
O Come, O Come, Emmanuel  TEXT  Latin, ca. 9th cent.   MUSIC Veni, Veni, Emmanuel

O come, O come, Immanuel,
and ransom captive Israel
that mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, O 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

Wait For The Lord  TEXT & MUSIC   Communauté de Taizé  •  USED BY PERMISSION

Wait for the Lord, whose day is near.
Wait for the Lord: be strong, take heart!

I Lay My Life Down  TEXT & MUSIC  D. Evans  •  CCLI #2795621 

I lay my life down
I lay myself down
I lay my crowns down at Your feet

To win for the Lamb the rewards of His suffering 
To win for the Lamb the lost
To win for the Lamb the rewards of His suffering 
And take up the cross
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Build Your Kingdom Here  TEXT & MUSIC  C. Llewellyn, G. Gilkeson, W. Herron  •  CCLI #6186078 

Come set Your rule and reign in our hearts again, increase in us we pray, unveil why we’re made
Come set our hearts ablaze with hope like wildfire in our very souls
Holy Spirit, come inspire us now—we are Your church, we need Your power in us

We seek Your kingdom first, we hunger and we thirst 
Refuse to waste our lives for You’re our joy and prize
To see the captives’ hearts released, the hurt, the sick, the poor at peace
We lay down our lives for heaven’s cause—we are Your church, we pray, revive this earth

Build Your kingdom here, let the darkness fear, show Your mighty hand, heal our streets and land
Set Your church on fire, bring our nation peace, change the atmosphere, build Your kingdom here, we pray

Unleash Your kingdom’s power, reaching the near and far
No force of hell can stop Your beauty changing hearts
You made us for much more than this, awake the kingdom seed in us
Fill us with the strength and love of Christ—we are Your church, we are the hope on earth

How Great Thou Art  TEXT  C. G. Boberg, S. Hine tr.   MUSIC Swedish Folk Melody

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all the worlds thy hands have made
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, thy power throughout the universe displayed

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee: How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee: How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When through the woods and forest glades I wander and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze  REFRAIN

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, sent Him to die I scarce can take it in
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing, he bled and died to take away my sin  REFRAIN

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation and take me home what joy shall fill my heart
Then I shall bow in humble adoration and there proclaim my God how great Thou art  REFRAIN

Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus  TEXT  C. Wesley   MUSIC Hyfrydol, R. H. Prichard

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.
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