
Opening Hymn #89     O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 
 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel 
that mourns in lonely exile here 
until the Son of God appear. 
 
Refrain 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to you, O Israel. 
 
O come, O Wisdom from on high, 
who orders all things mightily; 
to us the path of knowledge show, 
and teach us in her ways to go. 
 Refrain 
 
O come, O come, great Lord of might, 
who to your tribes on Sinai’s height 
in ancient times once gave the law, 
in cloud and majesty and awe. 
 Refrain 
 
O come, O Rod of Jesse’s stem, 
from every foe deliver them 
that trust your mighty power to save, 
and give them victory o’er the grave. 
 Refrain 
 
O come, O Key of David, come, 
and open wide our heavenly home; 
make safe the way that leads on high, 
and close the path to misery. 
 Refrain 
 
O come, O Dayspring from on high 
and cheer us by your drawing nigh: 
disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
and death’s dark shadow put to flight. 
 Refrain 
 Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
 shall come to you, O Israel. 



 
Offertory Hymn #93  You Servants of the Lord 
 
You servants of the Lord, 
each in your calling wait, 
observant of his heavenly Word, 
and watchful at his gate. 
 
Let all your lamps be bright, 
and trim the golden flame; 
attentive stand, as in his sight, 
for awesome is his name. 
 
Watch; ‘tis your Lord’s command, 
and while we speak, he’s near; 
mark the first signal of his hand, 
and ready all appear.  
 
How happy shall we be 
if in his service found! 
We shall our Lord with rapture see 
and be with honour crowned! 
 
Christ shall the banquet spread 
with his own royal hand, 
and raise each faithful servant’s head 
amid the angelic band. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #110  “Sleepers, Wake!” A Voice Astounds 
 
“Sleepers, wake!” A voice astounds us; 
the shout of rampart-guards surrounds us: 
“Awake, Jerusalem, arise! 
Midnight’s peace their cry has broken, 
their urgent summons clearly spoken: 
“The time has come, O maidens wise! 
Rise up, and give us light: 
the bridegroom is in sight. 
 Alleluia! 
Your lamps prepare and hasten there, 
that you the wedding feast may share.” 
 
Zion hears the watchmen singing. 
Her heart with joyful hope is springing; 
she wakes and hurries through the night. 
Forth he comes, her bridegroom glorious 
in strength of grace, in truth victorious: 
her star is risen, her light grows bright. 
Now come, most worthy Lord, 
God’s Son, incarnate Word, 
 Alleluia! 
We follow all and heed your call 
to come into the banquet hall. 
 
Lamb of God, the heavens adore you; 
let saints and angels sing before you, 
as harps and cymbals swell the sound. 
Twelve great pearls, the city’s portals: 
through them we stream to join the immortals 
as we with joy your throne surround. 
No eye has known the sight; 
no ear heard such delight; 
 Alleluia! 
Therefore, we sing to greet our King: 
forever let our praises ring. 



Closing Hymn #505    Be Thou My Vision 
 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art – 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.  
 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father; thine own may I be, 
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor the world’s empty praise; 
thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
High King of heaven, when victory is won, 
may I reach heaven’s joys, bright heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all.  


