529 Since Our Great High Priest, Christ Jesus
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1 Since our great High Priest, Christ Je - sus, Bears the name a -
2 Since we have a priest who suf-fered, Know - ing weak - ness,
3 Sac - ri-fice and suf - fring o - ver, Now He sits at
4 Love’s ex - am - ple, hope’s  at - trac - tion, Faith’s be - gin - ning
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bove all names, Reign - ing Son of God, sur - pass - ing
tears, and pain, Who like us was tried and tempt - ed,
God’s right hand, Crowned with praise, no more an out - cast,
and its end, Pi - o - neer of our sal - va - tion,
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Oth - er ti - tles, pow’rs and claims—  Since to heav’'n our
Un - like wus, with - out a  stain— Since He shared our
His pre-em - i - nence long-planned; Such a great High
Might-y ad - vo - cate and friend; Je - sus, high in
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Lord has passed, Let us hold our  wit- ness fast!
low - ly place, Let us bold - ly seek His  grace.
Priest we have, Strong to  help, su - preme to save.
glo - ry raised, Our as - cend -ed Lord be praised!

© 1973 Jubilate Hymns Ltd.; admin. Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License .NET, no. 100010230.
Public domain



564 Christ Sits at God's Right Hand
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1 Christ sits at God’s right hand, His sav - ing work com - plete,
2 Christ was that priest God swore, U - nique - ly First and Last,
3 Christ’s al - tar was the tree, Where on the world’s be - half
4 What cost-ly sac - ri - fice To cov - er hu - man sin!
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To reign till ev - ry foe will lie Be-neath His  feet—
Who would in righ-teous-ness and love Be un - sur - passed:
He shed a blood, un - like the blood Of goat or calf,
Who but Christ Je - sus had the right To en - ter in?
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All  that the Fa - ther planned, The Son sought to ful - fill,
“A priest for - ev - er - more,” An oath God would not break,
To seal God’s guar-an - tee Of  grace that can - not fail;
His blood, that sprin-kled price, So we might be as - sured
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When first He said, “Lord, here am 1 To do Your will”
“A priest with-in  the or - der of Mel - chiz - e - dek”
With blood He en -tered for our good Be - hind the veil.
That our in-her - i - tance in light Has been se - cured.

5 Then let us now draw near,
Washed in that precious flood
And enter the Most Holy Place
By Jesus’ blood.
From hearts that are sincere,
Let tongues our hope profess,
And trust anew God's faithful grace
That we confess.

6 All praise to Christ we bring,

Our Lord who intercedes,

Our great High Priest enthroned above
Who knows our needs;

And to the Father sing
Our songs of thankful praise,

Who with the Spirit reigns in love
For endless days.
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525 Crown Him with Many Crowns
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1 Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne;
2 Crown Him the vir- gin’s Son, The God in - car - nate born,
3 Crown Him the Lord of love. Be - hold His hands and side,
4 Crown Him the Lord of life, Who tri-umphed o’er the grave
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Hark how the heav’n-ly an-them drowns All mu - sic but its own.
Whose arm those crim-son tro-phies won Which now His brow a-dorn:
Rich wounds,yet vis - i - ble a - bove, In beau-ty glo -ri-fied.
And rose vic - to-rious in the strife For those He came to save.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee, And
Fruit of the mys - tic rose, Yet of that rose the stem, The
No an-gels in the sky Can ful - ly bear that sight, But
His glo-ries now we sing, Who died and rose on high, Who
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hail Him as thy match-less king Throughall e - ter - ni - ty.
root whence mer-cy ev - er flows, The babe of Beth-1le - hem.
down - ward bend their won-d’ring eyes At mys -ter - ies  so  bright.
died e - ter-nal life to bring And lives that death may die.
5 Crown Him the Lord of heav'n,

Enthroned in worlds above,

Crown Him the king to whom is giv'n
The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with many crowns
As thrones before Him fall;

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns,
For He is king of all.
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