ST. MARK'S EPISCOPAL CHAPEL

CHRIST THE KING
NOVEMBER 22, 2020




4385 vs. 1,5,6 (1982) At the name of Jesus

1 At the Name of Jesus
every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him
King of glory now;

'tis the Father's pleasure
we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning
was the mighty Word.

5 In your hearts enthrone him;
there let him subdue

all that 1s not holy,

all that 1s not true:

crown him as your Captain

I temptation's hour;

let his will enfold you

i 1its light and power.

6 Christians, this Lord Jesus
shall return again,

with his Father's glory,

o'er the earth to reign;

for all wreaths of empire
meet upon his brow,

and our hearts confess him
King of Glory now.

Great is thy faithfulness arr. Forest

1 Great 1s thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
There 1s no shadow of turning with thee;

Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not,
As thou hast been thou forever wilt be.



Refrain:
Great 1s thy faithfulness! Great 1s thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed thy hand hath provided,
Great 1s Thy faithfulness, Lord unto me!

2 Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness,

To thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. [Refrain]

3 Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,[Refrain]

184 LLEVAS Blessed Assurance

1 Blessed assurance, Jesus 1s mine!

O what a foretaste of glory divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His spirit, washed i His blood.

Refrain:

This 1s my story, this 1s my song,
Praising my savior all the day long;
"This 1s my story, this 1s my song,
Praising my savior all the day long.

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. [Refrain]

3 Perfect submission, all 1s at rest,

I in my savior am happy and blest;

Watching and waiting, looking above,

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. [Refrain]



494 vs. 1,4,5 Crown Him with many crowns

I Crown him with many crowns,

the Lamb upon his throne;

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns
all music but its own;

awake, my soul, and sing of him

who died for thee,

and hail him as thy matchless King
through all eternity.

4 Crown him of lords the Lord,

who over all doth reign,

who once on earth, the incarnate Word,
for ransomed sinners slain,

now lives in realms of light,

where saints with angels sing

their songs before him day and night,
their God, Redeemer, King.

5 Crown him the Lord of heaven,
enthroned in worlds above;

crown him the King, to whom 1s given,
the wondrous name of Love.

Crown him with many crowns,

as thrones before him fall,

crown him, ye kings, with many crowns,
for he 1s King of all.



