
Words of Hymns 22nd November 2020 
HYMN 77 Christ Triumphant, Ever Reigning  
1. Christ triumphant, ever reigning  
Saviour, Master, King  
Lord of heaven, our lives sustaining  
Hear us as we sing:  
 

Yours the glory and the crown,  
The high renown, the eternal name  
  
2. Word incarnate, truth revealing  
Son of Man on earth!  
Power and majesty concealing  
By your humble birth:  
 Yours the glory …  
 
3. Suffering Servant, scorned, ill-treated  

Victim crucified!  
Death is through the cross defeated  
Sinners justified: 
Yours the glory …  
  

4. Priestly King, enthroned 
forever  
High in heaven above!  
Sin and death and hell shall 
never  
Stifle hymns of love: 
Yours the glory …  
  
5. So, our hearts and voices 
raising  
Through the ages long  
Ceaselessly upon You gazing  
This shall be our song: 
Yours the glory …  
  
 

HYMN 454 Majesty, Worship His Majesty  
Majesty, worship His majesty; 
Unto Jesus be glory, honour and praise. 
Majesty, kingdom, authority, 
flows from His throne 
unto His own, His anthem raise. 
So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus, 
magnify, come glorify, 
Christ Jesus the King. 
Majesty, worship His majesty, 
Jesus who died, now glorified, 
King of all kings. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
HYMN 465 Meekness and Majesty 

1 Meekness and majesty, 
manhood and deity, 
in perfect harmony, 
the man who is God: 
Lord of eternity 
dwells in humanity, 
kneels in humility 
and washes our feet. 
O what a mystery, 
meekness and majesty: 
bow down and worship, 
for this is your God,  
this is your God! 
 

3 Wisdom unsearchable, 
God the invisible, 
love indestructible 
in frailty appears. 
Lord of infinity, 
stooping so tenderly, 
lifts our humanity 
to the heights of His throne. 
O what a mystery, 
meekness and majesty: 
bow down and worship, 
for this is your God,  
this is your God! 
 

2 Father’s pure radiance, perfect in innocence, 
yet learns obedience to death on a cross: 
suffering to give us life, conquering through sacrifice; 
and, as they crucify, prays, ‘Father, forgive.’ 
O what a mystery,… 

 
HYMN 457 Make way, make way 
1. Make way, make way,  
for Christ the King 
In splendour arrives;  
Fling wide the gates  
and welcome Him into your lives. 
 
Make way! (Make way!) 
Make way! (Make way!) 
For the King of kings! 
(For the King of kings!) 
Make way! (Make way!) 
Make way! (Make way!) 
And let his kingdom in! 
 

2. He comes the broken hearts to 
heal, 
The prisoners to free. 
The deaf shall hear, the lame shall 
dance, 
The blind shall see. 
Make way … 
 

3. And those who mourn with 
heavy hearts, 
Who weep and sigh; 
With laughter, joy and royal crown 
He'll beautify. 
Make way … 
 

4. We call you now to worship Him 
As Lord of all. 
To have no gods before Him: 
Their thrones must fall! 
Make way … 

  
 


