All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!

God exalted him to the highest place and gave him the name that is above every name.
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Phil. 2:9
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[l Al hail the pow'r of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate  fall;
2. Crown him, ye mar-tyrs of your God, who from his al - tar call
3. Ye seced of Is-rael’'s cho- sen race, ye ran - somed of the fall,
4. 8in - ners, whose love can ne’er for- get the worm- wood and the  gall,
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bring forth the roy - al di - a -dem, and crown him Lord of all;
ex - tol the Stem of Jes - se’s rod, and crown him Lord of all;
hail  him who saves you by  his grace, and crown him Lord of all;
go, spread your tro - phies at his feet, and crown him Lord of all;
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bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, and crown him Lord of all.
ex - tol the Stem of Jes- se's rod, and crown him Lord of all.
hail him who saves you by his prace, and crown him Lord of all.
o, spread your tro - phies at  his feet, and crown him Lord of all.
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5. Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe,
on this terrestrial ball,

6. O that with yonder sacred throng
we at his feet may fall;

to him all majesty ascribe.
and crown him Lord of all;
to him all majesty ascribe,
and crown him Lord of all.

5t 1~5, Edward Perronet, 1779; ait.
51 6, John Rippon, 1787

we'll join the everlasting song,
and crown him Lord of all;
we’ll join the everlasting song,
and crown him iLord of ati.
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SOVEREIGN GRACE O'ER SIN ABOUNDING

Words by John Kent

Real Key Music by Sandra McCracken
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1.5ov - ereign race o'er sin a - bound - ing! Ran - somed
2. What from hrist that  soul «can sev - er Boun by
3.Heirs of God, joint - heirs with Je - sus, Long ere
4.0n such love, my soul, still pon - der, Love 50
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breadth or length can teil? On its
eter - nal  cov - enant stands. None shall
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glo - ries, let my soul for - ev - er
take Thee From the Strength of Is - rael’s
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lu - jah! Grace shall
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reign Hal-le - lu - jah! Grace shall reign Hal-le -
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lu - jah! Grace shall reign e-ter-nal - Iv
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HES KINGLY OFFICE

Rejoice, the Lord Is King

After he had provided purification for sins, he sat down at the right hand of the
Majesty in heaven. Heb. 1:3

310

r g
Fa) ' £ 3 5
1> f 1 4 - H 7 I3 I f
e i
S & 5 r ° 3 — ¥
1. Re - joice, the Lord is King: your Lord and King a - dore! Re-
2. Je - sus the Sav - ior reigns, the God of 1ruth and love; when
3. His king-dom can - not fail, he rules o’er earth and heav'n; the
4. He sits  at God’s right hand 1ill all his foes sub - mit, and
5. Re - joice in glo- rious hope! Our Lord, the Judge, shall come, and
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joice, give thanks,and  sing, and tri- umph ev - er - more.
he had purged our  stains, he took his seat a - bove.
+ keys of death and hell are to our Je - sus  giv’n. Lift up your
bow to his com - mand, and fall be - neath his feet.
take his  ser- vants up to their e - ter - nal home.
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heart, lift up your voice! Re - joice, a - gain I say, re - joice!
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Charlas Wesloy, 1746; ail.
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DARWALL 6.6.6.6.8.0.
John Darwall. 1770
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