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ADVENT HYMNS SET TO CHRISTMAS CAROL TUNES 

 
Prepare the Way, O Zion 

(TUNE: ST. LOUIS, “O Little Town of Bethlehem”) 
Frans Mikael Franzen (1771-1847) ~ Adapted by Dennis Dewey (2001) 

 

1. Prepare the way, O Zi–on, Your Christ is drawing near! 
   Let ev’ry hill and vall—ey A level way appear. 
   Greet him who comes in glory, foretold on sacred page. 
   O blessèd is the one who comes to save this needy age! 
 

2. Christ brings God’s rule, O Zi–on; he comes from heav’n above. 
   His rule is peace and free–dom, with justice, truth and love. 
   All lands will bow before him, their adoration bring. 
   O blessèd is the one who comes, our Savior and our King! 
 

3. Fling wide your gates, O Zi–on, Your savior’s rule embrace. 
   And tidings of salva—tion Announce in ev’ry place. 
   Let every tongue and people, his praises now proclaim. 
               O blessèd is the one who comes in God’s most holy name! 

 
 
 

COMFORT, COMFORT YE MY PEOPLE 
MENDELSSOHN 

J. Olearius, 1673 ~ D. Dewey, 1988 
 

1.  Comfort, comfort ye, my people; speak ye peace, thus saith our God. 
Comfort those who sit in darkness, mourning 'neath their sorrow's load. 
Speak ye to Jerusalem— of the peace that waits for them—; 
Tell them I forgive their sin, and their— warfare now shall end, 
Tell them I forgive their sin, and their— warfare now shall end. 
 

2. Hark! the voice of one that crieth in the desert far and near, 
Calling all to true repentance, for the heav'nly Reign is here. 
O that warning cry obey—! Now prepare for God a way—! 
Valleys, rise thy God to meet; hills, bow— down, thy God to greet! 
Valleys, rise thy God to meet; hills, bow— down, thy God to greet! 
 

3. Make ye straight what long was crooked; make the rougher places plain; 
Let all hearts be true and humble as befits the holy reign; 
For the glory of the Lord— now o'er earth is spread abroad—; 
This good news the Lord foretold; now all— flesh shall God behold! 
This good news the Lord foretold; now all— flesh shall God behold! 

 
 
 



A Gloria  (TUNE: “Angels We Have Heard on High”) 
            Sing to God, all praises bring;   
            Praise the Christ, our coming king; 
            And the Holy Spirit praise; 
            To the Trinity we raise: 
            Glo—ria in excelsis Deo! 
            Glo—ria in excelsis Deo! 
 
 A DOXOLOGY (tune: "What Child Is This")    
 

 We bring our gifts- to celebrate-- your gift of in-carna--tion: 
 The Word-made-flesh-- in Jesus Christ-, the Lord- of all- creation. 
   Praise, praise- to you, O God-, and to your Son- forever be; 
   Praise, Ho--ly Spirit, praise- the bless-ed Tri-nity.     

    

WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT 
(TUNE: ST. GEORGE’S WINDSOR) 
(Sung Alternating Sides Of The Congregation) 
 
    Left: Watchman, tell us of the night, 
 What its signs of promise are. 
    Right: Traveler, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
 See that glory beaming star. 
    Left: Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
 Aught of joy or hope foretell? 
    Right: Traveler, yes; it brings the day, 
 Promised day of Israel. 
 
    Left:  Watchman, tell us of the night, 
 Higher yet that star ascends. 
    Right: Traveler, blessedness and light, 
 Hope and peace its course portends/ 
    Left: Watchman, will its beams alone 
 Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
    Right: Traveler, ages are its own; 
 See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 
    Left: Watchman, tell us of the night, 
 For the morning seems to dawn. 
    Right Traveler, darkness now takes flight, 
 Doubt and fear are both withdrawn. 
    Left: Watchman, let your wanderings cease; 
  Hasten to your quiet home. 
    Right: Traveler, look! The Prince of Peace! 
 Lo, the Son of God of God has come 
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WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT 
(TUNE: GLORIA) 
(Sung Alternating Sides Of The Congregation) 
 
    Left: Watchman, tell us of the night, 
 What its signs of promise are. 
    Right: Traveler, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
 See that glory beaming star. 
    All: Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
  Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
 
    Left: Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
 Aught of joy or hope foretell? 
    Right: Traveler, yes; it brings the day, 
 Promised day of Israel. 
    All: Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
  Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
 
    Left:  Watchman, tell us of the night, 
 Higher yet that star ascends. 
    Right: Traveler, blessedness and light, 
 Hope and peace its course portends. 
    All: Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
  Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
 
    Left: Watchman, tell us of the night, 
 For the morning seems to dawn. 
    Right Traveler, darkness now takes flight, 
 Doubt and fear are both withdrawn. 
    All: Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
  Glo– ria in excelsis Deo. 
 
 
 
 

O Lord, How Shall We Meet You 
(Tune: “God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen”) 

Paul Gerhardt, 1653 
Trans. Catherine Winkworth, 1863 ~ Alt., Dennis Dewey 2007 

 

1. O Lord, how shall we meet—  you to welcome you aright? 
Your people long to greet—  you, our hope and hearts’ delight. 
O kindle, Lord most ho—ly,  a lamp within our breast, 
To—  do that which pleas—es you best, pleases you best,  
To—  do—  that which pleas—es you best. 
 



