#239 THINE IS THE GLORY

Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son;

Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave-clothes where they body lay.

REFRAIN
Thine is the glory, risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;

Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom.

Let the church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For the Lord now liveth; death hath lost its sting.

REFRAIN

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life!

Life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife.

Make us more than conquerors through thy deathless love;
Bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.

REFRAIN

#265 JESUS SHALL REIGN WHERE'ER THE SUN

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 loose their chains;
The weary find eternal rest, and all who suffer want are blest.

Let every creature rise and bring honors peculiar to our King;
Angels descend with songs again, and earth repeat the loud Amen!






