5 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die,
Bow your meek head to mortal pain,
Then take, O Christ, your pow’r and reign!
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Text: Henry H. Milman, 1791-1868, alt.

THE KING'S MAJESTY

© Tune: Graham George, b. 1912

Love Consecrates the
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Humblest Act
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Tune: anr. Lucius Chapin, 1760~1842
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1 Love con - se - crates the hum - blest  act And
2 When in the shad - ow of the  cross Christ
3 Love serves and wil - ing stoops to  serve; What
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ha - loes mer - cy’s deeds; It sheds a ben - ¢ -
knelt and washed  the feet Of his dis - ci - ples,
Christ in  love SO true Has free -ly done for
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dic - tion sweet And hal-lows hu - man needs.
he gave us A sign  of love com - plete.
one and all, Let us now glad - ly do!
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Text: S. B. McManus, c. 1902, alr. TWENTY-FOURTH
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It Happened on

That Fateful Night
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1 It hap-pened on that fate - ful might When  pow’rs of
2 Be - fore the bit - ter scene be - gan, He took the
3 “My bod-y, bro - ken for your sin, Re - ceive and
4 “Do this,” he said, “till time shall end, Re - mem-ber -
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earth and hell a-rose A - gainst the Son, our
bread, and blest and broke. What love through all his
eat as liv - ing food.” He took the cup and
ing your dy - ing friend; Meet at  my ta - ble
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God’s de-light,  And friends be - trayed him to his foes.

ac - tions ran! What won-drous words of love he spoke!

blest the wine: “Share this new tes - ta - ment, myblood”

and re - cord The ful o - be - dience of your Lord.”
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5 O Lord, your feast we celebrate;

We show your death; we sing your name

Till you return, when we shall eat

The marriage supper of the Lamb.
© Text: Isaac Watts, 1674~1748; hymnal version. 1978 BOURBON

Tune: W. Hauser. Hesperian Harp. 1848
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