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Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Charles Wesley

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 hosts proclaim,
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.”
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”

. Come, Desire of nations, come!

Fix in us Thy humble home:

Rise, the woman’s conqu’ring seed,
Bruise in us the serpent’s head;
Adam’s likeness now efface,

Stamp Thine image in its place:
Second Adam from above,
Reinstate us in Thy love.

Hark! The herald angels sing,
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