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1 Be - hold, how like a mon - arch Peace en -  ters
2 The sac - 1i - fice of Je - sus, his ris - ing
3 Long nights we knew of war - fare, of des - perate
4 To put an end to ter - ror we long to
5 Christ's peace, the Chur-ch's po - wer, His peace, our
6 Cre - a - tor of all na - ture, the Word through
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in to reign when all  things right - ly
from the dead, his send - ing of the
peo - ple's cries. We see  how na - tions
do what's  right. To save  the world from
brav. - est song. His sac - ri - fice, his
whom Life came, the Spi - rit through wus
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or - dered pro - claim Christ's  true do - main.
Spi - rit  turns this world  on its head.
fal - ter de - stroyed by  greed and lies.
hor - rors, to van - quish ev - il might.
bleed - ing make peace where once was wrong.
mov - ing, One God, we  praise your Name.
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God crowns each true peace - ma - ker with  bles - sings
The pro - mise of our Sav - iour sings, 'Hea - ven

Christ's Cross, a con - tra - dic - tion "Lay down your
Un - less God leads and guides us we turn Earth
His Gos - pel mark  our ac - tions. Our ac - tions
We tell out your great good - ness, your ten - der -
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from a - bove to share with friend and

is at hand. Re - ceive the Ho - ly

life for friends ) jus - tice, hope, and

in - to hell. Christ, shep - herd all the

be as prayers till Christ rules eve - ry

ness and might by which you end all
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neigh - bor the trea - sure  of God's love.
Spi - rit.  Peace to you and your land.'
mer - Cy fill the world's farth - est ends."
na - tions S0 all things shall be well!
na - tion, swords beat in - to plough - shares.
ter - ror.  Your peace crowns  all with light.
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