God Almighty, We Are Waiting

God Almighty, we are waiting

for a Savior to appear.

Meet us in our desert journey;
give a sign that you are near:
burning bushes, parted waters,
food aplenty in the wild.

As we look for signs and wonders,
help us see you in a child.

God Incarnate, we are waiting

for the feast day of your birth.
Looking back and looking forward
to the Christ’s return to earth.
Help us to proclaim the gospel,

‘til the world is reconciled.

Let us set your holy table

for each woman, man, and child.

God the Spirit, we are waiting

for your presence here and now.
Humbled by our sinful weakness,

at your mercy we will bow.

Search our hearts and make us ready,
speak in language strong and mild,
help each one of us, your people,

to receive you like a child.



Hymn No. 215  To a Maid Engaged to Joseph

(11 o’clock service ONLY)

To a maid engaged to Joseph, the angel Gabriel came.
“Fear not,” the angel told her, “I come to bring good news,
good news I come to tell you, good news, I say, good news.”

“For you are highly favored by God the Lord of all,
who even now is with you. You are on earth most blest,
you are most blest, most blessed, God chose you, you are blest!”

But Mary was most troubled to hear the angel’s word.
What was the angel saying? It troubled her to hear,
to hear the angel’s message, it troubled her to hear.

“Fear not, for God is with you, and you shall bear a child.
His name shall be called Jesus, God’s offspring from on high.
And he shall reign forever, forever reign on high.”

“How shall this be?” said Mary, “I am not yet a wife.”
The angel answered quickly, “The power of the Most High
will come upon you shortly, your child will be God’s child.”

As Mary heard the angel, she wondered at his words.
“Behold, I am your handmaid,” she said unto her God.
“So be it; I am ready according to your word.”



Hymn No. 220  Angels from the Realms of Glory

1 Angels from the realms of glory,
wing your flight o’er all the earth;
ye who sang creation’s story
now proclaim Messiah’s birth:
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn King.

2  Shepherds, in the field abiding,
watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing;
yonder shines the infant light:
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn King.

3  Sages, leave your contemplations,
brighter visions beam afar;
seek the great Desire of nations;
ye have seen his natal star:
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn King.

4  Saints, before the altar bending,
watching long in hope and fear;
suddenly the Lord, descending,
in his temple shall appear:

Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn King.
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