-ing cry re - joic - es:
grace, in truth vic - to - rious:
bliss be-yond all dream - ing,

“Come forth, you maid-ens! Night is
her star is ris’n; her light is

past.
come.

with an - gel choirs a - round your throne.
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Text: Philipp Nicolai, 1556-1608;tr. composite
Music: Philipp Nicolai
Text © 1999 Augsburg Fortress
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The bride - groom comes! A - wake; your lamps with glad - ness take!”
Now come, O Bless-ed One, Lord Je - sus,God’s own Son.
No eye has caught the light, no ear the thun-d’ring might
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Al -le - lw - ial Rise and pre-pare the feast to  share;
Sing ho - san - nal Oh, hear the calll Come one, come all,
of such glo - 1y There we will go: what joy we’ll know!
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go, meet the bride - groom, who draws  near.
and fol - low to the ban - quet hall.
There sweet de - light will ev - er flow.
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Lo! He Comes with Clouds Descending
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1 Lo! he comes with clouds de scend - ing,
2 Now re - demp - tion, long - ex - pect - ed,
3 Yea, a - men, let a - dore thee,
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once for our sal - va - tion slain;
comes in sol - emn splen - dor near;
high on thine e - ter - nal throne;
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thou - sand thou - sand saints at - tend - ing
all the saints  this world re - ject - ed
Sav - ior, take the pow’r and glo -y,
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join to  sing the glad re - frain:
thrill the trum - pet sound to hear
claim the king - dom as thine own.
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt. HELMSLEY

Music: Thomas Olivers, 1725-1799

8787127

et N



END TIME

Q ﬂ i/-?i I % T T | I i I g/—FI |
i ? /) & ‘1 7 | D ﬁ_dl—
Al - le - Tu - ia, al - le - I - ia, al - le -
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia, al - le -
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - nm - Iia, al - le -
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Iu - ial Christ the Lord re - turns to reign.
lu - ial See  the day of God ap - pear!
Iu -~ ia! Thou shalt reign, and thou a - lone!
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Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers

ADVENT

244
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1 Re - joice, re-joice, be - Liev - ers,
2 The watch-ers

3 The saints,whohere in
4 Our hope and ex-pec - ta - tion, O
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and

let

Je - sus, now
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your lights ap - pear;
on the moun-tain pro - claim the bride-groom near;
pa - tience their cross and suf - f’rings bore,

ap - pear;

e

Text: Laurentius Laurenti, 1660-1722; tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1823-1907
Music: Swedish folk tune
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the eve-ning is ad - vanc - ing, and dark-er night is near.
go forth as he ap - proach-es with al - le - lu -ias  clear.
shall live and reign for - ev - er when sor-row is no  more.
a - rse, O Sun so longed for, o’er this be-night-ed  sphere.
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The bride-groom is a - ris - ing and soon is draw-ing nigh.
The mar - riage feast is wait - ing; the gates wide o - pen stand.
A - round the throme of glo - ry the Lamb they shall be - hold;
With hearts and hands up - lift - ed, we plead, O Lord, to see
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Up, pray and watch and wres - tle; at mid - night comes the  cry.
A - rise, O bheirs of glo - ry; the bride-groom is at hand.
in tri-umphcast be - fore him their di - a - dems of gold.
the day of earth’s re - demp -tion that sets your peo - ple free!
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