
Traditional Lyrics January 4th 

We Three Kings UMH 254 

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 light,​
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)​
​
3. Frankincense to offer have I;​
incense owns a Deity nigh;​
prayer and praising, voices raising,​
worshiping God on high.​
(Refrain)​
​
4. Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume​
breathes a life of gathering gloom;​
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,​
sealed in the stone-cold tomb.​
(Refrain)​
​
5. Glorious now behold him arise;​
King and God and sacrifice:​
Alleluia, Alleluia,​
sounds through the earth and skies.​
(Refrain) 
 

Let Us Break Bread Together UMH 618 

1. Let us break bread together on our knees, (on our knees)​
let us break bread together on our knees. (on our knees)​
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun,​
O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me)​
​
2. Let us drink wine together on our knees, (on our knees)​
let us drink wine together on our knees. (on our knees)​



When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun,​
O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me)​
​
[3]. Let us praise God together on our knees, (on our knees)​
let us praise God together on our knees. (on our knees)​
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun,​
O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me)​
​
4. Let us praise God together on our knees, (on our knees)​
let us praise God together on our knees. (on our knees)​
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun,​
O Lord, have mercy if you please. (if you please) 
 

Christ Whose Glory Fills the Skies UMH 174 

1. Christ, whose glory fills the skies,​
Christ, the true, the only light,​
Sun of Righteousness, arise,​
triumph o'er the shades of night;​
Dayspring from on high, be near;​
Daystar, in my heart appear.​
​
2. Dark and cheerless is the morn​
unaccompanied by thee;​
joyless is the day's return,​
till thy mercy's beams I see;​
till they inward light impart,​
cheer my eyes and warm my heart.​
​
3. Visit then this soul of mine;​
pierce the gloom of sin and grief;​
fill me, Radiancy divine,​
scatter all my unbelief;​
more and more thyself display,​
shining to the perfect day. 
 


