With Trembling

Chorus Oh, great son of David,
Anointed forever as King
We serve you Lord with fear

And we rejoice with trembling, with trembling

1. Why do the kings of the earth band together?

Why do they rage and conspire in vain?
For all the earth is the Lord's possession
And from the holy Mount Zion He reigns
And all you kings who rule by oppression
Soon you will reap all the violence you sow
So kiss the Son lest he be angry

Or in his justice he'll bring you down low

2. One day that Old king Nebuchadnezzar
Looked on his gardens of Babylon

And filled with pride in his heart he boasted
"See what my mighty hands have done."

But then the Lord of the heavens was listening
And He laughed at the king and said

"You can crow all you want of your glory

But with one word | can bring down your head

3. By His love God had sent His Messiah

But then we treated Him like a slave

And at the "Place of the Skull" we killed him
And then we laid him in the grave

But though it looked as if He was defeated
The power of Death was completely erased
Now every kingdom on earth is His footstool
On heaven's throne, He has taken His place
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