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 A cry, there, out in the wilderness, Make way for the Lord’s coming; a straight road for our 

God through the desert!  Bridged every valley must be, every mountain and hill levelled; wind-

ings cut straight, and the rough paths paved;  the Lord’s glory is to be revealed for all mankind 

to witness; it is his own decree.  A voice came, bidding me cry aloud; asked I in what words, in 

these: Mortal things are but grass, the glory of them is but grass in flower;  grass that withers, 

a flower that fades, when the Lord’s breath blows upon it. The whole people, what is it but 

grass?  Grass that withers, a flower that fades; but the word of our Lord stands for ev-

er.  Good news for Sion, take thy stand, herald, on some high mountain; good news for Jerusa-

lem, proclaim it, herald, aloud; louder still, no cause now for fear; tell the cities of Juda, See, 

your God comes!  See, the Lord God is coming, revealed in power, with his own strong arm 

for warrant; and see, they come with him, they walk before him, the reward of his labour, the 

achievement of his task,  his own flock! Like a shepherd he tends them, gathers up the lambs 

and carries them in his bosom, helps the ewes in milk forward on their way.  

 

 A multitude of peoples will make their way to it, crying, Come, let us climb up to the Lord’s 

mountain-peak, to the house where the God of Jacob dwells; he shall teach us the right way, 

we will walk in the paths he has chosen. The Lord’s commands shall go out from Sion, his 

word from Jerusalem,  and he will sit in judgment on the nations, giving his award to a multi-

tude of peoples. They will melt down their swords into plough-shares, their spears into prun-

ing-hooks, nation levying war against nation and training itself for battle no longer.  

 

 Break into song, fair Sion, all Israel cry aloud; here is joy and triumph, Jerusalem, for thy royal 

heart.  Thy doom the Lord has revoked, thy enemy repulsed; the Lord, there in the midst of 

thee, Israel’s king! Peril for thee henceforth is none.  Such is the message yonder day shall 

bring to Jerusalem: Courage, Sion! What means it, the unnerved hand?  Thou hast one in the 

midst of thee, the Lord thy God, whose strength shall deliver thee. Joy and pride of his thou 

shalt be henceforward; silent till now in his love for thee, he will greet thee with cries of glad-

ness.  



 Henceforth my people are to have a settled home, taking root in it and remaining in undis-

turbed possession of it, no longer harassed by godless neighbours, as they have been  ever 

since I first gave Israel judges to rule them. Now, I have crushed all thy enemies, and this too 

thou must know, that the Lord means to grant thy line continuance.  So, when thy days are 

ended, and thou hast become part of thy race, I will grant thee for successor a son of thy own 

body, established firmly on his throne.  He it is that shall build me a house. I will prolong for 

ever his royal dynasty;  he shall find in me a father, and I in him a son. I will not cancel my mer-

ciful promises to him, as I cancelled my promise to the king who went before 

thee.  Sovereignty undisturbed I will give him among this people of mine, in this kingdom of 

mine, for ever; his throne, to endless time, is secure.  

 

 From the stock of Jesse a scion shall burgeon yet; out of his roots a flower shall spring.  One 

shall be born, on whom the spirit of the Lord will rest; a spirit wise and discerning, a spirit 

prudent and strong, a spirit of knowledge and of piety,  and ever fear of the Lord shall fill his 

heart. Not his to judge by appearances, listen to rumours when he makes award;  here is judg-

ment will give the poor redress, here is award will right the wrongs of the defenceless. Word 

of him shall smite the earth like a rod, breath of him destroy the ill-doer;  love of right shall be 

the baldric he wears, faithfulness the strength that girds him.  

 

 I will give you a new heart, and breathe a new spirit into you; I will take away from your 

breasts those hearts that are hard as stone, and give you human hearts instead.  I will make my 

spirit penetrate you, so that you will follow in the path of my law, remember and carry out my 

decrees.  So shall you make your home in the land I promised to your fathers; you shall be my 

people, and I will be your God.  I will set you free from the guilt which stains you; I will send 

my word to the harvest, and bid it come up abundantly, from dearth spare you;  yield of tree 

and crop of earth I will multiply, and the heathen shall taunt you no longer with your starving 

lot.  

 

Bethlehem-Ephrata! Least do they reckon thee among all the clans of Juda? Nay, it is from thee 

I look to find a prince that shall rule over Israel. Whence comes he? From the first beginning, 

from ages untold!  Marvel not, then, if the Lord abandons his people[3] for a time, until she 

who is in travail has brought forth her child; others there are, brethren of his,[4] that must be 

restored to the citizenship of Israel.  Enabled by the Lord his God, confident in that mighty 

protection, stands he, our shepherd, and safely folds his flock; fame of him now reaches to the 

world’s end;  



Rise up, Jerusalem, and shine forth; thy dawn has come, breaks the glory of the Lord upon 

thee!  What though darkness envelop the earth, though all the nations lie in gloom? Upon 

thee the Lord shall dawn, over thee his splendour shall be revealed.  Those rays of thine shall 

light the Gentiles on their path; kings shall walk in the splendour of thy sunrise.  Lift up thy 

eyes and look about thee; who are these that come flocking to thee? Sons of thine, daughters 

of thine, come from far away, or rising up close at hand.  Heart of thee shall overflow with 

wonder and gratitude, to see all the riches of ocean, all the treasure of the Gentiles pouring 

into thee!  

 

Land of Zabulon and Nephthali, its burden at first how lightly borne! but after-wards affliction 

weighed on it, Galilee, by the sea road where the Gentiles dwell west of Jordan.  And now the 

people that went about in darkness has seen a great light; for men abiding in a land where 

death overshadowed them, light has dawned.  Their number thou didst increase, but gavest 

them no joy of it; now, they shall rejoice in thy presence, as men rejoice when the harvest is in, 

as men triumph when victory is won, and booty taken, and they fall to dividing up the 

spoils.  Yoke that fixed the burden, shaft that galled the shoulder, rod of the tyrant, all lie bro-

ken now, as they did long ago, when Madian fell.  All the trophies of the old tumultuous forays, 

all the panoply stained with blood, will be burnt up now, will go to feed the flames.  For our 

sakes a child is born, to our race a son is given, whose shoulder will bear the sceptre of 

princely power. What name shall be given him? Peerless among counsellors, the mighty God, 

Father of the world to come, the Prince of peace.  
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