THANKSGIVING

645 Sing Praise to God Who Reigns Above
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1 Sing praise to God who reigns a - bove, the God of all

2 What God’s al-might -y  power has made God’s gra - cious mer -
3 The Lord is nev - er far a - way, but, throughall grief
4 Thus all my toil-some way a - long I sing a - loud
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cre - a - tion, the God of power, the God of love,
cy keep - eth; by morn-ing glow or eve - ning shade
dis - tress - ing, an ev - er-pres - ent help and stay,

thy prais - es, that = all may hear the grate-ful song
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the God of  our sal. - va - tion. With
God’s  watch-ful eye ne’er sleep - eth. With -
our peace and joy and bless - ing, as
my voice un - wea - ried rais - es. Be
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heal-ing balm my soul is filled, and ev - ery faith - less
in the king-dom  of God’s might, lo! all is just and

with a moth -er’'s ten-der hand God gent-ly leads the
joy - ful in  the Lord, my heart; both soul and bod - y,
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The regal divine imagery here will not be new to most singers, but some may not expect the third stanza’s
image of God as mother. Yet it is part of God's self-description in Isaiah 66:13. This Bohemian Brethren tune
resembles both Genevan psalm tunes and French folk songs.

TEXT: Johann Jacob Schiitz, 1675; trans. Frances Elizabeth Cox, 1864, alt. MIT FREUDEN ZART
MUSIC: Bohemian Brethren’s Kirchengesang, 1566; harm. Maurice F. Bell, 1906, alt. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7
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mur-mur stilled:
all is right:
cho - sen band:
take your part:

to God all praise and glo - ry!
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JESUS CHRIST: ADVENT

94 Now the Heavens Start to Whisper

2 Heav -y clouds that block the moon-light
3 Christ,e - ter - nal Sun of jus - tice,
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1 Now the heav-ens start to whis - per, as the wveil is

now be - gin to
Christ, the rose of
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grow-ing thin.  Earth from slum - ber wakes to lis - ten
drift a - way. Dia - mond bril - liance through the  dark-ness
wis - dom’s seed, come to bless with fire and fra - grance
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to the stir - ring, faint with-in: seed of prom-ise, deep-ly
shines the hope of com -ing day. Christ, the morn-ing star of
hours of yearn-ing, hurt, and need. In the lone-ly, in  the
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This Advent text artfully interweaves what is hidden and what is revealed, primarily in the coming of the
long-awaited Messiah. But Christ himself taught us about another hidden truth, his presence in the “least of

these” (Matthew 25:40, 45), whom we are also called to welcome.

TEXT: Mary Louise Bringle, 2005

MUSIC: Alexander Johnson’s Tennessee Harmony, 1818; harm. Lutheran Book of Worship, 1978

Text © 2006 GIA Publications, Inc.
Music Harm. © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship (admin. Augsburg Fortress)
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JESUS CHRIST: ADVENT
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plant - ed, child
splen - dor, gleams with -in
strang - er, in

to spring from Jes - se’s

a

stem!

world grown dim. Heav-en's
the out - cast, hid from view: child who comes to
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Like the soil be -

em - ber
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neath the frost-line,

hearts grow soft

to

wel -come him.

fans to  full-ness; hearts grow warm to wel -come him.
grace the man-ger, teach our hearts to wel - come you.
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JESUS CHRIST: ADVENT

83 Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus
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1 Come, thou long - ex-pect-ed Je-sus, born to set thy peo - ple free;
2 Is - rael’s strength and con -so - la-tion, hope of all the earth thou art;
3 Born thy peo-ple to de-liv-er, born a childand yet a king,
4 By thine own e - ter-nal Spir-it rule in all our hearts a-lone;
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from our fears and sins re-lease us; let wus find our rest in thee.
dear de-sire of ev-ery na-tion, joy of ev-ery long-ing heart.
born to reign in wus for - ev - e, now thy gra - cious king-dom bring.
by thine all - suf - fi-cient mer -it raise us to thy glo - rious throne.
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With its opening “Come,” this hymn sounds the note of entreaty and invitation that characterizes the Advent
season (from the Latin adventus = “coming”). Its blending of memory and hope helps us to give voice to our
present faith as we stand between the past and the future.

TEXT: Charles Wesley, 1744 STUTTGART

MUSIC:

Witt's Psalmodia Sacra, 1715, alt. 8.7.8.7
(alternate tune: HYFRYDOL, 82)




