LO, HOW SHE BRINGS LIFE WITH HER
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1. Lo, how she brings Life with her Con -
2.E - li - - sa - beth her cou - sin A
3.E - i - sa- beth cried out then, "The
4. The Mo - ther of her Lord, yes, Great
5. All a - ges cal her bles - sed Just
6. Our Sa - viour, God of mer - cy, Re -
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cealed be - neath  her heart, Eve's daugh - ter brave and
child will bring to birth - God's an - swer to her
child with - in me leapt! When  he heard your  sweet
Ma - ry, An - nas child, A daugh - ter born to
as she once fore - told. Blest is she a - mongst
mem - bers A - braham's fold. Praise God who casts down
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cho - sen, God's part - ner  to his art. Her
long - ing, A pro - phet for the Earth. "Peace
greet - ing, With joy my ba - by stepped.” She
Is - rael, A vir - gin  un - de - filed, She
wo - men, Her Child blest from of old. Blest
ty - rants. Re - joice! Our God is bold. So
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will  knit with di - vine De - sires his Word  be
be with you,' said Ma Her cou - sin's babe  did
spoke full of the Spi With in - sight from  the
sang out as a wo - man Brought up on Han - nah’
is she who be - lieves God Who car - ries God's true
sing  we with blest Ma To mag - ni - fy the
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done. For God she weaves with - in her The
dance The mer - steps of best man: The
Lord, "How is you come to me The
song, 'O praise, soul, God's great - ness. Re -
Word. Her Son both God and hu - man Ful -
Lord Who raised his hand - mai den. Oh,
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