Voices United
Hymn #1

O Come, O Come Emmanuel

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel 
that mourns in lowly exile here 
until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Desire of nations, bind 
all peoples in one heart and mind;
O bid our sad divisions cease,
and be for us the Prince of Peace.  R

Words:  from the Latin antiphons for Advent, ca. 9th century; trans. John Mason Neale 1851, et al.  Music:  15th century plainsong melody; arr. By Healey Willan 1880-1968  
Words copyright ©The Church Pension Fund.  Used by permission.  Arrangement copyright © Concordia Publishing House.  






















Voices United
Hymn #7


Hope Is a Star

Peace is a ribbon that circles the earth,
giving a promise of safety and worth.
When God is a child there’s joy in our song.  
The last shall be first and the weak shall be strong, 
and none shall be afraid.





















Voices United
Hymn #18

There’s a Voice in the Wilderness Calling

There's a voice in the wilderness crying,
a call from the ways untrod:
prepare in the desert a highway,
a highway for our God!
The valleys shall be exalted,
the lofty hills brought low;
make straight all the crooked places
where God, our God, may go!

O Zion, that bringest good tidings,
get thee up to the heights and sing!
Proclaim to a desolate people
the coming of their King.
Like the flowers of the field they perish,
like grass our works decay;
the power and pomp of nations
shall pass, like a dream, away.

But the word of our God endureth,
whose arm is ever strong;
God stands in the midst of nations,
and soon will right the wrong.
God shall feed the flock like a shepherd,
the lambs so gently hold;
to pastures of peace will lead them,
and bring them safe to fold.

There's a voice in the wilderness crying,
a call from the ways untrod:
prepare in the desert a highway,
a highway for our God!
The valleys shall be exalted,
the lofty hills brought low;
make straight all the crooked places
where God, our God, may go!

Words:  James Lewis Milligan 1925, alt.  Music:  Henry Hugh Bancroft 1938  Music copyright  © 1938 Henry Hugh Bancroft.  Used by permission of Eldred Bancroft.


Voices United
Hymn #44

It Came upon the Midnight Clear

It came upon the midnight clear, 
	that glorious song of old,
from angels bending near the earth
	to touch their harps of gold,
'Peace on the earth, good will to all,
	from heaven's all-gracious King!'
The world in solemn stillness lay
	to hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
	with peaceful wings unfurled;
and still their heavenly music floats 
	o'er all the weary world;
above its sad and lowly plains
	they bend on hovering wing,
and ever o'er its Babel sounds
	the blessed angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
	the world has suffered long;
beneath the angel strain have rolled
	two thousand years of wrong;
and warring humankind hears not
	the love song which they bring.
O hush the noise, and cease your strife,
	to hear the angels sing.

For, lo! the days are hastening on,
	by prophets seen of old,
when with the ever-circling years
	shall come the time foretold,
when peace shall over all the earth
	its ancient splendours fling,
and the whole world send back the song
		which now the angels sing.

Words:  Edmund Hamilton Sears 1849, alt.  Music:  Richard Storrs Willis 1850



More Voices
Hymn #220

Hope Shines on the Solitary Star

Hope shines as the solitary star.  
Faith is the inner light.  
You and I together mirror the Light of Lights, 
and illumine the pathway home




