Crown Him With Many 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 Lord of Love

Behold His hands and side

Rich wounds yet visible above

In beauty glorified

No angel in the sky

Can fully bear that sight

But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright

Crown Him the Lord of peace

Whose power a scepter sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease
And all be prayer and praise

His reign shall know no end

And round His pierced feet

Fair flowers of glory now extend

Their fragrance ever sweet

Crown Him the Lord of years
The Potentate of time

Creator of the rolling spheres
Ineffably sublime

All hail, Redeemer, hail

For Thou hast died for me

Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity

Oh Come All Ye Faithful

Oh come all ye faithful
Joyful and triumphant
Oh come ye, oh come ye
To Bethlehem

Come and behold him
Born the King of angels

Oh come let us adore him (x3)
Christ the Lord

God from true God
Light from Light eternal
Born of a virgin

To earth he comes
Only-begotten

Son of God the Father

Oh come let us adore him (x3)
Christ the Lord

Sing, choirs of angels
Sing in exultation
Sing, all ye citizens
Of heav’n above
Glory to God

Glory in the highest

Oh come let us adore him (x3)
Christ the Lord

Yea, Lord, we greet thee
Born this happy morning;
Jesus to thee be all

Glory giv’n!

Word of the Father

Now in flesh appearing

Oh come let us adore him (x3)
Christ the Lord

What a Beautiful Name

You were the Word at the beginning
One with God the Lord Most High
Your hidden glory in creation

Now revealed in You our Christ

What a beautiful Name it is

What a beautiful Name it is

The name of Jesus Christ my King
What a beautiful Name it is
Nothing compares to this

What a beautiful Name it is

The Name of Jesus

You didn’t want heaven without us

So Jesus You brought heaven down
My sin was great Your love was greater
What could separate us now

What a wonderful Name it is
What a wonderful Name it is

The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a wonderful Name it is
Nothing compares to this

What a wonderful Name it is

The Name of Jesus

What a wonderful Name it is

The Name of Jesus



Death could not hold You

The veil tore before You

You silence the boast of sin and grave
The heavens are roaring

The praise of Your glory

For You are raised to life again

You have no rival

You have no equal

Now and forever God You reign
Yours is the kingdom

Yours is the glory

Yours is the Name above all names

What a powerful Name it is

What a powerful Name it is

The Name of Jesus Christ my King
What a powerful Name it is
Nothing can stand against

What a powerful Name it is

The Name of Jesus

What a Friend We Have In Jesus

What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer

Oh what peace we often forfeit
Oh what needless pain we bear
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged
Take it to the Lord in prayer

Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness
Take it to the Lord in prayer

Are we weak and heavy laden
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge
Take it to the Lord in prayer

Do your friends despise, forsake you?
Take it to the Lord in prayer

In his arms he'll take and shield you
You wilt find a solace there

Blessed Saviour, You have promised
You will all our burdens bear

May we ever, Lord, be bringing

All to You in earnest prayer

Soon in glory bright unclouded
There will be no need for prayer
Rapture, praise and endless worship
Will be our sweet portion there



