Worship Text for Sunday, December 30, 2012
Anticipating Next Sunday

Our Lord Jesus gathers His people and leads them into a victorious future!

How does this text enlarge your hope in the supremacy of Christ? 1. Pray: “Holy Spirit Please, open my eyes to see wonderful things in this text.” 2. Write your thoughts and thanks. 3. Joyfully share your thoughts with someone else. 

When things looks like all is lost for God’s people, what does God do?
Isaiah 11:10-16 (NIV84)
10 In that day the Root of Jesse will stand as a banner for the peoples; the nations will rally to Him, and His place of rest will be glorious. 11 In that day the Lord will reach out His hand a second time to reclaim the remnant that is left of His people from Assyria, from Lower Egypt, from Upper Egypt, from Cush, from Elam, from Babylonia, from Hamath and from the islands of the sea. 
12 He will raise a banner for the nations and gather the exiles of Israel; He will assemble the scattered people of Judah from the four quarters of the earth. 
13 Ephraim’s jealousy will vanish, and Judah’s enemies will be cut off; Ephraim will not be jealous of Judah, nor Judah hostile toward Ephraim. 
14 They will swoop down on the slopes of Philistia to the west; together they will plunder the people to the east. They will lay hands on Edom and Moab, and the Ammonites will be subject to them. 
15 The Lord will dry up the gulf of the Egyptian sea; with a scorching wind He will sweep His hand over the Euphrates River. He will break it up into seven streams so that men can cross over in sandals. 
16 There will be a highway for the remnant of His people that is left from Assyria, as there was for Israel when they came up from Egypt. 

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
O come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Desire of nations, bind
In one the hearts of all mankind;
Bid Thou our sad divisions cease,
And be Thyself our King of Peace.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Dayspring,
come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to thee, O Israel.


Do You Hear What I Hear?

Said the night wind to the little lamb 
Do you see what I see? 
'Way up in the sky, little lamb 
Do you see what I see? 
A star, a star Dancing in the night 
With a tail as big as a kite 
With a tail as big as a kite 
Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy 
Do you hear what I hear? 
Ringing thru the sky, shepherd boy 
Do you hear what I hear? 
A song, a song High above the trees 
With a voice as big as the sea 
With a voice as big as the sea 
Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king 
Do you know what I know? 
In your palace warm, mighty king 
Do you know what I know? 
A Child, a Child Shivers in the cold 
Let us bring Him silver and gold 
Let us bring Him silver and gold 
Said the king to the people ev'rywhere 
Listen to what I say! 
Pray for peace, people ev'rywhere 
Listen to what I say! 
The Child, the Child Sleeping in the night 
He will bring us goodness and light 
He will bring us goodness and light 
Angels From the Realms of Glory

1. Angels from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o'er all the earth,
Ye, who sang creation's story
Now proclaim Messiah's birth.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ the newborn King!

2. Shepherds in the field abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant light.
[Instrumental (join in at chorus)]

3. Saints before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In His temple shall appear. 
4. Sages, leave your contemplation
Brighter visions beam afar
Seek the great Desire of Nations
Ye have seen His natal star
As With Gladness, Men of Old

1. As with gladness men of old Did the guiding star behold;
As with joy they hailed its light, Leading onward, beaming bright,
So, most gracious Lord, may we Evermore be led to Thee!
2. As with joyful steps they sped, to that lowly manger bed,
There to bend the knee before Him whom heaven and earth adore,
So may we with willing feet Ever seek Thy mercy seat!
3. As they offered gifts most rare At that manger rude and bare,
So may we with holy joy, Pure and free from sin's alloy,
All our costliest treasures bring, Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King!
4. Holy Jesus, every day Keep us in the narrow way;
And when earthly things are past. Bring our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide, Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

