Hymns and Songs — 26th November, 2023

All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;
Him serve with mirth, His praise forthtell,
Come ye before Him and rejoice.

Know that the Lord is God indeed,
Without our aid He did us make:

We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take.

O enter then His gates with praise,
Approach with joy His courts unto:
Praise, laud, and bless His name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

For why, the Lord our God is good;
His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below,
Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts;
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Let all the world in every corner sing:
“My God and King!”

The heavens are not too high;

His praise may thither fly:

The earth is not too low;

His praises there may grow.

Let all the world in every corner sing:
“My God and King!”

Let all the world in every corner sing:
“My God and King!”

The Church with psalms must shout,
No door can keep them out:

But, above all, the heart

Must bear the longest part.

Let all the world in every corner sing:
“My God and King!”

Thou didst leave Thy throne

And Thy kingly crown,

When Thou camest to earth for me;
But in Bethlehem’s home

There was found no room

For Thy holy nativity:

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

Heaven’s arches rang

when the angels sang,

Proclaiming Thy royal degree;

But of lowly birth

cam’st Thou, Lord, on earth,

And in great humility.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

The foxes found rest,

And the birds had their nest,

In the shade of the cedar tree;

But Thy couch was the sod,

O Thou Son of God,

In the deserts of Galilee.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

Thou camest, O Lord,

With the living word

That should set Thy children free;
But with mocking scorn,

And with crown of thorn,

They bore Thee to Calvary.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!
Thy cross is my only plea.

When heaven’s arches shall ring,

And her choirs shall sing,

At Thy coming to victory,

Let Thy voice call me home,

Saying, “Yet there is room,

There is room at My side for thee.”
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,
When Thou comest and calleth for me.

He is exalted,

The King is exalted on high,
| will praise Him.

He is exalted,

Forever exalted

And | will praise His name!

He is the Lord,

Forever His truth shall reign.
Heaven and earth

Rejoice in His holy name.
He is exalted,

The King is exalted on high!

Twila Paris © 1985

Jesus, remember me

When You come into Your kingdom.
Jesus, remember me

When You come into Your kingdom.

Rejoice, the Lord is King!

Your Lord and King adore;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph ever more:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice! Again | say: rejoice!



Jesus the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love;

When He had purged our stains,
He took His seat above:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice! Again | say: rejoice!

His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o’er earth and heaven;
The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice! Again | say: rejoice!

He sits at God’s right hand

Till all His foes submit,

And bow to His command,

And fall beneath His feet:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice! Again | say: rejoice!

Rejoice in glorious hope;

Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take His servants up

To their eternal home:

We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice;
The trump of God shall sound rejoice!



