Worship in Song

December 22, 2024

Call to Worship

O God, you pour out the Spirit of grace
and love. Deliver us from cold hearts and
wandering thoughts, that with steady
minds and burning zeal we may worship
You in spirit and truth.

Fill our worship with grace, Lord Jesus
Christ, that every thought, word, and deed
may be acceptable to You, our Rock and
our Redeemer.

Angels We Have Heard on High (Gloria)
Glorial We sing Glorial
Glorial We sing Glorial

Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o’er the plains,
And the mountains in reply
Echo back their joyous strains.

Gloria in excelsis Deo,
Gloria in excelsis Deo.

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come adore on bended knee
Christ the Lord the newborn King.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King;
peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!”
Joyful, all ye nations rise,

Join the triumph of the skies,
With th’ angelic host proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”

Christ, by highest heaven adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord!

Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of the Virgin's womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail th'incarnate Deity,

Pleased as man with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.
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Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”

Hail the heav’'n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

Ris'n with healing in His wings.

Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark! The herald angels sing,

“Glory to the newborn King.”

Light of the World (Sing Hallelujah)
Light of the World Treasure of Heaven
Brilliant like the stars in the wintery sky
Joy of the Father reach through the
darkness

Shine across the earth send the
shadows to flight

Light of the World from the beginning
The tragedies of fime were no match for
Your love

From great heights of glory You saw my
story

God You entered in and became one
of us

Sing hallelujah

Sing hallelujah

Sing hallelujah for the things He has
done

Come and adore Him

Bow down before Him

Sing hallelujah to the Light of the World

Light of the world crown in a manger
Born for the cross to suffer to save

High King of Heaven death is the poorer
We are the richer by the price that He
paid

Light of the World soon will be coming
With fire in His eyes He will ransom His
own

Through clouds He will lead us straight
into glory

And there He shall reign forevermore
forevermore



Here | Am to Worship

Light of the world

You stepped down into darkness
Opened my eyes, let me see

Beauty that made this heart adore You

Hope of a life spent with You

Here | am to worship
Here | am to bow down

Here | am to say that You're my God

You're altogether lovely
Altogether worthy
Altogether wonderful fo me

King of all days
Oh so highly exalted
Glorious in Heaven above

Humbly You came to the earth You

created
All for love's sake became poor

Angels, from the Realms of Glory
Angels, from the realms of glory
Wing your flight o’er all the earth
Ye who sang creation’s story
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth

Come and worship,
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King

Shepherds, in the fields abiding
Watching o’er your flocks by night
God with man is now residing
Yonder shines the infant Light

Saints before the altar bending
Watching long in hope and fear
Suddenly the Lord descending
In His temple shall appear

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.
Swift are winging angels singing,
Noels ringing, tidings bringing;
Christ the Babe is Lord of alll,
Christ the Babe is Lord of alll.

Flocks were sleeping, shepherds
keeping

Song sheet - December 22, 2024

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 Babe was born for you.
Christ the Babe was born for you.

Christus Victor (Amen)

O Most High King of the ages

Great | God of wonders

By the blood You have redeemed us
Led us through mighty waters

Our strength our song our sure salvation

Now to the Lamb upon the throne
Be blessing honor glory power

For the battle You have won
Hallelujah Amen

O Most High dwelling among us

Son of man sent for sinners

By Your blood You have redeemed us
Spotless Lamb mighty Savior

Who lived who died who rose victorious

Now tfo the Lamb upon the throne
Be blessing honor glory power

For the battle You have won
Hallelujah

With every tribe and every tongue
We join the anthem of the angels
In the friumph of the Son
Hallelujah Amen

O Most High King of the nations

Robed in praise crowned with splendor
On that day who will not fremble
When You stand Christ the Victor

Who was and is and is forever

Amen amen amen
Amen amen amen
Amen amen amen

Sing the victory of the Lamb
Hallelujoh Amen Amen

Blessing

In Him was life, and the life was the light
of men. The light shines in the darkness,
and the darkness has not overcome it.



