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1. O come, O come, Emmanuel 
and ransom captive Israel 

that mourns in lonely exile here 

until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

shall come to you, O Israel. 

O come, Our Wisdom from on high, 

who ordered all things mightily; 

to us the path of knowledge show 

and teach us in its ways to go. Refrain 

O come, the Branch of Jesse's tree, 

free them from Satan’s tyranny, 

that trust your mighty power to save, 

and give them victory o'er the grave. Refrain 

O come, O Key of David, come 

and open wide our heavenly home. 

Make safe that leads on high 

and close the path to misery. Refrain 

O come, Desire of nations, bind 

in one the hearts of all mankind. 

O bid our sad divisions cease 

and be yourself our King of Peace. Refrain 

 

2. Creator of the stars of night, 
your people’s everlasting light, 

O Christ, Redeemer of us all, 

we pray you, hear us when we call. 

In sorrow that the ancient curse 

should doom to death a universe, 

you came, O Savior, to set free 

your own in glorious liberty. 

When this old world drew on toward night, 

you came, but not in splendor bright, 

not as a monarch, but the child 

of Mary, blameless mother mild. 

At your great name, O Jesus now, 

all knees must bend, all hearts must bow; 

all things on earth with one accord 

like those in heav’n, shall call you Lord. 

Come in your holy might, we pray, 

redeem us for eternal day, 

defend us while we dwell below 

from all assaults of our dread foe. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

and God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Praise, honor, might, and glory be 

from age to age eternally. 

 

3. O come, Divine Messiah! 

The world in silence waits the day 

When hope shall sing its triumph, 

And sadness flee away. 

Dear Savior, haste! Come, come to earth. 

Dispel the night and show your face, 

And bid us hail the dawn of grace. 

O come, Divine Messiah! 

The world in silence waits the day 

When hope shall sing its triumph, 

And sadness flee away. 

O Christ, whom nations sigh for, 

Whom priest and prophet long foretold. 

Come break the captive's fetters, 

Redeem the long-lost fold. Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

4. 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 forever, 

now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By thine own eternal spirit 

rule in all our hearts alone; 

by thine all sufficient merit, 

raise us to thy glorious throne. 

 

5. My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord 

and my spirit exalts in God my Savior, 

for He has looked with mercy on my loneliness 

And my name will be forever exalted 

For the mighty God has done great things for me 

And His mercy will reach from age to age 

And holy, holy, holy is His name! 

He has mercy in every generation 

He has revealed His power and His glory 

He has cast down the mighty in their arrogance 

and has lifted up the meek and the lonely 

He has come to help His servant Israel 

He remembered His promise to our fathers 

And holy, holy, holy is His name! 

Holy, holy, holy is His name! 

 

  

 

 



6. On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 

announces that the Lord is nigh. 

Awake and harken, for he brings 

glad tidings of the King of kings! 

Then cleansed be every Christian breast,  

And furnished for so great a guest!  

Yea, let us each his heart prepare  

For Christ to come and enter there.  

For thou art our salvation, Lord,  

Our refuge and our great reward;  

Without thy grace our souls must fade,  

And wither like a flower decayed. 

Stretch forth thine hand, to heal our sore, 

and make us rise to fall no more. 

Once more upon thy people shine, 

and fill the world with love divine. 

All praise, eternal Son, to thee, 

whose advent sets thy people free, 

whom with the Father we adore, 

and Holy Ghost, evermore. 

 

7. The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame; 

"All hail," said he to meek and lowly Mary, 

"most highly favored maiden." Gloria! 

"I come from heav'n to tell the Lord's decree: 

a blessed virgin mother you shall be. 

Your Son shall be Immanuel, by seers foretold, 

most highly favored maiden." Gloria! 

Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head; 

"To me be as it pleases God," she said. 

"My soul shall laud and magnify his holy name." 

Most highly favored maiden, Gloria! 

Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born 

In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn, 

and Christian folk throughout the world will ever 

say, "Most highly favored maiden." Gloria! 

8. Hark! A thrilling voice is sounding! 

"Christ is nigh," it seems to say. 

"Cast away the works of darkness, 

O ye children of the day!" 

Wakened by the solemn warning,  

Let the earth-bound soul arise;  

Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling,  

Shines upon the morning skies. 

Lo, the Lamb, so long expected, 

comes with pardon down from heav'n. 

Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 

one and all, to be forgiv'n. 

So, when next he comes with glory 

and the world is wrapped in fear, 

May he with his mercy shield us 

and with words of love draw near. 

Honor, glory, might, and blessing 

Be to God the Father, Son 

and the everlasting Spirit 

while unending ages run! 

 

9. "Wake, awake, for night is flying," 
the watchmen on the heights are crying; 

"Awake, Jerusalem, arise!" 

Midnight hears the welcome voices, 

and at the thrilling cry rejoices: 

"Come forth, ye virgins, night is past!  

The Bridegroom comes, awake! 

Your lamps with gladness take!  Alleluia! 

With bridal care yourselves prepare  

to meet the Bridegroom who is near.” 

Zion hears the watchmen singing, 

and all her heart with joy is springing; 

She wakes, she rises from her gloom. 

For her Lord comes down all-glorious, 

the strong in grace, in truth victorious; 

her star is ris’n, her light is come. 

 

Now come, O Blessed One, 

Lord Jesus, Son of God.  Alleluia! 

We enter at the marriage hall 

to eat the Supper at your call. 

Now let all the heav'ns adore Thee, 

and men and angels sing before Thee, 

with harp and cymbal's clearest tone. 

Of one pearl each shining portal, 

where dwelling with the choir immortal, 

we gather round your dazzling throne. 

No vision ever brought, 

no ear has ever caught, such great glory! 

But we rejoice and sing to Thee 

our hymn of joy eternally. 

10. Lo! He comes with clouds descending, 
once for ev'ry sinner slain; 

thousand, thousand saints attending 

swell the triumph of his train: 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Christ reveals his endless reign. 

Ev'ry eye shall now behold him 

robed in glorious majesty; 

those who set at naught and sold him, 

pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

deeply wailing, deeply wailing, deeply wailing, 

shall their true Messiah see. 

Those dear tokens of his passion 

still his dazzling body bears, 

cause of endless exultation 

to his ransomed worshipers. 

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; 

Savior, take the pow'r and glory, 

claim the kingdom as thine own. 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 

Thou shalt reign, and thou alone! 


