549 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name
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1 All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall;
2 Crown Him, ye mar-tyrs of our God, Who from His al - tar call;
3 Ye seed of Is-rael’s cho-sen race, Ye ran - somed from the fall,
4 Hail Him, ye heirs of Da-vid’s line, Whom Da - vid Lord did call,
5 Sin - ners, whose love can ne’er for - get The worm-wood and the gall,
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem And crown Him Lord of  all
Ex - tol the stem of Jes-se’s rod And crown Him Lord of  all.
Hail Him who saves you by His grace And crown Him Lord of  all.
The God in - car-nate, man di - vine, And crown Him Lord of  all.
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet And crown Him Lord of  all.
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem And crown Him Lord of all.
Ex - tol the stem of Jes-se’s rod And crown Him Lord of all.
Hail Him who saves you by His grace And crown Him Lord of all.
The God in - car-nate, man di - vine, And crown Him Lord of all.
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet And crown Him Lord  of all.

6. 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.]

7. 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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655 Lord, Keep Us Steadfast in Your Word
m

0 .
P4 | | } I |
7 | | | I I | { I | {
G ——————————
1 Lord, keep us stead - fast in Your Word,; Curb those who
2 Lord Je - sus Christ, Your pow’r make known, For You are
30 Com - fort - er of price - less worth, Send  peace and
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by de - ceit or sword Would wrest the king-dom from Your
Lord of lords a - lone; De - fend Your ho - ly Church that
u - ni - ty on earth; Sup - port us in our fi - nal
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Son And bring to naught all He has done.
we May sing  Your praise e - ter - nal - ly
strife And lead us out of death to life.
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543 What Wondrous Love Is This
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1 What won-drous love 1is this, O my soul, O my soul! What
2 When I was sink-ing down, sink-ing down, sink-ing down, When
3 To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing; To
4 And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on, I'll sing on; And
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won-drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this That
I was sink - ing down, sink-ing down, When 1  was sink-ing down Be -

God and to the Lamb I will sing; To God and to the Lamb, Who
when from death I'm free, I’ll sing on. And when from death I'm free, I’ll
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caused the Lord of  bliss To bear the dread-ful curse for my
neath God’s righ - teous frown, Christ laid a - side His crown for my
is the great I AM, While mil-lions join the theme, I will
sing His love for me, And through e - ter - ni - ty TI'll sing

0

A |

@ = Z =

Q) J & O
soul, for my soul, To bear the dread-ful curse  for my soul!
soul, for my soul, Christ laid a - side His crown for my soul
sing, I will sing, While mil-lions join the theme, I will sing.

