Text: sts. 1 & 2 - Georg Weissel
sts. 3 & 4 - Rev. C. E. Varsogea and Rev. C. D. Trouten

24. Lift Up Your Heads, You Mighty Gates

Tune: August Lemke
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Lift up your heads,  you might - y gates! Be - hold the King of
The righ - teous King is bring - ing peace; He comes the pris 'ners
0] Chris - tian Church, you faith - ful souls Whom God the Ho ly
He comes In-carn - ate, liv - ingWord, When at the font His
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glo - ry waits. The King of Kings is draw - ing near, The
to re - lease. His roy - al crown, self - sac - ri - fice, Its
Ghost con-soles. The path of Christ He paves with - in By
voice is heard. He comes through men whom He or - dains Ab -
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Sav. - ior of the  world is here. He brings sal - va - tion
jew - el mer cy with - out price. He brings our sor - rows
teach - ing us to dread our sin. He brings the Son in
solv. - ing those in sin's cruel chains. He comes in bread and
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down to earth. Greet him with shouts of ho ly mirth. Our
to an end. Shout out your joy to  God, our friend. Our
us to live In ord - er to our  sins for - give. Our
wine through doors, To tell His Church, "My flesh is yours." Our
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high -  est praise we  bring, Our God, Cre -a - tor King.
high -  est praise we  bring, Our God, Re-deem - er King.
high -  est praise we  bring, God,Com - for - ter, and King.
high -  est praise we  bring, Our Tri - une God, and King.




