All Glory, Laud, and Honor
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JESUS CHRIST.

All Glory, Laud, and Honor

“Hosanna!" “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” " Blessed is
the King of Israel!” lohn 12:13
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I. Al glo - ry, laud, and hon - or to thee, Re-deem-er,  King,
2. The peo- ple of ihe He - brews with palms be - fore thee went;
3. Thou didst ac-cept their prais - es; ac - cepl the prayers we bring,
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to  whom the Ilips of chil - dren made sweet ho- san -nas  ring!
our praise and prayer and an - thems be - fore thee we pre - sent:
who in all good de - light - est, thou  good and gra-cious King!
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Thou art the King of Is - rael, thou Da- vids roy - al Son,
o thee, be - fore thy pas - sion, they sang their hymns of  praise;
All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or to  thee, Re- deem- er King,
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who in  the Lord's name m\nT - est, the King and bless- ed One!
(V] thee, now high ex at - ed our mel - o - dy we raise.
to whom the lips of chil - dren made sweet ho - san - nas ring!
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Theadulph ol Odeans, ca. 820
Tr. by John Mason Neaky, 1854; alt

ST. THEQODULPH T76.76.0.
veschnar. ca. 1615
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My God, My God, O Why ...

Trinity Hymnal 79

GOD:
79 My God, My God, O Why Have You Forsaken Me?
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from saving me,
so far from the words of my groaning? Ps. 22:1
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I. My God, my God, O why have you for - sak - en me? O why
2. Our fa- thers put their trust in you; from you their res-cue came.
3. All those who look at me will laugh and cast re - proach at me.

4. You took me from my moth-er’s womb to safe -—ty-ii-atiiithe. - breast:
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are you so far from giv - ing help and from my groan-ing  cry?
They begged you and you set them free; they were not put to  shame.
Their mouths they o - pen  wide; they wag their heads in mock-er - y:
Since birth when 1 was cast on you, in you, my God, 1 rest.
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By day and nightt my God, 1 «call;, your an-swer still de - lays,
JE 1)1 e e 191 poe € | | am a- worm . and _not “a. man_ at all.
“The Lord was his re - li -ance once; now see what God will send.
When [ pro-claim my praise of you, then all the church will hear,
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And yet you are the Ho- ly One who dwells in Is - rael’s praise.
To men I am de - spised and base; their scorn-ings on me fall.
Yes, let God rise and set him free, this man that was his friend.®
and I will pay my vows in full where men hold him in fear.
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Psalm 22:1-10, 25
The Book of Psalms for Singing, 1973

Tune from the English Hymnal by permission of Oxford University Press.

KINGSFOLD C.M.D.
Traditional En?lish mel
Arr. by Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1
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When | Survey the Wondrous Cross  Trinity Hymnal 252

HIS DEATH
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 252
May [ never boast except in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, through which the
world has been crucified to me, and [ 1o the world. Gal. 6:14
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!. When | sur - vey the won - drous  cross on which the
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the
3. See, from his  head, his hands, his feet, sor - row and
4. Were the whole realm of na - lure mine, that were  a
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Prince of glo - ry died, my rich - est gain |
death of Christ my God: all the wvain  things that
love flow min - gled down: did e'er such love  and
pres - ent far  too small;  love S0 a - maz - ing,
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count but loss, and pour con - lempt on all  my pride.
charm me most, | sac - i - fice them to his blood.
s0r - TOW meet, or thorns com - pose  so rich a crown?
S0 di - wvine, de - mands my soul, my life, my all.
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Isaac Walts, 1707, 1708 HAMBURG LM.

an chani
Arr, by Luwallc.?ﬂam. 1824
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