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See, the Conqueror Mounts in Triumph

Words: Christopher Wordsworth (1807-1885)
Music: Rustington | C. Hubert Parry (1848-1918)

You have raised our human nature in the clouds to God’s right hand;
there we sit in heav’nly places, there with you in glory stand:
Jesus reigns, adored by angels, man with God is on the throne;
mighty Lord, in your ascension we by faith behold our own.
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