
 

 

Rejoice! Rejoice, Believers 
Hymn 15 

 

1 Rejoice! Rejoice, believers,  
And let your lights appear; 
The evening is advancing 
And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising 
And soon He will draw nigh;  
Up, watch with expectation,  
At the midnight comes the cry. 

2 See that your lamps are burning, 
Replenish them with oil; 
Look now for your salvation,  
The end of sin and toil. 
The marriage feast is waiting, 
The gates wide open stand; 
Arise, O heirs of glory,  
The Bridegroom is at hand! 

3 Our hope and expectation,  
O Jesus, now appear; 
Arise, Thou Sun so longed for,  
Above this shadowed sphere! 
With hearts and hands uplifted,  
We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption,  
And ever be with Thee! 

  



 
 
 
 
 
 

Prayer of Confession 
Sunday, November 29, 2020 

 
 

O Sovereign God, we confess we have plodded with our heads 
down. We have not looked for you. We have not put energy into 
being prepared for your call and your work. We have not even 
remembered you are present and doing your sovereign, steady 
plan. Forgive us, LORD. Stir in us the anticipation of your Kingdom 
reign of peace and holiness.     
  

  



 
 

Watchman, Tell Us of the Night 
Hymn #20 

 

1 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler, o'er yon mountain's height, 
See that glory-beaming star. 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell? 
Traveler, yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler, ages are its own; 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; 
Hasten to your quiet home. 
Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 

 


