12 ADVENT
1. Peo - ple, look east. The time near Of the
2. Fur - rows, be glad. Though earth 1S bare, One more
3. Birds, though you long have ceased to  build, Guard the
4. Stars, keep the watch. When night 1S dim, One more
. , an - nounce with shouts of mirth Christ  who
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crown - ing of the year.  Make your house fair as you are
seed 1S plant - ed there. Give up your strength the seed to
nest  that must be filled. E - ven the hour when wings are
light  the bowl shall brim, Shin-ing be - yond the frost - y
brings new life to earth. Set ev-'ry peak and val - ley
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- ble; Trim the hearth and set ta
nour ish, That In course the flow’r may flour
fro - zen God for fledg - iIng time has cho
weath - er, Bright as sun and moon to - geth
hum - ming With the word, the Lord 1S com
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(Peo-ple, look east:) Love the Guest 1 !
Love the Rose 1is
People, look east and sing to - day: Love the Bird is on
Love the Star is on
(People, look east:) Love the Lord 1is on
(Love 1s on
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Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1928. © David Higham Associates, Ltd.
Tune: French melody; arr. Martin Shaw. Arr. ©1928, Oxford University Press.
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566 CHRISTIAN WALK
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1.Re - joice, ye pure in heart! Re - joice, give thanks, and sing!
2. Bright youth and snow-crowned age, Strong men and maid-ens meek,
3. With  all the an - gel choirs, With all the saints of earth,
4. Your clear ho - san-nas raise, And al - le - lu-ias loud,

D. Yes, on through life’s long path, Still chanting as ye go,
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Raise high your free,ex - ult - ant song; God’s wondrous prais-es speak.
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,True rap-ture,no - blest mirth.
While answ'ring ech-oes up - ward float, Like wreaths of in - cense cloud.

From youth to age, by night and day, In gladness and in woe.

Re - joice, re - joice, re - joice, give thanks, and sing!
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Re - joice, re - joice,
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6. At last the march shall end;
The wearied ones shall rest;
The pilgrims find their Father’s house,
Jerusalem the blest. to refrain

Text: Edward Hayes Plumptre, 1865 MARION
Tune: Arthur H. Messiter, 1883 _ SM with refrain




ADVENT

o g

1. Hark! the glad sound! the Sav - ior comes, The Sav - ior prom - ised long:
2. He comes the pris - ‘'ners to re - lease, In Sa - tan’s bond - age held;
3. He comes the bro - ken heart to bind, The bleed -ing soul to cure,

4. Our glad ho - san - nas, Prince of Peace, Thy wel - come shall pro-claim;
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Let ev - 'ty heart pre - pare a throne, Andev - ’ry V01ce song.
The gates of brass be - fore him burst,The i - ron fet - ters yield.
And with the trea-sures of  his grace To en-rich the hum - ble poor.
And heav'n’se - ter - nal arch - es ring With thy be - lov - ed name.
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Text: Philip Doddridge, 1735, alt. RICHMOND
Tune: Thomas Haweis, 1792, alt.; arr. Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1950 CM
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1. Lo! he comes, with clouds de - scend - ing,
2.Ev - 1y eye shall now be - hold him,
3. Those dear to - Kkens of his pas - sion
4. Yea, A - men! let all a - dore thee,
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Once for our sal - - tion slain;
Robed in dread - ful maJ - es - ty;
Still his daz - zling bod - vy bears,
High on thine e - ter - nal throne;
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Thou - sand
Those who
Cause of
Sav - ior,
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thou sand saints at - tend - iIng
set at naught and  sold him,
end - less ex - ul - ta tion
take the pow’r and glo - ry;
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the tr1 - umph of his train:
and nailed him to the tree,
his ran - somed wor - ship - ers:
the king - dom for thine OWIL:
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Al - le - Iu - 1a, al - le - lu - ia, al - le -
Deep - wail - ing, deep - ly wail - ing, deep - Iy

With what rap - ture, with what rap - ture with what
Al - le - lu - 1a, al = - le - al - le -

)

=

I=ae ”F Pt

1al
wa11 - 1ng,
rap - ture
lu - 1al

fLJrrlg ESSE

e

Christ the Lord re - turns to reign.
Shall the true Mes - s1 - ah see.
Gaze we on those glo - rious scars!
Thou shalt reign, and  thou - lone. A - men
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1758, alt.
Tune: Select Hymns with, Tunes Annext, 1765
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