564 Christ Sits at God's Right Hand
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1 Christ sits at God’s right hand, His sav - ing work com - plete,

2 Christ

was that priest God swore,

U - nique - ly

First

and Last,

3 Christ’s al - tar was  the tree, Where on  the world’s be - half
4 What cost-ly sac - ri - fice To cov - er hu - man  sin!
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To reign till  ev - ry foe will lie  Be-neath His  feet—
Who would in righ-teous-ness and love Be un - sur - passed:
He shed a blood, un - like the blood Of goat or calf,
Who but Christ Je - sus had the right To en - ter in?
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All  that the Fa - ther planned, The Son sought to  ful - fill,
“A priest for - ev - er - more,” An  oath God would not break,
To  seal God’s guar-an - tee Of  grace that can - not fail;
His blood, that sprin-kled price, So  we  might be as - sured
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When first He said, “Lord, here am T To do Your will”
“A priest with-mn  the or - der of Mel - chiz - ¢ - dek”
With  blood He en -tered for our good Be - hind the veil,
That our in-her - i - tance in light Has been se - cured.

Then let us now draw near,
Washed in that precious flood
And enter the Most Holy Place
~ By Jesus’ blood.
From hearts that are sincere,
Let tongues our hope profess,
And trust anew God’s faithful grace
That we confess.

All praise to Christ we bring,
Our Lord who intercedes,
Our great High Priest enthroned above
Who knows our needs;
And to the Father sing
Our songs of thankful praise,
Who with the Spirit reigns in love
For endless days.
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661 The Son of God Goes Forth to War
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1 The Son of God goes forth to war A king - ly crown to gain.
2 The mar-tyr first, whose ea- gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave,
3 A glo-rious band, the cho-sen few, On  whom the Spir - it came,

4 A no-ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the maid,
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His blood-red ban - ner streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His train?
Who saw his mas - ter  in the sky And called on Him to save.
Twelve val - iant saints— their hope they knew And mocked the cross and flame.
A - round the Sav - ior’s throne re-joice,In  robes of light ar-rayed.
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Who best candrink His cup of woe, Tri - um-phant o - ver pain,
Like Him, with par-don on His tongueln midst of mor-tal pain,
They met the ty-rant’s bran-dished steel, The li - on’s gor-y mane;
They climbed the steep as - cent of heav’nThroughper - il, toil, and pain.
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low— He fol-lows in His train.
He prayed for those who did the wrong— Who fol-lows in his train?
They bowed their necks their death to feel— Who fol-lows in their train?
O God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol-low in their train!

Text: Reginald Heber, 1783-1826, alt.
Tune: Henry S. Cutler, 1824-1902
Text and tune: Public domain



526 You Are the Way; through You Alone
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I You are the  way; through You a - lone Can

2 You @ are the truth;  Your Word a - lone True

3 You are @ the life; the emp - ty tomb Pro -

4 You are the way, the truth,  the life;  Grant
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we the  Fa - ther find; In You, O Christ, has
wis - dom <can im - part; You on - ly can in -
claims Your con-qu’ring arm, And those who put their
us that way to know, That truth to  keep, that
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God re - vealed His heart and will and mind.
form the mind  And pu n - the  heart.
trust in You Not death nor hell ~ shall harm.
life  to win Whose joys e - ter - nal flow.
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861 Christ Be My Leader
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1 Christbe my Lead-er by night as by day; Safe through the
2 Christbe my Teach-er 1in age as in youth, Drift - ing or
3 Christbe my Sav-ior in calm as in strife; Death can - not
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dark - ness, for He is the way. Glad-ly I fol - low, my
doubt-ing, for He 1is the truth. Grant me to trust Him; though
hold me, for He is the Ilife. Nor dark - ness nor doubt-ing nor
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fu - ture His care, Dark - ness i1s day - light when Je-sus is there.
shift-ing as sand, Doubt can-not daunt me; in  Je-sus I stand.

sin and its stain Can touch my sal-va - tion: with Je-sus I reign.
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