Sunday, January 3, 2021
Opening Song

“I Wonder As I Wander”

WOV Page 642

(Verses 1, 2, 4)

1.

I wonder as I wander, out under the sky,

How Jesus the Savior did come for to die
for poor ord’-n'ry people like you and like I;
I wonder as I wander, out under the sky.

2.
When Mary birthed Jesus, all in a cow's stall,
came wise men and farmers and shepherds and all,
And high from the heavens a star's light did fall;
the promise of ages it then did recall.

4.
I wonder as I wander, out under the sky,
How Jesus the Savior did come for to die
For poor ord’-n’ry people like you and like I;
I wonder as I wander, out under the sky.
(Before Sermon)

“We Three Kings of Orient Are”

WOV Page 646

(Verses 1, 2, 5)

1. 

We three kings of Orient are;
Bearing gifts we traverse afar,
Field and fountain, moor and mountain,
Following yonder star. 

Refrain:
O star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.

2.
Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain,
Gold I bring to crown Him again,
King forever, ceasing never,
Over us all to reign.

Refrain:
O star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.

5.
Glorious, now behold Him arise;
King and God and Sacrifice;
Heaven sings Alleluia, Alleluia
The earth replies.

Refrain:
O star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.
(After Sermon)
“Once in Royal David’s City”

WOV Page 643

(Verses  1, 2, 4) 

1.   

Once in royal David's city
Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her Baby
In a manger for His bed:
Mary was that mother mild,
Jesus Christ her little Child.

2.   
He came down to earth from heaven,
Who is God and Lord of all,
And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall;
With the poor, and meek and lowly,
Lived on earth our Savior holy.

4.   
     Not in that poor lowly stable,
With the oxen standing by,
We shall see Him; but in heaven,
Set at God's right hand on high;

There His children gather ‘round,
Bright like stars, with glory crowned. 
Closing Hymn

“O God, Our Help in Ages Past”

ELW Page 632

(Verses  1, 4, 5, 6) 

1.

 O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

4.

A thousand ages, in your sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun.
5.
 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

bears all our years away;

they fly forgotten, as a dream

dies at the opening day.

6.

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Still be our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

