JUSTICE, PEACE

727 Lord Christ, When First You Came to Earth

Text: W. Russell Bowie, 1882-1969, alt.
Music: Medieval European tune
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1 Lord Christ, when first you came to earth, up -
2 O awe - some Love, which finds no room in

3 New ad - vent of the love of Christ, will

4 O wound - ed hands of Je - sus, build in
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on a Cross they  bound you, and mocked your sav - ing
life where sin de - mnies you, and, doomed to death, shall
we a - gain re - fuse you, till in the mnight of
us your new cre - a - tion; our pride is dust, our
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king-ship’s worth by thorns with which they crowned you. And
bring to doom the pow’r that cru - ci - fies you,  till
hate and war we per - ish as we lose you? From
vaunt is stilled; we wait your rev - e - la - tion. O
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still our wrongs may fash-ion now new thorns to pierce that
not a stone is left on stone, and then the na - tions’
an - cient doubts our minds re - lease to seek the king - dom
Love that tri - umphs o - ver loss, we bring our hearts be -
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stead -y  brow, and robe of sor - row round you.
pride, o’er - thrown, will nev - er - more de - fy you!
of your peace, by which a - lone we choose you.
fore your cross; come, fin - ish your sal - va - tion.
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Beautiful Savior

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

838

Text: Gesangbuch, Miinster, 1677; tr.Jos
Music: Silesian folk tune, 19th cent.

eph A. Seiss, 1823-1904
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1 Beau-ti - ful Sav - ior, King of cre a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, fair are the wood - lands,
3 Fair is the sun - shine, fair is the moon - light,
4 Beau - ti - ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na - tions,
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Son of God and Son of Man!
robed in flow’rs of bloom - ing spring;
bright  the spar - kling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly TI'd love thee, tru - ly Id serve  thee,
Je - sus is fair - er, Je - sus is pur - er,
Je - sus shines  bright - er, Je - sus shines pur - er-
Glo - ry and hon - or, praise, ad - o ra - tion,
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light of my soul, my joy, my crown.
he makes our sor - rowing spir - it sing.
than all the an - gels in the sky.
now and for - ev - er - more be thine!
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FESTIVALS, COMMEMORATIONS
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walked a  dif - f’rent, low - ly way, an - oth-er’s will your aim.
dif - f’rent rule of righ-teous-ness, a dif-f’rent kind of  king.

still, through us, you come to serve, a dif-f’rent kind of  king.
now at God’s right hand you reign, a dif-f’rent kind of  king!
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The Head That Once Was Crowned 432

0 u . P N | _
O Sy e

1 The head that once was crowned with thorns is crowned with glo - ry now;
2 The high-est place that heav’'n af-fords is  his by sov-reign right,
3 The joy of all who dwell a - bove, the joy of all be - low

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, with all its grace, is giv'n;
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a roy - al di - a-dem a-dorns the might -y vic-tor’s brow.
the King of kings,and Lord of lords, and heav’n’s e - ter-nal light.
to whom he man - i - fests his love, and grants his name to know;
their name, an ev - er - last-ing name, their joy, the joy of heav’'n.
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5 They suffer with their Lord below; 6 The cross he bore is life and health,
they reign with him above; though shame and death to him;
their profit and their joy to know his people’s hope, his people’s wealth,
the myst’ry of his love. their everlasting theme!
Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855 ST. MAGNUS

Music: Jeremiah Clarke, 1669-1707 CM



