
HYMNS FOR ADVENT 4 -  20/12/20 

1 Lo! he comes with clouds descending, 
once for favored sinners slain; 
thousand, thousand saints attending 
swell the triumph of his train. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him, 
robed in dreadful majesty; 
those who set at naught and sold him, 
pierced, and nailed him to the tree, 
deeply wailing, deeply wailing, 
shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Yea, amen! let all adore thee, 
high on thine eternal throne; 
Savior, take the pow'r and glory, 
claim the kingdom for thine own. 
O come quickly, O come quickly; 
alleluia! come, Lord, come. 
 
 
Source: Trinity Psalter Hymnal #386 

1 The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
With wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame. 
"All hail," said he, "O lowly maiden Mary, 
Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 

2 "How blest among all women you shall be, 
Whom ev'ry age will praise continally. 
Your Son shall be Emmanuel, by seers foretold, 
"Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 

3 Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head. 
"To me be as it pleases God," she said. 
"My soul shall laud and magnify God's holy name." 
Most highly favored lady. Gloria! 

4 Of her, Emmanuel, the Christ, was born 
In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn. 
And Christian folk throughout the world will ever say: 

https://hymnary.org/hymn/TPH2018/386


"Most highly favored lady." Gloria! 
 
Source: RitualSong (2nd ed.) #972 

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 Savior 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! 

https://hymnary.org/hymn/RS2016/972

