100a

Hark! The herald-angels sing
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1. Hark! The her-ald an - gels sing, “Glo-ry to  the new-born King!Peace on eath, and
2. Christ, by hig-est heav’'n a - dored; Christ, the ev - ver - last-ing Lord; Late in time be-
3 3. Mild he lays His glo-ry by, Born that man no more may die, born to raise the
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Mer - cy mild, God and sin-ners re - con-ciled.” dJoy- ful, all ye na - tions, rise,
Hold Him come, off-spring of the fa - vored one. Veiled in flesh the God-head see;
Sons of earth; Born to give them sec-ond birth. Rifn withi)eal-ing in Hj wi
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Join the tri-umph of the skies; With th’an-gel-ic

host pro-claim, “Christ is born in
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Hail th’In-car-nate De -1 - ty, pleased as man with men to dwell, Je - sus, our Em-
Light and life to all He brings, Hail, the Sun of right-eous-ness! Hail, the heaven-born
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Beth-le-hem!”
man - u - el! Hark! The her-ald an-gels sing, Glo -ry to the new-born King!
Prince of peace!
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1. 3.

Hor, hvor englesangen toner:
Hil dig, konge fodt i dag.
Verdens frelser og forsoner,
fred til jord, Guds velbehag!
Vore roster vil vi fgje

til triumfen fra det hoje,
juble skal vi glad med dem:
Krist er fodt 1 Betlehem

/re veere Herren Gud

for et saligt glaedes bud.

Kristus fra de hgje himle,
kristus, Gud i evighed!
Hjertet baever, vi ma svimle:
Gud til os pa jord steg ned.
Skaberen som os sig klaeder,
engle nu med os sig glaeder

Kristus, vor Immanuel.
re vaere Herren Gud
for et saligt glaedes bud.

4.

Hilset veer, du svar pa leengsel! / Skab i os dit ringe bo. / Opluk vore

syng med fryd hver bange sjeel:

Hil dig, du, som fred os bringer,
Retfeerdssol med lys og var.
Under dine sterke vinger

Liv og leegedom vi far.

Du forlod din hgje trone,

Gav os livets gyldne krone,
Byder senderknuste ly,

Giver lys og hab pa ny.

/re veere Herren Gud

for et saligt glaedes bud.

hjerters feengsel, / bo i os, og giv os tro.

Hor, hvor herligt himmelsangen / toner hist pa hyrde vangen: / Are veere Herren Gud
for et saligt gleedes bud. / Aire veere Herren Gud / for et saligt gleedes bud.
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