Fourth Sunday in Advent ~ Dec. 21-22, 2024

COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 361 O Little Town of Bethlehem
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10O lit - tle town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie!
2 For Christ is born of Mar - 'y, And, gath-ered all a - bove
3 How si-lent-1ly, how si-lent-1ly The won-drous gift is giv’'n!
4 O ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De - scend to us, we pray;
f)
P4

— | | . . } ! prm | } !

s ——————— ==
A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by;
While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d’ring love.
So  God im-parts to hu - man hearts The bless-ings of His heav’'n.

Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day.
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last-ing light.
O morn-ing stars, to - geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly  birth,
No ear may hear His com - ing; But in this world of sin,
We hear the Christ- mas an - gels The great glad tid - ings tell;
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night.
And  prais - es sing to God the king And peace to all the earth!
Where meek souls will re - ceive Him, still The dear Christ en - ters in.
O come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Im-man -u - el



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 373 See amid the Winter's Snow
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1 See a-mid the win - ter’s snow, Born for us on earth be -low,

2 Lo, with-in a sta - ble lies He who built the star - ry skies,
3 Sa - cred In-fant, all di - vine, What a ten-der love was Thine,
4 Teach, O teach us, ho - ly Child, By Thy face so meek and mild,
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See, the gen - tle Lamb ap-pears, Prom-ised from e - ter - nal years.
He who,throned in height sub-lime, Sits a - mid the cher - u - bim.
Thus to come from high - est bliss Down to such a world as this!
Teach us to re-sem - ble Thee In  Thy sweet hu-mil - i - ty.
A u Refrain . .
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Hail, O ev - er - bless-ed morn!  Hail, re-demp-tion’s hap-py dawn!
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Sing through all Je - ru - sa-lem: “Christ is born in Beth-le-hem!”



COMMUNION HYMN

LSB 337 The Night Will Soon Be Ending
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1 The night will soon be end - ing; The dawn can -
2 The One whom an - gels tend - ed Comes near, a
3 The earth in sure 1o - ta - tion Will  soon bring
4 Yet nights will bring their sad - ness And rob our
5 God dwells with  us in dark - ness And makes the
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not be far. Let songs of praise as - cend - ing Now
child, to serve; Thus God, the judge of - fend - ed, Bears
morn - ing  bright, So run where God’s sal - va - tion Glows
hearts of peace, And sin in all its mad - ness A -
night as day; Yet we re - sist the  bright - ness And
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greet the Morn - ing Star! All you whom dark - ness
all our sins de - serve. The guilt - y need  not
in a sta - ble’s  light.  As old as sin’s  per -
round us may in - crease. But now  one Star is
turn from God a - way. But grace does not for -
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fright - ens With guilt or grief or pain, God’s ra - diant
cow - er, For God has rec - on - ciled  Through His re -
ver - sion Is mer - cy’s vast de - sign: God brings a
beam - ing Whose rays have pierced the night: God  comes for
sake us, How - ev - er far we run. God claims us
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Star  now bright - ens And bids you sing a - gain.
demp - tive pow - er All those who trust this  child.
new cre - a - tion—This child its seal and sign.
our re - deem - ing From sin’s op - pres - sive might.

still as chil - dren Through Mar - y’s in - fant Son.



