O Come, O Come, Emmanuel

LorD, MAKE Us TURN TO YOU

Owen Alstott

Lord, make us turn to you; let us see your face and we shall be saved.

Text: © 1969, 1981, 1997, ICEL. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: © 1977, 1990, OCP Publications. All rights reserved.
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1. O come, O come, Em - man - u - el
2. O come, O Wis - dom from on  high,
3. O come, O come, great Lord of might,
4. O come, O Rod of Jes - se’s  stem,
5. O come, O Key of Da - vid, come,
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And ran - som cap - tive Is - ra - el
Who or - der all  things  might - i - ly;
Who to your tribes  on Si - nai’s height
From ev - 'ry foe de - liv - er them
And o - pen wide our heav’n - ly  home;
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That mourns  in lone - ly ex - ile here
To us the path of knowl - edge  show,
In an - cient times once gave the Law
That  trust your might - y power to save,
Make  safe the way that leads on high,
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Un - til the Son of God ap - pear.
And teach us in her ways to go.
In cloud and maj - es - ty and awe.
And give  them vic - try o’er the grave.
And close the path to mis - er - y.
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Re - joice! Re - joice! Em - man - u - el
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Shall come to you, O Is - ra - el

6. 0O come, O Dayspring from on high,

And cheer us by your drawing nigh;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadow put to flight.

Text: Veni, veni Emmanuel; Latin 9th C.. tr. by John M. Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Tune: VENI EMMANUEL, LM with refrain: Mode I: adapt. by Thomas Helmore, 1811-1890: acc. by Richard Proulx, 1937-2010

7. O come, Desire of nations, bind
In one the hearts of humankind;
O bid our sad divisions cease,

And be for us our King of Peace.



Creed

| believe in one God, the Father almighty,

maker of heaven and earth, of all things visible & invisible.

| believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Only Begotten Son of God, born
of the Father before all ages. God from God, Light from Light, true
God from true God, begotten, not made, consubstantial with the Fa-
ther; through him all things were made. For us men and for our sal-
vation he came down from heaven, (Bow) And by the Holy Spirit was
incarnate of the Virgin Mary and became man.

For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate, he suffered death
and was buried, and rose again on the third day in accordance with
the Scriptures. He ascended into heaven and is seated at the right
hand of the Father. He will come again in glory to judge the living and
the dead and his kingdom will have no end.

| believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who proceeds
from the Father and the Son, who with the Father and the Son is
adored and glorified, who has spoken through the prophets.

| believe in one, holy, catholic, and apostolic Church. | confess one
Baptism for the forgiveness of sins, and | look forward to the resurrec-
tion of the dead and the life of the world to come. Amen.

Verse 1:

Verse 2:

Verse 3:

Verse 4:

People of the Night

We are your people of the night,
we long to see your newborn light,
distant glimmer; rising from afar.
We await you, holy morning star.

For in our winter we are dead,

Lead us in hope to see ahead

The springtime and the gift that is to come.
Come and save us, be God’s only Son.

You wait for us, you are our choice,
The living word; the saving voice.
Break the silence, listen to our call.
Be our answer, new life for us all.

Give us new faith, give us the joy,

as we a wait your Son, the Lord.

In our presence, child born of your breath,
Savior brother; life that shatters death.



My Soul in Stillness Waits

Refrain
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For you, O Lord, my soul in still - ness
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waits, tru - ly my hope is in you.
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1. O Lord of Light, our on - ly hope of
2. O Spring of Joy, rain  down up - on our
3. O Root of Life, im - plant your seed with -
4. O Key of Knowl - edge, guide us in our
5. Come, let us bow be - fore the God who
6. Here we shall meet the Mak - er of the
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glo - 1y, your ra-diance shines in all  who look to
spir - its, our thirst - y  hearts are yearn-ing for your
in us, and in your ad - vent, draw us all to
pil - grim-age, we ev - er seek, yet un - ful -filled re -
made us, let ev -’ry  heart be o - pened to the
heav - ens, Cre - a - tor of the moun-tains and the
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you, come, light the hearts of all in dark and
Word, come, make us whole, be com-fort to our
you, our hope re - born in dy -ing and in
main, o - pen to us the path-way of your
Lord, for we are all the peo - ple of his
seas, Lord of the stars, and pres-ent to us
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shad - ow.
hearts.
ris - ing.
peace.
hand.
now.

Text: Psalm 95 and “O” Antiphons; Marty Haugen, b.1950
Tune: Marty Haugen, b.1950
© 1982, GIA Publications, Inc.

Spiritual Prayer of Communion

Lord Jesus Christ, son of the living God.

| believe that you are truly present in the sacrament of this altar
and | worship, and | adore you here.

Even though | cannot now physically receive the Eucharist;

| pray, that you come spiritually into my heart.

That you nourish me with your grace,

so that | might recognize your presence with me

in sharing the burdens of my life;

and might in this nourishment find the strength;

to assist others in sharing their burdens as well. Amen

The King Shall Come When Morning Dawns

Text: John Brownlie, 1857-1925, alt.
Tune: MORNING SONG, CM; John Wyeth, 1770-1858; arr. by Robert J. Batastini, b.1942
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1. The King shall come when morn - ing dawns And
2. Not, as of old, a lit - tle child, To
3. The King shall come when morn - ing dawns And
4. And et the end - less bliss  be - gin, By
5. The King shall come when morn - ing dawns And
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light tri - um - phant breaks, When beau - ty gilds the
suf - fer and to die, But crowned with glo - ry
earth’s dark night s past; (0] haste the ris - ing
wea - ry saints fore - told,  When right shall tri - umph
light and beau - ty brings. Hail, Christ, the Lord! Your
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east - ern  hills And life to joy a - wakes
like the sun  That lights the morn - ing sky.
of that morn Whose day shall ev - er last.
o - ver wrong, And truth shall  be ex - tolled
peo - ple pray: Come  quick - ly, King of kings



