Hymns and Songs - 12th December, 2021

Lo, he comes with clouds descending,
once for mortal sinners slain;

thousand thousand saints attending
wwell the triumph of his train:

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Christ appears on earth to reign.

Every eye shall now behold him

robed in dreadful majesty;

we who set at naught and sold him,
pierced and nailed him to the tree,
deeply grieving, deeply grieving, deeply
grieving,

shall the true Messiah see.

Those dear tokens of his passion

still his dazzling body bears,

cause of endless exultation

to his ransomed worshippers:

with what rapture, with what rapture, with
what rapture

gaze we on those glorious scars!

Yea, Amen, let all adore thee,

high on thine eternal throne;
Saviour, take the power and glory,
claim the kingdom for thine own.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou shalt reign, and thou alone.

Come, thou long-expected Jesus,
born to set thy people free;
from our fears and sins release us;
let us find our rest in thee.

Israel’s strength and consolation,
hope of all the earth thou art;
dear desire of every nation,

joy of every longing heart.

Born thy people to deliver;
born a child and yet a king;
born to reign in us for ever;
now thy gracious kingdom bring.

By thy own eternal Spirit,

rule in all our hearts alone:

be thy all-sufficient merit,
raise us to thy glorious throne.

May the mind of Christ my Saviour
live in me from day to day,

by His love and power controlling

all I do and say.

May the word of God dwell richly
in my heart from hour to hour,

so that all may see [ triumph
only through His power.

May the peace of God my Father
rule my life in everything,

that I may be calm to comfort
sick and sorrowing.

May the love of Jesus fill me,
as the waters fill the sea;
Him exalting, self abasing,
this is victory.

May I run the race before me,
strong and brave to face the foe,
looking only unto Jesus,

as I onward go.

Wait for the Lord,
whose day is near.
Wait for the Lord,

keep watch, take heart.

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;
As Thou hast been Thou for ever wilt be.

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies [ see;
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!



