O Worship the King
O worship the King, all glorious above,
And gratefully sing His pow'r and His love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavillioned 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.

Jesus is King

Jesus is King and I will extol Him,
Give Him the glory, and honor His name.
He reigns on high, enthroned in the heavens,
Word of the Father, exalted for us.

We have a Hope that is steadfast and certain,
Gone through the curtain and touching the throne.
We have a Priest who is there interceding,
Pouring His grace on our lives day by day.

O holy One, our hearts do adore You;
Thrilled with Your goodness we give your our praise.
Angels in light with worship surround Him.
Jesus, our Saviour, forever the same.
Jesus, our Saviour, forever the same.

Jesus Shall Reign
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
does its successive journeys run,
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
till moons shall wax and wane no more.

To Him shall endless prayer be made,
and praises throng to crown His head.
His name like sweet perfume shall rise
with every morning sacrifice.

People and realms of every tongue
dwell on His love with sweetest song.
And infant voices shall proclaim
their early blessings on His name.

Blessings abound where'er He reigns:
the prisoners leap to lose their chains,
the weary find eternal rest,
and all who suffer want are blest.

Let every creature rise and bring
the highest honors to our King,
Angels descend with songs again,
and earth repeat the loud amen.
