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Hail to the Lord’s anointed; 

Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 

To take away transgressions, 

And rule in equity. 

 

He comes, with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong: 

To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong: 

To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turned to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in His sight. 

 

He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth: 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 

Spring in His path to birth: 

Before Him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace the herald go; 

And righteousness in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

 

Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring; 

All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing; 

To Him shall prayer unceasing 

and daily vows ascend; 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 

 

O’er ev’ry foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest; 

From age to age more glorious, 

All blessing and all-blest. 

The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 

His name shall stand for ever 

His changeless name of love. 
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God is working his purpose out 
as year succeeds to year: 
God is working his purpose out, 
and the day is drawing near; 
nearer and nearer draws the time, 
the time that shall surely be, 
when the earth shall be filled 
with the glory of God 
as the waters cover the sea. 
 
From the east to the utmost west, 
wherever foot has trod, 
through the mouths of his messengers 
echoes forth the voice of God; 
‘Listen to me, ye continents, 
ye islands, give ear to me, 
that earth shall be filled  
with the glory of God 
as the waters cover the sea. 
 
How can we do the work of God, 
how prosper and increase 
harmony in the human race, 
and the reign of perfect peace? 
What can we do to urge the time, 
the time that shall surely be, 
when the earth shall be filled 
with the glory of God 
as the waters cover the sea? 
 
March we forth in the strength of God, 
his banner is unfurled; 
let the light of the gospel shine 
in the darkness of the world: 
strengthen the weary, heal the sick 
and set ev’ry captive free, 
that earth shall be filled 
with the glory of God 
as the waters cover the sea. 
 
All our efforts are nothing worth 
unless God bless the deed; 
vain our hope for the harvest tide 
till he brings to life the seed. 
Yet ever nearer draws the time, 
the time that shall surely be, 
when the earth shall be filled 
with the glory of God 
as the waters cover the sea. 
 


