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And ye that sin cerely- con fide- in the Lamb,
Poor sin ners- de jected,- of com fort- de barred,-
Lost souls to re cover,- and form them a fresh,-
How blest is the season at which we ap pear!-
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“And the Word was made flesh.” John 1. 14
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(He loves you most dearly) re joice- in his name;
Whose hearts are af flicted- be cause- they’re so hard;
Our won der- ful- Lover took flesh of our flesh;
Bow down, sense and reason, faith on ly- reign here.
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No more the be liev- er- from God shall be torn
De spair- ing- of fa vour- cold, life less,- for lorn,-
From sin to re lease- us that yoke so long worn,
’Tis heard by mere na ture- with cold ness- and scorn,
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To hold him for ev er- an In fant- was born.
Re mem- ber,- the Sa viour- in win ter- was born.
The ho ly- child Je sus- of Mar y- was born.
That God, our Cre a- tor,- an in fant- was born.
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