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Alexander Robert Reinagle, 1799-1877
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1.How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds In a be - liev - ers ear!
2.1t makes the wound - ed spi - rit whole, And calms the trou - bled breast;
3.Dear name! the rock on which | build, My shield, and hi - ding - place,
4. By Thee my prayers ac - cept-ance gain, Al - though with sin de - filed;
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It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his fear.
'Tis man - na to the hun - gry soul, And to the wea - ry rest.
My ne - ver - fail - ing trea - sury, filled With  bound -less stores of grace!
Sa - tan ac - cu - ses in vain, And | am owned a child.
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5.

Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise | bring.

6.

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when | see Thee as Thou art
I'll praise Thee as | ought.

7.

Till then | would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death!

John Newton, 1725-1807
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Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise | bring.
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Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when | see Thee as Thou art

I'll praise Thee as | ought.

Till then | would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death!

John Newton, 1725-1807
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Music [1 1988 Kay Carney (nee Robinson). Used by permission.
Arrangement [0 1993 Evniki Hudson. Used by permission.
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2.

Though you did not call upon Me,
Though you wearied of My love,
Though you worshipped idols instead of Me,
And from My presence moved;

| am He who sweeps away your sin,
And blots out your evil deeds:

| the Lord your God am the Holy One,
| alone can meet your deepest need,
| the Lord your God am the Holy One,
| alone can meet your need.

3.

O behold My chosen servant,

He in whom my soul delights;

For your sake | gave My Son up to death—
Abandoned from My sight.

In His body He bore all your sin,

By His wounds you have been healed:
| the Lord your God am the Holy One,
Your Redeemer and your only shield,

| the Lord your God am the Holy One,
Your Redeemer and your shield.

4.

So remember not the old things,

| am making all things new;

It is springing forth—do you see it now?—
The living water true.

For My Spirit has been poured on you,
That the nations may be blessed:

| the Lord your God am the Holy One,
And on you My favour always rests,

| the Lord your God am the Holy One,
And on you My favour rests.

Words [ 1988 Kay Carney (nee Robinson).
Used by permission.
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Words © 1989, 2001 Martin Bleby. Used by permission.
Music © 1989 Martin Bleby. Used by permission.
Arrangement © 1993 Evniki Hudson. Used by permission.
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German melody (c. 1740) printed in
John Wesley's ‘Foundery Collection’, 1742
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1.

Jesus comes with all His grace,
Comes to save a fallen race,
Object of our glorious hope,
Jesus comes to lift us up!

2.

Let the living stones cry out!

Let the sons of Abraham shout!
Praise we all our lowly King,

Give Him thanks, rejoice, and sing!

3.

He has our salvation wrought,
He our captive souls has bought,
He has reconciled to God,

He has washed us in His blood.

4.

We are now His lawful right,
Walk as children of the light;
We shall soon obtain the grace,
Pure in heart, to see His face.

5.

We shall gain our calling’s prize;
After Christ we all shall rise,

Filled with joy, and love, and peace,
Perfected in holiness.

6.

Let us then rejoice in hope,
Steadily to Christ look up;
Trust to be redeemed from sin,
Wait, till He appear within.

7.

Fools and madmen let us be,

Yet is our sure trust in Thee;

Faithful is the promised word,
We shall all be as our Lord.

Charles Wesley, 1707-88
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MELCOMBE 8.8.8.8 Samuel Webbe the older, 1740-1816
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1.

Great God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey,
Now give the Kingdom to Thy Son,
Extend His power, exalt His throne.

2.

The sceptre well becomes His hands;
All heaven submits to His commands;
His justice shall avenge the poor,
And pride and rage prevail no more.

3.

With power He vindicates the just,
And treads the oppressor in the dust:
His worship and His fear shall last
Till the full course of time be past.

4,

As rain on meadows newly mown,

So shall He send His influence down:
His grace on fainting souls distils,
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5.

The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at His first dawning light;
And deserts blossom at the sight.

6.

The saints shall flourish in His days,
Decked in the robes of joy and praise;
Peace, like a river, from His throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

* * *
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7.

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun

Does his successive journeys run;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

8.

For Him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown His head,;
His name like sweet perfume shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

9.

People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their young Hosannas to His name.

10.

Blessings abound where’er He reigns:
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains:
The weary find eternal rest:

And all the sons of want are blest.

11.

