
 89 – Jesus Came, the Heavens Adoring 
  
1. Jesus Came, the heav’ns adoring, 
Came with peace from realms on high; 
Jesus came for man’s redemption, 
Lowly came on earth to die, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Came in deep humility. 
  
2. Jesus comes again in mercy 
When our hearts are bowed with care; 
Jesus comes again in answer 
To a faithful, trusting prayer, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Comes to save us from despair. 
  
3. Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 
Bringing news of sins forgiv’n; 
Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, 
Leading souls redeemed to heav’n. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Now the gate of death is riv’n. 
  
4. Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, 
Shares alike our hopes and fears; 
Jesus comes, whate’er befalls us, 
Glads our hearts, and dries our tears; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Cheering e’en our failing years. 
  
5. Jesus comes on clouds triumphant 
When the heav’ns shall pass away. 
Jesus comes again in glory; 
Let us, then, our homage pay. 
“Alleluia” ever singing 
Till the dawn of endless day. 
  
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

90 – Savior of the Nations, Come 
  
1. Savior of the nations, come; 
Virgin’s Son, make here Thy home! 
Marvel now, O heav’n and earth, 
That the Lord chose such a birth. 
  
2. Not by human flesh and blood, 
By the Spirit of our God 
Was the Word of God made flesh— 
Woman’s Offspring, pure and fresh. 
  
3. Wondrous birth! O wondrous Child 
Of the Virgin undefiled! 
Though by all the world disowned, 
Still to be in heav’n enthroned. 
  
4. From the Father forth He came 
And returneth to the same, 
Captive leading death and hell— 
High the song of triumph swell! 
  
5. Thou the Father’s only Son, 
Hast o’er sin the vict’ry won. 
Boundless shall Thy kingdom be; 
When shall we its glories see? 
  
6. Brightly doth Thy manger shine, 
Glorious is its light divine. 
Let not sin o’ercloud this light; 
Ever be our faith thus bright. 
  
7. Praise to God the Father sing, 
Praise to God the Son, our King, 
Praise to God the Spirit be 
Ever and eternally. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



94 – O How Shall I Receive Thee 
  
1. O how shall I receive Thee, 
How welcome Thee aright! 
All nations long to greet Thee, 
My hope, my heart’s delight! 
O Jesus, Jesus, set Thee 
Thy lamp within my breast, 
And by its guidance let me 
Know what doth please Thee best. 
  
2. Thy Zion strews before Thee 
Green boughs and fairest palms, 
And I, too, will adore Thee 
With sweetest songs and psalms. 
My heart shall bloom forever 
For Thee with praises new, 
And from Thy name shall never 
Withhold the honor due. 
  
3. What hast Thou left ungranted 
To give me glad relief? 
When soul and body panted 
In utmost depth of grief, 
In deepest degradation, 
Devoid of joy and peace, 
Then, Thou, my soul’s Salvation, 
Didst come to bring release. 
  
4. I lay in fetters groaning, 
Thou com’st to set me free; 
I stood, my shame bemoaning, 
Thou com’st to honor me; 
A glory Thou dost give me, 
A treasure safe on high, 
That will not fail or leave me 
As earthly riches fly. 
  
5. Naught, naught, dear Lord, could move Thee 
To leave Thy rightful place 
Save love, for which I love Thee; 
A love that could embrace 
A world where sorrow dwelleth, 
Which sin and suff’ring fill, 

More than the tongue e’er telleth; 
Yet Thou couldst love it still! 
  
6. Rejoice, then, ye sad-hearted, 
Who sit in deepest gloom, 
Who mourn o’er joys departed, 
And tremble at your doom; 
Despair not, He is near you, 
Yea, standing at the door, 
Who best can help and cheer you, 
And bid you weep no more. 
  
 
88 – Come, Thou Precious Ransom, Come 
  
1. Come, Thou precious Ransom, come, 
Only Hope for sinful mortals! 
Come, O Savior of the world! 
Open are to Thee all portals. 
Come, Thy beauty let us see; 
Anxiously we wait for Thee. 
  
2. Enter now my waiting heart, 
Glorious King and Lord most holy. 
Dwell in me and ne’er depart, 
Though I am but poor and lowly. 
Ah, what riches will be mine 
When Thou art my Guest divine! 
  
3. My hosannas and my palms 
Graciously receive, I pray Thee. 
Evermore, as best I can, 
Savior, I will homage pay Thee, 
And in faith I will embrace, 
Lord, Thy merit through Thy grace. 
  
4. Hail, hosanna, David’s Son! 
Help, Lord; hear our supplication! 
Let Thy kingdom, scepter, crown 
Bring us blessing and salvation 
That forever we may sing: 
Hail! Hosanna to our King! 
  
 


