




 

 

 

 

 

O Worship the King // 16 
 

O worship the King, all glorious above, 

And gratefully sing His wonderful love; 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

 

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space! 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

 

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Praise Him! Praise Him! // 227 
 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

Sing, O earth, His wonderful love proclaim! 

Hail Him! Hail Him!  

Highest archangels in glory, 

Strength and honor give to His holy name! 

 

Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His children; 

In His arms He carries them all day long: 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Tell of His excellent greatness! 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Ever in joyful song! 

 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

Heavn’ly portals loud with hosannas ring! 

Jesus, Savior, reigneth forever and ever; 

Crown Him! Crown Him!  

Prophet and priest and King! 

 

Christ is coming, over the world victorious, 

Pow’r and glory unto the Lord belong: 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Tell of His excellent greatness! 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Ever in joyful song! 
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Holy, Holy, Holy // 2 
 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Who wert and art, and evermore shalt be. 

 

 Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see; 

Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in power, love, and purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Blessed Trinity! Blessed Trinity! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, In the dawning of the King. 

He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come. 

Look to Christ, who condescended, Took on flesh to ransom us. 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, He the perfect Son of Man. 

In His living, in His suff’ring, never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam, Come to save the hellbound man. 

Christ, the great and sure fulfillment Of the law, in Him we stand 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, Christ the Lord upon the tree. 

In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold. 

Bringing many sons to glory; grace unmeasured, love untold. 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry; Slain by death, the God of life. 

But no grave could e’er restrain Him. Praise the Lord He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope. 

Christ in power resurrected, as will we be when He comes. 

  

What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope. 

Christ in power resurrected, as will we be when He comes. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Praise the Lord! Ye Heavens, Adore Him // 36 
 

Praise the Lord! Ye heav’ns, adore Him; 

Praise Him angels, in the height; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light. 

Praise the Lord! For He hath spoken;  

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 

Law which never shall be broken  

For their guidance hath He made. 

 

Praise the Lord! for he is glorious;  

Never shall his promise fail;  

God has made his saints victorious;  

Sin and death shall not prevail.  

Praise the God of our salvation!  

Hosts on high his pow'r proclaim;  

Heav'n, and earth, and all creation,  

Laud and magnify his name.  

 

Worship, honor, glory, blessing,  

Lord, we offer unto thee; 

Young and old, thy praise expressing,  

In glad homage bend the knee. 

All the saints in heav'n adore thee,  

We would bow before thy throne;  

As thine angels serve before thee,  

So on earth thy will be done. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Doxology 
 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen.  


