1 Angels, from the realms of glory,
wing your flight o’er all the earth;
you, who sang creation’s story,

now proclaim Messiah’s birth:

come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn king!

2 Shepherds, in the fields abiding,
watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing;

yonder shines the infant light:

come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn king!

3 Sages, leave your contemplations;
brighter visions beam afar;

seek the great desire of nations;

you have seen his natal star:

come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn king!

4 All creation, join in praising

God the Father, Spirit, Son,

evermore your voices raising

to the eternal Three in One:

come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn king!

1 Love has come—a light in the darkness!
Love shines forth in the Bethlehem skies.
See, all heaven has come to proclaim it;
hear how their song of joy arises:

Love! Love! Born unto you, a Savior!
Love! Love! Glory to God on high.

2 Love is born! Come, share in the wonder.
Love is God now asleep in the hay.

See the glow in the eyes of his mother;
what is the name her heart is saying?

Love! Love! Love is the name she whispers;
Love! Love! Jesus, Immanuel.

3 Love has come and never will leave us!
Love is life everlasting and free.

Love is Jesus within and among us.

Love is the peace our hearts are seeking.
Love! Love! Love is the gift of Christmas;
Love! Love! Praise to you, God on high!

1 O come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel.

2 O Come, Thou wisdom from on high,
Who orderest all things mightily

To us the path of knowledge show
And teach us in her ways to go.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.

3 O come, O come O Lord of might
O to thy tribes of Sinai’s height

In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud and majesty and awe!
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.

4 O come, Thou Root of Jesse,

Free thine own from satan’s tyranny
From depths of hell thy people save
And give them victory o’er the grave
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel.



