Psalm 97



he Lord reigns, let the earth be glad;
let the distant shores rejoice.
Clouds and thick darkness surround him;
righteousness and justice are the foundation
of his throne.
Fire goes before him
and consumes his foes on every side.
His lightning lights up the world;
the earth sees and trembles.
The mountains melt like wax before the Lord,
before the Lord of all the earth.
The heavens proclaim his righteousness,
and all peoples see his glory.



All who worship images are put
to shame,

those who boast in idols—

worship him, all you gods!



Zion hears and rejoices

and the villages of Judah are glad

because of your judgments, Lord.

For you, Lord, are the Most High over all the
earth; you are exalted far above
all gods.

Let those who love the Lord hate euvil,
for he guards the lives of his faithful
ones and delivers them from the hand
of the wicked.

Light shines on the righteous
and joy on the upright in heart.

Rejoice in the Lord, you who are righteous,
and praise his holy name.



“Joy to the World!”



Joy to the world, the Lord is come!

_et earth receive her King;

et every heart prepare Him room

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing




No more let sins and sorrows grow
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found

Far as the curse is found

Far as, far as the curse is found



He rules the world with truth and grace
And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness

And wonders of His love

And wonders of His love

And wonders, wonders, of His love




"Angels, from Realms
of Glory”



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.



Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing;
Yonder shines the infant light:



Come and worship, come
and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.



Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;

Seek the great Desire of nations;
Ye have seen His natal star.



Come and worship, come
and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.



Saints, before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear;
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In His temple shall appear.



Come and worship, come
and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.



Come and worship, come
and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.






"There I1Is a Redeemer”



There Is a Redeemer
Jesus, God's own Son
Precious Lamb of God
Messiah, Holy One



Thank You, O my Father For
giving us Your Son

And leaving us Your Spirit
'Til the work on earth is done



Jesus, my Redeemer
Name above all names

Precious Lamb of God Messiah,
O for sinners slain



Thank You, O my Father For
giving us Your Son

And leaving us Your Spirit
'Til the work on earth is done



