Sunday November 28, 2021

Prelude: Sonata I: Pastorale — Alexandre Guilmant

Introit: A Matin Responsory — Giovanni Pierluigi da
Palestrina

Hymn 1: O come, O come, Emmanuel

1

O come, O come, Emmanuel,

and ransom captive Israel

that mourns in lowly exile here

until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, O Wisdom from on high,
who orders all things mightily;

to us the path of knowledge show,
and teach us in her ways to go. R

O come, O come, great God of might,
who to your tribes on Sinai’s height
in ancient times once gave the law

in cloud, and majesty, and awe. R

O come, O Rod of Jesse’s stem,

from every foe deliver them

that trust your mighty power to save,
and give them victory o’er the grave. R

O come, O Key of David, come,

and open wide our heavenly home;
make safe the way that leads on high,
and close the path to misery. R

O come, O Dayspring, from on high,

and cheer us by your drawing nigh;
disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

and death’s dark shadows put to flight. R

O come, Desire of nations, bind

all peoples in one heart and mind;
O bid our sad divisions cease,

and be for us the Prince of Peace. R

Anthem: We three kings — Cynthia Dobrinski

Jubilate Bells

Hymn 31: O Lord, how shall | meet you

1

O Lord, how shall | meet you,

how welcome you aright?
Your people long to greet you,

my hope, my heart’s delight!
O kindle, then, most holy,

a lamp within my breast,
to do in spirit lowly

all that may please you best.

Love caused your incarnation,
love brought you here to me;
your thirst for my salvation
procured my liberty.
O love beyond all telling,
that led you to embrace
in love all loves excelling
our lost and fallen race.

A glorious crown you give me,

a treasure safe on high,
that will not fail nor leave me

as earthly riches fly.
My heart shall bloom forever

for you with praises new,
and from your name shall never

Hymn 2: Come, thou long-expected Jesus

1

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 for ever;
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.

Anthem: Lo, how a rose e’er blooming — Hugo Distler



Hymn 29: Hark, the glad sound! The Saviour comes
1 Hark, the glad sound! The Saviour comes,
the Saviour promised long:
let every heart prepare a throne,
and every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoners to release
in Satan’s bondage held;
the gates of brass before him burst,
the iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, the broken heart to bind,
the bleeding soul to cure,
and with the treasures of his grace
to bless the humble poor.

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
your welcome shall proclaim;
and heaven’s eternal arches ring
with your beloved name.

Postlude: Sleepers wake, a voice is calling — Max Reger



