Prepare the Royal Highway
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t Pre - pare the roy - al high - way; the King of kings is near!
2 God’s peo - ple, see him com - ing: your own e - ter - nal king!
3 Then fling the gates wide o - pen to greet your prom-ised king!
4 His is no earth-ly king - dom; it comes from heav’n a - bove.
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Let ev - 'ty hill and val - ley a lev - el road ap - pear!
Palm branch-es strew be - fore him! Spread gar-ments! Shout and  sing!
Your king, yet ev - ’ry na - tion its trib - ute too may bring.
His  rule is peace and free - dom and jus - tice, truth, and love.
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Then greet the King of glo - ry, fore -told in sa - cred sto - ry:
God’s prom-ise will not fail you! No moreshall doubt as - sail you!
All  lands will bow be - fore him; their voic - es join your sing - ‘ing:
So  let yourpraise be sound-ing for kind-ness so a - bound - ing:
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Ho-san-na to the Lord, for he ful-fills God's word!
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Text: Frans Mikacl Franzén, 1772-1847; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: BEREDEN VAG FOR HERR AN, Swedish folk tune, 17th cen.
Text © 1978 Lutherair Book of Worship, sdmin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in zny form prohibited without permission or vaiid license froni copyright administrator.



Light One Candle to Watch for Messiah
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1 Light one can-dle to waich for Mes-si - ah:  let the Tight ban-ish dark - ness.
2 Light two can-dles to watch for Mes-si - ah:  let the light ban-ish dark - ness.
3 Light three can-dles to watch for Mes-si - ah:  let the light ban-ish dark - ness.
4 Light four can-dles to watch for Mes-si - ah:  let the light ban-ish dark - ness.
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He shall bring sal - va-tion to Is-ra-el, God ful-fills the prom -ise,
He shall feed the flocklike a shep-herd, gent-ly lead them home-ward.
Lift your heads and lift high the gate-way for the King of glo - rv.
He is com-ing, tell the glad tid - ings. Let your lights be shin - ing!

Text: Wayne L. Wold, b. 1954
Music: TIF [N VELDELE, Yiddish folk tune
Text © 1984 Fortress Fress, admin. Augsburg Portress.

Duplication in any form prohibiled without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,



On Jordan’s Bank the Baptist’s Cry
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i On Jor - dan’s bank the Bap - tist’s ery an - nounc - es
2 Then cleansed be ev - ‘ry life from sin; make straight the
i We haill  you as our Sav - ior, Lord, our rel - uge
4 Stretch forth your hand, our health re - store, and make  us
5 Al praise  to  you, e - ter - nal Son, whose ad - vent
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that the Lord is  nigh; a - wake and heark - en,
way for God  with - in, and  let us all our
and our  great e - ward; with - out your grace we
rise o fall noe more; oh, Tet your face up -
has our free - dom won, whom with the Fa - ther
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for he brings glad tid - ings of the King of kings!
hearts pre-pare  for Christ to come and en - ter there.
waste a - way like How’rs that with - er  and de - cay.
on us shine and fill the world with fove di - vine.
we a-dore, and Ho - Iy Spir - it eV - er - more.
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Text: Charles Coffin, 1676-1749; tr. composite
Music: PUBR NOBIS, European tune, adapt. Michael Praetorius, 1571-1621
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Comfort,

Comfort Now My People
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[ “Com - fort,com-fort now my peo - ple; tell of peace!” So says our God.
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For the her-ald’s voice is cry - ing in the des - ert far and near,

3 Straight shall be what long was crook - ed, and the rovgh - er plac - es plain.

Text: Johann G. Olearius, 1635-1711; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 18271878, alt,
Music: FREU DICH SEUHR, Trenie quatre psemianes de David, Geneva, 1551
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Com-fort those who sit in dark - ness mourn-ing un - der sor - row’s load.
call -ing us to frue re-pen - tance, since the reign of God is here,
Let your hearts be true and hum - ble, as  be-fits God’s ho - ly reign.
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To God’s peo - ple now pro-claim  that God’s par - don waits for them!
Oh, that warn-ing cry o - bey! Now pre-pare for God a way
For the glo - ry of the Loord now on earth is shed a- broad,
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Tell them that their war is o - ver; God will reign in peace for-ev - er.
Val - leys, rise  to greet the Sav - ior; hills, bow down in hum-ble fa - vor
and all flesh shall see the to - ken that God’s word is nev -er bro - ken,
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Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus
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1 Come, thou long-ex - pect-ed Je-sus, born to set thy peo-ple free;
2 Bomn thy pec-ple to de - liv-er, borm a child, and yet a King;
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from our fears and sins re - lease us; let us find our rest in  thee.
born to reignin @ ws for-ev - ey, now thy gra-cious king-dom bring.
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Is -racl's strength and con-so - la-tion, hope of afl the ecarth thou art,
By thine own e - ter-nal Spir-it rule in all our heartsa - lone;
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dear de - sire of ev-ry na-tion, joy of ev-'ry long-ing heart.

by thine all-suf - fi - cient mer-it rtaise us io thy glo-rious throne.

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: JEFFERSON, W, Walker, Southiern Harmony, 1835



