ADVENT

257 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 - til the Son of God ap - pear.
teach us your will and guide our way. i i
in cloud,and maj - es - ty, and awe. Re-joice! Re-joice!
and give them vic -t’ry o’er the grave.
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Em - man - u - el shall come to you, O Is - ra - el.

5 O come, O Key of David, come,
and open wide our heav’nly home;

7 O come, O King of nations, come,
O Cornerstone that binds in one:

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

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:

Dec. 17: O Wisdom (2)

Dec. 18: O Lord of might (3)
Dec. 19: O Branch of Jesse (4)
Dec. 20: O Key of David (5)

Text: Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, K6in, 1710; tr. composite

Music: French processional, 15th cent.
Text sts. 2, 6, 7 © 1997 Augsburg Fortress

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

VENI, EMMANUEL
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JUSTICE, PEACE
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Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul «cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though I am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of powr to the for - tress tow’r, mnot a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we re -
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God of my heart is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on  stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - cy must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait.
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - tice tears ev-’ry ty - rant ... from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush -ing  grasp.
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You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plight, and my
Your ver -y name puts the proud to  shame, and to
The hon - gry  poor shall .. weep no more, for the
This sav - ing word that our fore - bears heard is the
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weak-ness you did mnot spurn, so from east to west shall my
those who would for you yearn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-’ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and rod can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a-bout to turn?
strong to flight, for the world is a - bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world is a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ing the world a - round.

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat

Music: Irish traditional
Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc.
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The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came

ADVENT
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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 bhail 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-1ly fa-vored la - dy.”
most high-1ly fa-vored la - dy” Gl . |
Most high-1ly fa- vored la - dy, 0 - n-al
“Most high-1ly fa-vored la - dy”
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Text: Basque carol; para. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1834-1924

Music: Basque carol; arr. C. Edgar Pettman, 1865-1943, and John Wickham

Arr. © 1955, 1983 E.H. Freeman, Ltd, admin. Glenwood Music Corp.
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