
Hymns for Trinity 5,  July 12th 

First Hymn  (A&M 223, O&N 13) 

1 All hail the power of Jesu's name; 

 let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem 

 to crown him, crown him, crown him, 

 crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 

 who fixed this floating ball; 

now hail the Strength of Israel's might, 

 and crown him Lord of all. 

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 

 who from his altar call; 

praise him whose way of pain ye trod, 

 and crown him Lord of all. 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

 ye ransomed of the fall, 

hail him who saves you by his grace, 

 and crown him Lord of all. 

5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

 the wormwood and the gall, 

go spread your trophies at his feet, 

 and crown him Lord of all. 

6 Let every tribe and every tongue 

 to him their hearts enthral, 

lift high the universal song 

 and crown him Lord of all. 

Second Hymn (A&M 742, O&N 362)  

1 O for a thousand tongues, to sing 

my dear Redeemer's praise, 

the glories of my God and King, 

the triumphs of his grace! 

2 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 

that bids our sorrows cease; 

'tis music in the sinner's ears, 

'tis life and health and peace. 

3 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 

he sets the prisoner free: 

his blood can make the foulest clean; 

his blood availed for me. 

4 He speaks; and, listening to his voice, 

new life the dead receive, 

the mournful broken hearts rejoice, 

the humble poor believe. 

5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 

your loosened tongues employ; 

ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 

and leap, ye lame, for joy! 

6 My gracious Master and my God, 

assist me to proclaim 

and spread through all the earth abroad 

the honours of thy name. 

Third Hymn  (A&M 719, O&N 317) 

1 Lord, the light of your love is shining, 

in the midst of the darkness, shining: 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us; 

set us free by the truth you now bring us: 

shine on me, shine on me 

Shine, Jesus, shine, 

fillll hhis llnn  iihh hhe anhhe'ss lllr'y; 

bllnze, Spi'ih, bllnze, 

 seh ru' hen'hs rn fi'e. 

allri, 'ive', flri, 

flrr  hhe nniorns iihh l'nee nn  ee'ey; 

sen  fr'hh yru' ir' , Lr' ,  

 nn  lleh hhe'e be llilhh! 

2 Lord, I come to your awesome presence, 

from the shadows into your radiance; 

by the blood I may enter your brightness: 

search me, try me,  

 consume all my darkness: 

shine on me, shine on me. 

3 As we gaze on your kingly brightness 

so our faces display your likeness, 

ever changing from glory to glory: 

mirrored here,  

 may our lives tell your story: 

shine on me, shine on me. 

 


