Love comes ‘round on Christmas morn

Love comes ‘round on Christmas morn
Into a world long tossed and torn
Love comes ‘round with hope reborn
Love comes ‘round on Christmas morn

Jesus comes as creation strains
God with us, amid our pain
God brings hope to begin again
Jesus comes as creation strains

Promise of the prophets here
Angels sing and magi near
Sing peace, sing glory, praise, not fear
Promise of the prophets here

Sing glory 
Our praises be
God’s peace be mine
God’s peace be yours
Christ you come
You live, you die
Emmanuel
You rise on high

So, Jesus come to hearts anew 
Be reconciling, saving, true
Loving Spirit, souls renew
Jesus come, our hearts anew
Jesus come, our hearts anew
Christ is born for me … for we … for you
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