O come, O come, Emmanuel

1. O come, O come, Emmanuel,
and ransom captive Israel,

that mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God appear.

Refrain:

Rejoice! Rejoice!

Emmanuel shall come to thee, O
Israel.

2. O come, thou Wisdom from on
high,

and order all things far and nigh;
to us the path of knowledge show
and cause us in her ways to go.
(Refrain)

3. O come, O come, great Lord of
might,

who to thy tribes on Sinai's height
in ancient times once gave the law
in cloud and majesty and awe.
(Refrain)

4. O come, thou Root of Jesse's
tree,

an ensign of thy people be;
before thee rulers silent fall;

all peoples on thy mercy call.
(Refrain)
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Open My Eyes, That | May
See

1. Open my eyes, that | may see
glimpses of truth thou hast for me;
place in my hands the wonderful
key

that shall unclasp and set me free.
Silently now I wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit
divine!

2. Open my ears, that | may hear
voices of truth thou sendest clear;
and while the wave-notes fall on
my ear,

everything false will disappear.
Silently now | wait for thee,
ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit
divine!

3. Open my mouth, and let me
bear

gladly the warm truth everywhere;
open my heart and let me prepare
love with thy children thus to
share.

Silently now | wait for thee,

ready, my God, thy will to see.
Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit
divine!
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Lift Up Your Heads, Ye
Mighty Gates

1. Lift up your heads, ye mighty
gates;

behold, the King of glory waits;
the King of kings is drawing near;
the Savior of the world is here!

2. Fling wide the portals of your
heart;

make it a temple, set apart

from earthly use for heaven's
employ,

adorned with prayer and love and
joy.

3. Redeemer, come, with us abide;
our hearts to thee we open wide;
let us thy inner presence feel;

thy grace and love in us reveal.

4. Thy Holy Spirit lead us on
until our glorious goal is
won;

eternal praise, eternal fame
be offered, Savior, to thy
name!
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Praise God, from Whom
All Blessings Flow

Praise God, from whom all
blessings flow;

praise him, all creatures here
below;

praise him above, ye
heavenly host;

praise Father, Son, and Holy
Ghost.

Amen.
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The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in
Heaven, hallowed be thy
name. Thy kingdom come,
thy will be done, on earth as
it is in heaven. Give us this
day our daily bread; and
forgive us our trespasses as
we forgive those who
trespass against us. Lead us
not into temptation, but
deliver us from evil, For
thine is the kingdom and the
power and the glory forever.
Amen

Let Us Break Bread
Together

1. Let us break bread together
on our knees,

let us break bread together on
our knees.

When | fall on my knees with
my face to the rising sun,

O Lord, have mercy on me.

2. Let us drink wine together

on our knees,

let us drink wine together on

our knees.

When | fall on my knees with
my face to the rising sun,

O Lord, have mercy on me.

3. Let us praise God together
on our knees,

let us praise God together on
our knees.

When | fall on my knees with
my face to the rising sun,

O Lord, have mercy on me.

4. Let us praise God together
on our knees,

let us praise God together on
our knees.

When | fall on my knees with
my face to the rising sun,

O Lord, have mercy if you
please.
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Fill My Cup, Lord
Verse 1 — Soloist

Chorus (All)

Fill my cup, Lord. I liftit up
Lord.

Come and quench this thirsting
of my soul.

Bread of heaven,

feed me till I want no more;
fill my cup, fill it up and make
me whole.

Verse 2 — Solist
Chorus (All)
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There Is a Fountain Filled
with Blood

1. There is a fountain filled with

blood

drawn from Emmanuel’s veins;
and sinners plunged beneath
that flood

lose all their guilty stains.
Lose all their guilty stains,

lose all their guilty stains;

and sinners plunged beneath
that flood

lose all their guilty stains.

4. E'er since, by faith, | saw the
stream

thy flowing wounds supply,
redeeming love has been my
theme,

and shall be till I die.

And shall be till I die,

and shall be till I die;
redeeming love has been my
theme,

and shall be till I die.

5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save,

when this poor lisping, stammering
tongue

lies silent in the grave.

Lies silent in the grave,

lies silent in the grave;

when this poor lisping, stammering
tongue

lies silent in the grave.

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 622

I Sing Praises

| sing praises to Your name, O
Lord,

Praises to Your name, O Lord,
For Your name is great

and greatly to be praised;

I sing praises to Your name, O
Lord,

Praises to Your name, O Lord,
For Your name is great

and greatly to be praised.

I give glory to Your name, O Lord,
Glory to Your name, O Lord,

For Your name is great

and greatly to be praised;

I give glory to Your name, O Lord,
Glory to Your name, O Lord,

For Your name is great

and greatly to be praised.
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