2. Love caused your incarna— tion, love gave you human birth. 
Your thirst for peace and whole— ness salvation brought to the earth. 
Your love beyond all tell— ing for all the human race, 
Brings you near to—  save—  and embrace, save and embrace,  
Brings you near— to— save—  and embrace. 
 
3. Abundant life you off— er, a life that will not die. 
You will not fail or leave—  us as earthly treasures fly. 
Our hearts with joy now overflow our spirits to renew 
To—  give you the praise that you are due, praise you are due, 
To—  give— you the praise that you are due! 

  

 

Jesus Comes with Clouds Descending 
MENDELSSOHN 
Charles Wesley, 1758 
Adapted, Dennis Dewey 2014 
 
1. Jesus comes with clouds descending, Lamb of God for sinners slain! 
Thousands of the saints attending join to sing the glad refrain! 
Keeping faith, Christ comes again—, now returns to earth to reign—! 
Glory be to God on high as sal—vation now draws nigh! 
Glory be to God on high as sal—vation now draws nigh! 
 
2. Yes! Amen! Let all adore you, seated on your glorious throne; 
Crowns and rulers bow before you, worship you as Lord alone. 
Alleluia, come, Lord Jesus, let your grace and pow’r be known—. 
Glory be to God on high as sal—vation now draws nigh! 
Glory be to God on high as sal—vation now draws nigh! 
 
3. We who saw you crucified and lifted up upon the tree  
Now with our own eyes behold you, robed in glorious majesty. 
Our Messiah now we see—, come to set the captives free—! 
Glory be to God on high as sal—vation now draws nigh! 
Glory be to God on high as sal—vation now draws nigh! 
 
4. First you came as Son of Mary, Son of God and Human One, 
Come, now long-expected Jesus, come fulfill what was begun—. 
Let the righteousness of heaven like a mighty river run—. 
Glory be to God on high—! Our salvation now draws nigh—! 
Glory be to God on high—! Our salvation now draws nigh—! 
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   Jesus Comes with Clouds Descending 
John Cennick, 1752 ~ Adapted, Dennis Dewey 2013 
                                  ODE TO JOY 
 
1.  Jesus comes with clouds descending;  
    See the Lamb for sinners slain! 
    Thousand, thousand saints attending  
    Join to sing the glad refrain: 
    “Alleluia! Alleluia!”  
    Sings the host of heav-en’s choir; 
    “Alleluia! Alleluia!”  
    Christ the world’s one, true desire! 
 
2.  Every eye shall now behold him  
    Robed in awesome majesty; 
    Those who jeered and mocked and sold him,  
    Pierced and nailed him to the tree 
    Now behold his radiant glory: 
    Christ, the only Son of God; 
    And repentant as adoring  
    We one true Messiah laud! 
 
3.  Yes, Amen! Let all adore you  
    High on your eternal throne; 
    May the nations bow before you,  
    As you claim them for your own: 
    Even so, now, come Lord Jesus, 
    Lamb of God for sinners slain,     
    Everlasting joy attend you,  
    Lord and Christ, come now to reign! 
 
 
 
On Jordan’s Bank the Baptist’s Cry 
THE FIRST NOWELL 
Charles Coffin, 1736 
Adapted, Dennis Dewey 2008 
 
 
On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 
 announces that the Lord is nigh; 
“Repent, believe!” his urgent plea 
that turned from sin we all may be: 
“The one who comes of whom I tell, 
He is the King of Israel!” 



 
“Then cleansed be every life from sin; 
 make straight the way of God within, 
Let all their open hearts prepare 
 for Christ to come and enter there. 
The one who comes of whom I tell: 
He is the King of Israel!” 
 
We hail you as our Savior, Lord, 
 our refute and out great reward; 
O let your face upon shine 
 and fill the world with love divine. 
The one who comes of whom we tell: 
He is the King of Israel! 
 
All praise to you, eternal Son, 
 whose advent has our freedom won, 
Whom with the Father we adore 
 and Holy Spirit evermore. 
Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell, 
Come now, O King of Israel! 
 
 
Song of Zechariah 
Michael A. Perry, 1983 
CAROL 
 
Blest be the God—of Israel, Who comes—to set—us free; 
Who visits and—redeems—us, Who grants us li—berty. 
The prophets spoke—of mer—cy, Of free—dom and—release; 
God shall fulfill—that prom—ise, And bring the peo—ple peace. 
 
God from the house—of Da—vid A child—of grace—has give’n; 
A Savior comes—among us To raise us up—to heav’n. 
Before him goes—the her—ald, The forerunner in—the way, 
The prophet of—salva—tion, The harbinger—of day. 
 
On those who sit—in dark—ness The sun—begins—to rise, 
The dawning of—forgive—ness Upon the sin—ner’s eyes. 
God guides the feet—of pil-grims A long—the paths—of peace. 
O bless our God—and Sav—ior With songs that nev—er cease. 


