
Lamb of God in Glory Seated˝

Lamb of God in glory seated 
We behold Thee on the throne, 

All redemption’s work completed, 
Mercy’s great transaction done. 

With adoring hearts we view Thee 
On the cross of Cal-vary, 

Gazing on Thee in Thy beauty 
Wondrous thought He died for me. 

Son of Man we mark Thy goings 
From the manger to the tree, 

Marvel at Thy gracious sowings 
At the harvest yet to be. 

Thou who camest from the Father 
All the precious fruit must gather, 
Thou the Corn of Wheat that died, 

Christ the Lord was crucified. 

Son of God, Thou King of Glory, 
Thou has conquered all Thy foes, 

Gates lift up their heads before Thee 
And the everlasting doors. 

‘Twas the Father's joy to raise Thee 
‘Tis all heavens employ to praise Thee, 

Sound the endless theme abroad, 
Thou art worthy, Blessed Lord! 
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