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All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name! Let angels 

prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown 

Him Lord of all. 

Bring forth the royal diadem, and crown 

Him Lord of all. 

 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,  

Ye ransomed from the fall, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace and 

crown Him Lord of all. 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace and 

crown Him Lord of all. 

 

Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe on this 

terrestrial ball, 

To Him all majesty ascribe and crown Him 

Lord of all. 

To Him all majesty ascribe and crown Him 

Lord of all. 

 

O that with yonder sacred throng we at His 

feet may fall! 

We'll join the everlasting song and crown 

Him Lord of all. 

We'll join the everlasting song and crown 

Him Lord of all. 

Crown Him Lord of all. 

 
 

O WORSHIP THE KING  
William Gardiner (Arrangement and additional lyrics 

by Chris Tomlin) 

 
O worship the King, all glorious above 

O gratefully sing His wonderful love 

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

Days 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 

praise 

  

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace 

Whose robe is the light and canopy space 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds 

form 

And dark is His path on the wings of the 

storm 

 
CHORUS: 

You alone are the matchless King 

To You alone be all majesty 

Your glories and wonders, what tongue 

can recite? 

You breathe in the air, You shine in the 

light 

 
O measureless might, ineffable love 

Whom angels delight to worship above 

Your ransomed creation, with glory ablaze, 

In true adoration shall sing to your praise 

 
CHORUS 

 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail 

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail 

Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the 

end 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend 
 

 
 



He Will Hold Me Fast  
Public Domain 

 
When I fear my faith will fail, 

Christ will hold me fast; 

When the tempter would prevail, 

He will hold me fast. 

I could never keep my hold, 

Through life’s fearful path 

For my love is often cold, 

He must hold me fast. 

 
CHORUS: 

He will hold me fast, 

He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, 

He will hold me fast. 

 
Those He saves are His delight 

Christ will hold me fast 

Precious in his holy sight 

He will hold me fast 

He’ll not let my soul be lost 

His promises shall last 

Bought by Him at such a cost 

He will hold me fast  

 

CHORUS 

 

For My life He bled and died 

Christ will hold me fast 

Justice has been satisfied 

He will hold me fast 

Raised with Him to endless life 

He will hold me fast 

Till our faith is turned to sight 

When he comes at last! 

 

CHORUS 

 

 

Come Behold The Wondrous 

Mystery 
Matt Boswell 

 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry 

In the dawning of the King 

He the theme of heaven’s praises 

Robed in frail humanity 

In our longing in our darkness 

Now the light of life has come 

Look to Christ who condescended  

Took on flesh to ransom us 

 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry 

He the perfect Son of Man 

In His living in His suff’ring 

Never trace nor stain of sin 

See the true and better Adam 

Come to save the hellbound man 

Christ the great and sure fulfillment  

Of the law in Him we stand 

 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry 

Christ the Lord upon the tree 

In the stead of ruined sinners 

Hangs the Lamb in victory 

See the price of our redemption 

See the Father’s plan unfold 

Bringing many sons to Glory 

Grace unmeasured love untold 

 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry 

Slain by death the God of life 

But no grave could e’er restrain Him 

Praise the Lord He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance 

How unwavering our hope 

Christ in power resurrected  

As we will be when He comes 

 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance 

How unwavering our hope 

Christ in power resurrected  

As we will be when He comes 


