Voices Untied
Hymn #59

Joy to The World

Joy to the world! the Lord is come:
let earth receive her King!
Let every heart prepare him room,
and heaven and nature sing, and heaven and nature sing,
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing.

Words:  Isaac Watts 1719, alt.  Music:  attrib.  George Frideric Handel 1742; arr.Lowell Mason 1836
















Voices United 
Hymn #44
It Came upon the Midnight Clear

It came upon the midnight clear, 
	that glorious song of old,
from angels bending near the earth
	to touch their harps of gold,
'Peace on the earth, good will to all,
	from heaven's all-gracious King!'
The world in solemn stillness lay
	to hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
	with peaceful wings unfurled;
and still their heavenly music floats 
	o'er all the weary world;
above its sad and lowly plains
	they bend on hovering wing,
and ever o'er its Babel sounds
	the blessed angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
	the world has suffered long;
beneath the angel strain have rolled
	two thousand years of wrong;
and warring humankind hears not
	the love song which they bring.
O hush the noise, and cease your strife,
	to hear the angels sing.

For, lo! the days are hastening on,
	by prophets seen of old,
when with the ever-circling years
	shall come the time foretold,
when peace shall over all the earth
	its ancient splendours fling,
and the whole world send back the song
	which now the angels sing.
Words:  Edmund Hamilton Sears 1849, alt.  Music:  Richard Storrs Willis 1850
Voices United
Hymn #45

Joy Is Now in Every Place

Joy is now in every place,
Christmas lightens every face;
now be with us, in your grace,
	O hear us, bless us, holy Jesus.

May the star that shone that night,
making your poor stable bright,
fill our hearts with love and light,  R
	
Through the New Year let it stay,
leading us upon your way,
making Christmas every day,  R

Now and ever may we find
your good news to fill our mind:
peace and love to humankind,  R

Words:  Author Unknown  Music:  German Carol melody ca. 1500; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams 1906  Arrangement by permission of Oxford University Press











Voices United
Hymn #49

No Crowded Eastern Street

No crowded eastern street, no sound of passing feet;
	far to the left and far to right
	the prairie snows spread fair and white;
	yet still to us is born tonight
the child, the King of glory.

No rock-hewn place of peace shared with the gentle beasts, 
	but sturdy farm house, stout and warm,
	with stable, shed, and great red barn;
	and still to us is born tonight
	the child, the King of glory.

No blaze of heavenly fire, no bright celestial choir,
	only the starlight as of old,
	crossed by the planes' flash, red and gold;
	yet still to us is born tonight
the child, the King of glory.

4	No kings with gold and grain, no stately camel train:
		yet in his presence all may stand
		with loving heart and willing hand;
		for still to us is born tonight
	the child, the King of glory.

Words:  Frieda Major   Music:  Robert J. B. Fleming ca.1970  Words copyright © 1976  Frieda Major.  Used by permission of St. Luke’s Anglican Church, Winnipeg,   Music  copyright © Robert J. B. Fleming.  Used by permission of Margaret Fleming.






Voices United
Hymn #96

Will You Come and See the Light

Will you come and see the light from the stable door?
It is shining newly bright, though it shone before.
	It will be your guiding star,
	it will show you who you are;
will you hide, or decide to meet the light?

Will you step into the light that can free the slave?
It will stand for what is right, it will heal and save.
	By the pyramids of greed
	there's a longing to be freed;
will you hide, or decide to meet the light?

Will you tell about the light in the prison cell?
Though it's shackled out of sight, it is shining well.
	When the truth is cut and bruised,	
	and the innocent abused,
will you hide, or decide to meet the light?

Will you join the hope, alight in the young girl's eyes,
of the mighty put to flight by a baby's cries?
	When the lowest and the least
	are the foremost at the feast,
will you hide, or decide to meet the light?

Will you travel by the light of the babe new born?
In the candle lit at night there's a gleam of dawn,
	and the darkness all about
	is too dim to put it out:
will you hide, or decide to meet the light?

Words:  Brian Wren 1989  Music:  Traditional Scottish melody, arr. Valerie Ruddle 1993  Words and arrangement copyright © 1993 Hope Publishing Company.



Voices United
Hymn #75

While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks


'All glory be to God on high,
and to the earth be peace!
Good will to all from highest heaven
begin, and never cease.'

Words:  Nahum Tate 1700, alt.  Music:  adapt. From Este’s Whole Book of Psalmes 1592

