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1 Jesus is King
and | will extol Him,
give Him the glory,
and honour His name;
He reigns on high,
enthroned in the heavens —
Word of the Father,
exalted for us.

2 We have a hope

that is steadfast and certain,
gone through the curtain

and touching the throne;
we have a Priest

who is there interceding,
pouring His grace

on our lives day by day.

3 We come to Him,

our Priest and Apostle,
clothed in His glory

and bearing His name,
laying our lives

with gladness before Him —
filled with His Spirit

we worship the King:

4 ‘O Holy One,

our hearts do adore You;
thrilled with Your goodness

we give You our praise!’
Angels in light

with worship surround Him,
Jesus, our Saviour,

for ever the same.
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Rejoice, rejoice! Christ is in you —
the hope of glory in our hearts.
He lives, He lives!

His breath is in you.

Arise! A mighty army we arise!

1 Now is the time for us to march upon the land —
into our hands He will give the ground we claim;
He rides in majesty to lead us into victory,
the world shall see that Christ is Lord.

Rejoice, rejoice...

2 God is at work in us, His purpose to perform —
building a kingdom of power not of words;
where things impossible

by faith shall be made possible:
let’s give the glory to Him now.

Rejoice, rejoice...

3 Though we are weak,
His grace is everything we need —
we're made of clay, but this treasure is within;
He turns our weaknesses into His opportunities,
so that the glory goes to Him.

Rejoice, rejoice...
We arise! We arise! We arise!
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Peace like a river,
Love like a mountain,
The wind of Your Spirit
Is blowing everywhere.
Joy like a fountain,
Healing spring of life;
Come, Holy Spirit,

Let Your fire fall.
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1 My peace | give unto you,
it's a peace that the world cannot give,
it's a peace that the world cannot understand:
peace to know, peace to live,
My peace | give unto you.

2 My joy | give unto you,
it's a joy that the world cannot give,
it's a joy that the world cannot understand:
joy to know, joy to live,
My joy | give unto you.

3 My love | give unto you,
it's a love that the world cannot give,
it's a love that the world cannot understand:
love to know, love to live,
My love | give unto you.
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1 My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus’ blood and righteousness
| dare not trust the sweetest frame
but wholly lean on Jesus’ Name

On Christ the solid rock | stand
all other ground is sinking sand
all other ground is sinking sand

2 When darkness seems to hide His face
| rest on His unchanging grace
In every high and stormy gale
My anchor holds and will not fail

On Christ the solid rock...

3 His vow, His covenant, His blood
are my defence against the flood;
when earthly hopes are swept away
He will uphold me on that day

On Christ the solid rock...
4 When He shall come with trumpet sound
Oh may | then in Him be found
Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless to stand before His throne

On Christ the solid rock...

On Christ the solid rock...
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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.

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

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! Rejoicel...

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! Rejoicel...
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