PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Crown Him with Many Crowns 855
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1 Crown him with man -y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown him the vir - gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate bom,
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 vyears, the po - ten - tate of time,
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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;

bove, in beau-ty glo. - ri - fied.

and rose vic - to-rious in the  strife for those he came to save.
cre - a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, in - ef - fab - ly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
fruit of the mys -tic rose, yet of that rose the  stem,
No an - gels in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His glo - ries now we sing, who died and rose on  high,
All  hail, Re-deem-er, hail! For thou hast died for me;
IWAD —— g g L 5 if
7 — F I'_‘—P F | | i
P 11 ! | { ! I I ! ! | !
i ] N N 1 ¢
o » ‘i ﬁ } ! ! 4} f ! ! I
R p R %3 oo
and hail him as thy match-less king through all e - ter - ni - ty.
the root whence mer-cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.
but down - ward bend their burn - ing eyes at  mys-ter-ies so bright.
who died, e - ter-mnal life to bring,and lives that death may die.
thy praise and glo - ry shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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Text: Matthew Bridges, 1800-1894, sts. 1-3, 5; Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903, st. 4 DIADEMATA

Music: George]. Elvey, 1816-1893
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He Came Down
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I He came down that we may have love; he came down that we may have love;
2 He came down that we may have light; he came down that we may have light;
3 He came down that we may have peace; he came down that we may have peace;
4 He came down that we may have joy,  he came down that we may have joy;
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he came down that we may have love;
he came down that we may have light; hal-le - Tu - iah for or - more
he came down that we may have peace; Je ey
he came down that we may have joy;
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Text: Cameroon traditional

Music: HE CAME DOWN, Cameroon traditional; arr. John L. Bell, b. 1949
Arr, © 1986 Tona Community, GIA Publications, Inc., agent. 7404 S, Mason Ave., Chicago. IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442,3358.

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




Good Christian Friends, Rejoice

CHRISTMAS
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1 Good Chris-tian friends, re - joice
2 Good Chris-tian friends, re - joice
3 Good Chris-tian friends, re - joice

with heart and soul
with heart and soul
with heart and soul

and voice;
and voice;
and voice;
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give ye heed to what we say: Je - sus Christ is born to-day;
now ye hear of end - less bliss: Je - sus Christ was born for this!

now ye need not

fear the grave;

Je - sus Christ was
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born to save!
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ox and ass be - fore him bow, and he is in  the man-ger now.
He has o - pened heav-en’s door, and we are blest for - ev - er- more.
Calls you one and calls you all to gainthe ev_-_er - last-ing hall.
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Christ is born to - day! Christ is born to - day!
Christ was born for  this! Christ was born for  this!
Christ was born to  save! Christ was born  to save!
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Text: Medieval Latin carol; tr, John Mason Neale, 1818~1866
Music: German carol, 14th cent.; arr. Robert L. Pearsall, 1795~-1856
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Create in Me a Clean Heart
Offering Song
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Cre-ate in me a clean heart, O God, and re-new a right
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spir-it with-in me.  Cast me not a-way from your pres-ence, and take
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not your Ho -ly Spir-it from me. Re-store to me the joy of
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your sal - va - tion, and up-hold me with your free Spir - it.

Music: Richard W. Hillert, b, 1923
Music © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Rejo

ice, for Christ Is King!

FESTIVALS, COMMEMORATIONS
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1 Re - joice, for Christ is  king! Your Lord and king a - dore;
2 Our Sav - ior Je - sus reigns, the God of truth and love;
3 His king-dom can - not fail; he rules o’er earth and heav’'n;
4 He sits at God’s right hand till all his foes sub - mit
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re - joice, give thanks,and sing, and ftri-umph ev - er - more:
when he had purged our stains, he took his seat a - bove:
the keys of death and hell are to our Je - sus giv'n:
and bow to com - mand and fall be - neath his feet:
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Lift up your heart, Lift up your voice; re -
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joice, a - gain I say, re - joice!
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt. LAUS REGIS
666688

Music: William E. Fischer, 1849-1936




365 Jesus Christ Is Risen Today
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1 Je - sus Christ is ris’n to - day, Al - le - n - ial

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing, Al - le - lu - ial

3 But the pains which he en - dured, Al - le - lu - ial

4 Sing we to our God a - bove, Al /;_\ le - Iu - ial
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our tri - um-phant ho - ly day, Al -
un - to Christ, our heav’'n-ly king, Al -

our sal - va - tion have pro-cured; Al -
- lu - ial

praise e - ter - nal as  his love; Al
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who did once up - on the cross, Al\-/ le - Iu - ial
who en-dured the cross and grave, Al - le - lu - ial
now a - bove the sky he’s king, Al - le - hn - ial
praise him, all you heav’'n-ly host, Al - le - n - ial
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suf - fer to re - deem our loss. Al - le - lu - ial

sin - ners to re - deem and save. Al - le - lu - ial

where the an-gels ev - er sing. Al - le - In - ial

Fa - ther, Son,and Ho - ly Ghost. Al/,-_\ le - lu - ial
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EASTER HYMN

Text: Latin carol, 14th cent., sts. 1-3; tr.J. Walsh, Lyra Davidica, 1708, alt.;
Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, st. 4
Music: J. Walsh, Lyra Davidica, 1708

77 77 and allelulas



PENTECOST, HOLY SPIRIT

400

God of Tempest, God of Whirlwind
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1 God of tem - pest, God of whirl-wind, as on Pen -te -
2 God of blaz - ing, God of burn - ing, all that blocks your
3 God of earth - quake, God of thun - der, shake us loose from
4 God of pas - sion, God un - sleep - ing, stir  in  us love’s
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cost de - scend! Drive us out _from shel - tered com-fort;
pur - pose, purge!  Through your church, Christ’s liv - ing Bod -y,
leth - ar - gy! Break the chains of sin a - sun - der,
rest - less - ness! Where the peo - pj: cry in an - guish,
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past these walls your peo - ple send! Sweep us in - to cost - ly ser-vice,
let your flam-ing Spir - it surge! Where de-ceit con-ceals in - jus - tice,

for earth’s heal - ing
may we share your heart’s dis-tress. Rouse us from con - tent with e - vil;

set

us free! Crum-ble walls that still di-vide us;
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there with Christ to bear the cross, there with Christ to  bear the cross!
kin - dle wus to speak your truth, kin - dle us to speak your truth!
make us one in Christ our Lord, make us one in Christ our Lord!
claim us for your king-dom’s work, claim us for your king-dom’s work!
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Text: Herman G. StuempfleJr., b. 1923

Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932
Text © 2000 GIA Publications, Inc.
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Jesus Shall Reign

END TIME

434

Text: Isaac Watts, 16741748, alt.
Music: attr. John Hatton, d, 1793
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1 Je - sus shall reign  wher - e’er the sun does its suc -
2 To  him shall end - Iless prayer  be made, and prais - es
3 Peo - ple and realms of ev Iy tongue  dwell on his
4 Bless-ings a - bound wher - e’er he ° reigns: the  pris-’ners
5 let ev-’ry crea - ture rise and  bring pe - cu - liar
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ces - sive jour - neys run; his king-dom stretch from
throng to crown his  head; his name like sweet per -
love with sweet - est song; and in - fant voic - es
leap to lose their chains, the wea-ry find e -
hon - ors to our king; an - gels de - scend  with
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shore to shore, till moons shall wax and wane no more.
fume = shall rise with ev - 'ty morn - ing sac - ri - fice.
shall pro - claim their ear - ly bless - ings on his name.
ter - nal rest, and all who suf - fer want are blest.
songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud a - men.
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