
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.  
 
  



Hymn No. 168 At the Name of Jesus 
(11 c’clock service ONLY) 

 
1 At the name of Jesus every knee shall bow,  
 every tongue confess him King of glory now; 
 ‘tis the Father’s pleasure we should call him Lord, 
 who from the beginning was the mighty word.  

 
2 Humbled for a season, to receive a name 
 from the lips of sinners unto whom he came, 
 faithfully he bore it, spotless to the last, 
 brought it back victorious when from death he passed.  

 
3 Bore it up triumphant with its human light, 
 through all ranks of creatures to the central height 
 to the throne of Godhead, to the Father’s breast; 
 filled it with the glory of that perfect rest.  

 
4 In your hearts enthrone him; there let him subdue 
 all that is not holy, all that is not true.  
 Crown him as your captain in temptation’s hour; 
 let his will enfold you in its light and power.   

 
  



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


