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The Messiahhe Messiahhe Messiahhe Messiahhe Messiah
highlights

Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God. Speak ye
comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her that her warfare is
accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned ... The voice of him
that crieth in the wilderness, prepare ye the way of the Lord, make
straight in the desert a highway for our God. Every valley shall be
exalted, and every mountain and hill made low: the crooked
straight, and the rough places plain: And the glory of the Lord
shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together: for the mouth
of the Lord hath spoken it. Isaiah xl 1-5

And he shall purify the sons of Levi ... that they may offer unto
the Lord an offering in righteousness. Malachi iii 3

Behold, a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, and shall call his
name Emmanuel, “God with us”. Isaiah vii 14, Matthew i 23

O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the
high mountain; O thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift
up thy voice with strength; lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the
cities of Judah, Behold your God! Isaiah xl 9

Arise, shine; for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is
risen upon thee. For, behold, darkness shall cover the earth, and
gross darkness the people: but the Lord shall arise upon thee, and
his glory shall be seen upon thee. And the Gentiles shall come to
thy light, and kings to the brightness of thy rising. Isaiah lx 1-3

The people that walked in darkness have seen a great light: they
that dwell in the land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the
light shined. Isaiah ix 2

For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the
government shall be upon his shoulder: and his name shall be



called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God, The everlasting
Father, The Prince of Peace. Isaiah ix 6

There were shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over
their flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon
them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about them: and
they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear not:
for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be
to all people.For unto you is born this day in the city of David a
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. Luke ii 8-11

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly
host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and
on earth peace, good will toward men. Luke ii 13-14

He shall feed his flock like a shepherd: he shall gather the lambs
with his arm, and carry them in his bosom, and shall gently lead
those that are with young. Isaiah xl 11

Come unto him, all ye that labour, that are heavy laden, and he
will give you rest. Take his yoke upon you, and learn of him; for
he is meek and lowly of heart: and ye shall find rest unto your
souls. Matthew xi 28-29

Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows. He was
wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities:
the chastisement of our peace was upon him. Isaiah liii 4,5

Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, and hath redeemed us to God
by his blood, to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing ... Blessing, and
honour, and glory, and power, be unto him that sitteth upon the
throne, and unto the Lamb for ever and ever. Revelation v 12-13

Hallelujah: for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth. The kingdom
of this world is become the kingdom of our Lord, and of his
Christ; and he shall reign for ever and ever. King of Kings, and
Lord of Lords. Revelation xix 6, xi 15, xix 16
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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 Saviour holy.

And our eyes at last shall seem 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.

Not in that poor lowly stable,

With the oxen standing by,

We shall see him; but in heaven,

Set at God’s right hand on high;

Where like stars his children crowned

All in white shall wait around.



O Little Town of Bethlehem
O little town of Bethlehem,

How still we see thee lie!

Above thy deep and dreamless 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 tonight.

How silently, how silently

The wondrous gift is giv’n!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessing 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.



In the Bleak Midwinter
In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan,

Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone.

Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow,

In the bleak midwinter long ago.

Our God, Heav’n cannot hold him, nor earth sustain

Heaven and earth shall flee away, when he comes to reign.

In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed

The Lord God Almighty Jesus Christ.

Enough for him, whom cherubim worship night and day,

A heart full of mirth and a manger full of hay.

Enough for Him, whom angels fall down before,

The ox and ass and camel, which adore.

What can I give Him, poor as I am?

If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb.

If I were a wise man, I would do my part.

Yet what I can I give Him: give my heart.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Hark! The herald angels sing

Glory to the new-born 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 new-born King.



Christ, by highest heav’n adored,

Christ the everlasting Lord,

Late in time behold him come

Offspring of a virgin’s womb:

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see,

Hail th’incarnate Deity!

Pleased as one with us to dwell,

Jesus, our Emmanuel.

Hark! The herald angels sing

Glory to the new-born 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 we no more may die,

Born to raise us from the earth,

Born to give us second birth.

Hark! The herald angels sing

Glory to the new-born King.

Ding Dong! Merrily on High
Ding dong! Merrily on high

In heaven the bells are ringing:

Ding dong! Verily the sky

Is riven with angels singing.

Gloria Hosanna in Excelsis!

E’en so here below, below,

Let steeple bells be swungen,

And i-o, i-o, i-o,

By priest and people sungen.

Gloria Hosanna in Excelsis!



Pray you dutifully prime

Your matin chime, ye ringers;

May you beautifully rhyme

Your eve time song, ye singers.

Gloria Hosanna in Excelsis!

Oh Come, All Ye Faithful
Oh come all ye faithful,

Joyful and triumphant,

Oh come ye, Oh come ye to Bethlehem;

Come and behold him

Born the King of Angels:

Oh come, let us adore him,

Oh come, let us adore him,

Oh come, let us adore him,

Christ, the Lord!

God of God,

Light of Light,

Lo! He abhors not the virgin’s womb;

Very God,

Begotten, not created:

Oh come, let us adore him,

Oh come, let us adore him,

Oh come, let us adore him,

Christ, the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above;

Glory to God

In the highest:

Oh come, let us adore him,

Oh come, let us adore him,

Oh come, let us adore him,

Christ, the Lord!


