Hymn Lyrics — Large Font

Hymn 299 - Holy, holy, holy

1. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty! Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. Holy,
holy, holy, merciful and mighty, God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

2. Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, casting down their golden crowns around the
glassy sea, cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, who wert and art and ever more
shalt be.

3. Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, though our eyes in sinfulness thy glory may
not see, only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, perfect in power, in love and purity.

4. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty! All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and
sea. Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Hymn 315 — A mighty fortress is our God

1. A mighty fortress is our God, a refuge never failing, our helper sure amid the flood of mortal
ills prevailing. For still our ancient foe yet seeks to work us woe with craft and power great and
armed with cruel hate, on earth has not an equal.

2. Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing, were not a Saviour on our
side, the One of God’s own choosing. Who is this Saviour, who? Christ Jesus, living, true. Lord
Sabbaoth by name, from age to age the same, already wins the battle.

3. And though this world, with evil filled, should threaten to undo us, we will not fear, for God
has willed the truth to triumph through us: the powers of death and hell our God will surely
quell: their rage we can endure, for look! their doom is sure: one little word will fell them.

4. That Word above all earthly powers- no thanks to them!- abiding, ensures that all God’s
gifts are ours, through Christ in us residing, whose summons rings above all goods, all earthly
love. Earth’s powers waste away; God’s word endures always, whose reign will last forever.

Hymn 274 - Crown him with many crowns
1. Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon the throne: hark, how the heavenly anthem

drowns all music but its own! Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died to be your Saviour
and your matchless King through all eternity.



2. Crown him the Son of God, before the worlds began; let all who tread where he has trod,
crown him the Son of Man, who every grief has known that wrings the human breast, and
takes and bears them for his own, that all in him may rest.

3. Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o'er the grave, and rose victorious in the strife
for those he came to save. His glories now we sing who died and rose on high, who died
eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.

4. Crown him the Lord of peace whose kingdom is at hand; from pole to pole let warfare cease
and Christ rule eve ry land! A city stands on high; Christ's glory it displays, and there the
nations 'Holy' cry in joyful hymns of praise.

5. Crown him the Lord of years, the Source, the End of time, Creator of the rolling spheres
in majesty sublime. All hail, Redeemer, hail, for you have died for me; your praise shall never,
never fail through all eternity!

Hymn 611 — For all the saints (v. 1-3, 8)

1. For all the saints who from their labours rest, who thee by faith before the world confessed,
thy name, o Jesus, be forever blest. Hallelujah, hallelujah!

2. Thou wast their rock, their fortress and their might, thou, Lord, their captain in the well
fought fight, thou in the darkness drear their one true light. Hallelujah, hallelujah!

3. Oh may thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, and
win with them the victor's crown of gold. Hallelujah, hallelujah!

8. From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, Through gates of pearl streams in
the countless host, singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost: Hallelujah, hallelujah!



