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As With Gladness:  Hymn 173 

 

1 As with gladness sages bold 
did the guiding star behold; 

as with joy they hailed its light, 
leading onward, beaming bright, 
so, true Morning Star, may we 
evermore your splendor see. 

 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
to that lowly manger bed, 

there to bend the knee before 
One whom heaven and earth adore, 

so, may we with willing feet 
ever seek your mercy seat. 

 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
at that manger plain and bare, 

so may we with holy joy, 
pure and free from sin's alloy, 

all our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to you from whom they spring. 

 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
keep us in the narrow way; 

and when earthly things are past, 
bring our ransomed lives at last 

where they need no star to guide, 
where no clouds thy glory hide. 

 

 

 



Hard Times Come Again no More – Stephen Foster  
 

Let us pause in life’s pleasures and count its many tears 

While we all sup sorrow with the poor 

There’s a song that will linger forever in our ears 

Oh, Hard Times, come again no more 

(chorus) 

Tis the song, the sigh of the weary 

Hard Times, Hard Times, come again no more 

Many days you have lingered around my cabin door 

Oh, Hard Times, come again no more 

 

There’s a pale drooping maiden who toils her life away 

With a worn heart whose better days are o’er 

Though her voice would be merry, tis sighing all the day 

Oh, Hard Times, come again no more  

(chorus)  

Tis a sigh that is wafted across the troubled wave 

Tis a wail that is heard upon the shore 

Tis a dirge that is murmured around the lowly grave 

Oh, Hard Times, come again no more 

(chorus)  

While we seek mirth and beauty and music light and gay 

There are frail forms fainting at the door 

Though their voices are silent, their pleading looks still say 

Oh, Hard Times, come again no more 

(chorus) 

 



 

Day By Day – Martin How 
 

 

 

 

Day by day, day by day,  

Oh, dear Lord, three things I pray: 

To see thee more clearly, 

Love thee more dearly,  

Follow thee more nearly,  

Day by day 

 

 

 

Day By Day  - Stephen Schwartz 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Seasons of Love – Jonathon Larson 

 

Five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes,  

Five hundred twenty five thousand moments so dear. 

Five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes;  

How do you measure, measure a year?  

 

In daylights, in sunsets, in midnights, in cups of coffee; 

In inches, in miles, in laughter, in strife? 

In five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes; 

How do you measure a year in the life?  

 

How about love? (3 times) 

Measure in love 

Seasons of love (2 times)  

 

525,600 minutes 

525,000 journeys to plan 

525,600 minutes 

How do you measure the life of a woman or a man? 

 

In truth that she learned or in times that he cried 

In bridges he burned or the way that she died 

It’s time now to sing out though the story never ends 

Let’s celebrate, remember a year in the life of friends 

 

Remember the love (3 times)  

Measure in love 

Seasons of love 

 



 

O Day of Peace that Dimly Shines : 711 

 

1. O day of peace that dimly shines,  

 through all our hopes and prayers and dreams,  

Guide us to justice, truth, and love, 

delivered from our selfish schemes 

 

May swords of hate fall from our hands,  

our hearts from  envy find release,  

Till by God’s grace our warring world  

shall see Christ’s promised reign of peace 

 

 

2. Then shall the wolf dwell with the lamb,  

nor shall the fierce devour the small; 

As beasts and cattle calmly graze,  

a little child shall lead them all. 

 

Then enemies shall learn to love,  

all creatures find their true accord;  

The hope of peace shall be fulfilled,  

for all the earth shall know the Lord 

 



 
 

Same Old Lang Syne – Dan Fogelberg 
 

Met my old lover in the grocery store. The snow was falling Christmas eve 

I stole behind her in the frozen foods and I touched her on the sleeve. 

She didn’t recognize the face at first, but then her eyes flew open wide. 

She went to hug me and she spilled her purse, and we laughed until we cried.  

 

We took her groceries to the checkout stand; the food was totaled up and bagged. 

We stood there, lost in our embarrassment, as the conversation dragged. 

We went to have ourselves a drink or two, but couldn’t find an open bar. 

We bought a six pack at the liquor store and we drank it in her car. 

 

We drank a toast to innocence, we drank a toast to now 

We tried to reach beyond the emptiness, but neither one knew how 

 

She said she’s married her an architect, who kept her warm and safe and dry 

She would have liked to say she loved the man, but she didn’t like to lie 

I said the years had been a friend to her, and that her eyes were just as blue 

But in those eyes I wasn’t sure if I saw doubt or gratitude 

She said she say me in the record stores, and that I must be doing well 

I said the audience was heavenly, but the travelling was hell 

 

We drank a toast to innocence, we drank a toast to now 

We tried to reach beyond the emptiness, but neither one knew how 

We drank a toast to innocence, we drank a toast to time; 

Reliving, in our eloquence, another “Auld Lang Syne” 

 

The beer was empty and our tongues were tired, and running out of things to say 

She gave a kiss to me as I got out, and I watched her drive away 

Just for a moment I was back at school, and felt that old familiar pain 

And, as I turned to make my way back home, the snow turned into rain… 



 

 

Auld Lang Syne 

 

 

Should  Auld acquaintance be forgot, and never brought to mind 

Should Auld acquaintance be forgot, and days of Auld Lang Syne 

 

For Auld Lang Syne, my dear, for Auld Lang Syne 

We’ll take a cup of kindness yet, for Auld Lang Syne  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 


