
 

"O Jesus, King Most Wonderful" 

by unknown author, 12th century 

 

1. O Jesus, King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 

Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 

In whom all joys are found! 

 

2. When once Thou visitest the heart, 

The  truth begins to shine, 

Then earthly vanities depart, 

Then kindles love divine. 

 

3. O Jesus, Light of all below, 

Thou Fount of life and fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we know, 

All that we can desire-- 

 

4. May every heart confess Thy name 

And ever Thee adore 

And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 

To seek Thee more and more! 

 

5. Thee may our tongues forever bless, 

Thee may we love alone, 

And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine own! 

  



 

 

"Thou Art the Way; to Thee Alone" 

 by George W. Doane, 1799-1859 

 

1. Thou art the _Way_; to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 

And he who would the Gather seek 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

 

2. Thou art the _Truth_; Thy Word alone 

True wisdom can impart; 

Thou only canst inform the mind 

And purify the heart. 

 

3. Thou art the _Life_; the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 

Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

 

4. Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that life Life to win,  

Whose joys eternal flow. 

 

  



 

"In the Cross of Christ I Glory" 

by John Bowring, 1792-1872 

 

1. In the Cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 

All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

 

2. When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the Cross forsake me; 

Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 

 

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, 

From the Cross the radiance streaming 

Adds more luster to the day. 

 

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the Cross are sanctified; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 

Joys that through all time abide. 

  



 

 "Oh, for a Thousand Tongues to Sing" 

 by Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 

 

1. Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace! 

 

2. My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad, 

The honors of Thy name. 

 

3. Jesus!--the name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease; 

'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 

'Tis life and health and peace. 

 

4. He breaks the power of canceled sin, 

He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 

His blood avails for me. 

 


