Come people of the risen king

How deep the Father’s love

Come, people of the risen King,
who delight to bring Him praise.
Come, all, and tune your hearts to sing
to the Morning Star of grace.
From the shifting shadows of the earth
we will lift our eyes to Him,
where steady arms of mercy reach
to gather children in.

How deep the Father’s love for us,
how vast beyond all measure,
that he should give his only Son
to make a wretch his treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss,
the Father turns his face away,
as wounds which mar the chosen One
bring many sons to glory.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice,
O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Behold the man upon a cross,
my sin upon his shoulders;
ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held him there
until it was accomplished;
his dying breath has brought me life I know that it is finished.

Come, those whose joy is morning sun,
and those weeping through the night.
Come, those who tell of battles won,
and those struggling in the fight.
For His perfect love will never change,
and His mercies never cease,
but follow us through all our days
with the certain hope of peace.
Rejoice! Rejoice!…...
Come, young and old from every land,
men and women of the faith.
Come, those with full or empty hands;
find the riches of His grace.
Over all the world, His people sing;
shore to shore we hear them call the Truth that cries through every age:
“Our God is all in all!”
Rejoice! Rejoice!……
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I will not boast in anything,
no gifts, no power, no wisdom;
but I will boast in Jesus Christ,
His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from his reward?
I cannot give an answer,
but this I know with all my heart,
his wounds have paid my ransom.
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The splendour of the King

Jesus, hope of the nations

The splendour of the King,
clothed in majesty;
let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice.
He wraps himself in light
and darkness tries to hide,
and trembles at his voice, and trembles at his voice.

Jesus, hope of the nations;
Jesus, comfort for all who mourn,
you are the source of heaven's hope on earth.

How great is our God,
sing with me: how great is our God.
And all will see how great, how great is our God.
And age to age he stands,
and time is in his hands;
beginning and the end, beginning and the end.
The Godhead, Three in One,
Father, Spirit, Son,
the Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb.
How great is our God…
Name above all names, worthy of all praise;
my heart will sing: how great is our God.

Jesus, light in the darkness,
Jesus, truth in each circumstance,
you are the source of heaven's light on earth.
In history, you lived and died,
you broke the chains, you rose to life.
You are the hope, living in us,
you are the rock in whom we trust.
You are the light shining for all the world to see.
You rose from the dead, conquering fear,
our Prince of Peace, drawing us near.
Jesus our hope, living for all who will receive;
Lord, we believe.
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How great is our God…
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