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Lift Up Your Heads 
 

A PSALM OF DAVID   New American Bible Psalm 23 (24):7-10 
 

7. Lift up your heads, O gates; 
be lifted, you ancient portals, 
that the king of glory may enter. 

 

8. Who is this king of glory? 
The Lord, strong and mighty, 
the Lord, mighty in war. 

 

9. Lift up your heads, O gates; 
rise up, you ancient portals, 
that the king of glory may enter. 

 

10. Who is this king of glory? 
The Lord of hosts, he is the king of glory. 

 
 

HYMN: GENERAL INFORMATION 
 

Text: Macht hoch die Tür  
Georg Weissel (1590-1635) 
original German trans. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878) 
The Methodist Hymnal (New York: Nelson & Phillips, 1878) 
cf. Psalm 23 (24):7-10 
 
Tune: TRURO 8.8.8.8 (Long Meter) 
Musica Sacra…Collection of Psalm and Hymn Tunes, and Chants, Bath, c. 1789 
Charles Burney (1726-1814) 

 
 
 

POEM 
Georg Weissel (1590-1635) composed the original German poem Macht hoch die Tür, die 
Tor macht weit (Fling wide the door, unbar the gate) in 1623 for the inauguration of the 
Altroßgärter Kirche in Königsberg where Weissel was pastor. 
 

Catherine Winkworth translated the poem in her Lyra Germanica: The Christian Year, 1855 
The Rev. George Radcliffe Woodward (1848-1934) also translated it in his Songs of Syon 
(London: Schott & Co., Third Edition, 1908).  Both of these are in the meter: 
88.88.88.66    (Left and right, respectively, Page 3) 
 

The Methodist Hymnal (New York: Nelson & Phillips, 1878), recast the hymn in Long 
Meter: 8.8.8.8 (Page 4) 
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1.   Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates! 
Behold, the King of Glory waits; 
The King of kings is drawing near,  
The Savior of the world is here. 
Life and salvation he doth bring, 
Wherefore rejoice and gladly sing: 
We praise thee, Father, now, 
Creator, wise art thou! 

2. A Helper just he comes to thee, 
His chariot is humility, 
His kingly crown is holiness, 
His scepter, pity in distress, 
The end of all our woe he brings; 
Wherefore the earth is glad and sings:  
We praise thee, Savior, now, 
Mighty in deed art thou! 

3. O blest the land, the city blest, 
Where Christ the Ruler is confessed! 
O happy hearts and happy homes 
To whom this King in triumph comes! 
The cloudless Sun of joy he is, 
Who bringeth pure delight and bliss. 
We praise thee, Spirit, now, 
Our Comforter art thou! 

4.  Fling wide the portals of your heart; 
Make it a temple set apart 
From earthly use for Heaven’s employ, 
Adorned with prayer and love and joy. 
So shall your Sovereign enter in 
And new and nobler life begin. 
To thee, O God, be praise 
For word and deed and grace! 

5. Redeemer, come!  I open wide 
My heart to thee; here, Lord, abide! 
Let me thy inner presence feel, 
Thy grace and love in me reveal; 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 
Until our glorious goal is won! 
Eternal praise and fame 
We offer to thy name! 

1.  Make broad the path, unspar the gate,  
 The King of glory comes in state: 
 Behold the Lord of lords appear; 
 The Savior of mankind is near: 
 See health and wealth are in his train, 
 Exult, and raise the joyful strain: 
 Ye sons of Adam’s race, 
 Praise God, the fount of grace. 
2.  The Sun of justice, help in need, 
 On wings of mercy he doth speed; 
 His regal crown is holiness, 
 His scepter, mercy, quick to bless: 
 He comes to terminate our woe; 
 Therefore rejoice ye, high and low.  
 Sing praises to the Lord, 
 Mighty in deed and word. 
3.  O happy town and blessed land, 
 Whereof this Sovran hath command! 
 And well is every home and breast 
 That harbors such a royal guest: 
 He is the very Sun of joy, 
 And fraught with bliss without alloy.  
 All praise to God Almighty, 
 My comfort, day and night. 
4.  Come, Jesu Christ: for thee, my hope, 
 The gateway of mine heart is hope: 
 Ah! deign to pass within the port, 
 And deal with me in friendly sort: 
 Thine holy Spirit guide my way 
 Unto the land of endless day!  
 Laud, honor, and fair fame  
 Ascribe to Jesu’s Name. 
5. Make broad the path, unspar the gate, 
 To God your temple consecrate; 
 With sober joy and holy psalm 
 Receive your King with boughs of palm: 
 So shall your Monarch enter in; 
 So health and welfare shall ye win.  
 Praise God, old age and youth—  
 His mercy, grace and truth. 
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*Verse 4 of the hymn as printed here is a combination of Stanzas 8 and 10 of the poem 

1.  Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates; 
Behold the King of glory waits! 
The King of kings is drawing near; 
The Savior of the world is here. 
 

 Life and salvation doth he bring, 
Wherefore rejoice, and gladly sing 
Praise, O my God, to thee! 
Creator, wise is thy decree! 
 

The Lord is just, a helper tried, 
Mercy is ever at his side, 
His kingly crown is holiness, 
His scepter, pity in distress, 
 

The end of all our woe he brings; 
Wherefore the earth is glad and sings 
Praise, O my God, to thee! 
O Savior, great thy deeds shall be! 
 

2.  O blest the land, the city blest, 
Where Christ the ruler is confessed! 
O happy hearts and happy homes 
To whom this King of triumph comes! 
 

The cloudless Sun of joy he is, 
Who bringeth pure delight and bliss; 
Praise, O my God, to thee! 
Comforter, for thy comfort free! 
 

3. Fling wide the portals of your heart; 
Make it a temple, set apart 
From earthly use for heav’n’s employ, 
Adorned with prayer and love and joy; 
 

 So shall your Sovereign enter in, 
And new and nobler life begin. 
Praise, O my God, be thine, 
For word, and deed, and grace divine. 
 

Redeemer, come!  I open wide 
My heart to thee, here, Lord, abide! 
Let me thy inner presence feel, 
Thy grace and love in me reveal, 
 

Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 
Until our glorious goal is won! 
Eternal praise and fame, 
Be offered, Savior, to thy Name! 
 
—— 
 

4. So come, my Sov’reign; enter in! 
Let new and nobler life begin; 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on, 
Until the glorious crown be won. 
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HYMN 
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ADDENDA 
 

Lift up your heads, No. 33 (30)  (Chorus)  
from Messiah, HWV 56  by George Frederic Handel (1685-1759) 


