Hymns for December 13
OPENING HYMN - 349 Hark the Glad Sound
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1 Hark the glad sound! The Sav - ior comes, The Sav - ior
2 He comes the pris - ‘ners to e - lease, In Sa - tan’s
3 He comes the bro - ken  heart to bind, The bleed - ing
4 Qur glad ho - san - nas, Prince of Peace, Thy wel - come
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prom - ised long; Let ev - 'ry  heart pre - pare a
bond - age held. The gates of  Drass be - fore Him
soul to cure, And with the trea - sures of His
shall pro - claim, And heav’'n’s e - ter - mnal arch - es
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throne And ev - Iy voice a song.
burst, The i - Ton fet - ters yield.
grace Toen - rich the hum - ble poor.
ring With  Thy be - lov - ed name.
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SERMON HYMN - 345 Hark! A Thrilling Voice Is Sounding
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1 Hark! A thrll - ing voice IS sound - ing! “Christ is
2 Star - tled at the sol - emn warn - ing, Let the
3 See, the Lamb, so long ex - pect - ed, Comes with
4 So, when next He comes in glo - ry And the
5 Hon - or, glo - ry, might, do - min - ion To the
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near,” we hear it say. “Cast a -  way the
earth - bound  soul a - rise; Christ, its sun, all
par - don down from heav'n. Let us haste, with
world 15 wrapped in fear, He will  shield us
Fa - ther and the Son With the ev - er -
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works of dark - ness, All you chil -dren of the day!”
sloth dis - pel - ling, Shines up - on the morn-ing skies.

tears of sor - row, One and  all, to be for - giv’'n;
with His mer - cy And with words of love draw near.
liv - ing Spir - it While e - ter - nal a - ges run!
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CLOSING HYMN - 385 From East to West
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1 From east to west, from shore to shore Let ev - ry
2 Be - hold, the worlds c¢re - a - tor wears The form and
3 For this  how won - drous - ly He wrought! A maid - en,

4 And while the an - gels in

the sky

Sang praise a
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5 All glo - ry for this  bless - ed mom  To God the
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heart a - wake and  sing The ho - ly child  whom
fash - ion of a  slave; Our ver -y flesh our
in her low - ly place, Be - came, in ways be -
bove the si - lent field, To shep - herds poor the
Fa - ther ev - er be; All  praise to You, 0]
§ ! ] ] ! ] T [ — i |
|
T L4 | 9

Mar - y bore, The Christ, the
mak - er  shares, His fall - en
yond all thought, The cho - sen

ev - er
crea - tures
ves - sel

Lord Most High, The  one great Shep- herd,
Vir - gin - born, And  Ho - Iy Ghost ¢
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last - ing king.
all to save.
of His grace.
was  re-vealed.
ter - nal - ly.



