Crown Him with Many Crowns

Matthew Bridges, 1852, & Gaodirey Thring, 1874

maich-less King  through all e - ter - ni - fy.
life o bring, and livies that death may  die.
b - ing ewe at mys-lefi-25 &0 hright.
i - 0y ciowns, for He iz King of all.
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Gearge Job Elvey, 1864
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. Croam Himn with ma - ny  crowns, the Lamb up - on Hizs  throne. Hark!
2. Crowm Him the  Lord of i, who i - umphed o'er the grave, And
3. Crowm Him the  Lord of  bove,  be - hold His homds  pnd  side,  Those
4, Crown Him the  Lord of  Heav'n, en = throned in worlds a bove, Crown
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Hiow the heav'ia- Iy am - them  drowns all mi = S bt wis own. A-
rose vic=tor = jous  in the  strife  for  those He  came to save, His
wounds, wet wvio - si - hle a - howve in bzau - ty glor - 1 - lied. Mo
Him the King to whom is givim  the  won - drous name of  Love. Crown
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wike, my  soul, and sing  of Him  who died for  thee, And  haal Him as thy
glor - ies now we  sing, who  died.  and rose om high, Who o died e - ter - nal
an - gel in the sky Can full - v  bear that  sight, But down-ward bends his
Him with ma - nv  crowns, as thrones be - fore Him  fall; Crown Him, we  kings, with
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Frances Jane ( Fanny) Croshy, 1875

To God Be the Glory

William Howard Doane
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1. T G he the glo - ry,  grest things He  has dene; 5o loved He the  woardd that He
X per = fect e - |J|.'||:||'J-I:||:-:||. the  pur - chase of  blosd, To ev - ey be - lev - e the
3 Grear things He has toeght ws,  great things He  hos done, And greal our re - joic - ing through
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pave us s Son, Who o vield-ed His life amoa - wme-ment for s And o - pened the
pram-i1se ol Gead:y The  wi - lest of - Fend-er who  wu - Iy b - lwves, That mo - ment  from
Je = sus the Son; Bul opur = er, and  hgheer, and  greal-cr will e Our  wen=der,  our
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life  gate that ol may go in ) ] ]
Iz - 518 @ ﬁlilr-dl.'ll'l re - egives,  Praise dthe  Lond, praise dhe  Lord, Let the  earth hear His
irams - por. when  Jg - sus we  sex
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voboe! Prabse tbe Loed, praise the  Lord, Let the  poo-ple re - jobee! © come w the  Fa-ther, through
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Je=sus the Son, And give Hiun the  gloery, greal thangs He has done.
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We’ve a Story to Tell to the Nations

Hety Ernest Michol, 1896 Henry Eimest Michal
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. We've a i - T w kel e the na - fions, That shall  tum their hearts o the
2 Welve a somg 10 be osumg e the na - tiems, That shall Dt their hearns w the
i We've a mes - sape o ogive o the na - tions, That the Lord who reigns up  a-
4. Welve a Sav - dor e show e the na - tioms, Whe the path of  sor - pow  has
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rght, & &0 - v of  fruih ond mer - oy, A so - v ool pesce and  lighi, A
Lord. A semg thet shall con - quer e - wil And sha - ter the spear and  sword,  And
- hove Hps sed us His  Son io savg us, And shoow s that Ceod s love, A
frisd,  That all  of  the world’s prest peo - ples Might  come o the truth  of Godd,  Might
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gl - oy of  pesos amd  light
shat - ter the spear and  sword.
showy us thal God s b,
come o the wath of G

For the  dark-ness shall tum 10 dawn=ing, Amd the diam-ing 1o noon=day
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bright; And Christ®s grean king-dom shall - come  on eanh, The  king-dom of love ond  light
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We’ve a Story to Tell to the Nations

Hety Ernest Michol, 1896 Henry Eimest Michal
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rght, & &0 - v of  fruih ond mer - oy, A so - v ool pesce and  lighi, A
Lord. A semg thet shall con - quer e - wil And sha - ter the spear and  sword,  And
- hove Hps sed us His  Son io savg us, And shoow s that Ceod s love, A
frisd,  That all  of  the world’s prest peo - ples Might  come o the truth  of Godd,  Might
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gl - oy of  pesos amd  light
shat - ter the spear and  sword.
showy us thal God s b,
come o the wath of G

For the  dark-ness shall tum 10 dawn=ing, Amd the diam-ing 1o noon=day
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bright; And Christ®s grean king-dom shall - come  on eanh, The  king-dom of love ond  light
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When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder

James Milton Black, 1589

James Milton Black
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1. Wien  the Irump=el the  Lond  shall sound, and  wme  shall  be ni more, Aawl  the
2 Um that  boeht amd olowd - less mom-ing when e desd  in Chnast shall nse,  Amd  ihe
Alet us In = bor for the Mas - ter from the dawns bl s limg  sum. Lel o
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momm =g brenks, ¢ = ter = mal, bnght amd tmir, When the saved of earth sholl gn - ther o o« wver
plor = v of His res = wr o= rect = 1on shore;, When His chiw = en ones  sholl gn = ther o their
mlk af  all s wored = rens love omed care;  Them when  all af hie s o o= wver, arel our
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on  the o - ther shore, And the  roll is called up yon-der, Tl be  here. When il roll [k
home be-vond e skies, And the ol a2 called up yon-der, 'l be  there .
work on carth is done, And the  roll is called up voo-der, T'Il be  ihere When the roll is
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acalled wup  yon der. Wisen the  rall i5 anlled wp yon - der.
called wp wvom=der, 'l be  there. When the mll s onlled wp wvon-der, 'l be theme
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When the roll is  called up von-der, When the rell is ealled up voneder, I be fhere,

When the roll is called up ven-der, When the roll iz callad up yoirder,
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AND CAN IT BE THAT | SHOULD
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1 And can it be that 1 should gain an in - terest

2 ’'Tis mystery all: the Immor - tal dies! Who can ex -
3 He left his Fa - ther’s thronea - bove— so free, so
4 Long my im-pris - oned spir - it lay fast bound in
5 No con-dem-na - tion now I dread; Je - sus, and
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in the Sav-iour’s blood? Died he for me, who caused his
plore his strange de - sign? In vainthe first-born ser - aph
in -fi - nite his grace— emp-tied him-self of all but
sin and na-ture’s night; thineeye dif-fused a quickening
all in him, is mine! A-live in him, my liv - ing
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pain? For me, who him to death pur-sued? A - maz-ing
tries to sound the depthsof love di-vine. Tis mer - cy
love, and bled for Ad - am's help - less race. Tis mer - cy

ray; I woke, the dun - geon flamed with light; my chains fell
Head, and clothedin righ-teous-ness di-vine, bold I ap-
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proachthe e-ter - nal
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love! How can it be that thou, my God, shouldst
all! Let earth a - dore, let an - gel minds in -
all, im - menseand free; for, O my God, it
off, my heart was free, I rose, went forth, and

throne, and claim the crown,through
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die for me? A - maz-ing love! How can it
quire no more. Tis mer - cy all! Let earth a -
found out me! is mer - cy all, im-mense and
fol - lowed thee. My chains fell off, my heart was
Christ, my own. Bold 1 ap-proach thee-ter - nal
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that thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
dore, let an - gel minds in - quire no more.
free; for, O my God, it found out me!
free, I rose, went forth, and fol - lowed thee.
throne, and claim the crown, through Christ, my own.
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