Hymn Supplement for January 4, 2026 Bulletin

GATHERING HYMN Infant Holy, Infant Lowly (ELW 276)

Infant Holy, Infant Lowly
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I In - fant ho - ly, in - fant low -ly, for his bed a cat- tle stall;
2 Flocks were sleep-ing, shep-herdskeep-ing vig-il till the morn-ing new
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ox -en low -ing, lit - tle know-ing Christ the child is Lord of all.
saw the glo - ry, heard the sto -ry, td-ings of a gos-pel ftrue.
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Swift-ly wing-ing, an - gels sing-ing, bells are ring-ing, tid - ings bring-ing:
Thus re - joic - ing, free from sor - row, prais-es voic-ing, greet the mor -row:
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Christ the child i1s Lord of all!  Christ the child is Lord of all!
Christ the child was born for you! Christ the child was born for you!

Text: Polish carol; tr. Edith M. G. Reed, 1885-1933, alt.
Music: W ZEOBIE LEZY, Polish carol



HYMN OF THE DAY It Came upon the Midnight Clear (ELW
282)
It Came upon the Midnight Clear
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1 It came wup-on the mid-nightclear, that glo - rious song of old,
2 Still through the clo - ven skies they come with peace-ful wings un - furled,
3 And you, be -neath life’s crush-ing load, whose forms are bend-ing low,

4 For lo! The days are has-t'ning on, by proph-ets seen of old,
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from an - gels bend - ing near the earth to touch their harps of gold:
and still their heav’'n-ly mu - sic floats o’er all the wea - ry world.
who toil a-long the climb-ing way with pain-ful steps and slow:
when with the ev - er - cir- cling years shall come the time fore - told,
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“Peace on the earth, good will to all, from heav’'n’s all - gra - cious king.”
A - bove its sad and low-ly plainsthey bend on hov-’ring wing,
look now, for glad and gold-en hours come swift - ly on  the wing;
when peace shall o - ver all the earth its an cient splen-dors fling,
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The world in sol - emn still-ness lay  to hear the an - gels sing.
and ev - er o’er its ba - bel sounds the bless-ed an - gels sing.
oh, rest be-side the wea-ry road and hear the an - gels sing!
and all the world give back the song which now the an - gels sing.




COMMUNION HYMN Come to the Table (ELW 481)

Come to the Table
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Come to the ta-ble of mer-cy, pre-pared with the wine and the bread.
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All who are hun-gry and thirst-y, come, and your souls will be fed.
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Come at the Lord’s in - vi - ta - tion; re-ceive from his nail - scarred hand.
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Eat of the bread of sal - va - tion; drink of the blood of the Lamb.

Text: Claire Cloninger, b. 1942

Music: COME TO THE TABLE, Martin J. Nystrom, b. 1956
Text and music © 1991 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music; Juniper Landing Music, admin. Word Music; and Word Music.

Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



COMMUNION HYMN Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming (ELW

Text: German carol, 15th cent.; tr. Theodore Baker, 1851-1934, sts. 1-2; Harriet R. Krauth, 1845-1925, st. 3; John C. Mattes, 18761948, st. 4

Music: ES IST EIN ROS, Alre catholische geistliche Kirchengesdnge, Koln, 1599
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Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming
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1 Lo, how a rose e’er bloom-ing from ten - der  stem hath
2 I - sai - ah had fore - told it, the rose I have n

3 This flow’r, whose fra - grance ten - der with sweet-ness fills the
4 O Sav - 1or, child of Mar - y, who felt our hu - man
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sprung! Of Jes - se’s lin - eage com - ing as
mind; with Mar - y we be - hold it, the
air, dis - pels with glo - rious splen - dor the
woe; O Sav - ior, king of glo - ry, who
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seers of old have sung, it came, a flow’r so bright, a -
vir - gin  moth - er kind. To show God’s love a - right, she
dark - ness ev - ’ry - where. True man, yet ver -y God, from
dost our weak - ness know: bring us at length, we pray, to
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mid the cold of win - ter, when half - spent  was the night.
bore to us a Sav - ior, when half - spent  was the night.
sin and death he saves us and light-ens ev - ry load.
the bright courts of heav - en and in - to end - less day.



COMMUNION HYMN What Child Is This (ELW 296)

What Child Is This
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I What child i1s this, who, laid to restt on Mar-y’s lap 1S sleep-ing?
2 Why lies he in such mean es-tate  where ox and ass are feed - ing?
3 So bring him in - cense, gold, and myrrh; come, peas-ant, king, to own him.
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Whom an - gels greet with an-thems sweet while shep-herds watch are keep - ing?
Good Chris-tian, fear; for sin-ners here the s1 - lent Word 1s plead-ing.
The King of kings sal - va-tion brings; let lov - ing hearts en-throne him.
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This, this  1s Christ the king, whom shep-herds guard and an- gels sing;
Nails, spear shall pierce him through, the cross be borne for me, for you;
Raise,raise the song on high, the wvir - gin sings her lul - la - by;
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haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
hail, hail the Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mar - y!
joy, joy, for Christ i1s born, the babe, the son of Mar - y!

Text: William C. Dix, 1837-1898
Music: GREENSLEEVES, English ballad, 16th cent.



SENDING HYMN Lord, I Lift Your Name on High (ELW 857)
(Scanned from ELW book since no downloads were available.)

rd, I Lift Your Name on High 857
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Lord, T lift your name on high; Lord, I love to sing your prais-es.
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'mso glad you'rein  my life, I'm so glad you came to save us.
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You came from heav-en to earth to show the way, from the earth
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to the cross, my debt 1o pay, from the cross to the grave,
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from the grave to the sky; Lord, I lift your name on high.
tkFounds, b, 1954 LORD, I LIFT YOUR NAME
hick Found
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