Hymns for the First Sunday of Advent
30 November 2025
University Lutheran Church—Cambridge, Mass.

ELW 436 (Gathering Hymn)

Wake, Awake, for Night Is Flying
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1 Wake, a - wake, for night is fly - ing, the watch-men
2 Zi - on hears the watch-men sing - ing, and all  her
3 Glo -n - a Let heav’'n a - dore you! Let saints and
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on the heights are cry - ing; a - wake, Je - ru - sa-lem, at last
heart with joy  is spring-ing. She wakes, she s - es from her gloom.
an - gels sing be-fore you, with harp and cym-bal’s clear-est tone.
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Mid-nmght hears the wel - come voic - es, and at  the
Her dear friend comes down, all glo - rious, the strong in
Gates of  pearl, twelve por - tals gleam ing, lead us to
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thrill-ing cry
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re - joic - es:
grace, in truth vic - to - rious:
bliss be -yond all dream - ing,

her

star
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“Come forth, you maid-ens! Night is
is nis’n; her light
with an - gel choirs a - round your throne.
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The bride - groom comes! A - wake; your lamps with glad - ness take!”
Now come, O  Bless -ed One, Lord Je - sus, God’s own Son.
No eye has caught the light, no ear the thun-d’ring might
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Al - le - lu - a! Rise and pre - pare the feast to share;
Sing ho - san - na! Oh, hear the «call! Come one, come all,
of such glo - v There we will go: what joy we’ll know!
o e
s 8 == : ;
y i | |
| | | ! | |
Q ' I ! .
© e
J . < < ;[ 4 o
o
£o, meet the bride - groom, who draws  near.
and fol - low to the ban - quet hall.
There sweet de - light will ev - er flow.
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Text: Philipp Nicolai, 1556-1608; tr. composite

Music: WACHET AUF, Philipp Nicolai

Text © 1999 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




ELW 254 (Hymn of the Day)

Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus
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1 Come, thou long-ex - pect-ed Je-sus, born to set thy peo-ple free;
2 Born thy peo-ple to de - liv-er, born a child, and yet a king;
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from our fears and sins re - lease us; let wus find our rest 1n thee.
born to reignin us for-ev -er, now thy gra-cious king-dom bring.
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Is -rael’s strength and con-so - la-tion, hope of all the earth thou art,
By thine own e - ter-nal Spir-it rule in all our hearts a - lone;
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dear de - sire of ev-'ry na-tion, joy of ev-'ry long-ing heart.
by thine all -suf - fi - cient mer-it  raise us to thy  glo-rious throne.

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788
Music: JEFFERSON, W. Walker, Southern Harmonv, 1835




ELW 241 (Hymn during Communion 1)

O Lord, How Shall I Meet You
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1 O Lord, how shall I ~meet you how wel - come you a - right?
2 1 lay in fet - ters, groan - ing; you came to set me free.
3 Love caused your in - car - na - tion; love brought you down to me.
4 Re - joice, then, you sad - heart - ed, who sit in deep-est gloom,
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Your peo - ple long to greet you, my hope, my heart’s de - light!
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I stood, my shame be - moan - ing; you came to hon - or me.
Your thirst for my sal - va - tion pro - cured my lib - er - ty.
who mourn your joys de - part - ed and trem-ble at your doom.
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Oh, kin - dle, Lord most ho - ly, your lamp with-in my  breast
A glo - rious crown you give me, a trea - sure safe on  high

Oh, love be - yond all tell - ing, that led you to em - brace
All  hail the Lord’s ap - pear - ing! O  glo-rious Sun,now come,
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do in spir-it low - ly all that may please you best.
that will not fail or leave me as earth-ly rich - es fly.
in love, all love ex - cel - ling, our lost and fall - en race.
send forth your beams so cheer - ing and guide us safe - ly home.
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Text: Paul Gerhardt, 1607-1676; tr. composite
Music: WIE SOLL ICH DICH EMPFANGEN, Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
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ELW 247 (Hymn during Communion 2)

Come Now, O Prince of Peace
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1 Come now, O Prince of peace, make us one bod - y.
2 Come now, O God of love, make us one bod - y.
3 Come now and set us free, O God, our Sav - 1or.
4 Come, Hope of u - ni - ty, make us  one bod - y.
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u - r - ga han - mom i - ru- ge ha -  so - so.
Come, O Lord Je - sus, rec - on - cile  your peo - ple.
Come, O Lord Je - sus, rec - on - cile  your peo - ple.
Come, O Lord Je - sus, rec - on - cile all na - tions.
Come, O Lord Je - sus, rec - on - cile all/\ na - tions.
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Text: Geonyong Lee, b. 1947; tr. Marion Pope
Music: OSOSO, Geonyong Lee, b. 1947
Text and music © Geonyong Lee.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




ELW 259 (Sending Hymn)

Fling Wide the Door
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1 Fling wide the door, un - bar the gate; the King of glo - ry

2 He 1s the rock of our be - lief, the heart of mer - cy’s
3 Oh, hap - py towns and Dbless - ed lands that live by their true

4 Come, Lord, our Sav - 1or, Je - sus Christ; our hearts are o - pen
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comes in state; the Lord of lords and King of kings, the

gen - tle self. His king - ly crown is ho - li-ness; his
king’s com-mands. And bless - ed be the hearts he rules, the
wide in trust. Oh, show us now your love - ly grace, up -
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Sav - ior of the  world who brings his great sal - va - tion
scep - ter 1is his love - i - ness; he brings our sor - rows
hum - ble plac - es where he dwells. He s the right - ful
on our sor - rows shine your face, and let your Ho - ly
T — * # s |J : s
 ETI— k | !
A e | ! — :
| T

—



Text: Georg Weissel, 1590-1635; tr. Gracia Grindal, b. 1943
Music: MACHT HOCH DIE TUR, J. A. Freylinghausen, Geistreiches Gesangbuch, 1704; arr. hymnal version
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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to the earth. So raise a shout of ho - ly mirth and
to an end. Now glad - ly praise our king and friend, and
Son of bliss who fills our lives and makes us s, cre -
Spir - it guide our jour - ney in your grace so wide. We
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praise our God and Lord, Cre - a tor, Spir - it, Word.
wor - ship him with song for sav - ing us from wrong.

a - tor of the world, our on - ly strength for good.
praise your ho - ly name, from age to age the same!
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Selected materials used by permission of onelicense.net #A-700151 (all rights reserved)

and downloaded from Sundays and Seasons (Augsburg Fortress, 2025).



