HOSANNA, TO THE PRINCE OF LIGHT!
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Ho-san-na to the Prince of light, who clothed him-self in clay;
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5 w ) ~ 2. See, how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
and to his Father flies!
C¢m Ft ' Bm F¢’ Bm Bm’ E’ A With scars of honour in his flesh,
, —_ and triumph in his eyes.
%ﬁ-ﬁ 5 — - I - There our exalted Saviour reigns,
e ¢ e o, . o — g % g ¢ — 35____/3: and scatters blessings down
#]e- & g > ? T— from the right hand of Majesty,
N— on the celestial throne.
en-tered the i - ron gates of death, andtore the bars a - way.
- T
D s e
e E

E’ A D A E E’ A

FM L= '.'S . 4 | = sk

LI\

e

0 e

3. Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
to reach this blessed abode;

Death is no more the king of dread, since our Im-man-u - el rose;
sweet be the accents of your songs

~~
e to our incarnate God.
9:E_H_ﬁ : ; e i J : 14 : e ; : e E‘\___E‘ Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,
oK ; your sweetest voices raise!
N Let heaven, and all created things,
sound our Immanuel's praise!
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he took the ty - rant's sting a - way, and con-quered all our foes.

Words: Isaac Watts. Music: Johannes Thomas Riiegg.
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