
Come, thou long expected Jesus   Hymnal #168 
 
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. 

 

What Child is This?    
Hymnal #180 
 
What Child is this, who, laid to rest, 
On Mary's lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
While shepherds watch are keeping? 
 
This, this is Christ, the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 
 
Why lies He in such mean estate, 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading. 
 
This, this is Christ, the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 
 
So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh, 
Come, peasant, king to own Him. 
The King of kings salvation brings; 
Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 
 
This, this is Christ, the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 
 

Child in the Manger     
Hymnal #198 
 
Child in the manger, 
Infant of Mary; 
Came as a stranger born in the stall 
Sweet little Jesus sent down from heaven, 
God’s gift of new life offered to all. 
 
Prophets foretold Him, 
Infant of wonder; 
Angels behold Him there on His throne; 
Worthy the Savior of all our praises; 
Happy and ever blest are His own. 
 

 