Where He displays His healing power,
Death and the curse are known no more;
In Him the tribes of Adam boast

More blessings than their father lost.

12.

Let every creature rise and bring
Its grateful honours to our King,
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth prolong the joyful strain.

Isaac Watts, 1674-1748
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Great God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey,
Now give the Kingdom to Thy Son,
Extend His power, exalt His throne.

2.

The sceptre well becomes His hands;
All heaven submits to His commands;
His justice shall avenge the poor,
And pride and rage prevail no more.

3.

With power He vindicates the just,
And treads the oppressor in the dust:
His worship and His fear shall last
Till the full course of time be past.

4.

As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall He send His influence down:
His grace on fainting souls distils,
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.
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The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at His first dawning light;
And deserts blossom at the sight.

6.

The saints shall flourish in His days,
Decked in the robes of joy and praise;
Peace, like a river, from His throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

* * *

7.

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun

Does his successive journeys run;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

8.

For 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 young Hosannas to His name.

10.

Blessings abound where’er He reigns:
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains:
The weary find eternal rest:

And all the sons of want are blest.

11.

Where He displays His healing power,
Death and the curse are known no more;
In Him the tribes of Adam boast

More blessings than their father lost.

12.

Let every creature rise and bring
Its grateful honours to our King,
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth prolong the joyful strain.

Isaac Watts, 1674-1748



LYDIA 8.6.8.6 extended

Melody by Thomas Phillips, 1735-1807
arr. adapted from ‘Psalm and Hymn Tunes’, London, 1844
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1.

Jesus! the name high over all,
In hell, or earth, or sky;
Angels and men before it fall,
And devils fear and fly.

And devils fear and fly.

2.

Jesus! the name to sinners dear,
The name to sinners given;

It scatters all their guilty fear,

It turns their hell to heaven.

It turns their hell to heaven.

3.

Jesus! the prisoner’s fetters breaks,
And bruises Satan’s head,;

Power into strengthless souls it speaks,
And life into the dead.

And life into the dead.

New Creation Hymn Book, Volume 1, E Flat
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4.

O that the world might taste and see
The riches of His grace;

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace.

Would all mankind embrace.

5.

His only righteousness | show,
His saving grace proclaim;

'Tis all my business here below
To cry: Behold the Lamb!

To cry: Behold the Lamb!

6.

Happy, if with my latest breath

| might but gasp His name;

Preach Him to all, and cry in death:
Behold, behold the Lamb!

Behold, behold the Lamb!

Charles Wesley, 1707-88
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Adapted from Franz Joseph Haydn, 1732—-1809
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Jesus, Thou art with Thy people,
They are flooded with Thy joy;

All Thy triumph, all Thy victory,
All Thy might Thou dost employ.

Mighty songs of jubilation,

Daily rise from them to Thee;
Thou art present in our midst, Lord,;

Glory, honour, be to Thee!

2

Hearts were hungry, spirits drooping,

Heathen cried, ‘Where is their God?’

Saints were weeping, skies were barren,
Vain indeed we sought the flood

Of Thy Spirit's precious blessing,
Of the cleansing of Thy blood.
Yet, O Lord, the clouds were massing,
Filled with goodness by our God!

New Creation Hymn Book, Volume 1,E Flat
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3.

Hearts in darkness, joy had known not,
Now saw light come flooding o’er,
Brilliance from the Dayspring pouring,
Dark receding evermore.

Hearts had never known such wonder,
Conquered, gladly gave their all;

In the night of their surrender,

Saw Thy Spirit’s blessing fall.

4.

Sin confessed and sin forgiven
Banished night and now the day
Sweeps across the darkened places,
Opening up Salvation’s way.

Those redeemed with lost are pleading,
Lost are pleading too, with Thee,
Songs of joy and liberation,

Ever, Lord, ascend to Thee!

5.

Thine the praise and Thine the glory,
Thine the Kingdom, Thine the power.
Worthy only, He once slain,

To be praiséd every hour.

Saints on earth and hosts in heaven,
Liberated by His blood,

Thunder songs of adulation,

‘Glory, praise, and honour, Lord!

Words [0 1962, 1981 Geoffrey Bingham.

Used by permission.
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FULDA 8.8.8.8 W. Gardiner’s ‘Sacred Melodies’, Vol. Il, 1815
Melody probably by William Gardiner, 1770-1853
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1.

Jesu, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall | lift up my head.

2.

Bold shall | stand in Thy great day;

For who aught to my charge shall lay?
Fully absolved through these | am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3.

