


Come Thou 
Long Expected 

Jesus
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.



O Come, O 
Come, 

Emmanuel
O come, O come, Emmanuel
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear.



Rejoice! Rejoice!
Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!



O come, Thou Dayspring, 
come and cheer

Our spirits by Thine advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death’s dark shadows put to flight.



Rejoice! Rejoice!
Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!



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.



Rejoice! Rejoice!
Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!



ACT ONE
God’s

Promised 
Savior









Hark! the Herald 
Angels Sing

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King;

Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!”



Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With th’ angelic host proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”



Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”



Christ, by highest heav’n adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord!

Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb:

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hail th’ incarnate Deity,

Pleased as man with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.



Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”



Hail the heav’n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,

Risen with healing in His wings.
Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.



Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”



Silent Night!
Holy Night!

Silent night, holy night, 
All is calm, all is bright

Round yon virgin mother and Child.
Holy Infant so tender and mild,

Sleep in heavenly peace,
Sleep in heavenly peace.



Silent night, holy night,
Shepherds quake at the sight.

Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing alleluia;

Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior is born!



Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light

Radiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.







O Come All 
Ye Faithful

O come, all ye faithful, 
joyful and triumphant;

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!
Come, and behold Him, 
born the King of angels!



O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ, the Lord!



Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
O sing, all ye bright Hosts of 

heav’n above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest!



O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ, the Lord!



Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
born this happy morning,

Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n;
Word of the Father, now in flesh 

appearing!



O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him;
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ, the Lord!



Once in Royal  
David’s City

Once in royal David’s city
Stood a lowly cattle shed

Where a mother laid her baby
In a manger for his bed

Mary was that mother mild
Jesus Christ, her little child



He came down to earth from heaven
Who is God and Lord of all

And His shelter was a stable
And His cradle was a stall

With the poor and mean and lowly
Lived on earth our Savior holy



And our eyes at last shall see Him
Through His own redeeming love
For that child, so dear and gentle

 Is our Lord in heaven above
And He leads His children on

To the place where He is gone







Behold the 
Lamb of God

We who walk in darkness deep
now see the light of morning.

The mighty God, the Prince of Peace
a Child to us is born.



Behold the Lamb of God 
who takes away our sin.
Behold the Lamb of God,
the Life and Light of men.
Behold the Lamb of God 
who died and rose again.

Behold the Lamb of God who comes 
to take away our sin.



Wand’rers in the wilderness, O hear! 
A voice is crying, 
“Prepare the way! 

Make straight the path! 
Your King has come to die.”



Behold the Lamb of God 
who takes away our sin.
Behold the Lamb of God,
the Life and Light of men.
Behold the Lamb of God 
who died and rose again.

Behold the Lamb of God who comes 
to take away our sin.

{REPEAT}



Hallelujah,
What a Savior

“Man of sorrows!” what a name
For the Son of God who came

Ruined sinners to reclaim!
Hallelujah, what a Savior!



Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
In my place condemned He stood,
Sealed my pardon with His blood;

Hallelujah, what a Savior!



Guilty, vile and helpless we,
Spotless Lamb of God was He;

Full atonement! Can it be?
Hallelujah what a Savior!



Lifted up was He to die,
“It is finished,” was His cry;
Now in heav’n exalted high:
Hallelujah, what a Savior!



When He comes, our glorious King,
All His ransomed home to bring,
Then anew this song we’ll sing:

Hallelujah, what a Savior!
Hallelujah, what a Savior!
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