
Until the Son of God appear. 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice! 
Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 
O come, thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
From depths of hell thy people save 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 
 
O come, thou Dayspring,  
Come and cheer 
Our spirits by thine advent here; 
And drive away the shades of night, 
And pierce the clouds and bring us light! 
 
O come, thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
 
O come, Desire of nations, bind 
All peoples in one heart and mind; 
Bid envy, strife and quarrels cease; 
Fill all the world with heaven’s peace. 
 
Words: Latin hymn; tr. John M Neale; Music: Thomas Helmore, based on plainsong phrases 

 
Sermon — "They Called Him Jesus, You Call Him Emmanuel" - Matt. 1:18-25 
  
Emmanuel 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel 
His name is called 
Emmanuel 
God with us 
Revealed in us 
His name is called Emmanuel 
 
Text: Kate B. Wilkinson, Music: A Cyril Barham-Gould; public domain. 
 

Benediction 
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Announcements & Welcome 
 
Call to Worship — Psalm 36:5-9 
Your steadfast love, O Lord, extends to the heavens, 
    your faithfulness to the clouds. 
Your righteousness is like the mountains of God; 
    your judgments are like the great deep; 
How precious is your steadfast love, O God! 
    The children of mankind take refuge in the shadow of your wings. 
For with you is the fountain of life; 
    in your light do we see light. 
 
Praise & Adoration 
 
Come Thou Fount 
Come, Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise; 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, 
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
 
Here I raise mine Ebenezer; 
Hither by Thy help I’m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand’ring from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 
 
Oh to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let Thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it; 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
 
Words: Robert Robinson Music: NETTLETON; John Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music 
 

 
 



Isaiah 40:9-10  
Go on up to a high mountain, 
    O Zion, herald of good news; 
lift up your voice with strength, 
    O Jerusalem, herald of good news; 
    lift it up, fear not; 
say to the cities of Judah, 
    “Behold your God!” 
Behold, the Lord God comes with might, 
    and his arm rules for him; 
behold, his reward is with him, 
    and his recompense before him.  
 
Behold Our God 
Who has held the oceans in his hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at his voice 
All creation rises to rejoice 
 
Behold our God, seated on his throne 
Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore him 
 
Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of his words? 
Who can teach, the one who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all his wondrous deeds? 
 
Behold our God, seated on his throne 
Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore him 
 
Who has felt the nails upon his hands? 
Bearing all the guilt of sinful man 
God eternal, humbled to the grave 
Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign 
 
Behold our God, seated on his throne 
Come, let us adore him 
Behold our king, nothing can compare 
Come, let us adore him 
 
Men: You will reign forever  
Women: Let Your glory fill the Earth (repeat) 
 
Music and words by Jonathan Baird, Meghan Baird, Ryan Baird, and Stephen Altrogge © 2011 Sovereign 
Grace Worship  
 

Grace & Assurance — 2 Corinthians 8:9 
For you know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,  
that though he was rich,  
yet for your sake he became poor,  
so that you by his poverty might become rich.   
 
From the Squalor (Immanuel) 
From the squalor of a borrowed stable, 
by the Spirit and a virgin's faith; 
to the anguish and the shame of scandal 
came the Saviour of the human race! 
But the skies were filled with the praise of heav'n, 
shepherds listen as the angels tell 
of the Gift of God come down to man 
at the dawning of Immanuel. 
 
King of heaven now the Friend of sinners, 
Humble servant in the Father's hands, 
Filled with power and the Holy Spirit, 
Filled with mercy for the broken man. 
Yes, He walked my road and He felt my pain, 
Joys and sorrows that I know so well; 
Yet His righteous steps give me hope again - 
I will follow my Immanuel! 
 
Through the kisses of a friend's betrayal, 
He was lifted on a cruel cross; 
He was punished for a world's transgressions, 
He was suffering to save the lost. 
He fights for breath, He fights for me, 
Loosing sinners from the claims of hell; 
And with a shout our souls are free - 
Death defeated by Immanuel! 
 
Now He's standing in the place of honour, 
Crowned with glory on the highest throne, 
Interceding for His own beloved 
Till His Father calls to bring them home! 
Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds 
Hope of heaven or the fear of hell; 
But the Bride will run to her Lover's arms, 
Giving glory to Immanuel! 
 
copyright 1999 Thankyou Music; Words and music by Stuart Townend 
 

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 
O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here 


