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All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name UMH 154 

1. All hail the power of Jesus' name! 

Let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

 

2. Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

ye ransomed from the fall, 

hail him who saves you by his grace, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

 

3. Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

the wormwood and the gall, 

go spread your trophies at his feet, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

Go spread your trophies at his feet, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

 

4. Let every kindred, every tribe 

on this terrestrial ball, 

to him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

 

5. Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 

who from his altar call; 

extol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

Extol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

 

 



 

6. O that with yonder sacred throng 

we at his feet may fall! 

We'll join the everlasting song, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

We'll join the everlasting song, 

and crown him Lord of all. 

 

 

Blessed Assurance UMH 369 

1. Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

O what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 

Refrain: 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Savior all the day long; 

this is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Savior all the day long. 

 

2. Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

angels descending bring from above 

echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

(Refrain) 

 

3. Perfect submission, all is at rest; 

I in my Savior am happy and blest, 

watching and waiting, looking above, 

filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

(Refrain) 

 

 

 

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God UMH 110 

1. A mighty fortress is our God, 

a bulwark never failing; 

our helper he amid the flood 

of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 

doth seek to work us woe; 

his craft and power are great, 

and armed with cruel hate, 

on earth is not his equal. 

 



 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, 

our striving would be losing, 

were not the right man on our side, 

the man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is he; 

Lord Sabaoth, his name, 

from age to age the same, 

and he must win the battle. 

 

3. And though this world, with devils filled, 

should threaten to undo us, 

we will not fear, for God hath willed 

his truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of Darkness grim, 

we tremble not for him; 

his rage we can endure, 

for lo, his doom is sure; 

one little word shall fell him. 

 

4. That word above all earthly powers, 

no thanks to them, abideth; 

the Spirit and the gifts are ours, 

thru him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

this mortal life also; 

the body they may kill; 

God's truth abideth still; 

his kingdom is forever. 

 


