J. Stainer, 1840-1901

O King of kings, O Lord of hosts

Rex Regum
0 L . | |5 . cMD .
)’ A | N | | | | | |
g\ | | I 1 | ] |
[ Fan | | |

10

elelll
L {YHAE
.

L { YRS

o e
G, o o

%b =t i P Co——— P m—- g_i_#: o
: ===t ss===1 '

I v T

O King of kings, O Lord of hosts, whose throne isfted high
Above the nations of the earth, the armies of theky,

The spirits of perfected saints may give their noldr songs

And we, Thy children, worship Thee, to Whom all prase belongs.

Thy hand has hid within our fields treasures of contless worth;
The light, the suns of other years, shine from thdepths of earth;
The very dust, inbreathed by Thee, the clods all ¢d and dead,
Wake into beauty and to life, to give Thy childrenbread.

Thou Who hast sown the sky with stars, and set Thghoughts in gold,
Hast crowned our nation’s life, and ours, with blesings manifold;
Thy mercies have been numberless; Thy love, Thy gea, Thy care,
Were wider than our utmost need, and higher than ouprayer.

O King of kings, O Lord of hosts, our fathers’ Godand ours!

Be with us in the future years; and if the tempeslowers,

Look through the cloud with light of love, and smik our tears away
And lead us through the brightening years to Heaves eternal day.
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