COMMUNION HYMNS for December 25, 2025
LSB 375 Come, Your Hearts and Voices Raising
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1 Come, your hearts and voic - es  rais - ing, Christ the
2 Christ, from heav’'n to us de - scend -ing And in
3 Ja - cob’s star in all its  splen - dor Beams with
4 From the bond - age that op - pressed us, From sin’s
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Lord with glad - ness prais-ing; Loud - ly sing His love a -
love our race  be - friend-ing; In our need His help ex-
com - fort sweet and ten - der, Forc - ing Sa - tan to sur-
fet - ters that pos-sessed us, From the grief that sore dis-
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maz - ing, Wor - thy folk of Chris - ten - dom.
tend - ing, Saved  us from the wi - ly foe.
ren - der, Break - ing all the pow’rs  of hell.
tressed us, We, the cap - tives, now are free.

5 Oh, the joy beyond expressing
When by faith we grasp this blessing,
And to You we come confessing

That Your love has set us free.

6 Gracious Child, we pray, O hear us,
From Your lowly manger cheer us,
Gently lead us and be near us

Till we join Your choir above.



LSB 372 O Jesus Christ, Thy Manger Is
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10 Je - sus Christ, Thy man - ger is My
2 He whom the sea And wind o - bey Doth
3 Thy light and grace Our guilt ef - face, Thy
4 Thou Chris - tian heart, Who - e’er thou art, Be
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par - a - dise at which my soul re - clin - eth.
come to  serve the sin - ner in great meek - ness.
heav’n - ly rich - es all  our loss re - triev - ing.
of good cheer and let no sor - row move thee!
i — { j e i .
= s == == =
For there, O Lord, Doth lie the Word Made
Thou, God’s own Son, With us art one, Dost
Im - man -u - el Thy birth doth quell The
For God’s own Child, In mer - cy mild, Joins
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flesh for us; here - in Thy grace forth shin - eth.
join us and our chil - dren  in our weak - ness.
pow’r of hell and Sa - tan’s bold de - ceiv - ing.
thee to Him; how great - ly God must love  thee!

5 Remember thou What glory now
The Lord prepared thee for all earthly sadness.
The angel host Can never boast
Of greater glory, greater bliss or gladness.

6 The world may hold
Her wealth and gold;
But thou, my heart, keep Christ as thy true treasure.
To Him hold fast
Until at last
A crown be thine and honor in full measure.
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378 Break Forth, O Beauteous Heavenly Light
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1 Break forth, O beau - teous heav’n - ly light, And
20 dear - est Child, whom I a - dore, Whose
3 All bless - ing, thanks, and praise  to Thee, Lord
f) | . S
- I } ! { i I } { ! .
j@ﬁbd s ¢ o o |
ush - er in the morn - ing. Ye shep - herds, shrink not
grace sur - pass - es mea - sure, My Broth - er, whom 1
Je - sus Christ, be giv - en: Thou hast my Broth - er
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with af-fright, The day of grace 1s dawn - ing. This
cher - ish more Than earth with all its trea -  sure: Haste
deigned to be, Thou Lord of earth and heav - en. Help
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Child, though weak in in - fan - cy, Our con - fi -
from Thy man - ger to de - part, O come and
me through - out  this day of grace To praise Thy
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dence and joy shall be, The pow’r of Sa - tan
dwell with - in my heart; With joy will I re -
love  and seek Thy face; And when I stand be -
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break - ing, Our peace with God now mak - ing.
ceive Thee, A cra - dle there will give Thee.
fore Thee For - ev - er to a - dore Thee.




