
111 – When Sinners See Their Lost Condition 
 1. When sinners see their lost condition 
And feel the pressing load of sin, 
And Jesus cometh on His mission 
To heal the sin-sick heart within, 
All grief must flee before His grace 
And joy divine will take its place. 
  
4. When Jesus comes, O blessed story! 
He works a change in heart and life; 
God’s kingdom comes with pow’r and glory 
To young and old, to man and wife; 
Through Sacrament and living Word, 
Faith, love and hope are now conferred. 
  
7. Behold, He at the door is knocking! 
Hark, how He pleads our souls to win! 
Who hears His voice—the door unlocking— 
To sup with him He enters in. 
How blest the day, my soul, how blest 
When Jesus comes to be thy guest. 
  
9. Come Thou who spreadest joy and gladness, 
Forever bide with me and mine, 
And bring to those who sit in sadness 
And gloom of death Thy light divine. 
A voice comes from my soul within: 
Thou blesséd of the Lord, come in! 
 
161 – O Jesus Christ, Thy Manger Is 
 1. O Jesus Christ, 
Thy manger is 
My paradise at which my soul reclineth. 
For there, O Lord, 
Doth lie the Word 
Made flesh for us—herein Thy grace forth shineth. 
  
2. He whom the sea 
And wind obey 
Doth come to serve the sinner in great meekness. 
Thou, God’s own Son, 
With us art one, 
Dost join us and our children in our weakness. 
  

3. Thy light and grace 
Our guilt efface, 
Thy heav’nly riches all our loss retrieving. 
Immanuel, 
Thy birth doth quell 
The pow’r of hell and Satan’s bold deceiving. 
  
4. Thou Christian heart, 
Whoe’er thou art, 
Be of good cheer and let no sorrow move thee. 
For God’s own Child, 
In mercy mild, 
Joins thee to Him—how greatly God must love thee! 
  
5. Remember thou 
What glory now 
The Lord prepared thee for all earthly sadness. 
The angel host 
Can never boast 
Of greater glory, greater bliss or gladness. 
  
6. The world may hold 
Her wealth and gold; 
But thou, my heart, keep Christ as thy true Treasure. 
To Him hold fast 
Until at last 
A crown be thine and honor in full measure. 
 
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. 
  
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? 
  
7. Praise to God the Father sing, 
Praise to God the Son, our King, 
Praise to God the Spirit be 
Ever and eternally. 
  



 
  
 


