
Opening Hymn #143     Angels, from the Realms of Glory 
Angels, from the realms of glory, 
wing your flight o'er all the earth; 
you who sang creation's story, 
now proclaim Messiah's birth: 
come and worship, come and worship 
worship Christ, the new-born King. 

Shepherds in the field abiding, 
watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with us is now residing; 
yonder shines the infant Light: 
come and worship, come and worship 
worship Christ, the new-born King. 

Sages, leave your contemplations; 
brighter visions beam afar; 
seek the great desire of nations; 
you have seen his natal star: 
come and worship, come and worship 
worship Christ, the new-born King. 

Saints before the altar bending, 
watching long in hope and fear, 
suddenly the Lord, descending, 
in his temple shall appear: 
come and worship, come and worship 
worship Christ, the new-born King. 

Though an infant now we view him, 
he shall fill the eternal throne, 
gather all the nations to him; 
every knee shall then bow down: 
come and worship, come and worship 
worship Christ, the new-born King. 

 



Offertory Hymn #619   Fairest Lord Jesus 

Fairest Lord Jesus, 
ruler of all nature, 
O thou of God and man the Son, 
Thee will I cherish, 
Thee will I honor, 
thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown. 

Fair are the meadows, 
fairer still the woodlands, 
robed in the blooming garb of spring: 
Jesus is fairer, 
Jesus is purer 
who makes the woeful heart to sing. 

Fair is the sunshine, 
fairer still the moonlight, 
and all the twinkling starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer 
than all the angels heaven can boast. 

All fairest beauty, 
Heavenly and earthly, 
Wondrously, Jesus Is found in thee; 
None can be nearer, 
Fairer, or dearer 
Than thou, my Saviour, art to me. 
 
Communion Hymn #123  Once in Royal David’s City 
  
Once in royal David's city 
stood a lowly cattle shed, 
where a mother laid her baby 
in a manger for his bed: 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little child. 



 
He came down to earth from heaven 
who is God and Lord of all, 
and his shelter was a stable, 
and his cradle was a stall; 
with the poor and mean and lowly, 
lived on earth our Savior holy. 
 
Not in that poor, lowly stable 
with the oxen standing by 
we shall see him, but in heaven, 
set at God's right hand on high. 
Then like stars his children crowned, 
all in white, his praise will sound. 
 
Communion Hymn #125  Infant Holy, Infant Lowly 
 
Infant holy, infant lowly, 
for his bed a cattle stall; 
oxen lowing, little knowing 
Christ the babe is Lord of all. 
Swiftly winging angels singing, 
bells are ringing, tidings bringing: 
Christ the child is Lord of all! 
Christ the child is Lord of all! 
 
 
Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping 
vigil till the morning new 
saw the glory, heard the story, 
tidings of a gospel true. 
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, 
praises voicing, greet the morrow: 
Christ the child was born for you! 
Christ the child was born for you! 
 
 



Closing Hymn #101 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
 
Hail to the Lord's anointed, 
great David's greater Son! 
Hail in the time appointed, 
his reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 
to set the captive free; 
to take away transgression, 
and rule in equity. 
 
He shall come down like showers 
upon the fruitful earth, 
and love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
spring in his path to birth. 
Before him on the mountains 
shall peace the herald go, 
and righteousness in fountains 
from hill to valley flow. 
 
Kings shall fall down before him, 
and gold and incense bring; 
all nations shall adore him, 
his praise all people sing. 
To him shall prayer unceasing 
and daily vows ascend, 
his kingdom still increasing, 
a kingdom without end. 
 
O’er every foe victorious, 
he on his throne shall rest, 
from age to age more glorious. 
all-blessing and all-best. 
The tide of time shall never 
his covenant remove. 
His name shall stand forerver; 
that name to us is Love. 


