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Tune:   PENITENTIA - Edward Dearle, 1880; Arr. Tim Nijenhuis, © 2019
Lyrics:  1972, Walter van der Kamp; 2009, William Helder - © 2009, Standing Committee of the Book of Praise
Meter:  10.10.10.10
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4. The queen, arrayed in Ophir’s gold, is seated
at your right hand, by noble women greeted.
Hear me, O daughter! As a royal spouse,
forget your people and your father’s house.

4b. Then will the king desire your beauty’s splendour.
He is your lord; to him your homage render.
To you shall Tyre, your favour coveting,
the richest gifts of gold and jewels bring.

5. Within her chamber, glorious is the princess;
her radiant beauty draws adoring glances.
She is arrayed for dazzling pageantry,
adorned with gold and rich embroidery.

5b. She is led forth in glory and resplendence,
with throngs of royal maidens in attendance.
With joy and gladness they all shout and sing,
proceeding to the palace of the king.

6. You will have many sons, O king most gracious;
they will be born to take your fathers’ places.
You’ll make them rulers over all the land;
your kingdom will continue without end.

6b. Your name I will make known to all the nations,
to be remembered through the generations.
In celebration they will sing your praise
forever and forever, all their days.


