






Joy To The World 
(Unspeakable Joy)

by Ed Cash, Matt Gilder, George Frederic Handel, 
Isaac Watts, and Chris Tomlin



Joy to the world the Lord is come

Let earth receive her King

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven and heaven and nature sing



Joy to the world the Savior reigns

Let all their songs employ

While fields and floods rocks hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat repeat the sounding joy



Joy unspeakable joy

An overflowing well

No tongue can tell

Joy unspeakable joy

It rises in my soul

Never lets me go



He rules the world with truth and grace

And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness

And wonders of His love

And wonders of His love

And wonders wonders of His love













Angels We Have 

Heard On High
[Chris Tomlin] by Edward Shippen Barnes and James Chadwick



Angels we have heard on high

Sweetly singing o'er the plains

And the mountains in reply

Echoing their joyous strains



Gl oria

In excelsis Deo

Gl oria

In excelsis Deo



Shepherds why this jubilee

Why your joyous strains prolong

What the gladsome tidings be

Which inspire your heav'nly song



Gl oria

In excelsis Deo

Gl oria

In excelsis Deo



Come to Bethlehem and see

Christ whose birth the angels sing

Come adore on bended knee

Christ the Lord the newborn King



Gl oria

In excelsis Deo

Gl oria

In excelsis Deo



See Him in a manger laid

Whom the choirs of angels praise

Mary, Joseph lend your aid

While our hearts in love we raise



Gl oria

In excelsis Deo

Gl oria

In excelsis Deo











1
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new born King,

peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!”

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

with th’ angelic host proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the new born King!”

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  

2
Christ, by highest heaven adored;

Christ, the everlasting Lord;
late in time behold him come,
offspring of a virgin’s womb.

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
hail th’ incarnate Deity,

pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new born King!”



3
Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!

Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,

risen with healing in his wings.
Mild he lays his glory by,

born that man no more may die,
born to raise the sons of earth,

born to give us second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the new born King!”

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  

4
Come, Desire of nations, come,

fix in us thy humble home;
rise, the woman’s conquering Seed,

bruise in us the serpent’s head.
Adam’s likeness, Lord, efface;

stamp thine image in its place.
Second Adam from above,

Reinstate us in thy love.
Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the new born King!”



5
Adam’s likeness, Lord, efface,

Stamp Thine image in its place:
Second Adam from above,

Reinstate us in Thy love.
Let us Thee, though lost, regain,

Thee, the Life, the inner man:
O, to all Thyself impart,

Formed in each believing heart.
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing  



Part 5 



Isaiah 53: 4-6 NLT 

4 Yet it was our weaknesses he carried;

it was our sorrows that weighed him down.

And we thought his troubles were a punishment 

from God, a punishment for his own sins!
5 But he was pierced for our rebellion,

crushed for our sins.

He was beaten so we could be whole.

He was whipped so we could be healed.
6 All of us, like sheep, have strayed away.

We have left God’s paths to follow our own.

Yet the LORD laid on him

the sins of us all.



1) The Crib

Isaiah 53: 10 NLT 

10 But it was the LORD’s good plan to crush him and cause him grief.
Yet when his life is made an offering for sin, he will have many 
descendants. He will enjoy a long life, and the LORD’s good plan 
will prosper in his hands.

1
“Hark! The Herald the Angels Sing”

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new born King,

peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled!”

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

with th’ angelic host proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the new born King!”



2) The Cross

Isaiah 53: 11 NLT 

11 When he sees all that is accomplished by his anguish, he will be 
satisfied.  And because of his experience, my righteous servant will 
make it possible for many to be counted righteous, for he will bear 
all their sins.

3
“Hark! The Herald the Angels Sing”

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,

risen with healing in his wings.
Mild he lays his glory by,

born that man no more may die,
born to raise the sons of earth,

born to give us second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the new born King!”



3) The Crown

Isaiah 53: 12 NLT 

2 I will give him the honors of a victorious soldier, because he 
exposed himself to death.  He was counted among the rebels.  
He bore the sins of many and interceded for rebels.

5
“Hark! The Herald Angels Sing”

Adam’s likeness, Lord, efface,
Stamp Thine image in its place:

Second Adam from above,
Reinstate us in Thy love.

Let us Thee, though lost, regain,
Thee, the Life, the inner man:

O, to all Thyself impart,
Formed in each believing heart.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King!”



Take Away

The Crib, The Cross, The Crown.

Your Purpose, Your Predicaments, 

Your Position. 



Hark! The Herald 

Angels Sing
by Todd Anderson



Hark the herald angels sing

Glory to the newborn King!

Peace on earth and mercy mild

God and sinners reconciled

Joyful, all ye nations rise

Join the triumph of the skies

With angelic host proclaim

Christ is born in Bethlehem

Hark! The herald angels sing

Glory to the newborn King!



Christ by highest heav'n adored

Christ the everlasting Lord!

Late in time behold Him come

Offspring of the virgin's womb

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see

Hail the incarnate Deity

Pleased with us in flesh to dwell

Jesus, our Emmanuel

Hark! The herald angels sing

Glory to the newborn King!



Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of peace

Hail the Son of Righteousness

Light and life to all He brings

Risen with healing in His wings

Mild He lays His glory by

Born that man no more may die

Born to raise us from the earth

Born to give us second birth

Hark! The herald angels sing

Glory to the newborn King!
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