
ELW 254: Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus 
 
1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
 born to set thy people free; 
 from our fears and sins release us; 
 let us find our rest in thee. 
 Israel's strength and consolation, 
 hope of all the earth thou art, 
 dear desire of ev'ry nation, 
 joy of ev'ry longing heart. 
 
2 Born thy people to deliver, 
 born a child, and yet a king; 
 born to reign in us forever, 
 now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
 By thine own eternal Spirit 
 rule in all our hearts alone; 
 by thine all-sufficient merit 
 raise us to thy glorious throne. 
 
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 
 
 
ELW 248: People, Look East 

 
1     People, look east. The time is near  

of the crowning of the year. 
 Make your house fair as you are able, 
 trim the hearth and set the table. 
 People, look east, and sing today— 
 Love, the Guest, is on the way. 
 
2 Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare, 
 one more seed is planted there. 
 Give up your strength the seed to nourish, 
 that in course the flow'r may flourish. 
 People, look east, and sing today— 
 Love, the Rose, is on the way. 
 
3 Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim, 
 one more light the bowl shall brim, 
 shining beyond the frosty weather, 
 bright as sun and moon together. 
 People, look east, and sing today— 
 Love, the Star, is on the way. 
 
4 Angels announce with shouts of mirth 
 him who brings new life to earth. 
 Set ev'ry peak and valley humming 
 with the word, the Lord is coming. 
 People, look east, and sing today— 
 Love, the Lord, is on the way. 
 
Text: Eleanor E. Farjeon, 1881-1965 

ELW 245: Creator of the Stars of Night 
 
1 Creator of the stars of night, 
 your people's everlasting light, 
 O Christ, redeemer of us all, 
 we pray you hear us when we call. 
 
2 When this old world drew on toward night, 
 you came; but not in splendor bright, 
 not as a monarch, but the child 
 of Mary, blessed mother mild. 
 
3 At your great name, O Jesus, now 
 all knees must bend, all hearts must bow: 
 all things on earth with one accord, 
 like those in heav'n, shall call you Lord. 
 
4 Come in your holy might, we pray, 
 redeem us for eternal day; 
 defend us while we dwell below 
 from all assaults of our dread foe. 
 
5 To God the Father, God the Son, 
 and God the Spirit, Three in One, 
 praise, honor, might, and glory be 
 from age to age eternally. Amen. 
 
Text: Latin hymn, 9th cent.; tr. Hymnal 1940 
 
 


