Hymn No. 99 v.1,3,5 - “My Soul Gives Glory to My God”
1 My soul gives glory to my God;
my heart pours out its praise.
God lifted up my lowliness

in many marvelous ways.

5 Praise God, whose loving covenant
supports those in distress,
remembering past promises

with present faithfulness.

3 From age to age to all who fear,
such mercy love imparts,
dispensing justice far and near,
dismissing selfish hearts.

Hymn No. 378 v.4 - “We Wait the Peaceful Kingdom”
4 That little child shall lead us

to walk the chosen way,

to share the peaceful kingdom,

to greet God’s newborn day.

The child born in a stable

is sent to break our chains,

to bring through word and table

the day when justice reigns.

Hymn No. 129 v.1,3 - “Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming”
1Lo, how arose e’er blooming

from tender stem hath sprung,

of Jesse’s lineage coming,

by faithful prophets sung.

It came, a floweret bright,

amid the cold of winter,

when half spent was the night.

3 This flower, whose fragrance tender
with sweetness fills the air,

dispels with glorious splendor

the darkness everywhere.

Enfleshed, yet very God,

from sin and death he saves us

and lightens every load.

Hymn No.605 “Praise to God the Father”

Praise to God the Father;

praise to God the Son;

praise to God the Spirit:

praise to the Three-in-One.

Sing praise, sing praise to the Lord on high.
Praise to God Almighty;

praise to the Holy One.



Hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him Lord of all!

Hymn No.107 v.1,3,4 “Awake! Awake and Greet the New Morn”

1 Awake! Awake, and greet the new morn,

for angels herald its dawning.

Sing out your joy, for soon he is born,

behold! the Child of our longing.

Come as a baby weak and poor,

to bring all hearts together,

he opens wide the heavenly door and love our endless story;

and lives now inside us forever. may God fill every day we share
and bring us at last into glory.

4 Rejoice, rejoice, take heart in the night.
Though dark the winter and cheerless,
the rising sun shall crown you with light;
be strong and loving and fearless.

Love be our song and love our prayer

3 In darkest night his coming shall be,
when all the world is despairing,

as morning light so quiet and free,

so warm and gentle and caring.

Then shall the mute break forth in song,
the lame shall leap in wonder,

the weak be raised above the strong,
and weapons be broken asunder.

2 Corinthians 2:14-17

But thanks be to God, who in Christ always leads us in triumphal procession, and through us spreads in
every place the fragrance that comes from knowing him. For we are the aroma of Christ to God among
those who are being saved and among those who are perishing; to the one a fragrance from death to
death, to the other a fragrance from life to life. Who is sufficient for these things? For we are not peddlers
of God’s word like so many; but in Christ we speak as persons of sincerity, as persons sent from God and
standing in his presence.

John 12:1-8

Six days before the Passover Jesus came to Bethany, the home of Lazarus, whom he had raised from the
dead. There they gave a dinner for him. Martha served, and Lazarus was one of those at the table with
him. Mary took a pound of costly perfume made of pure nard, anointed Jesus’ feet, and wiped them with
her hair. The house was filled with the fragrance of the perfume. But Judas Iscariot, one of his disciples
(the one who was about to betray him), said, ‘Why was this perfume not sold for three hundred denarii
and the money given to the poor?’ (He said this not because he cared about the poor, but because he was
a thief; he kept the common purse and used to steal what was put into it.) Jesus said, ‘Leave her alone. She
bought it so that she might keep it for the day of my burial. You always have the poor with you, but you do
not always have me.’



