
Hymns for Ascension Day 
 

First Hymn (A&M 228, O&N 191) 

Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia, 

to his throne above the skies; Alleluia, 
Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, Alleluia, 
enters now the highest heaven. Alleluia! 

There for him high triumph waits; 
lift your heads, eternal gates. 
He hath conquered death and sin; 
take the King of Glory in. 

Lo, the heaven its Lord receives, 
yet he loves the earth he leaves; 
though returning to his throne, 
still he calls mankind his own. 

See, he lifts his hands above; 

see, he shews the prints of love; 
hark, his gracious lips bestow 
blessings on his church below. 

Still for us he intercedes, 

his prevailing death he pleads; 
near himself prepares our place, 
he the first-fruits of our race. 

Lord, though parted from our sight, 
far above the starry height, 
grant our hearts may thither rise, 
seeking thee above the skies. 

Second Hymn (New English Hymnal) 

 
Eternal Monarch, King most high, 
 Whose blood hath brought redemption nigh, 
 By whom the death of Death was wrought 
 And conquering grace’s battle fought: 
 
Ascending to the throne of might, 
 And seated at the Father’s right, 
 All power in heaven is Jesu’s own, 
 That here his manhood had not known. 
 
Yea, angels tremble when they see 
 How changed is our humanity; 
 That flesh hath purged what flesh had stained, 
 And God, the flesh of God, hath reigned. 
 
Be thou our joy and strong defence, 
 Who art our future recompense: 
 So shall the light that springs from thee 
 Be ours through all eternity. 
 
O risen Christ, ascended Lord, 
 All praise to thee let earth accord, 
 Who art, while endless ages run, 
 With Father and with Spirit One. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Third Hymn (A&M 769, O&N 432  ) 
 
Rejoice, the Lord is King: 
 Your Lord and King adore! 
 Rejoice, give thanks and sing, 
 And triumph evermore. 
 Lift up your heart, 
 Lift up your voice! 
 Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
 
Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
 The God of truth and love; 
 When He has purged our stains, 
 He took his seat above; 
 Lift up your heart, 
 Lift up your voice! 
 Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
 
His kingdom cannot fail, 
 He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
 The keys of death and hell 
 Are to our Jesus giv'n: 
 Lift up your heart, 
 Lift up your voice! 
 Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
 
He sits at God’s right hand 
Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet 
Lift up your heart, 
 Lift up your voice! 
 Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
Rejoice in glorious hope! 
 Our Lord and judge shall come 
 And take His servants up 
 To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice; 
The trump of God shall sound rejoice. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fourth Hymn (A&M 422, O&N 26) 

Alleluia, sing to Jesus! 

His the sceptre, his the throne; 
alleluia, his the triumph, 

his the victory alone: 

hark, the songs of peaceful Sion 
thunder like a mighty flood; 

Jesus out of every nation 

hath redeemed us by his blood. 

Alleluia, not as orphans 

are we left in sorrow now; 
alleluia, he is near us, 

faith believes, nor questions how: 

though the cloud from sight received him, 
when the forty days were o'er, 

shall our hearts forget his promise, 
'I am with you evermore'? 

Alleluia, bread of angels, 

thou on earth our food, our stay; 
alleluia, here the sinful 

flee to thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 

earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 
where the songs of all the sinless 
sweep across the crystal sea. 

Alleluia, King eternal, 

thee the Lord of lords we own; 
alleluia, born of Mary, 

earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne: 
thou within the veil hast entered, 

robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 
thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
in the eucharistic feast. 


