The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came

ADVENT
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Text: Basque carol; para. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1834-1924
Musie: Basquie carol; avr. C. Edgar Pettman, 1865-1943, and John Wickhar
Arr. © 1855, 1583 EX. Freeman, Ltd, admin. Glenwood Musie Corp.
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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 land and hon - or thee;

“To me be as it pleas - eth God.” she said.

n Beth - le-hem all on a Christ - mas morn,
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“All hail to thee, O low - ly maid - en Mar - v,

thy son shall be Em - man - u - el by seers fore - told,

“My soul shall land and mag - ni-fy Godsho - ly name.”

and Chrs-tian folk through-out the world will ev - er say:
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most high-ly fa-vored la - dy”
most high-ly fa-vored la - dy.” .
Most high-1ly fa- vored la - dy, Glo ) o - al
“Most igh-1ly fa- vored la - dy”
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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 0O 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,
N .Refrain
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un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
teach us your will and guide our way. C L
in cloud, and maj - es - ty, and awe. Re-joice: Re-joice!
and give them vic-try o'er the grave.
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Em-man - uw-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; & O come, O come, Emmanuel,
O Sun of justice, now draw near and ransom captive Israel,
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 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 O 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: Psalkteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, Kéln, 1710; tr. composite VENI, EMMANUEL
Music: French processional, 15th cent. 888888

Text sts. 2, 6,7 @ 1997 Augsburg Fortress
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901 Now the Heavens Start to Whisper

1 Now the heav -ens .start to whis-per, as  the veil is grow-ing thin.
2 Heav -y clouds that block the moon-light now be-gin to  drift a - way.
3 Christ,e - ter - nal Sun  of jus - tice, Christ, the rose of  wis-dom’sseed,
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Barth from slum - ber wakes to lis - ten to the stir - ring, faint with-in:
Dia - mond bril-liance through the dark-ness shines the hope of com-ing day.
come to bless with fire  and fra-grance hours of yearn-ing, hurt, and need.
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seed of prom-ise, deep-ly plant-ed, child to spring from Jes ~ se’s stem!
Christ, the morn-ing star of splen-dor, gleams with-in  a  world growadim.

In the lone -y, in the strang-er, in the out-cast, hid from view;
=L o8 i rﬁl-
L
! P [y E— | 7  —

1 A G f P TS

e = s 97 T

Like the soil be - neath the frost-line, hearts grow soft to wel-come him.
Heav-en’s em - ber fans to full-ness; hearts grow warm to wel-come him.
Child who comes to  grace the man-ger, teach our hearts fo wel-come you.
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Text: Mary Louise Bringle, b, 1953 SUQ GAN
Music: Welshumelody; arr hymaal version 87 87D

Text @ 2006 GIA Publications, Inc.
Arr. @ 2020 Augsburg Fortress



