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o come, o come emmanuel

    Emin                        Amin       G

O come, O come, E– man– u– el,

        Emin                  Amin    Emin
And ransom captive Is– ra– el

         Amin                  Emin    D

That mourns in lowly exile  here,

        Emin              Amin      G

Un– til the Son of God ap– pear.

Chorus                  D                  Emin         Amin         Emin
  Re – joice!  Re – joice!  E– man – u – el

            G                          Amin   Emin
  Shall come to thee, O  Is – rael
O come, thou Key of David, come

And open wide our heavenly home;

Make safe the way that leads on high,

And close the path to misery.

O come, thou Dayspring, come and cheer

Our spitis by thine advent here;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death's dark shadows put to flight.

O come, Desire of nations, bind

All peoples in one heart and mind;

Bid Thou our sad divisions cease,

And be Thyself our King of Peace.
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