
 

Hail the Day that Sees Him Rise  

 

Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia! 

Glorious to his native skies; Alleluia! 

Christ awhile to mortals given, Alleluia! 

Enters now the highest heaven! Alleluia! 

 

There the glorious triumph waits; Alleluia! 

Lift your heads eternal gates! Alleluia! 

Wide unfold the radiant scene; Alleluia! 

Take the King of glory in! Alleluia! 

 

See! He lifts his hands above; Alleluia! 

See! He shows the prints of love: Alleluia! 

Hark! His gracious lips bestow, Alleluia! 

Blessings on his Church below. Alleluia! 

 

Lord beyond our mortal sight, Alleluia! 

Raise our hearts to reach thy height, Alleluia! 

There thy face unclouded see. Alleluia! 

Find our heaven of heavens in thee. Alleluia! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    

       

 

        

In the Secret 

 

In the secret, in the quiet place 

In the stillness you are there 

In the secret  

In the quiet hour I wait, only for you 

‘Cause I want to know you more 

 

I want to know you,  

I want to hear your voice 

I want to know you more 

I want to touch you,  

I want to see your face 

I want to know you more 

 

I am reaching for the highest goal 

That I might receive the prize 

Pressing onward 

Pushing every hindrance aside,  

Out of my way 

‘Cause I want to know you more 

 

I want to know you,  

I want to hear your voice 

I want to know you more 

I want to touch you,  

I want to see your face 

I want to know you more 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

See the Conqueror 

 

See the Conqueror mounts in triumph,  

See the King in royal state 

Riding on the clouds, his chariot  

To his heavenly palace gate! 

 

Hark! The choirs of angel voices  

Joyful alleluias sing 

And the portals high are lifted 

To receive their heavenly King 

 

He who on the cross did suffer 

He who from the grave arose 

He has vanquished sin and Satan 

He by death has spoiled his foes 

 

While he lifts his hands in blessing 

He is parted from his friends 

While their eager eyes behold him 

He upon the clouds ascends 

 

Thou hast raised our human nature  

On the clouds to God’s right hand 

There we sit in heavenly places  

There with thee in glory stand 

 

Jesus reigns adored by angels 

Man with God is on the throne 

Mighty Lord in thine ascension 

We by faith behold our own 

 