The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father's bosom came,
Who died for me, e’en me, to atone,
Now for my Lord and God | own.

4.

Lord, | believe Thy precious blood,
Which at the mercy-seat of God
For ever doth for sinners plead,
For me, e’en for my soul, was shed.

New Creation Hymn Book, Volume 1, E Flat
www.newcreation.org.au

5.

Lord, | believe, were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,
Thou hast for all a ransom paid,
For all a full atonement made.

6.

When from the dust of death | rise
To claim my mansion in the skies,
E’en then this shall be all my plea—
Jesus hath lived and died for me!

7.

Thus Abraham, the friend of God,

Thus all heaven’s armies bought with blood,
Saviour of sinners Thee proclaim;

Sinners, of whom the chief | am.

8.

Jesu, be endless praise to Thee,
Whose boundless mercy hath for me,
For me a full atonement made,

An everlasting ransom paid.

9.

Ah! give to all Thy servants, Lord,

With power to speak Thy gracious word,
That all who to Thy wounds will flee,
May find eternal life in Thee.

10.

Thou God of power, Thou God of love,
Let the whole world Thy mercy prove!
Now let Thy word o’er all prevail;

Now take the spoils of death and hell.

11.

O let the dead now hear Thy voice,
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice,
Their beauty this, their glorious dress,
Jesu, Thy blood and righteousness!

Nicolaus Ludwig von Zinzendorf, 1700-60
tr. John Wesley, 1703-91
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John Darwall, 1731-89
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1.

Join all the glorious names

Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew,

That angels ever bore;

All are too mean to speak His worth,
Too mean to set our Saviour forth.

2.

But O what gentle means,

What condescending ways,

Doth our Redeemer use

To teach His heavenly grace;

My soul, with joy and wonder see
What forms of love He bears for thee!

3.

Arrayed in mortal flesh

This Covenant Angel stands,

And holds the promises

And pardons in His hands;
Commissioned from His Father’s throne
To make His grace to mortals known.

4.

Great Prophet of my God,

My tongue would bless Thy name;

By Thee the joyful news

Of our salvation came:

The joyful news of sin forgiven,

Of hell subdued and peace with heaven.

New Creation Hymn Book, Volume 1, E Flat
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5.

Be Thou my Counsellor,

My Pattern and my Guide;

And through this desert land

Still keep me near Thy side:

O let my feet ne’er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way.

6.

| love my Shepherd’s voice,

His watchful eyes shall keep

My wandering soul among

The thousands of His sheep;

He feeds His flock, He calls their names,
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

7.

To this dear Surety’s hand

Will I commit my cause;

He answers and fulfils

His Father’s broken laws:

Behold my soul at freedom set!
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.

8.

Jesus my great High Priest

Offered his blood and died;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside;

His powerful blood did once atone,
And now it pleads before the throne.

9.

My Advocate appears

For my defence on high;

The Father bows His ear

And lays His thunder by:

Not all that hell or sin can say
Shall turn His heart, His love away.

10.

O Thou, almighty Lord,

My Conqueror and my King,
Thy sceptre and Thy sword,
Thy reign of grace | sing.

Thine is the power, behold | sit
In willing bonds before Thy feet.

11.

Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter down:

My Captain leads me forth

To conquest and a crown.

A feeble saint shall win the day,

Though death and hell obstruct the way.

12.

Should all the hosts of death,

And powers of hell unknown,

Put their most dreadful forms

Of rage and mischief on,

| shall be safe, for Christ displays
Superior power, and guardian grace.

Isaac Watts, 1674-1748
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William Penfro Rowlands, 1860—1937
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1.
Love divine, all love

s excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down;
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,

All Thy faithful merc

ies crown:

Jesu, Thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love Thou art;

Visit us with Thy sal

vation,

Enter every trembling heart.

2

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
Into every troubled breast;

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find Thy promised rest;

Take away the love

of sinning,

Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith, as its b

eginning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

New Creation Hymn Book, Volume 1, E Flat
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3.

Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave:

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

4.

Finish, then, Thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be,

Let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee;
Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!

Charles Wesley, 1707-88
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Glaz traditional melody from
Hoffman and Richter's
‘Silesian Folk Songs’, Leipzig,1842
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My heart and voice | raise

To spread Messiah'’s praise,
Messiah’s praise let all repeat:
The universal Lord

By whose almighty word

Creation rose in form complete.

