
Hymn No. 154 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name 
 
1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
 Let angels prostrate fall; 
 Bring forth the royal diadem, 
 and crown him Lord of all. 
 Bring forth the royal diadem, 
 and crown him Lord of all. 
 
2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 

ye ransomed from the fall, 
hail him who saves you by his grace, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
and crown him Lord of all. 

 
3 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. 
Go spread your trophies at his feet, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe 
 on this terrestrial ball, 

to him all majesty ascribe, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
to him all majesty ascribe, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
 

5 Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 
who from his altar call; 
extol the Stem of Jesse’s Rod,  
and crown him Lord of all. 
Extol the Stem of Jesse’s Rod,  
and crown him Lord of all. 

 
6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

we at his feet may fall! 
We’ll join the everlasting song, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
We’ll join the everlasting song, 
and crown him Lord of all.  



Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 
(11 o’clock service ONLY) 

 
1 Love divine, all loves excelling, 
 joy of heaven, to earth come down; 
 fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

all thy faithful mercies crown! 
 Jesus, thou art all compassion,  

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
visit us with thy salvation; 
enter every trembling heart. 

 
2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in thee inherit; 
let us find that second rest. 
Take away our bent to sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 
end of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty. 

 
3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 

let us all thy life receive; 
suddenly return and never, 
nevermore thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
serve thee as thy hosts above, 
pray and praise thee without ceasing, 
glory in thy perfect love. 

 
4 Finish, then, thy new creation; 

pure and spotless let us be. 
Let us see thy great salvation 
perfectly restored in thee; 
changed from glory into glory, 
till in heaven we take our place, 
till we cast our crowns before thee, 
lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

  



Hymn No. 102 Now Thank We All Our God 
 
1 Now thank we all our God, 

with heart and hands and voices, 
who wondrous things has done, 
in whom this world rejoices; 
who from our mothers’ arms  
has blessed us on our way 
with countless gifts of love, 
and still is ours today. 

 
2 O may this bounteous God 

through all our life be near us, 
with ever joyful hearts 
and blessed peace to cheer us; 
and keep us still in grace, 
and guide us when perplexed; 
and free us from all ills, 
in this world and the next. 

 
3 All praise and thanks to God 

the Father now be given; 
the Son, and him who reigns 
with them in highest heaven; 
the one eternal God,  
whom earth and heaven adore; 
for thus it was, is now 
and shall be evermore. 


