
Let all the multitudes of light, 
Their songs in concert raising, 
With earth’s triumphal hymns unite,
The risen Saviour praising.
Ye heavens, his festival proclaim!
Our King returneth whence he came, 
With victory amazing.

For us he bore the bitter Tree,
To death’s dark realm descending;
Our foe he slew, and set us free, 
Our ancient bondage ending.
No more the tyrant’s chains oppress;
O conquering Love, thy name we bless,
With thee to heaven ascending.

Jesus, to thee be endless praise,
For this thy great salvation;
O holy Father, thine always 
Be thanks and adoration; 
Spirit of life and light, to thee 
Eternal praise and glory be: 
One God of all creation!

Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce



Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce



Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce



Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce



Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce



Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce



Pr
ev

iew
 C

op
y -

 N
ot

 F
or

 P
er

fo
rm

an
ce




