
 

 



 

Reading: IS 11:1-10 
 
On that day, A shoot shall sprout from the stump of Jesse, and from his roots a 
bud shall blossom. The Spirit of the LORD shall rest upon him: a Spirit of 
wisdom and of understanding, A Spirit of counsel and of strength, a Spirit of 
knowledge and of fear of the LORD, and his delight shall be the fear of the 
LORD. Not by appearance shall he judge, nor by hearsay shall he decide, but 
he shall judge the poor with justice, and decide aright for the land’s afflicted. He 
shall strike the ruthless with the rod of his mouth, and with the breath of his lips 
he shall slay the wicked. Justice shall be the band around his waist, and 
faithfulness a belt upon his hips.  Then the wolf shall be a guest of the lamb, and 
the leopard shall lie down with the kid; The calf and the young lion shall browse 
together, with a little child to guide them. The cow and the bear shall be 
neighbors, together their young shall rest; the lion shall eat hay like the ox. The 
baby shall play by the cobra’s den, and the child lay his hand on the adder’s lair. 
There shall be no harm or ruin on all my holy mountain; for the earth shall be 



filled with knowledge of the LORD, as water covers the sea. On that day, the 
root of Jesse, set up as a signal for the nations, The Gentiles shall seek out, for 
his dwelling shall be glorious. The word of the Lord. 
 

 
  



 

Now bless the God of Israel who comes in love and power, who raises from 
the royal house deliv’rance in this hour. Through holy prophets God has 
sworn to free us from alarm, to save us from the heavy hand of all who wish 
us harm. 
Remembering the covenant, God rescues us from fear, that we might serve 
in holiness and peace from year to year. And you, my child, shall go before, 
to preach, to prophesy, that all may know the tender love, the grace of God 
most high.  
In tender mercy, God will send the dayspring from on high, our rising sun, 
the light of life for those who sit and sigh. God comes to guide our way to 
peace, that death shall reign no more. Sing praises to the Holy One, O 
worship and adore. 
Text: Benedictus, Luke 1:68-79, Ruth Dick  1992, GIA Publications, Inc. 
Tune: FOREST GREEN, CMD; English; harm. by Michael Joncas,  1987, GIA Publications 

 
 

 
 
 
 


