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Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, in the dawning of the King; 
He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come; 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on "esh to ransom us. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, He the perfect Son of Man; 
In His living, in His su# ’ring, never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man; 
Christ, the great and sure ful$llment of the law, in Him we stand. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, Christ the Lord upon the tree, 
In the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold; 
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold.  

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, slain by death the God of life; 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be, when He comes. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, slain by death the God of life; 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive!

#218 Angels, from the Realms of Glory 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Angels, from the realms of glory, 
wing your "ight o’er all the earth; 

ye who sang creation’s story, 
now proclaim Messiah’s birth:  

Come and worship, come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King! 

Shepherds in the $elds abiding, 
watching o’er your "ocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, 
yonder shines the infant Light: 

Repeat Chorus 

Sages, leave your contemplations, 
brighter visions beam afar; 

seek the great Desire of nations; 
ye have seen his natal star: 

Repeat Chorus 

Saints before the altar bending, 
watching long in hope and fear, 
suddenly the Lord, descending, 

in his temple shall appear: 

Repeat Chorus 

All creation, join in praising 
God the Father, Spirit, Son; 
evermore your voices raising 
to th’eternal &ree in One:  

Repeat Chorus



Come, O Redeemer, Come 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Father enthroned on high, Holy, holy. 
Ancient, eternal Light, Hear our prayer. 

Come, O Redeemer, come, Grant us mercy. 
Come, O Redeemer, come, Grant us peace. 

Lord, save us from the dark, Of our striving, 
Faithless and troubled hearts, Weighed down. 

Repeat Chorus 

Look now upon our need, Lord, be with us. 
Heal us and make us free, From our sin. 

Repeat Chorus 2x 

#200 It Came upon the Midnight Clear 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, 
from angels bending near the earth to touch their harps of gold: 

“Peace on the earth, good will to men, from heav’n’s all-gracious King”; 
the world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled, 
and still their heav’nly music "oats o’er all the weary world: 
above its sad and lowly plains they bend on hov’ring wing. 

and ever o’er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing. 

And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, whose form are bending low, 
who toil along the climbing way with painful steps and slow, 

look now! for glad and golden hours come swi)ly on the wing: 
O rest beside the weary road and hear the angels sing. 

For lo! the days are hast’ning on, by prophet bards foretold, 
when with the ever-circling years comes round the age of gold; 
when peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors "ing, 

and the whole world give back the song which now the angels sing.

#201 O Little Town of Bethlehem 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie; 
above thy deep and dream less sleep the silent stars go by: 

yet in the dark streets shineth the everlasting Light; 
the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee to night. 

For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above, 
while mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wond’ring love. 

O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth! 
And praises sing to God the King, and peace to men on earth. 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gi) is giv’n! 
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heav’n. 

No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin, 
where meek souls will receive him still, the dear Christ enters in. 

O holy child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray; 
cast out our sin, and enter in; be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord, Emmanuel.


