December 15th, 2021
Choral Prelude: Rosephanye Powell - The Word was God

In the beginning was the Word,

and the Word was with God,

and the Word was God.

The same was in the beginning with God.

All things were made by him;

and without him was not any thing made that was made.
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1 Lord, make us ser - vants of your peace:  where there is

2 Where all is doubt, may we sow faith; where all is
3 Je - sus, our Lord, may we not seek to be con -

4 May we not look for love’s re - turn, but seek to

5 Dy - ing, we live, and are re - bom through death’s dark
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1 hate, may we Sow love; where there is hurt, may we for -
2 gloom, may we sow  hope; where all is night, may we sow
_3 soled, but to con - sole, nor look to un - der-stand-ing
4 love un - self - ish - ly, for in our giv - ing we re -
5 night to end - less day: Lord, make us ser - vants of your
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1 give; where there is strife, may we make one.
2 light; where all is tears, may we  SOW joy.
_3 hearts, but look for hearts to un - der - stand.
4 ceive, and in for - giv - ing are for - given.
5 peace, to wake at last in hea - ven’s light.
L ) ] 1
Cw- Jy - T T Y ‘i‘gt:::::::;ﬂ
—— 1 I i : I T= F f i f

This music in Db, 649.

Words: James Quinn (b. 1919), based on prayer att. Francis of Assisi (1182-1226) J-108
Music: Dickinson College, Lee Hastings Bristol, Jr. (1923-1979) LM



Words: St. 1-2, German, 15th cent.;

tr. Theodore Baker (1851-1934). st. 3, Friedrich Layritz (1808-1859);

tr. Harriet Reynolds Krauth Spaeth (1845-1925); ver. Hymnal 1940
Music: Es ist ein Ros, melody from Alte Catholische Geistliche Kirchengesing, 1599;

harm. Michael Praetorius (1571-1621)
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vv. 1-2
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1 Lo, how a Rosee’erbloom-ing from ten - der stem hath sprung!
2 1 - sa - iah ’twas fore-told it the Rose 1 have in mind,
*3 O Flower, whose fra-grance ten - der with sweet-ness fills the air,
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Of Jes-se’s lin-eage com - ing as  seers of old have sung.
with Ma-ry we be-hold it the Vir-gin Mo -  ther kind.
dis - pel in glo-rious splen-dor the dark-ness ev -  ery-where;
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came, a blos - som bright, a - mid the
To show God’s love a - right, she bore to
true man, yet ve God, from sin and
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cold of win - ter, when  half spent was the night
us a Sa - vior, when  half spent was the night
death now save us, and share our ev - ery load.
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