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1 Blessing and honour, glory and power
be unto the Ancient of Days;
from every nation, all of creation
bow before the Ancient of Days.

Every tongue in heaven and earth
shall declare Your glory,
every knee shall bow at Your throne
in worship;
You will be exalted, O God,
and Your kingdom shall not pass away,
O Ancient of Days.

2 Your kingdom shall reign over all the earth:
sing unto the Ancient of Days.
For none shall compare
to Your matchless worth:
sing unto the Ancient of Days.

Every tongue...
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Jesus shall take the highest honour,
Jesus shall take the highest praise,
let all earth join heaven in exalting

the name which is above all other names.

Let’s bow the knee in humble adoration,

for at His Name every knee must bow;

let every tongue confess He is Christ,
God’s only Son.

Sovereign Lord we give You glory now,

for all honour and blessing and power

belongs to You, belongs to You.

All honour and blessing and power

belongs to You, belongs to You,

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God.
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1 Above all powers, above all kings,
above all nature and all created things;
above all wisdom

and all the ways of man,
You were here before the world began.

2 Above all kingdoms, above all thrones,
above all wonders
the world has ever known;
above all wealth
and treasures of the earth,
there’s no way to measure
what You’re worth.

Crucified, laid behind the stone;

You lived to die, rejected and alone;

like a rose trampled on the ground,

You took the fall and thought of me,
above all.
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In Christ alone my hope is found,

He is my light, my strength, my song;

this Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

firm through the fiercest drought and storm,

What heights of love, what depths of peace,
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my all in all,

here in the love of Christ | stand.

In Christ alone! — who took on flesh,
fullness of God in helpless Babe!

This gift of love and righteousness,
scorned by the ones he came to save;
till on that cross as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satisfied —

for every sin on Him was laid,;

here in the death of Christ | live.

There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain;
then bursting forth in glorious Day

up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory

sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,

for | am His and He is mine —

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

this is the power of Christ in me;
from life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
can ever pluck me from His hand;

till He returns or calls me home,
here in the power of Christ I'll stand!

CCLI1 1205078 Page 4 0f 6




M P 3 2 7 Walter Chalmers Smith (1824 — 1908)

1 Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
most blessed, most glorious,
the Ancient of Days,
almighty, victorious,
Thy great name we praise.

2 Unresting, unhasting,
and silent as light,
nor wanting, nor wasting,
Thou rulest in might;
Thy justice like mountains
high soaring above
Thy clouds, which are fountains
of goodness and love.

3 To all, life Thou givest,
to both great and small;
in all life Thou livest, the true life of all;
we blossom and flourish
as leaves on the tree,
and wither and perish,
but nought changeth Thee.

4 Great Father of glory,
pure Father of Light,
Thine angels adore Thee,
all veiling their sight;
All laud we would render;
O help us to see
‘tis only the splendour
of light hideth Thee.

5 Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
most blessed, most glorious,
the Ancient of Days,
almighty, victorious,
Thy great name we praise.
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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

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!
Name above all names
worthy of all praise
my heart will sing
how great is our God!

How great is our God!...
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