
Hymns  for Epiphany 2021 

1 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. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops 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. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 
gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 

4 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. 
 
Source: Ancient and Modern: hymns and songs for refreshing worship 
#96b 

 
We three kings of orient are 
Bearing gifts we traverse afar 
Field and fountain 
Moor and mountain 
Following yonder star 
 
[Chorus] 
O star of wonder, star of night 
Star with royal beauty bright 
Westward leading, still proceeding 
Guide us to thy perfect light 
 
Born a King on Bethlehem's plain 
Gold I bring to crown Him again 
King for ever, ceasing never 
Over us all to reign    [Chorus] 
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Frankincense to offer have I 
Incense owns a Deity nigh 
Prayer and praising, all men raising 
Worship Him, God most high     [Chorus] 

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 God, may we 
evermore be led to thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped, 
Savior, to thy lowly bed, 
there to bend the knee before 
thee whom heav’n and earth adore; 
so may we with willing feet 
ever seek thy mercy seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
at thy cradle 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 heav’nly king. 

4 Holy Jesus, ev’ry 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. 
 
Source: Voices Together #277 
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