
Hymns	and	Songs	–	15th	August,	2021	!
At	the	name	of	Jesus	
Every	knee	shall	bow,	
Every	tongue	confess	Him	
Kin	of	glory	now;	
‘Tis	the	Father’s	pleasure	
We	should	call	Him	Lord,	
Who	from	the	beginning	
Was	the	mighty	Word.	!
Humbled	for	a	season,	
To	receive	a	name	
From	the	lips	of	sinners	
Unto	whom	He	came;	
Faithfully	He	bore	it	
Spotless	to	the	last,	
Brought	it	back	victorious,	
When	from	death	He	passed.	!
Bore	it	up	triumphant	
With	its	human	light,	
Through	all	ranks	of	creatures	
To	the	central	height,	
To	the	throne	of	Godhead,	
To	the	Father’s	breast,	
Filled	it	with	the	glory		
Of	that	perfect	rest.	!
In	your	hearts	enthrone	Him;	
There	let	Him	subdue	
All	that	is	not	holy,	
All	that	is	not	true;	
Crown	Him	as	your	Captain	
In	temptation’s	hour,	
Let	His	will	enfold	you		
In	its	light	and	power.	!
Brothers,	this	Lord	Jesus	
Shall	return	again,	
With	His	Father’s	glory,	
With	His	angel	train;	
For	all	wreaths	of	empire	
Meet	upon	His	brow,	
And	our	hearts	confess	Him	
King	of	glory	now.	!!!
Fill	your	hearts	with	joy	and	gladness,	
Sing	and	praise	your	God	and	mine!	
Great	the	Lord	in	love	and	wisdom,	
Might	and	majesty	divine!	
He	who	framed	the	starry	heavens	
Knows	and	names	them	as	they	shine	!!!

Praise	the	Lord,	His	people,	praise	Him!	
Wounded	souls	His	comfort	know;	
Those	who	fear	Him	Qind	His	mercies,	
Peace	for	pain	and	joy	for	woe;	
Humble	hearts	are	high	exalted,	
Human	pride	and	power	laid	low.	!
Praise	the	Lord	for	times	and	seasons,	
Cloud	and	sunshine,	wind	and	rain;	
Spring	to	melt	the	snows	of	winter	
Till	the	waters	Qlow	again;	
Grass	upon	the	mountain	pastures,	
Golden	valleys	thick	with	grain.	!
Fill	you	hearts	with	joy	and	gladness,	
Peace	and	plenty	crown	your	days;	
Love	His	laws,	declare	His	judgments,	
Walk	in	all	His	words	and	ways;	
He	the	Lord	and	we	His	children	–		
Praise	the	Lord,	all	people,	praise!	
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All	Heaven	declares	
The	glory	of	the	risen	Lord.	
Who	can	compare	
With	the	beauty	of	the	Lord?	
Forever	He	will	be	
The	Lamb	upon	the	throne.	
I	gladly	bow	the	knee	
And	worship	Him	alone.	!
I	will	proclaim	
The	glory	of	the	risen	Lord,	
Who	once	was	slain	
To	reconcile	man	to	God.	
Forever	You	will	be	
The	Lamb	upon	the	throne.	
I	gladly	bow	the	knee	
And	worship	You	alone.	
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For	Outside	!
You	shall	go	out	with	joy	
And	be	led	forth	with	peace,	
And	the	mountains	and	the	hills	
Shall	break	forth	before	you.	
There’ll	be	shouts	of	joy,	
And	the	trees	of	the	Qield		
Shall	clap,	shall	clap	their	hands.	!
And	the	trees	of	the	Qield	shall	clap	their	hands,		
And	the	trees	of	the	Qield	shall	clap	their	hands,		
And	the	trees	of	the	Qield	shall	clap	their	hands,		
And	you’ll	go	out	with	joy.


