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PRAISE

Rejoice, the Lord Is King 379
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1 Re - joice, the Lord is  King! Your Lord and King a - dore!
2 Je - sus the Sav- iour reigns, the God of truth and love
3 His  king- dom can - not fail; he rules oer ecarth and heaven;
4 He sits: at  God’s right hand till all his foes sub - mit
5 Re - joice in glo- rious hope; Je - sus, the judge, shall come
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Re - joice, give thanks and sing and tri- umph ev - er -
when he had purged our stains, he took his seat a -
the keys of death and hell are to  our Je - sus
and bow to his com - mand, and fall be - neath his
and take his  ser - vants up to their e - ter - nal
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more. Lift  up your heart, lift up your  voice:
bove. Lift  wp your heart, lift up your  voice:
given. Lift  up your heart, lift up your  voice:
feet. Lift  up your heart, lift up your  voice:
home. We  soon shall hear thearch - an - gels  voice;
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re - joice; a - gain I say, re - joice!
re -  joice; a - gain I say, re - joice!
re - joice; a - gain I say, re - joice!
re - joice; a - gain I say, re - joice!
the trump  of God  shall sound, re - joice!
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Text: Charles Wesley (1707-1788). 66 66 88
Music: John Darwall (1731-1789). DarwaALL

Higher key 323; Alt, tune GopsaL 236



PRAISE

377 'To the Name of Our Salvation
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5 There-fore we in love a - dor - ing, this most bless - ed
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1 To the name of our sal - va- tion, laud and hon - our
2Je - sus is the name we trea- sure, name be - yond what
3 °Tis the name that who - so preach-es  speaks like mu - sic
4 Je - sus is  the name ex - alt - ed 0 - ver ev - ery
5 There-fore we n love a - dor - ing, this most bless - ed
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name re - vere, ho - ly Je - sus, thee im - plor - ing
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let us  pay, which for ma - nya gen - er - a - tion
words can  tell; name of glad- ness, name of plea - sure,
to the  ear; who in prayer this name be - seech - es
oth - er name; in  this name, when - eer  as - sault - ed,
name re - vere, ho - ly Je - sus, thee im - plor - ing
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Text: Latin (Gloriosi salvatoris, 15th cent.); tr. John Mason Neale (1818-1866), alt. 878787
Music: Kaspar Ett (1788-1847), Cantica Sacra, Munich, 1840; desc. Gerald Manning (1943~ ) ©. OrieL
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Alt, tune Pance LINGUA
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50 to  write it in us  here that, here - af - ter

hid in  Gods fore - knowl- edge lay, but with ho - ly
ear and heart de - light - ing well; name of sweet- ness
finds its com - fort €V - er near; who its  per - fect
we can  put our foes to shame: strength to them who
50 to__write it in  us here that, here - af - ter
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* heaven-ward soar - ing, we may sing with  an - gels there.
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ex - ul - ta- tion we may sing a - loud to - day.

pass - ing mea- sure, sav - ing us from sin  and hell.
wis - dom reach - es, heaven-ly joy pos - sess - es here.
else  had halt - ed, eyes to blind and feet to lame.
heaven-ward soar - ing, we may sing with  an - gels there.




PRAISE

380 O Worship the King

n 4 Descant

I 1

I =t r—?__H i All | 1 F !
- d 'l | -1 L : 1] [ = 1 !-.dl 1 i
6 0 mea - sure - less  Might, in - ef fa - ble Love,
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10 wor - ship the  King, all glo - rious a - bove
20 tell  of  his  might, 0 sing of his grace,
3 The earth with its store of won - ders un - told,
4 Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite?
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while an - gels de - light to hymn thee a - bove,
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0 grate - ful - ly sing his  power and his  love;
whose robe is  the light, whose can - o - py space
Al - might - y,  thy power hath  found - ed of old,
It  breathes in  the air, it shines  in the  light;
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¥ the hum-bler cre - a - tion, lh;!-lgh fee - ble their lays,
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our shield and de - fend - er, the An - cient of Days,
his char - iots  of  wrath the deep thun - der - clouds form,
hath  stab - lished it fast by a change-less  de - cree,
it streams from the hills, it de - scends to the  plain,
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Text: Robert Grant (1779-1838). 10101111
Music: Melody and bass William Croft (1678-1727); desc. Alan Gray (1855-1935); HANOVER

fauxbourdon Harvey Grace (1874-1944). Desc. © Cambridge University Press. Fauxb. © Faith Press.
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N with  true a - dor - a - tion shall sing to  thy praise.
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pa - vil - ioned in splen- dour and gird - ed with praise.
and dark is his path  on  the wings of  the storm.
and round it  hath  cast, like a man - tle, the sea.
and sweet - ly dis - tils in the dew and the rain.
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5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;
thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
our maker, defender, redeemer, and friend.
6 O measureless Might, ineffable Love,
while angels delight to hymn thee above,
the humbler creation, though feeble their lays,
with true adoration shall sing to thy praise.
Fauxbourdon
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JESus CHRIST

Jesus, Remember Me 634

Je - sus,  re- mem-ber me when you come in - to your king - dom.

Je - sus, re- mem-ber me  when you come in - to your king-dom.
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Text: Luke 23.42,

Music: Jacques Berthier (1923-1994). Music © 1978, 1980, and 1981 Les Presses de Taizé, JEsUs, REMEMBER ME
Used by permission of G.LA, Publications, Inc., exclusive agent.



PrAISE

378 Crown Him with Many Crowns
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1 Crown him with man - y  crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne:
2 Crown him the Lord of life, who  tri- umphed o'er the grave,

3 Crown him the Lord of  peace, whose power a  scep- tre sways
4 Crown him the Lord of love; be - hold his hands and side,
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hark, how the heaven-ly = an-themdrowns all mu- sic but its own!
and rose vic- to- rious in the strife for those he came to save.
from pole to pole, that wars may cease, ab - sorbed in prayer and praise.

rich wounds yet vis - i - ble a- bove, in beau-ty glo- ri - fied.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
His glo - ries now we  sing who died and rose on  high,
His reign shall know no  end; and round his pierc- ed  feet
All  hail, Re- deem-er,  haill for thou hast died for me;
TF‘V_JP— * : e b J :
e e e e S S
P It —— - ' } f i ] T -
i . [ |
L*( [Ia #} I l\ I ! { T f l[ — T T
1 ] I I I
G = s e S =

. T
and hail him as thy match-less King through all e - ter- ni - ty
who died e-ter-nal life to bring, and lives that death may die.

fair flowers of par- a - dise ex- tend their fra-granceev - er sweet.
thy praise shall nev-er, nev - er fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty
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Text: Matthew Bridges (1800-1894) and Godfrey Thring (1823-1903), alt. SMD
Music; George Job Elvey (1816-1893). DIADEMATA



