We Three Kings of Orient Are
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1. We three kings of O - i - ent are,
2. Born a babe on Beth - le - hem’s plain,
3.Frank - in - cense to of - fer have I
4. Myrrh is mine: its bit - ter per - fume
5.Glo - rious now be - hold him rise,
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Bear - ing gifts we trav - erse a - far
Gold we bring to crown him a - gain
In - cense owns a De - i - ty nigh,
Breathes a life  of gath - 'ring gloom;
King and God and sac - ri - fice:
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Field and foun - tain, Moor and
King for - ev - er, Ceas - ing
Prayer and prais - ing Glad - Iy
Sor - rowing, sigh - ing, Bleed - ing
Heav’n sings, “Hal - le - lu - jah!”
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moun - tain, Fol - low - ing yon - der star.
nev - er, O - ver us all to reign.
rais -  ing, Wor - ship - ing God on high.
dy - ing, Sealed in the stone  cold tomb.
“Hal - le - lu - jah!” earth re - plies.
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0 star of won-der, star of night, Star with roy-al beau-ty
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bright, West-ward lead-ing, still pro-ceed-ing, Guide us to the per-fect Light.

Text: Matthew 2:1-11; John H. Hopkins, Jr., 1820-1891
Tune: KINGS OF ORIENT, 88 44 6 with refrain; John H. Hopkins, Jr., 1820-1891
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What Child Is This
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1 What child is
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this, who, laid to rest, on Mar-y’s lap is sleep-ing?
2 Why lies he in such meanes-tate where ox and ass are feed - ing?
3 So  bring him in - cense, gold, and myrrh; come, peas-ant, king, to own him.
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Whom an - gels greet with an-thems sweet while shep-herds watch are keep - ing?
Good Chris-tian, fear; for sin-ners here
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King of kings sal-va-tion brings; let
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the si - lent Word is plead-ing.

lov - ing hearts en-throne him.
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This, this is Christ the king, whom shep-herds guard and an-gels sing;

Nails, spear shall pierce him through, the cross be borne for me, for you,
Raise, raise the song on high, the vir - gin sings her lul - la- by;
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haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
hail, hail the Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
joy, joy, for Christ is born, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
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Text: William C.Dix, 1837-1898
Music: English ballad, 16th cent.
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Lord, my strength 93
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1 Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, lead me through the dark;
2 Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, you and you a - lone:
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Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, heal this wan - d’ring heart.
Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, lead me safe - ly home.
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Be my eyes, be my ears, be the on -
Ev-'ry step that I make, be the road
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- ly wvoice I hear; guide my soul, give me sight,
I will take; be the thoughts that I  keep
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help me walk with - in your  light.
and in ev - ry word I speak.
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3 Lord, my strength, Lord,my rock, lead me through the dark;
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Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, heal this wan - d’ring heart.
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Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, youand you a - lone:
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Lord, my strength, Lord, my rock, lead me safe - ly home.

Text and music: Dean Krippachne
Text and music © 1999 Augsburg Fortress



TIME AFTER EPIPHANY

310 Songs of Thankfulness and Praise
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1 Songs of thank-ful - ness and praise, Je - sus, Lord, to thee we raise;
2 Man -i-fest at Jor-dan’s stream, proph-et, priest, and king su-preme;

3 Man -i-fest in mak-ing whole weak-ened bod - y, faint-ing soul;
4 Grant us grace to see thee, Lord, pres-ent in thy ho - ly word;

K

man -i - fest-ed by the star to the sa-ges from a - far,
and at Ca-na wed - ding guest in thy God-head man -1 - fest;
man - i - fest in  val - iant fight, quell-ing all the dev-il’s might;
graceto  im - i - tate thee now and be pure, as pure art thou;
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branch of roy - al Da-vid’s stem in thy birth at Beth - le - hem:
man - i - fest in pow’r di- vine, chang-ing wa - ter in - to wine;
man - i - fest in gra-cious will, ev - er bring-ing good from ill:
that we might be - come like thee  at thy great e - piph - a - ny,
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an - thems be to  thee ad-dressed,
an - thems be to thee ad-dressed,
an - thems be to thee ad-dressed,
and may praise thee, ev - er blest,
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God in flesh made man-i - fest.

Text: Christopher Wordsworth, 1807- 1885, alt. SALZBURG
Music: Jakob Himze, 1622-1702; arr. Johann Sebastian Bach., 1685-1750 R RS




