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O Holy Night! The stars are brightly shining,   
It is the night of the dear Savior's birth.   

 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining.   

Till He appeared and the Soul felt its worth.   
 

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,   
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.   

 
Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices!   
O night divine, the night when Christ was born.   

 
 
In the Midst of the Darkness Comes a Bright Shining Light 
 
1Nevertheless, that time of darkness and despair will not go 
on forever. The land of Zebulun and Naphtali will be humbled, 
but there will be a time in the future when Galilee of the 
Gentiles, which lies along the road that runs between the 
Jordan and the sea, will be filled with glory. 2The people who 
walk in darkness will see a great light. For those who live in a 
land of deep darkness, a light will shine. Isaiah 9:1–2 
 
6For a child is born to us, a son is given to us. The 
government will rest on his shoulders. And he will be called: 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince 
of Peace. 7His government and its peace will never end.  
He will rule with fairness and justice from the throne of his 
ancestor David for all eternity. The passionate commitment of 
the LORD of Heaven’s Armies will make this happen!  
Isaiah 9:6–7 
 
 
 

Your World may be Weary, yet Our Hope is JESUS – REJOICE! 
 
1I am the one who has seen the afflictions that come from the 
rod of the LORD’s anger. 2He has led me into darkness, 
shutting out all light. 3He has turned his hand against me 
again and again, all day long. Lamentations 3:1–3 
 
6He has buried me in a dark place, like those long dead. 7He 
has walled me in, and I cannot escape. He has bound me in 
heavy chains. 8And though I cry and shout, he has shut out 
my prayers. 9He has blocked my way with a high stone wall; 
he has made my road crooked. Lamentations 3:6–9 
 
15He has filled me with bitterness and given me a bitter cup of 
sorrow to drink. 16He has made me chew on gravel. He has 
rolled me in the dust. 17Peace has been stripped away, and I 
have forgotten what prosperity is. Lamentations 3:15–17 
 
20I will never forget this awful time, as I grieve over my loss. 
21Yet I still dare to hope when I remember this: 22The faithful 
love of the LORD never ends! His mercies never cease. 
Lamentations 3:20–22 
 
23Great is his faithfulness; his mercies begin afresh each 
morning. Lamentations 3:23 
 
24I say to myself, “The LORD is my inheritance; therefore, I will 
hope in him!” Lamentations 3:24 
 
25The LORD is good to those who depend on him, to those 
who search for him. 26So it is good to wait quietly for salvation 
from the LORD. Lamentations 3:25–26 
 
23Let us hold tightly without wavering to the hope we affirm, 
for God can be trusted to keep his promise. Hebrews 10:23 
 
11Why am I discouraged? Why is my heart so sad? I will put 
my hope in God! I will praise him again— my Savior and my 
God! Psalm 42:11 


