
FOREWORD 

(from ‘Firstborn’ by Poor Bishop Hooper) 

Was it a frantic beauty? 
Or a calculated mess? 
When the formless darkness  
Your Spirit sorted 
Out of hiding 
Out of hiding… 

Architect and builder same 
Light then life came  
All is right and beautiful  
‘Let’s make man the pinnacle, let’s make man the pinnacle’ 
Men couldn’t find his stride  
Try but wipe the slate 
Then Abraham with perfect promise, perfect promise 
Armed your people with your faithfulness 
Split red oceans at your wishes 
Walked your chosen into life 
Zion land and prophets countless 
None could answer the question quite right 



HOPE (ZECHARIAH)

(from ‘Firstborn’ by Poor Bishop Hooper) 

Old man hidden in a ritual cavernous  
Put your head down do your stint 
Oil and incense 

Barren so long that you’ve gotten quite used to it 
Remember when you used to wish 
Still you never quit, still you never quit 

Zachariah chosen by lot 
All alone in the temple with God 
How could he have seen the angel coming with a word brand new 
To shatter hopelessness forever 
Shatter hopelessness forever 

Are you hearing things, could it be as it seems 
The hopeful voice before you’s been quiet for centuries  
Truly there will be a very real offspring 
For your boy awaits divine appointing 

Zachariah you can know this 
For I come from the very presence  
How could you believe that I was sent by the most high and lifted God 
To shatter hopelessness forever 
Shatter hopelessness forever 

Now listen for you must 
I’ll take your words but give them to your son 
Don’t lose hope and don’t lose trust 
He is a so very special one 
None borne of women like him 
None will be greater than him 
For the prophets all foretold him 
There’s a messenger in him 

He’ll make ready for the Lord all the people  
He’ll make ready for the Lord all his children 
He’ll make ready for the Lord all who listen  
He’ll make ready the way ready the way     

Zachariah chosen by lot 
All alone in the temple with God 
How could he have seen the angel coming with a word brand new 
To shatter hopelessness forever, shatter hopelessness forever 



PEACE (MARY)

(from ‘Firstborn’ by Poor Bishop Hooper) 

Angel Gabriel listen in 
There’s a perfect message stirring 
Not for one of us used to the light 
But for one who has to squint her eyes in the sunshine 

You’ve probably dreamed of a moment like this 
Heard the others betting on specifics 
Todays the day we’ve all been waiting 
Infinite before infinite after  

You get to be the one to turn the page on the next chapter 

So go and tell the girl I show you  
She’ll have dirt beneath her nails 
A gentle voice that sounds like singing 
Even when her patience fails 
Her grip is strong but she’s quick to lend 
Her knees are worn but her zeal’s not broken 
These are the joints that I have chosen 
To hold the greatest gift I’ll ever give    

When you find her won’t you say these words 
When you find her won’t you say 

Do not be afraid for  
You have found this day girl 
Favor with the lord like 
No one else before you 
You shall have a son and 
He shall be the one that  
Tramples over death in 
The name of God above 
You will call him Jesus 
He’ll be called the greatest  
On the throne of David 
Through the house of Jacob 

And his kingdom will have no end no 
His kingdom will have no end 
And his peace will be everlasting 
His peace will be everlasting 



JOY (ELIZABETH)

(from ‘Firstborn’ by Poor Bishop Hooper) 

Who is this you carry? 
Child you shine like never before 
Who is this the holy 
Spirit that I’ve never known 
Spirit that I’ve never known 

Tell me how your journey  
Brought me such heavenly gold 
Now I feel this baby 
Turning like he now beholds 
Some presence that he’s never known  

You are the most blessed of women 
And your child will be no different 
Only more, only more 

How could this scene happen 
That the mother of my Lord I’d find 
From the moment your sweet greeting 
Beheld my ears some joy inside 
Burst forth in goodness truth and light 

You are the most blessed of children 
And your life will be no different 
Only more only more 



LOVE (JOSEPH)

(from ‘Firstborn’ by Poor Bishop Hooper) 

In the middle of the night 
That’s always been when you set me right 
Sometimes I’m weary to close my eyes 
I tremble at the thought of all that you could want this time 
So come on spirit, would you get right to it 

Oh I think I’ve dreamed of this  
Before seen glimpses in the mist 

Oh son of David do not be afraid 
Let this love befriend you like a desert to the rain 
For the girl before you is one I’ve made 
The simple beauty that you’ve seen is still the one you’ll take 
It’s not at all what your diffidence is telling you to think 

Oh I think you’ve dreamed of this 
Before you just didn’t have the score 

To the symphony of love that God’s been drawing up and from  
His overflowing heart a piece that never ends yet ends in eternity 
And he’s folding you into a fatherhood like no one could 
To take a son that isn’t yours adopt the One who will adopt the world 
There will be no glory for you all the glory will be given 
To the son you’ll raise up but I hate to say you’ll never see it     

His love… 

I know I’ve heard this too many times to tell 
Isaiah said it ‘call him Immanuel’ 
He’ll be with everyone 
But I’ll have him somehow more 
My hand shall feed his mouth as I partner with your favor 
Be a father to the one who’s father is You 

Who knew I’d get to watch perfection grow up  
I’ve built things all my life but never built love 
I’ll do everything you command, and I thank you 
God I thank you 



CHRIST 
(from ‘Firstborn’ by Poor Bishop Hooper) 

Abraham fathered Isaac, and Isaac fathered Jacob 
Then Jacob fathered Judah and his brothers 

Judah he fathered Perez, who fathered Hezron  
Who fathered Aram  
Aram fathered Aminidab, Who fathered Nahshon  
Who fathered Salmon 

Salmon fathered Boaz by Rahab 
Boaz fathered Obed by Ruth 
And Obed fathered Jesse, and Jesse was the father of king David 
Then David fathered Solomon by Uriah’s own wife 

Solomon, he was the father of Rehoboam, fathered Abijah    
Who fathered Asa, and then Jehoshaphat   
Jahoram fathered Uzziah, who fathered Jotham   
Jotham he fathered Ahaz, who was the father of Hezekiah 

Manasseh he fathered Amon, fathered Josiah 
Then Jechoniah and his brothers amidst the exile  

Shealtiel who fathered Zerubbabel, fathered Abiud 
fathered Eliakim, fathered Azor , fathered Zadok 
Zadok who fathered Achim, fathered Eliud, fathered Eleazar  
Fathered Mathan, fathered Jacob   
   
Jacob was the father of Joseph  
Joseph took a virgin for his wife 
And Mary was the one who gave birth to the son of God 
Mary was the one who gave birth to the son of God… 

And His name is Jesus… 


