
Crown Him with May Crowns 

Crown him with many crowns,  

The Lamb upon his throne; 

Hark, how the heav’nly anthem drowns 

All music but its own. 

Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of him who died for thee, 

And hail him as thy matchless king 

Through all eternity. 
 

Crown him the virgins Son, 

The God incarnate born, 

Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now his brow adorn; 

Fruit of the mystic rose, 

Yet of that rose the stem, 

The root whence mercy ever flows, 

The babe of Bethlehem. 
 

Crown him the Lord of love 

Behold his hands and side, 

Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified. 

No angels in the sky  

Can fully bear that sight, 

But downward bend their burning eyes 

At mysteries so bright. 
 

Crown him the Lord of life, 

Who triumphed o’er the grave 

And rose victorious in the strife  

For those he came to save. 

His glories now we sing, 

Who died and rose on high, 

Who died, eternal life to bring, 

And lives that death may die. 
 

Crown him the Lord of years 

The potentate of time, 

Creator of the rolling spheres  

Ineffably sublime. 

All hail, Redeemer, hail! 

For thou has died for me; 

Thy praise and glory shall not fail 

Throughout eternity. 

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name 

All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 

Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Bring forth the royal diadem 

And crown him Lord of all. 
 

O seed of Israel’s chosen race 

Now ransomed from the fall, 

Hail him who saves you by his grace 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Hail him who saves you by his grace  

And crown him Lord of all. 
 

Hail him, you heirs of David’s line,  

Whom David Lord did call 

The God incarnate, man divine 

And crown him Lord of all. 

The God incarnate, man divine 

And crown him Lord of all. 
 

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 

Go spread your trophies at his feet 

And crown him Lord of all. 

go spread your trophies at his feet  

And crown him Lord of all. 
 

Let ev’ry kindred, ev’ry tribe 

On this terrestrial ball 

To him all majesty ascribe  

And crown him Lord of all. 

To him all majesty ascribe 

And crown him Lord of all. 
 

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall! 

We’ll join the everlasting song 

And crown him Lord of all. 

We’ll join the everlasting song 

And crown him Lord of all.  
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Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee 

Joyful, joyful we adore thee, 

God of glory, Lord of love! 

Hearts unfold like flow’rs before thee, 

Praising thee, their sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, 

Drive the gloom of doubt away. 

Giver of immortal gladness,  

Fill us with the light of day. 
 

All thy works with joy surround thee, 

Eath and heav’n reflect thy rays, 

Stars and angels sing around thee, 

Center of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, 

Flow’ry meadow, flashing sea, 

Chanting bird, and flowing fountain  

Call us to rejoice in thee. 
 

Thou art giving and forgiving, 

Ever blessing, ever blest, 

Wellspring of the joy of living, 

Ocean depth of happy rest! 

Thou our Father, Christ our brother, 

All who live in love are thine; 

Teach us how to love each other,  

Lift us to the joy divine! 

Psalm 1 

Blessed is the man 

    who walks not in the counsel of the wicked, 

nor stands in the way of sinners, 

    nor sits in the seat of scoffers; 
2 but his delight is in the law of the Lord, 

    and on his law he meditates day and night.                         

3 He is like a tree 

    planted by streams of water 

that yields its fruit in its season, 

    and its leaf does not wither. 

In all that he does, he prospers. 
4 The wicked are not so, 

    but are like chaff that the wind drives away.                
5 Therefore the wicked will not stand in the judgment, 

    nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous; 
6 for the Lord knows the way of the righteous, 

    but the way of the wicked will perish.  


