
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. 
 
  
 

151 – Thou Light of Gentile Nations  
1. Thou Light of Gentile nations, 
Thou Savior from above, 
Drawn by Thy Spirit’s leading, 
We come with joy and love 
Into Thy holy temple 
And wait with earnest mind 
As Simeon once had waited 
His God and Lord to find. 
  
2. Yea, Lord, Thy servants meet Thee 
In ev’ry holy place 
Where Thy true Word has promised 
That we should see Thy face. 
Today Thou still dost grant us 
Who gather round Thee here 
In arms of faith to bear Thee 
As did that aged seer. 
  
4. Let us, O Lord, be faithful 
Like Simeon to the end, 
So that his prayer exultant 
May from our hearts ascend: 
“O Lord, now let Thy servant, 
Depart in peace, I pray, 
Since I have seen my Savior 
And here beheld His day.” 
  
5. My Savior, I behold Thee 
With faith’s enlightened eye; 
Of Thee no foe can rob me, 
His threats I can defy. 
Within Thy heart abiding, 
As Thou, O Lord, in me, 
Death can no longer frighten 
Nor part my soul from Thee. 
  
6. Lord, here on earth Thou seemest 
At times to frown on me, 
And through my tears I often 
Can scarce distinguish Thee; 
But in the heav’nly mansions 
Shall nothing dim my sight; 
There shall I see Thy glory 
In never-changing light. 



165 – Let the Earth Now Praise the Lord 
 1. Let the earth now praise the Lord, 
Who hath truly kept His word 
And the sinners’ Help and Friend 
Now at last to us doth send. 
  
2. What the fathers most desired, 
What the prophets’ heart inspired, 
What they longed for many a year, 
Stands fulfilled in glory here. 
  
3. Abram’s promised great Reward, 
Zion’s Helper, Jacob’s Lord— 
Him of twofold race behold— 
Truly came, as long foretold. 
  
4. Welcome, O my Savior, now! 
Hail! My Portion, Lord, art Thou. 
Here, too, in my heart, I pray. 
O prepare Thyself a way! 
  
5. King of glory, enter in; 
Cleanse it from the filth of sin, 
As Thou hast so often done; 
It belongs to Thee alone. 
  
6. As Thy coming was in peace, 
Quiet, full of gentleness, 
Let the same mind dwell in me 
That was ever found in Thee. 
  
7. Comfort, comfort Thou my heart, 
Thou my Strength and Refuge art. 
I am weak, and cunningly 
Satan lays his snares for me. 
  
8. Bruise for me the serpent’s head 
That, set free from doubt and dread, 
I may cling to Thee in faith, 
Safely kept through life and death, 
  
9. And when Thou dost come again 
As a glorious King to reign, 
I with joy may see Thy face, 
Freely ransomed by Thy grace. 

135 – Now Sing We, Now Rejoice  
1. Now sing we, now rejoice, 
Now raise to heav’n our voice; 
Lo! He from whom joy streameth, 
Poor in the manger lies; 
Yet not so brightly beameth 
The sun in yonder skies! 
Thou my Savior art! 
Thou my Savior art! 
  
2. Giv’n from on high to me; 
I cannot rise to Thee. 
O cheer my wearied spirit: 
O pure and holy Child, 
Through all Thy grace and merit, 
Blest Jesus, Lord most mild, 
Draw me unto Thee! 
Draw me unto Thee! 
  
3. Now through His Son doth shine 
The Father’s grace divine. 
Death over us hath reigned 
Through sin and vanity; 
The Son for us obtained 
Eternal joy on high. 
May we praise Him there! 
May we praise Him there! 
  
4. O where shall joy be found? 
Where but on heav’nly ground? 
Where now the angels singing 
With all His saints unite, 
Their sweetest praises bringing 
In heav’nly joy and light. 
May we praise Him there! 
May we praise Him there! 
 


