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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 bean -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,
0 u Refrain
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un - til the Son of God ap - peat.
teach wus your will and guide our way. <y N
in cloud, and maj - es - ty, and awe. Re-joice! Re-joicel
and give them vic-try oOer 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, 7 O come, O King of nations, come,
and open wide our heav’nly home; O Cornerstone that binds in one:
make safe the way that leads on high, refresh the hearts that long for you;
and close the path to misery. restore the broken, make us new.
Refrain Refrain

6 O come, O Dayspring, come and cheer; g O come, O come, Emmanuel,

O Sun of justice, now draw near and ransom captive Israel,
Disperse the gloomy clouds of might, that mourns in lonely exile here
and death’s dark shadow put to flight. until the Son of God appear.
Refrain 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. 21: G Dayspring (6)
Dec. 18: O Lord of might (3} Dec. 22: O King of nations (7)
Dec. 19: O Branch of Jesse (4) Dec. 23: O Emmanuel {8}

Dec. 20: O Key of David {5)

Text: Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, Kéln, 1710; tr. composite VENI, EMMANUEL
Music: French processional, 15th cent. gsBs 88
Text sts. 2, 6, 7 © 1997 Augsburg Fortress



Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers
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Re - joice,
The watch-ers
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re - joice, be - liev - ers, and let your lights ap - pear

on the moun-tain pro - claim the bride-groom near;

saints,who here in  pa - tience their cross and suf - f'rings bore,
hope and ex -pec -ta - tion, O Je - sus, now ap - pear
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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 - Iu - ias  clear.
shall live and reign for - ev - er when sor-row is no  more.
a - rise, 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 throne 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 - rse, O heirs of glo - ry; the bride-groom is at  hand.
in tri - umph cast 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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Text: Laurentius Laurenti, 1660-1722; tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1823-1907
Music: Swedish folk tune
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praise our God and Lord, Cre - a - tor, Spir - i, Word
wor - ship him with song for sav - ing us from wrong.
a - tor of the world, our on - ly strength for good.
praise your ho - ly  name, from age to age the  same!
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The King Shall Come 260
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The King shall come when morn-ing dawns and light tri - um-phant breaks,
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2 Not as of old a lit - tle child, to bear and fight and die,
3 Oh, bright-er than the ris - ing morn when Christ, vic - to - rious, rose
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Oh, bright-er than that glo - rious momn shall dawn up - on our race
The King shall come when morn-ing dawns and light and beau-ty brings.

e n

]

I ® i
I e PO

AN
-
&

0 i e P
G e
A Frr g aEeE

when beau - ty  gilds the east-ern hills and life to joy a-wakes.
but crowned with glo - ry like the sun that lights the morn-ing sky.
and left the lone-some place of death, de - spite the rage of foes.
the day when Christ in splen-dor comes, and we shall see his face.
Hail, Christ the Lord! Your peo-ple pray: come quick-ly, King of kings.

Text:John Brownlie, 18591925
Music: A. Davisson, Kentucky Harmony, 1818; arr. Theodore A. Beck, 1929-2003
Arr. 8 1969 Concordia Publishing House

CONSCLATION
Cha



