Thine Is the Glory / Hail Conquering Hero

Edmond Louis Budry, 1884 Georg Friedrich Handel, 1748
Translation R. Birch Hoyle, 1923 JUDAS MACCABEUS
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Thine is the glo - ry, Ri - sen  con-quening Son;
b D] Jl J )]
e —5 ’ F =

» I

Sl

L1
| =T | TH
b ™ N
L |
L |
L |

E - less 15 the vic - tory Thou o'er death hast won.
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An - gel  in bright rai- ment rolled the stone a - way
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Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;

lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom,;

let the Church with gladness songs of triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth; death hath lost its sting.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

endless 1s the victory thou o’er death hast won.
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vic -tory Thou o'er death hast won
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No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;

life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife;

make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love:
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

endless 1s the victory thou o’er death hast won.



