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 Earth gave him no welcome

EARTH GAVE HIM NO WELCOME,
no shelter, no home;
he slept in a stable,
the inn had no room;
no bed but a manger,
no pillow but hay,
no friends but the oxen
who watched where he lay.

To seek and to rescue
the dying and lost,
he came to save sinners
at infinite cost:
despised and rejected,
forsaken was he;
earth gave him no welcome
but Calvary's tree.

Earth gave him no welcome:
sin's night has been long;
but soon comes God's morning
all glorious with song:
then earth shall not see him
rejected again;
triumphant in glory
her King comes to reign! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
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 Earth lies spellbound in darkness

EARTH LIES SPELLBOUND IN DARKNESS,
sin's oppressive night;
yet in Bethlehem
hope is burning bright.
Mysteries are unfolding,
but the only sign
is a manger bed
where a baby cries.

Wake up, wake up, it's Christmas morning,
Christ's eternal day is dawning.
Angels sing in exultation,
fill the streets with celebration.
Now to God on high be glory,
to the earth proclaim the story.
Ring the bells in jubilation,
tell the news to every nation:
Christ has come!

Crowding stairways of starlight,
choirs of angels sing:
Glory, glory to God
in the highest heaven.
Peace is stilling the violence,
hope is rising high,
God is watching us now
through a baby's eyes.

Wake up, wake up, it's Christmas morning,
Christ's eternal day is dawning.
Angels sing in exultation,
fill the streets with celebration.
Now to God on high be glory,
to the earth proclaim the story.
Ring the bells in jubilation,
tell the news to every nation:
Christ has come!

Weakness shatters the powerful,
meekness shames the proud,
vain imaginings
come tumbling down.
Ancient mercies remembered;
hungry satisfied,
lowly, humble hearts
are lifted high.

Wake up, wake up, it's Christmas morning,
Christ's eternal day is dawning.
Angels sing in exultation,
fill the streets with celebration.
Now to God on high be glory,
to the earth proclaim the story.
Ring the bells in jubilation,
tell the news to every nation:
Christ has come!
Written by: Graham Kendrick
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 Earth was waiting, spent and restless

EARTH WAS WAITING, SPENT AND RESTLESS,
with a mingled hope and fear,
faithful men and women praying,
'Surely, Lord, the day is near:
the Desire of all the nations-
it is time he should appear!'

In the sacred courts of Zion,
built to be the Lord's abode,
there the money-changers trafficked
and the sheep and oxen trod;
and the world, for all its wisdom,
knew not either Lord or God.

Then the Spirit of the Highest
to a virgin meek came down,
and he burdened her with blessing
and he pained her with renown;
for she bore the Lord's anointed
for his cross and for his crown.

Earth had groaned and laboured for him
since the ages first began,
for in him was hid the secret
which through all the ages ran:
son of Mary, son of David,
Son of God, and Son of man. ©
Written by: Walter C Smith
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 Eternal Father, Lord of life

ETERNAL FATHER, LORD OF LIFE,
you have in every nation
bestowed on loving man and wife
a share in your creation;
for this you formed the family,
the cradle of all living,
and that this wonder still should be
today we make thanksgiving.

Help us to keep our sacred vow
of faithfulness, unbroken,
in all our words and works to show
each other love unspoken;
grant us your wisdom day by day;
through us may grace be flowing
to help our children on their way,
in truth and freedom growing.

And when the dangerous days come
of doubt and fear and blindness,
then strengthen every family
with courage, faith and kindness;
that we, alert, your love may share
alike with friend and stranger,
and be the channels of your care,
and draw the sting of danger.

May we with joy our tasks fulfil
as father, child, or mother,
that families may learn your will
in loving one another;
until at last that day may be
when all, the truth perceiving,
will know themselves your family,
in Jesus Christ believing. ©
Written by: H C A Gaunt
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 Eternal Father, strong to save

ETERNAL FATHER, STRONG TO SAVE,
whose arm restrains the restless wave,
who told the mighty ocean deep
its own appointed bounds to keep:
we cry, O God of majesty,
for those in peril on the sea.

O Christ, whose voice the waters heard
and hushed their raging at your word,
who walked across the surging deep
and in the storm lay calm in sleep:
we cry, O Lord of Galilee,
for those in peril on the sea.

O Holy Spirit, gift of grace,
who moved above the waters' face
and out of emptiness and strife
created order, peace and life:
we cry, O Spirit strong and free,
for those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
preserve their lives in danger's hour;
from rock and tempest, flood and flame,
protect them by your holy name,
and to your glory let there be
glad hymns of praise from land and sea. ©
Written by: William Whiting
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 Eternal God, we come to you

ETERNAL GOD, WE COME TO YOU,
we come before your throne;
we enter by a new and living way,
with confidence we come.
We declare your faithfulness,
your promises are true;
we will now draw near to worship you.

A:
O holy God, we come to you,
O holy God, we see your faithfulness and love.
Your mighty power, your majesty
are now revealed to us in Jesus who has died,
Jesus who was raised,
Jesus now exalted on high.
B:
O holy God, full of justice,
wisdom and righteousness,
faithfulness and love.
Your mighty power and your majesty
are now revealed to us
in Jesus who has died for our sin,
Jesus who was raised from the dead,
Jesus now exalted on high. ©
Written by: David Fellingham
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 Eternal Light, shine in my heart

ETERNAL LIGHT, SHINE IN MY HEART,
eternal hope, lift up my eyes;
eternal power, be my support,
eternal wisdom, make me wise.

Eternal life, raise me from death,
eternal brightness, make me see;
eternal Spirit, give me breath,
eternal Saviour, come to me:

Until by your most costly grace,
invited by your holy word,
at last I come before your face
to know you, my eternal God. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
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 Eternal light! Eternal light!

ETERNAL LIGHT! ETERNAL LIGHT!
How pure the soul must be,
when, placed within your searching sight,
it shrinks not, but with calm delight
can face such majesty.

The spirits who surround your throne
may bear the burning bliss;
but that is surely theirs alone,
since they have never, never known
a fallen world like this.

O how shall I, whose dwelling here
is dark, whose mind is dim,
before the face of God appear
and on my human spirit bear
the uncreated beam?

There is a way for man to rise
to that sublime abode:
an offering and a sacrifice,
a Holy Spirit's energies,
an advocate with God.

Such grace prepares us for the sight
of holiness above;
those once in ignorance and night
can dwell in the eternal Light,
through the eternal Love. ©
Written by: Thomas Binney
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 Every heart its tribute pays

EVERY HEART ITS TRIBUTE PAYS,
every tongue its song of praise;
sin and sorrow, guilt and care,
brought to him who answers prayer;
there by grace may humankind
full and free forgiveness find;
called and chosen, loved and blessed,
in his presence be at rest.

Ever while his deeds endure
our salvation stands secure;
he whose fingers spun the earth,
gave the seas and mountains birth,
tamed the ocean, formed the land,
spread the skies with mighty hand:
far-off shores revere his name,
day and night his power proclaim.

Year by year, the seasons' round
sees the land with blessing crowned,
where caressed by sun and rain
barren earth gives life again;
sunlit valleys burn with gold,
nature smiles on field and fold,
byre and barn with plenty stored:
all things living, praise the Lord! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #65

9


