December 24 2024 Hymns

155. Angels We Have Heard on High

1 Angels we have heard on high
sweetly singing o'er the plains,
and the mountains in reply
echoing their joyous strains.

Refrain:
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

2 Shepherds, why this jubilee?

Why your joyous strains prolong?

What the gladsome tidings be,

Which inspire your heavenly song? [Refrain]

3 Come to Bethlehem and see

Christ, who comes in lowly birth.

Come, adore on bended knee

Jesus, joy of heav'n and earth. [Refrain]

4 See within a manger laid,

Christ, whom choirs of angels praise;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,

while our hearts in love we raise. [Refrain]

153. It Came Upon the Midnight Clear

1 It came upon the midnight clear,
that glorious song of old,

from angels bending near the earth
to touch their harps of gold;

"Peace on the earth, good will to all
from heaven's all-gracious King!"
The world in solemn stillness lay

to hear the angels sing.



2 Still through the cloven skies they come,
with peaceful wings unfurled,

and still their heavenly music floats

o'er all the weary world;

above its sad and lowly plains

they bend on hovering wing;

and ever o'er its Babel-sounds

the blessed angels sing.

3 And you beneath life's crushing load
whose forms are bending low,

who toil along the climbing way,

with painful steps and slow,

look now, for glad and golden hours
come swiftly on the wing;

O rest beside the weary road,

and hear the angels sing!