on, I'll sing on, And through e - ter - ni - ty I'll sing on.
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594 God's Own Child, I Gladly Say It
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1 God’s own child, I glad -ly say it I am bap-tized
2 Sin, dis - turb my soul no long-er: I am bap-tized
3 Sa - tan, hear  this proc - la - ma-tion: I am bap-tized
4 Death, you can - not end my glad-ness: I am bap-tized
5 There 1is noth - ing worth com-par - ing  To  this life-long
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in - to Christ! He, be - cause 1 could not pay it
in - to Christ! 1 have com - fort e - ven strong-er:
in - to Christ! Drop your ug - ly ac - cu - sa - tion,
in - to Christ! When 1 die, I leave all sad - ness
com - fort sure! O - pen - eyed my grave is star - ing:
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Gave my full re - demp - tion price. Do I need earth’s
Je - sus’ cleans-ing sac - ri - fice. Should a guilt - y
1 am not so soon en-ticed. Now that to the
To in - her - it par - a - dise! Though I e in
E - ven there Tl sleep se - cure. Though my flesh a -
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trea - sures man - y? 1 have one worth
con - science seize me Since my Bap - tism
font I've trav - eled, All your might has
dust and ash - es Faith’s as - sur - ance
waits its rais - ing, Still my soul con -
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more than an - y That brought me sal -
did re - lease  me In a dear for -
come un - rav - eled, And, a - gainst your
bright - 1y flash - es: Bap - tism has the
tin - ues prais - ing: 1 am bap - tized
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va - tion free Last - ing to e - ter - ni - ty!
giv - ing flood, Sprin - kling me with Je - sus’ blood?
tyr - an - ny, God, my Lord, u - nites with me!
strength di - vine To make life 1m - mor - tal mine.
in - to Christ I'm a child of par - a - dise!
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629 What Is This Bread
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1 What is this bread? Christ’s bod y
2 What is this wine? The blood of
3 So who am I, That I should
4 Yet 18 God here? Oh, yes! By
5 Is this for me? I am for -
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ris - en from the dead: This bread we break,
Je - sus shed for mine; The cup of grace
live and He should die Un - der the rod?
Word and prom -ise clear, In mouth and soul
giv - en and set free! | do be - lieve
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This  life we take, Was crushed to pay for our re -
Brings His em - brace Of life and love un - til I
My  God, my God, Why have You not for - sak -en
He  makes us whole— Christ, tru - ly pres-ent in this
That I re - ceive His ver -y bod-y and His
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lease. O taste and see— the Lord is peace.
sing! O taste and see— the Lord is King.
me? O taste and see— the Lord is  free.
meal. O taste and see— the Lord is  real.
blood. O taste and see— the Lord is good.
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618 I Come, O Savior, to Thy Table
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11 come, O Sav - ior, to Thy ta - ble, For weak and
2 Thy  heart 1is filled with fer-vent yearn-ing  That sin - ners
3 Un - wor-thy though I am, O Sav - ior, Be - cause I
4 Wea - 1y am I and heav-y lad - en; With sin my
5 What high - er gift can we in - her - it? It 18 faith’s
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wea - Iy 1S my soul; Thou, Bread of Life, a -
may sal - va - tion see Who, Lord, to Thee 1n
have a sin - ful heart, Yet Thou Thy lamb  wilt
soul is sore op - pressed; Re - ceive me gra - cious
bond and sol - 1d base; It 18 the  strength of
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lone art a - ble To sat - is - fy and make me whole:
faith are turn - ing; So I, a sin - ner, come to Thee.
ban - ish nev - er, For Thou my faith - ful  shep-herd art:
ly and glad - den My heart, for I am now Thy guest.
heart and spir - it, The cov - e - nant of hope and grace.
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Lord,may Thy bod-y and Thy blood
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Be for mysoul the high-est good!



525 Crown Him with Many Crowns
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1 Crown Him with man - y crowns,

2 Crown Him the vir-gin’s Son,

The Lamb up - on His throne;
The God in - car - nate born,

3 Crown Him the Lord of love. Be - hold His hands and side,
4 Crown Him the Lord of life, = Who tri-umphed o’er the grave
5 Crown Him the Lord of heav’n, En-throned in worlds a - bove,
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Hark how the heav’n-ly an - them drowns All

mu - sic but its own.

Whose arm those crim-son tro - phies won Which now His brow a-dorn:

Rich wounds,yet vis - i - ble a - bove, In  beau-ty glo - ri-fied.
And rose vic - to-rious in the strife For those He came to save.
Crown Him the king to whomis  giv'n The won-drousnameofLove.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee, And
Fruit of the mys-tic rose, Yet of that rose the stem, The
No an-gels i the sky Can ful - ly bear that sight, But
His glo-ries now we sing, Who died and rose on high, Who
Crown Him with man -y crowns As thrones be - fore Him fall; Crown
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hail Him as thy match-less king Throughall e - ter - ni - ty

root whence mer - cy

died e - ter-mnal life

Text (sts. 1-3, 5): Matthew Bridges, 1800-94, alt.; (st. 4): Godfrey Thring, 1823~1903
Tune: George . Elvey, 1816-93
Text and tune: Public domain

ev - er flows, The
down-ward bend their won-d’ring eyes At

to bring And
Him, ye kings,with man - y crowns, For

babe of Beth-le - hem.
mys-ter - ies  so bright.
lives that death may die.
He is king of all



