
Processional Hymn #322    

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name 
 

All hail the power of Jesus' name! 

Let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem 

and crown him, crown him, crown him 

crown him Lord of all. 

 

Hail him the heir of David’s line, 

whom David Lord did call, 

the God incarnate, life divine, 

and crown him, crown him, crown him 

crown him Lord of all. 

 

Crown him, you martyrs of your God, 

who from his altar call; 

praise him whose burning path your trod, 

and crown him, crown him, crown him 

crown him Lord of all. 

 

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 

the wormwood and the gall, 

go, spread your trophies at his feet, 

and crown him, crown him, crown him 

crown him Lord of all. 

 

 

 

 

 



Let every tongue and every tribe,  

delivered from the fall, 

to Christ all majesty ascribe, 

and crown him, crown him, crown him 

crown him Lord of all. 

 

O that, with heaven’s sacred throng, 

we at his feet may fall, 

lift high the universal song, 

and crown him, crown him, crown him 

crown him Lord of all. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Gradual Hymn #533       Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
 

Jesus, lover of my soul, 

let me to thy bosom fly, 

while the nearer waters roll, 

while the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

till the storm of life is past; 

safe into the haven guide; 

O receive my soul at last. 

 

Other refuge have I none; 

hangs my helpless soul on thee. 

Leave, ah! leave me not alone; 

still support and comfort me. 

All my trust on thee is stayed, 

all my help from thee I bring; 

cover my defenseless head 

with the shadow of thy wing. 

 

Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

more than all in thee I find! 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name; 

I am all unrighteousness: 

false and full of sin I am; 

thou art full of truth and grace.  

 

 



Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

grace to cover all my sin; 

let the healing streams abound; 

make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art; 

freely let me take of thee; 

spring thou up within my heart; 

rise to all eternity. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Offertory Hymn #620     

How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds 
 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

in a believer's ear! 

It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 

and drives away our fear. 

 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

and calms the troubled breast; 

'tis manna to the hungry soul, 

and to the weary, rest. 

 

Dear name! The rock on which I build, 

my shield and hiding place, 

my never-failing treasury filled 

with boundless stores of grace. 

 

Jesus, my shepherd, brother, friend, 

my prophet, priest, and king, 

my Lord, my life, my way, my end, 

accept the praise I bring. 

 

Weak is the effort of my heart, 

and cold my warmest thought; 

but when I see you as thou art, 

I'll praise thee as I ought. 

 
 

 

 



Communion Hymn #569       

Come, My Way, My Truth, My Life   
 

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 

such a way as gives us breath; 

such a truth as ends all strife; 

such a life as killeth death. 

 

Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength: 

such a light as shows a feast, 

such a feast as mends in length, 

such a strength as makes his guest. 

 

Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart: 

such a joy as none can move, 

such a love as none can part, 

such a heart as joys in love. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Recessional Hymn #300      

Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation    

 

Christ is made the sure foundation, 

Christ the head and cornerstone, 

chosen of the Lord, and precious, 

binding all the church in one, 

holy Zion's help forever, 

and her confidence alone. 

 

All that dedicated city, 

dearly loved of God on high, 

in exultant jubilation 

pours perpetual melody, 

God the One-in-Three adoring 

in glad hymns eternally. 

 

To this temple, where we call thee, 

come, O Lord of hosts, today; 

with thy wonted loving-kindness, 

hear thy servants as they pray; 

and thy fullest benediction 

shed within its walls alway. 

 

Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 

what they ask of thee to gain, 

what they gain from thee forever 

with the blessèd to retain, 

and hereafter in thy glory 

evermore with thee to reign. 

 



Laud and honour to the Father, 

laud and honour to the Son, 

laud and honour to the Spirit, 

ever three, and ever one, 

one in might, and one in glory, 

while unending ages run. 

 

 

 


