OPENING HYMN - 346 When All the World Was Cursed
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1 When all the world was cursed By Mo-ses’ con-dem-na - tion,
2 Be - fore he yet was born, He leapedin joy - ful meet - ing,
3 Be - hold the Lamb of God Thatbearstheworld srans-gres - sion,
4 0 grant, dear Lord of love, That we re-ceive, re - joic - ing,
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Saint John the DBap - tist came With words of con-so-1la - tion.
Con - fess-ing Him as Lord Whose moth-er he was greet - ing.
Whose sac - 11 - fice re - moves The dev-il’s dread op - pres - siomn.
The word pro-claimed by John, Our true re - pen-tance voic - ing,
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With true fore - run-ner’'s zeal The great-er One he named,
By Jor-dan’s roll - ing stream, A new E - li - jah bold,
Be - hold the Lamb of God, Who takes a- way our  sin,
That glad - ly we may walk Up - on our Sav-ior's way
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And Him, as yet un-known, As Sav -ior he pro - claimed.
He tes-ti - fied of Him Of whom the proph - ets told:
Who for our peace and  joy Will  full  a - tone-ment  win.
Un - til we live with Him In His ¢ - ter - nal day.
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SERMON HYMN - 344 On Jordan's Bank the Baptist's Cry
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l On Jor - dan’s bank the Bap - tist’s cry An - nounc - es
2 Then cleansed be ev - ‘ry life from sin; Make straight the
3 We hail Thee as our Sav - ior, Lord, Our ref - uge
4 Lay on the sick Thy heal - ing hand And make the
5 All praise, e - ter - nal Son, to Thee Whose ad - vent
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that the Lord is  nigh; A - wake and hear - ken,
way for God with - in, And let us all our
and our great re - ward;  With - out Thy grace we
fall - en strong to stand; Show us the glo - ry
sets Thy peo - ple free, 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 flow’'rs that with - er and de - cay.
of Thy face Till beau - ty springs in ev - 'ty place.
we a-dore And Ho - ly Spir - it ev - er- more.
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CLOSING HYMN - 347 Comfort, Comfort Ye My People
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1 “Com - fort, com - fort ye My peo - ple, Speak ye peace,” thus
2 Yea, her sins our God will par - don, Blot - ting out each
3 Hark, the her - ald’s wvoice is <cry - ing In the des - ert
4 Make ye straight what long was crook - ed;  Make the rough - er

o) ‘

A — 1 ——— ! ] —— \ ‘ — ]

T 7 = I I | | Forl o [ [ [ [ I [ -

[ \Q_)U = [aP) | h bl Y & "] b
saith our God; “Com-fort those who sit in dark-ness, Mourn-ing
dark mis-deed; All that well de-served His an - ger He no
far and near, Call - ing sin- ners to re - pen-tance, Since the
plac - es plain, Let your hearts be true and hum-ble, As be -
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‘neath their sor - rows  load. Speak ye to Je - ru- sa-lem
more  will see or heed. She hath suf-fered man-ya day,
King - dom now is here. O that warn -ing c¢ry o - bey!

fits His ho - ly reign. For the glo - ry of the Lord

y y y
| I I ]

= T T T

& ] i —

i mi——— - = 77 i = t1
\ I ! ] & I ! !

I

IRV [
e
Of the peace that waits for them; Tell her  that her
Now  her griefs have passed a - way; God  will change her
Now  pre - pare for God a way; Let the val - leys
Now o’er earth is shed a - broad, And all  flesh shall
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sins [ cov - er And  her war - fare now is o - wver)
pin - ing sad - ness In - to ev - er-spring-ing glad - ness.

rise to meet Him And the hills bow down to greet Him.
see the to - ken That His Word is nev - er bro - ken.
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