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Lord Jesus Christ, Our God and King
A Hymn for Christ the King Sunday

5

Deo Gracias

6. Your crown was thorns; your throne, a Cross.                                   8. Your kingly life you gladly give 
Yet, "Father, forgive" was on your breath.                                                Through water and Spirit: baptismal grace.                                          
We counted that as foolish loss;                                                                   Your lovely power in us shall live
Abandoned you to final death.                                                                     As holy love in ev'ry place.

7. But you destroyed the gates of Hell;                                                   9. O Christ our King, Redeemer, Lord!
Crushed ancient Serpent, sin, and shame;                                                   Grant that from you, we ne'er depart!
Destroyed death's pow'r; arose to tell                                                          O fairest Savior, blest, adored,
The pow'r of your triumphant Name.                                                          Rule undisturbed in ev'ry heart!
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