
King of Kings 

In the darkness we were waiting 
Without hope without light

Till from Heaven You came running 
There was mercy in Your eyes
To fulfill the law and prophets 

To a virgin came the Word
From a throne of endless glory 

To a cradle in the dirt

Chorus
Praise the Father, Praise the Son

Praise the Spirit three in one
God of Glory, Majesty

Praise forever to the King of kings

To reveal the kingdom coming 
And to reconcile the lost

To redeem the whole creation 
You did not despise the cross

For even in Your suffering 
You saw to the other side

Knowing this was our salvation 
Jesus for our sake You died

(Chorus)

And the morning that You rose 
All of heaven held its breath

Till that stone was moved for good 
For the Lamb had conquered death
And the dead rose from their tombs 

And the angels stood in awe
For the souls of all who'd come 

To the Father are restored
And the Church of Christ was born 

Then the Spirit lit the flame
Now this Gospel truth of old 
Shall not kneel shall not faint

By His blood and in His Name 
In His freedom I am free

For the love of Jesus Christ 
Who has resurrected me

(Chorus)

Jesus Shall Reign

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Does its successive journey’s run

His kingdom spread from shore to shore
Till moons shall wax and wane no more

To Him shall endless prayer be made
And endless praises crown His head

His name lie 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 early blessings on His name

Blessings abound where’er He reigns
The prisoner leaps to lose His chains

The weary find eternal rest
And all who suffer want are blest

Let every creature rise and bring    
His grateful honors to our King    

Angels descend with songs again    
And earth repeats the loud “Amen!”



Christ the True and Better

Christ the true and better Adam 
Son of God and Son of man

Who, when tempted in the garden
Never yielded, never sinned

He who makes the many righteous
Brings us back to life again

Dying, He reversed the curse, then
Rising, crushed the serpent’s head

Christ the true and better Isaac 
Humble son of sacrifice

Who would climb the fearful mountain
There to offer up his life

Laid with faith upon the altar
Father’s joy and only son

There salvation was provided
Oh, what full and boundless love

Amen, amen
From beginning to end

Christ the story, His the glory
Alleluia, amen


