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What Kind of Throne  
Christmas/Advent
 Bm           Bm/A        G
What kind of throne is a manger of hay,

    D       Bm              E       E7

no majesty shown there, no dignity claimed,

     G                      Em                          Asus4 A

for one who deserves to be crowned and enthroned on our praise?

 Bm          Bm/A        G

What kind of king is so modestly born,

      D       Bm          E          E7

when glory unmeasured is humble and small?

 G                       Em                        Asus4 A Asus4 A

This is the hope of the world and the true light of all.

           G           D           A           D

  So I'll bow down to worship the humblest of Kings

            G             D          Asus4 A

  and I'll bring him the best that I have;

        G          D             A    F#7 Bm

  I'll say that I love him, and that I am his,

           Em7           D/F#         G

  and I'll give him the throne of my heart,

       Em7           A            D

  I'll give him the throne of my heart.

 Bm           Bm/A          G

What kind of Saviour makes weakness his strength,

    D        Bm          E              E7

in frailty depending on those he would save,

 G                         Em                     Asus4 A

and veiling the power that always belonged to his name?

 Bm           Bm/A         G

What kind of child causes heaven to sing,

      D         Bm           E            E7

with angels proclaiming the hope that he brings?

 G                   Em                     Asus4 A Asus4 A

This is the glory of God, this is Jesus, the King.

©Joel Payne/RESOUNDworship.org, Administered by The Jubilate Group, UK copyrightmanager@jubilate.co.uk
3
Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne  
Christmas/Advent
             C         F             C
Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy kingly crown

           G

When Thou camest to earth for me:

        C           Bm7             G       Am

But in Bethlehem's home there was found no room

         G                 C                        G

For Thy holy nativity:  O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!  

          C           G        C

There is room in my heart for Thee.

          C      F             C                G

Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang, Proclaiming Thy royal degree;

        C     Bm7              G       Am

But in lowly birth Thou didst come to earth,

         G                 C                        G

And in great humility:  O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!  

          C           G        C

There is room in my heart for Thee.

     C           F            C                        G

The foxes found rest and the birds their nest In the shade of the forest tree

          C           Bm7          G     Am

But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of God,

       G                     C                        G

In the desert of Galilee: O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!  

          C           G        C

There is room in my heart for Thee.

      C         F              C                       G

Thou camest, O Lord, with the living Word That should set Thy people free;

          C       Bm7              G       Am

But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn,

      G                       C                        G

They bore Thee to Calvary: O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!  

          C           G        C

There is room in my heart for Thee.

          C             F             C                   G

When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing, At Thy coming to victory,

          C            Bm7            G            Am

Let Thy voice call me home, saying, "Yet there is room,

          G                              C                          G

There is room at My side for thee:" My heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus! 

           C          G          C

When Thou comest and callest for me.

Emily E.S. Elliot, 1864
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Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  
Christmas/Advent
 D                          A    D   Em     D   A    D  
Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King;

                     Bm    E7   F#m  E   A        E7  A

Peace on earth, and mercy mild; God and sinners reconciled."

           D  A7       D     A          D    A7      D

Joyful all ye nations rise, Join the triumph of the skies;

G      B7     Em   B   Em      A7       D          A7 D

With angelic host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!"

G          B7    Em  B   Em     A7   D          A7   D

Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King."

 D                         A       D          Em   D  A    D

Christ, by highest heav'n adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord:

                 Bm       E7   F#m       E     A  E7    A

Late in time, behold Him come, offspring of a virgin's womb:

                 D   A7      D    A            D   A7 D

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, Hail th'incarnate Deity!

G          B7       Em  B   Em    A7     D       A7 D

Pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus our Emmanuel.

G          B7    Em  B   Em     A7   D          A7   D

Hark! The herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King."

 D                               A     D       Em      D    A   D

Hail the heav'n born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of righteousness!

                  Bm       E7    F#m         E      A   E7  A

Light and life to all He brings, Ris'n with healing in His wings.

              D  A7    D    A            D   A7       D

Mild He lays His glory by, Born that man no more may die,

G        B7        Em  B   Em    A7       D           A7   D

Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them second birth.

G          B7    Em  B   Em     A7   D          A7   D

Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King."
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Emmanuel  
Christmas/Advent
C     F Dm7  G7 Em7 Am              Dm7   G7      C  C7
Emmanuel,  Emmanuel,    His name is called  Emmanuel

C        F  Dm7   G7       Em7 Am             Dm7   G7      C  F  C

God with us,   revealed in us.    His name is called  Emmanuel
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Joy to the World! The Lord Is Come  
Christmas/Advent
 C               F      C   G7  C         F        G        C
Joy to the world!  The Lord is come! Let earth receive her King;

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room, 

                                 G                 G7

And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n and nature sing,

     C    F      C     Dm   C G7   C

And heav'n, and heav'n and nature sing.

 C               F      C G7   C           F         G        C

Joy to the earth!  The Savior reigns! Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains

                            G                G7

Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy,

   C  F    C   Dm   C   G7   C

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

C               F     C  G7    C         F       G         C

No more let sins and sorrows grow, Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make His blessings flow

                               G                G7

Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found

    C  F    C  Dm   C    G7  C    

Far as, far as the curse is found.

C                 F       C   G7    C         F        G        C

He rules the world with truth and grace And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness,

                              G              G7

And wonders of His love, And wonders of His love,

     C  F     C  Dm  C  G7   C

And wonders, wonders of His love.

Public Domain Isaac Watts, 1719
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Celtic Christmas Blessing  
Christmas/Advent
 D           Em               D
Now may the fragrance of His peace

                   Em                    D

Soar through your heart like the dove released

             Em             Bm       G

Hide in His wings oh weary, distant soul

 D/F#  Em        Asus A  D

He'll guide your spirit home

             Em                  D

And may His love poured from on high

             Em                     D

Flow to the depths of your deepest sigh

             Em                 Bm       G

Oh come and drink from the only living stream

 D/F# Em      Asus A   D

And   on His shoulder lean

 D           Em                   D

And may the hope that will not deceive

               Em                 D

Through every pain bring eternal ease

             Em                       Bm  G

There is no night that can steal the promises

 D/F# Em     Asus  A  D

His  coming brings to us

            Em            D

So may His joy rush over you

                Em                    D

Delight in the path He has called you to

              Em                    Bm       G

May all your steps walk in Heaven's endless light

 D/F# Em       Asus A    D

Make your sole purpose Christ
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