HIS BIRTH

As with Gladness Men of Old

When they saw the star, they were overjoved, Matt, 2:10
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{. As with glad- ness wmen of old did the guid-ing star  be - hold;
2. As with joy- ful steps they sped to that low- ly cra - dle - bed,
3. As  they of - fered gifts most rare at that cra- dle  rude and bare;
4 Ho-ly Je-sus, ev-'ry day* keep us in the  nar-row way,
5. In  the heav'n-ly coun-try bright need they no cre - at - ed light
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as with joy they hailed its light, lead-ing on- ward, beam-ing bright;
there to bend the knee be-fore  him whom heav’'n and earth a- dore;
* S0 may we with ho- ly joy.,  pure, and free from sin's al - loy,
and when earth-ly  things are past, bring our ran-somed souls at last
thou its  light, its joy, its crown, thou its sun which goes not down;
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50, most gra - cious  God, may we ev - er -more be led to thee.
50 may we with will - ing feet ev - er seek thy mer - ¢y seal
» all our cost-liest  trea- sures bring, Christ, to thee, our heav'n-ly King.
where they need no star  to guide, where no clouds thy glo - ry hide.
there for - ev - er may we sing al - le - lu - ias to  our King.
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William Chattenon Dix, 18680
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Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence

The Lorp is in his holy temple; let all the earth be silent before him. Hab. 2:20

JESUS CHRIST:
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f. Let all mor - tal flesh keep si-lence, and with fear and
2. King of kings, yet  bomn of Mar - vy, as of old on
3. Rank on rank the host of heav - en  spreads its  van - guard
4. At his feet the six - winged ser-aph; cher - u - bim, with
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trem - bling stand; pon- der noth- ing earth - ly - mind- ed,
earth he stood, Lord of lords, in hu - man ves - fure,
on the way, as the Light of light de - scend-eth
sleep - less eye, veil their fac - es o the pres - ence,
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for  with bless - ing in his hand, Christ our God to
in the bod - y and the blood. he will give to
from the realms of end - less day, that the pow'rs of
as  with cease - less voice they cry, “Al - le - lu - ia,
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earth de - scend -  eth, our full hom- age o de - mand.
all the  faith - ful his own self for heav’'n - ly food.
hell may van - ish as the dark- ness clears a - way.
al le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia, Lord Most High!"
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Aur. by Ralph Vaughan

PICARDY 8.7.8.7.8.7.
rench , 17t cant,
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HIS ADVENT

Lift up vour heads, O you gates; be lifted up. you ancient doors, that the King of glory

Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates!

may come in. Ps. 24:7
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/. Lift up your heads, ye might -y gates! Be - hold, the
2. A help - er Just he comes 1o thee, his  char - iot
3.0 blest the  land, the cit y blest, where Christ the
4. Fling wide the por - tals of  your heart; make it a
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King of glo - ry wails; the King of kings is
is he - mil - @ - 1y, his  king ly crown is
Rul er 1% con fessed! O hap - py hearts and
tem ple, set a part from earth - ly use for
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draw - ing near, the Sav - ior of the world is here.
ho - i ness, his scep - ter, pi - iy in dis Lress.
hap - py homes to  whom this King in tri - umph comes!
heav'n’'s em - ploy, a - dorned with prayer and love  and joy.
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5. Redeemer, come! | open wide
my heart to thee; here, Lord, abide!
Let me thy inner presence feel;
thy grace and love in me reveal.
6. So come, my Sovereign, enter in!
Let new and nobler life begin!
Thy Holy Spirit, guide us on,
until the glorious crown be won.
Based on Psalm 24 TRURD LM

Goorg Weissel, 1642
Tr. by Cathwenng Winkworth, 1855; alt.

Psaimodia Evangelica, 1789



