Come Back, O Christ
Barbara Harbach

Come back, oh Christ, come back a little child;
Our hearts and souls are restless, fickle and wild.
Come back, oh Christ, come back a little child;
Come back, and make us humble, gentle, mild.

Oh, word of wonder, mystery, and grace,

Our eyes still long to see You fact to face.

But we can’t bear to look into the sun.

Come back as first You came, oh little one.

We still don’t know what in the world we do

To others to ourselves, or worst, to You.

We love our families, friends, ourselves much more,
But do we love You in both rich and Poor?

Come back, oh Christ, and this time make us whole;
Consumed by what we own, we’re poor in soul.

Come back, oh Christ, come back — oh, do not hide!

Show us yourself once more this Christmastide.

Thomas H. Hubert, poet

© 2021 HMP. International Copyright Secured All Rights Reserved.
3



Thomas H. Hubert

Come Back, Oh Christ

Moderato (J =c.72)

Barbara Harbach
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Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence
Habakkuk 2:20
Barbara Harbach

1. Let all mortal flesh keep silence,
And with fear and trembling stand;
Ponder nothing earthly minded,
For with blessing in his hand,
Christ our God to earth descending,
Comes our homage to demand.

2. At his feet the six winged seraph,
Cherubim, with sleepless eye,
Veil their faces to the presence

As with ceaseless voice they cry:
Alleluia, Alleluia,
Alleluia, Lord Most High!
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Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence

. i Habakkuk 2:20 Picardy
Scj: : 2’;‘:;:; French Folk Tune
Ped: Flutes 16. &' art. Barbara Harbach
' ’ Calmly J=c. 88
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Come, Baby Jesu, Come
Barbara Harbach

Come, baby Jesu, come,
Come tonight.

Huddled in a manger all alone,
Giving up his life as a deity,
And in return rejection He was shown,
All alone was He.

Why, O God?

Why should such a child
Live a life of pain,
When will it end, my God?
Why, O God?
Promise us, Peace, my God.

Huddled in a manger all alone,
Showing us the grace sent from above,
A grace that lets him face death on his own,
He, alone, brings love.

Why, O God?

Why should such a child
Live a life of pain
When will it end, my God?
Why, O God?

Send your son to comfort us.

Come, baby Jesu, come,
Come tonight.
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Come, Baby Jesu

Words and Music
Barbara Harbach
Expressively (d=c.80)
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He is Born, the Heav'nly Child

1l est né le divin enfant
French Carol, arr. Barbara Harbach

Chorus:

1] est né le divin enfant,

Jouez hautbois, résonnez musettes!
1] est né le divin enfant,

Chantons tous son avénement!

1. Depuis plus de quatre mille ans,
Nous le promettaient les prophétes
Depuis plus de quatre mille ans,

Nous attendions cet heureux temps.

Chorus

2. Ah ! Qu'il est beau, qu'il est charmant!
Ah ! que ses grdces sont parfaites!

Ah ! Qu'il est beau, qu'il est charmant!
Qu'il est doux ce divin enfant!

Chorus

3. Une étable est son logement
Un peu de paille est sa couchette,
Une étable est son logement
Pour un dieu quel abaissement!

Chorus

4. O Jésus ! O Roi tout-puissant
Tout petit enfant que vous étes,
O Jeésus ! O Roi tout-puissant,
Régnez sur nous entierement!

Chorus:

Chorus:

He 1s born, the Heav'nly Child,
Oboes play; set bagpipes sounding.
He 1s born, the Heav'nly Child.

Let all sing His nativity.

1. 'T1s four thousand years and more,
Prophets have foretold His coming,
'Tis four thousand years and more,
Have we waited this happy hour.

Chorus

2. Ah, how lovely, Ah, how fair,
What perfection is His graces,
Ah, how lovely, Ah, how fair.
Child divine, so gentle there.

Chorus

3. In a stable lodged 1s He,
Straw 1s all He has for cradle.
In a stable lodged is He,

Oh how great humility.

Chorus

4. Jesus Lord, O King with power,
Though a little babe You come here,
Jesus Lord, O King with power,
Rule o'er us from this glad hour.

Chorus
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He is Born, the Heav'nly Child

1l est né le divin enfant

Lightly (d=c.92)

French Carol
arr. Barbara Harbach
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