LH 31
Arise, my soul, sing joyfully


Tune: Ermuntre dich (Schop)

1
Christians, awake, sing joyfully


and praise our great Creator,


who for us sends his Son to be


a child, our mediator.


This is the day the Saviour came


to take our nature and our name,


and by his incarnation


to win for us salvation.

2
Dawn breaks, a glorious, heav'nly light,


to usher in the morning.


The shepherds need not quake in fright,


the day of grace is dawning.


Though small and powerless, this boy


will be our confidence and joy.


He breaks the power of Satan,


brings reconciliation.

3
O dearest child, whom we adore,


your grace exceeds all measure.


You are our brother, worth much more


than earth with all its treasure.


Now leave your manger bed, we pray,


and come into our hearts and stay;


with joy we will receive you,


a welcome cradle give you.

4
All blessing, thanks, and praise to you,


Lord Jesus Christ, be given.


You're not ashamed to be like us,


though Lord of earth and heaven.


Help us throughout our earthly days


to praise your kindness and your grace,


until we stand we before you


and endlessly adore you.
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