
�

�

�

�

��

��

��
Lord
Thy
Let
Come,

��

�� �� �� �
Je -
gos -
ev -
joy -

sus,
pel
'ry
ful

Thou
free
heart
day,

art
and
and
oh

� �

� � � � �� � � � � �

�� 	 ��
King;
pure
knee
come!

At
Send

In
The

�� 	 ��

� � � �
God's
forth
rev -

prom -

right
to

'rence
ised

hand
ev -

bow
word

Thou
'ry
be -
ful -

� � � � �

� � � � �� � � � � �

�

�

�

�

� �

 ��

reign -
na -
fore
fill -

est.

Thee,
ing.

tion.
Thy

And
The

Let

� �

� � � ��
�

��� �

�� �� �� �
praise

all
in

long -

the
per -
the
ings

an -
ceive
ver -
of

gels
Thy

y
our

� �

� � � � �� � � � � �

�� 	 ��
sing;
light,
dust

heart,

Thy
And
In

The

�� 	 ��

�

�

�

�

� � � �
serv -
wel -
hum -
soul's

ants
come
ble -
de -

Thou
Thy
ness

si -

sus -
sal -
a -

res

� � � � �

� � � � �� � � � � �

� �

 ��

tain -
va -

dore
still -

est.
tion.

Thee.
ing.

The
Raise

Let
The

� �

� � � ��
�

��� �

�� �� �� ��
world's

up
ev -

King -

re -
Thy
'ry

dom

lease
peo -

tongue
and

didst
ple
con-
the

���
�� �� ��

�

�

�

�

�� 	 ��
Thou
true;
fess
might,

Up -
Let

That
All�� 	 ��

� �� � � �
on
ev -

God
glo -

the
'ry
His
ry

cross
tongue

Son
and

a -
and
did
all

� � � �

� � � � �� � �

�� 	 ��
chieve.
clime
raise
pow'r

Look

To
Be

Sound

�� 	 ��

1.
2.
3.
4.

13, 42, 45, 79.

18.

12.  LORD JESUS, THOU ART KING
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5.  His glorious rule shall be 
     Unending and unbroken. 
     The sceptre of His might, 
     Of peace shall be the token. 
     Ye nations shout for joy; 
     His praise let all proclaim. 
     Let all the earth bring forth 
     The honor due His name.  

6.  The angel host on high 
     Doth sing His praise in cadence, 
     With cherub's mighty power, 
     With seraph's purest radiance. 
     The choir with golden harps 
     Beside the crystal sea 
     Doth raise the glad new song:
     "The Lamb's high praise sing we."  

7.  Four beings 'round the throne, 
     The elders there before them, 
     Exalt God and the Lamb, 
     His glory speading o'er them, 
     Before Him cast their crowns, 
     Fall down and Him adore, 
     Who saith: "I was, I am, 
     And shall be evermore." 

8.  Glory to God on high, 
     To Father, Son and Spirit, 
     Whose faithful children all 
     The Kingdom shall inherit. 
     The host of Thine elect, 
     The heavens broad and free, 
     Praise Thee, great Trinity, 
     Through all eternity. 


