Hymn The Hymnary (1930) #220 The Church of God (v.1-3)  								ST. AGNES

1. Here, O my God, I see Thee face to face;
		Here would I touch and hand things unseen,
		Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal grace,
		And all my weariness upon Thee lean.

2. Here I would feed upon the bread of God,
		Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;
		Here would I lay aside each earthly load,
		Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

3. This is the hour of banquet and of song;
		This is the heavenly table spread for me;
		Here let me feast, and feasting, still prolong
		The brief bright hour of fellowship with Thee.





Hymn The Hymnary (1930) #220 The Church of God (v.4)

1. Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear;
		The feast, though not the love, Is past and gone;
		The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here,
		Nearer than ever; still my Shield and Sun.



Hymn The Hymnary (1930) #220 The Church of God (v.1-3)  								ST. AGNES

4. Here, O my God, I see Thee face to face;
		Here would I touch and hand things unseen,
		Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal grace,
		And all my weariness upon Thee lean.

5. Here I would feed upon the bread of God,
		Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;
		Here would I lay aside each earthly load,
		Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

6. This is the hour of banquet and of song;
		This is the heavenly table spread for me;
		Here let me feast, and feasting, still prolong
		The brief bright hour of fellowship with Thee.





Hymn The Hymnary (1930) #220 The Church of God (v.4)

2. Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear;
		The feast, though not the love, Is past and gone;
		The bread and wine remove, but Thou art here,
		Nearer than ever; still my Shield and Sun.



Hymn The Hymn Book (1971) #104 We Meet You, O Christ  
			SHERSTON

1. We meet you, O Christ, in many a guise;
	Your image we see in simple and wise,
	You live in a palace, exist in a shack,
	We see you, the gardener, a tree on your back.

2. In millions alive, away and abroad,
	Involved in our life you live down the road
	Imprisoned in systems you long to be free.
	We see you, Lord Jesus, still bearing your tree.

3. We hear you, O Man, in agony cry.
	For freedom you march, in riots you die.
	Your face in the papers we read and we see
	The tree must be planted by human decree.

4. You choose to be made at one with the earth;
	The dark of the grave prepares for your birth.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	Your death is rising, creative your word;
	The tree springs to life and our hope restored.

Hymn VU 35 Good Christian Friend’s Rejoice (tune only)

	We bring our gifts today,
	We bow our heads and pray:
	Bless, O God, what’s offered here,
	That it might comfort far and near.
	A gift of Advent Hope!
	A gift of Advent Hope!
Hymn The Hymn Book (1971) #104 We Meet You, O Christ  
			SHERSTON

5. We meet you, O Christ, in many a guise;
	Your image we see in simple and wise,
	You live in a palace, exist in a shack,
	We see you, the gardener, a tree on your back.

6. In millions alive, away and abroad,
	Involved in our life you live down the road
	Imprisoned in systems you long to be free.
	We see you, Lord Jesus, still bearing your tree.

7. We hear you, O Man, in agony cry.
	For freedom you march, in riots you die.
	Your face in the papers we read and we see
	The tree must be planted by human decree.

8. You choose to be made at one with the earth;
	The dark of the grave prepares for your birth.
	Your death is rising, creative your word;
	The tree springs to life and our hope restored.

Hymn VU 35 Good Christian Friend’s Rejoice (tune only)

	We bring our gifts today,
	We bow our heads and pray:
	Bless, O God, what’s offered here,
	That it might comfort far and near.
	A gift of Advent Hope!
	A gift of Advent Hope!
