Hail to The Chief of Every Nation

Every tribe and every tongue
Everywhere and everyone
Owes their worship to none
Only You

Every flag and every song
Will grow still when this is done
We bow to the King who comes
Lord it’s You

Praise to The One who has set me free
Took on my flesh so that He could be
My God and King, He’s my salvation
Hail to The Chief of every nation
Praise to The One who has set me free

Son of God and Son of Man
I will never understand
The mystery of eternal hands
Pierced for me

You took on my flesh and when
You were tempted with my sin
You were perfect ‘till the end
My victory

Praise to The One who has set me free
Took on my flesh so that He could be
My God and King, He’s my salvation
Hail to The Chief of every nation
Praise to The One who has set me free

A Man of Sorrows, You’re no stranger
You’re familiar with my pain
You are no foreign God
We’re Your birthright now to claim

Praise to The One who has set me free
Took on my flesh so that He could be
My God and King, He’s my salvation
Hail to The Chief of every nation
Praise to The One who has set me free

The Ransom for all creation
Hail to The Chief of every nation
Hail to The Chief of every nation
Praise to The one who has set me free
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