
1 The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 

his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame; 

"All hail," said he to meek and lowly Mary, 

"most highly favored maiden." Gloria! 

2 "I come from heav'n to tell the Lord's decree: 

a blessed virgin mother you shall be. 

Your Son shall be Immanuel, by seers foretold, 

most highly favored maiden." Gloria! 

3 Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head; 

"To me be as it pleases God," she said. 

"My soul shall laud and magnify his holy name." 

Most highly favored maiden, Gloria! 

4 Of her, Immanuel, the Christ, was born 

In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn, 

and Christian folk throughout the world will ever say, 

"Most highly favored maiden." Gloria! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Bread of life, truth eternal, 

Broken now to set us free. 

The risen Christ, his saving power, 

Is here in Bread and Wine for me. 

Lord, I know I am not worthy to receive you. 

You speak the words and I am healed. 

Here at your table, Love’s mystery: 

One bread, one cup, one family. 

Lord by your cross, you reconciled us to the Father. 

We have only to believe. 

Your sacrifice, our victory, 

Now by your blood we are redeemed. 

Lord, you gave your people manna in the desert, 

Still you fulfil our every need. 

Lord when we hunger, Lord, when we thirst, 

We come to you and we receive 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Sing it in the valleys, 

Shout it from the mountain tops; 

Jesus came to save us, 

And his saving never stops. 

He is King of Kings, 

And new life he brings, 

Sing it in the valleys, 

Shout it from the mountain tops, (Oh!) 

Shout it from the mountain tops. 

You take all my fears. . 

If I only come to you, 

You will heal the pain of years. 

Though I go astray 

Jesus take me in your arms 

Help me walk with you today. 

Jesus, I believe. 

Jesus, take me, heart and soul, 

Yours alone I want to be. 

 

 


