Hymn Lyrics — Large Font

Hymn 110 - Come, thou long-expected Jesus

1. Come, thou long expected Jesus, born to set thy people free; from our fears and sins release
us; let us find our rest in thee. Israel's strength and consolation, hope of all the earth thou art,
dear desire of every nation, joy of every longing heart.

2. Born thy people to deliver; born a child and yet a king, born to reign in us forever; now thy
gracious kingdom bring. By thine own eternal Spirit rule in all our hearts alone; by thine all
sufficient merit raise us to thy glorious throne.

Hymn 710 — What does the Lord require

1. What does the Lord require for praise and offering? What sacrifice desire, or tribute bid you
bring? Do justly; love mercy; walk humbly with your God.

2. Rulers of earth, give ear! Should you not justice show? Will God your pleading hear, while
crime and cruelty grown? Do justly; love mercy; walk humbly with your God.

3. Still down the ages rising the prophet’s stern commands. To merchant, worker, king he
brings God’s high demands. Do justly; love mercy; walk humbly with your God.

4. How shall my soul fulfil God’s law so hard and high? Let Christ endue our will with grace to
fortify. Then justly, in mercy we’ll humbly walk with God.

Hymn 117 — Herald! Sound the note of judgement

1. Herald! Sound the note of judgement, warning souls of right and wrong, turning them from
sin and sadness, till once more they sing the song. Sound the trumpet! Tell the message! Christ
the Saviour King has come!

2. Herald! Sound the note of gladness! Tell the news that Christ is here; make a pathway
through the desert for the one who brings God near. Sound the trumpet! Tell the message!
Christ the Saviour King has come!



3. Herald! Sound the note of pardon! Those repenting are forgiven; God receives us wayward
children, and to all new life is given. Sound the trumpet! Tell the message! Christ the Saviour
King has come!

4. Herald! Sound the note of triumph! Christ has come to share our life, bringing God’s own
love and power, granting victory in our strife. Sound the trumpet! Tell the message! Christ the
Saviour King has come!

Hymn 128 — There’s a voice in the wilderness crying

1. There's a voice in the wilderness crying, a call from the ways untrod: prepare in the desert a
highway, a highway for our God! The valleys shall be exalted, the lofty hills brought low; make
straight all the crooked places where the Lord our God may go!

2. O Zion, that bringest good tidings, go up to the heights and sing! Proclaim to a desolate
people the coming of their King. Like the flowers of the field they perish, like grass our works
decay, the power and pomp of nations shall pass like a dream away,

3. but the word of our God is steadfast; the arm of the Lord is strong; God stands in the midst
of nations, and soon will right the wrong. God shall feed the flock like a shepherd, the lambs
will gently hold, to pastures of peace will lead them, and bring them safe to the fold.



