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1. Hark! The her - ald an - gels sing Glo - ry to the new - born King!
2. Hail the heav’n -born Prince of Peace! Hail the Son of Righ-teous-ness!
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Vigorously   q = 92-112
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Peace on earth and mer - cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on - ciled!
Light and life to all he brings, Ris’n with heal - ing in his wings.

? b

œœ œœ œ ..œ œ
œ

J

œœ

œ

œ

œ n œ œ

œ n

œ

œ

œ . œ

j

œœ œ ˙̇
˙

œ œ œ

&
b œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ

œœ œœ œœ œœ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ

œœ œœ œœ œœœ œ

Joy - ful, all ye na - tions, rise; Join the tri-umph of the skies;
Mild he lays his glo - ry by, Born that man no more may die;
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With th’an - gel - ic host pro - claim Christ is born in Beth - le - hem!
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec - ond birth.
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Hark! The Herald Angels Sing209
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Hark! the her - ald an - gels sing Glo - ry to the new-born King!
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Text:  Charles Wesley, 1707–1788
Music:  Felix Mendelssohn, 1809–1847

Luke 2:8–14
3 Nephi 25:2
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1. With won-d’ring awe the wise men saw The star in heav - en spring-ing,
2. By light of star they trav- eled far To seek the low - ly man - ger,
3. And still is found, the world a - round,The old and hal-lowed sto - ry,
4. The heav’n - ly star its rays a - far On ev -’ry land is throw-ing,
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Brightly   q = 112-126
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And with de-light, in peace-ful night, They heard the an - gels sing - ing:
A hum-ble bed where -in was laid The won-drous lit - tle Strang- er.
And still is sung in ev - ’ry tongue The an - gels’ song of glo - ry:
And shall not cease till ho - ly peace In all the earth is grow - ing.
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Ho - san - na, ho - san - na, ho - san - na to his name!
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With Wondering Awe 210

Text and music:  Anon., Laudis Corona, Boston, 1885 Matthew 2:1–11


