Call to Worship
(Tune- ‘Doxology’)

pon the high and sovereign throne,

Sits One Who by Himself alone,
Has purged our sins and gone on high,
That those in Him should never die.

There at the right hand ever nigh,

Of that Great Majesty on high,
Amidst the creatures crying loud,
Almighty God in flesh there crowned.

Is this the One Who just before,
Our sins in His own body bore,
There justly dying in our place,
For all the chosen of His Grace?

Yes, it is He, the King of kings,
A full salvation now He brings.
The Victor, He now sits at rest,
Forever all our Righteousness.

And only those He makes to see,
Salvation by His cross made free.
Can see in Him by all expressed,
God’s Grace that reigns through righteousness.



