HYMNS for THE NATIVITY OF OUR LORD – DECEMBER 24th, 2020
OPENING HYMN
4:00pm 383 A Great and Mighty Wonder

Text and tune: Public domain

7:30pm 376 Once in Royal David’s City

Text and tune: Public domain

11:00pm 382 We Praise You, Jesus, at Your Birth

5

The very Son of God sublime
Entered into earthly time
To lead us from this world of cares
To heaven’s courts as blessèd heirs.
Alleluia!

6

In poverty He came to earth
Showing mercy by His birth;
He makes us rich in heav’nly ways
As we, like angels, sing His praise.
Alleluia!

7

All this for us our God has done
Granting love through His own Son.
Therefore, all Christendom, rejoice
And sing His praise with endless voice.
Alleluia!

Tune: Public domain
Text (sts. 1, 3, 5–7): © 2006 Concordia Publishing House; (sts. 2, 4): © 1978 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002372

OFFICE HYMN
4:00pm 370 What Child Is This

Text and tune: Public domain

7:30pm 358 From Heaven Above to Earth I Come

5

“These are the signs that you shall mark:
The swaddling clothes and manger dark.
There you will find the infant laid
By whom the heav’ns and earth were made.”

6

How glad we’ll be to find it so!
Then with the shepherds let us go
To see what God for us has done
In sending us His own dear Son.

7

Come here, my friends, lift up your eyes,
And see what in the manger lies.
Who is this child, so young and fair?
It is the Christ Child lying there.

8

Welcome to earth, O noble Guest,
Through whom the sinful world is blest!
You came to share my misery
That You might share Your joy with me.

9

Ah, Lord, though You created all,
How weak You are, so poor and small,
That You should choose to lay Your head
Where lowly cattle lately fed!

10 Were earth a thousand times as fair
And set with gold and jewels rare,
It would be far too poor and small
A cradle for the Lord of all.
11 Instead of soft and silken stuff
You have but hay and straw so rough
On which as King, so rich and great,
To be enthroned in royal state.
12 And so it pleases You to see
This simple truth revealed to me:
That worldly honor, wealth, and might
Are weak and worthless in Your sight.
13 Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child,
Prepare a bed, soft, undefiled,
A quiet chamber set apart
For You to dwell within my heart.
14 My heart for very joy must leap;
My lips no more can silence keep.
I, too, must sing with joyful tongue
That sweetest ancient cradlesong:
15 Glory to God in highest heav’n,
Who unto us His Son has giv’n!
While angels sing with pious mirth
A glad new year to all the earth.
Text and tune: Public domain

11:00pm 372 O Jesus Christ, Thy Manger Is

5

Remember thou
What glory now
The Lord prepared thee for all earthly sadness.
The angel host
Can never boast
Of greater glory, greater bliss or gladness.

6

The world may hold
Her wealth and gold;
But thou, my heart, keep Christ as thy true treasure.
To Him hold fast
Until at last
A crown be thine and honor in full measure.

Tune: © 1996 Kenneth T. Kosche. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002372
Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110002372

HYMN – ALL SERVICES
363 Silent Night, Holy Night

Tune and text: Public domain

CLOSING HYMN
4:00pm 368 Angels We Have Heard on High

Text and tune: Public domain

7:30pm 380 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Tune and text: Public domain

11:00pm 360 All My Heart Again Rejoices

continued

5

Softly from His lowly manger
Jesus calls
One and all,
“You are safe from danger.
Children, from the sins that grieve you
You are freed;
All you need
I will surely give you.”

6

Come, then, banish all your sadness!
One and all,
Great and small,
Come with songs of gladness.
We shall live with Him forever
There on high
In that joy
Which will vanish never.

Tune and text: Public domain

