
Hymn Words for 13th Dec 
 

Brightest & best 
 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
dawn on our darkness and come to our aid; 
star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
guide where our infant redeemer is laid! 

Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all! 

Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom and off’rings divine? 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us Thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

Tell out my soul 

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord! 
Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice; 
Tender to me the promise of his word; 
In God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice 
 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his Name! 
Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done; 
His mercy sure, from age to age to same; 
His holy Name--the Lord, the Mighty One 
 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might! 
Powers and dominions lay their glory by 
Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight 
The hungry fed, the humble lifted high 
 
Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word! 
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 
To children's children and for evermore! 

 

Love came down at Christmas 

1 Love came down at Christmas, 
Love all lovely, love divine; 
love was born at Christmas 
star and angels gave the sign. 
 
2 Worship we the Godhead, 
love incarnate, love divine; 
worship we our Jesus 
That will be our sacred sign? 
 
3 Love shall be our token, 
love be yours and love be mine; 
love to God and all of us, 
love for plea and gift and sign. 
 
Lift up your heads, eternal gates 
 
1 Lift up your heads, eternal gates: alleluia 
See how the King of Glory waits; alleluia 
the Lord of hosts is drawing near, 
The saviour of the world is here. 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
 
2 But not in arms or battle dress, alleluia 
God comes a child amidst distress, alleluia 
No mighty armies shield the way 
Only coarse linen, wool and hay. 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
 
3 God brings a new face to the brave, alleluia, 
God redefines who best can save, alleluia 
Not those whose power relies on threat 
Terror or torture, destruction or debt 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
 
4, God’s matchless and majestic strength, alleluia 
In all its height, depth, breadth and length, alleluia 
Now is revealed in power to prove 
By Christ protecting “God is love” 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia 
 


