King Most High
PHSS 193

1

From the earth, from the sky, A
breaks forth the joyful cry, A

“Our Lord is King most high!” B
crucified, He revived,

that’s why He’s King most high. B

Chorus:

My Lord is great and good,
and He will hear my cry;

He’'ll ever live and ever reign,
my Lord and King most high.

2

Humble birth held no worth
till angel voice sang forth,
“A King is born this day!”
Then the earth was aware
its hope had come to stay.

3

Words He gave me to say,
by works He led the way
this Lord and King to be.
Then alone, blood atoned,
His life He gave for me.

4

Darkest pow’r He o’ercame,
life for me He regained;

a prophet ne’er to die;

Priest fore’er on His throne:
Lord, God my King most high.

Altisimo Senor

1

iCielo, tierra, y mar
Desatan su cantar
“iOh,_altisimo Senor!”
El murid, revivié,
Y_es Rey altisimo.

CORO:

Mi buen, sublime Rey
escucha mi clamor;
El vivira y reinara
Altisimo Sefior.

2

Aunque_humilde nacio,
Un angel anuncio:
“iNacio hoy el Senor!”
Y la tierra oyo:

Llegé su Salvador.

3

Su palabra_ensefo,
Y_ejemplo proveyé

El que_iba a ser Sefior.
Sangre dio, y murié
Haciendo expiacion.

4

Al maligno vencio

El me vivifico;
Profeta, eterno_Dios,
Sacerdote y Rey
Sefior altisimo.