2.

A servant’s form He wore,

And in His body bore

Our dreadful curse on Calvary:
He like a victim stood

And poured His sacred blood
To set the guilty captives free.
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But soon the Victor rose

Triumphant o’er His foes

And led the vanquished host in chains:
He threw their empire down,

His foes compelled to own

O’er all the great Messiah reigns.

4.

With mercy’s mildest grace

He governs all our race

In wisdom, righteousness and love:
Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh,

And all His great salvation prove.

Hail, Saviour, Prince of Peace!
Your Kingdom shall increase
Till all the world Your glory see;
And righteousness abound,
As the great deep profound,
And fill the earth with purity!

Benjamin Rhodes, 1743-1815
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Melody by Thomas Phillips, 1735-1807
arr. adapted from ‘Psalm and Hymn Tunes’, London, 1844
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1.

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace!

2.

My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honours of Thy name.

3.

Jesus! the name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;

'Tis music in the sinner’s ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4.

He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.
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5.

He speaks, and listening to His voice,
New life the dead receive,

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,
The humble poor believe.

6.

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy!

7.

Look unto Him, ye nations own

Your God, ye fallen race;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,
Be justified by grace.

8.

See all your sins on Jesus laid:
The Lamb of God was slain,

His soul was once an offering made
For every soul of man.

Charles Wesley, 1707-88



DARWALL’S 148TH 6.6.8.4.4.8.4 ( ) John Darwall, 1731-89
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1. Oh Christ our  Con - quering King! We praise You and a - dore,
2. You came in flesh  from heaven A babe, a man, a King,
3. You came with Your great Word To speak our death to sin;
4. You sent  the Spi - rit strong To take the words of grace
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Our hearts are filled with ho - ly joy For e - ver - more!
A ser - vant ser - ving in the depths  Of man’s dread sin.
You fought the Temp - ter to the end, Our life to win.
To e - very haunt of e - vil's power, To e - very place;
LT 2 g == 244 = e = i =
. = | |
%7 I I I I { I | | [#X
| ' | | | | — | | | | |
S T | — o I T |
I ' — I

A/CE D  EB  Fim Ak EB A DFf A D E7BA/CEBm/D A/E

% a
TTT™
TTTOR
T b

E A
L ) J 4 4 4
I
° *H 4D 0 ) g‘
o+ — I 2 |
v [ N B B 1 x !
Our songs now ring, And with the an - gel choirs we sing From love’s rich store.
You hung in pain, And all the while the rain of grace Was on the land.
There You dis - played The powers of e - vil all a-mazed In  their de - feat.
And men may cry, ‘Our  Sa-viour God is in the land: We shall not die!
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5. 7.
Oh Christ our Conquering King, Now all the heavens respond,
Our hearts of love implore, All creatures rise and sing,
That we may be Your messengers Delighting in the joy
To every shore, Of Christ their holy King;
To every place, So this great host
To bring Your grace and save our race Adores the Father and His Son
For evermore. And Holy Ghost!
6. Words © 1985 Geoffrey Bingham, 1919-20089.
You angel choirs above, Used by permission.
You men of grace below,

Kneel at the feet of Christ our Lord,
This King we know;

Our songs ascend,

For as we bend to Him our Lord,
Our praises flow.
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CONQUERING KING 6.6.8.4.4.8.4 Donald Priest
arr. Christine Dieckmann
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VERSES 4-7
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4.You sent the Spi - rit strong To take the words of grace
5. 0h Christ our Con - quering King, Our hearts of love im - plore,
6. You an - gel choirs a - bove, You men of grace be - low,
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Words © 1985 Geoffrey Bingham. Used by permission.
Music © 1998 Donald Priest. Used by permission.
Arrangement © Christine Dieckmann. Used by permission.
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LIFT UP YOUR HEADS 8.8.9.8 D and refrain Geoffrey Bingham and Robert Smith
J arr. Evniki Hudson
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VERSES 1-3 (VERSE 4 ON NEXT PAGE)
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2. King of Cal-vary takes up His throne. ‘My Mon-arch, for-e - ver a - bide!
3. Lift up your gates_ and  o- pen them wide And Christ shall give you new  birth.
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Words [0 1990 Geoffrey Bingham. Used by permission.
Music 00 1990 Geoffrey Bingham and Robert Smith. Used by permission.
Arrangement [0 1993 Evniki Hudson. Used by permission.



