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Crown	Him	with	Many	Crowns	
	
1.	Crown	him	with	many	crowns,		
the	Lamb	upon	his	throne.		
Hark!	how	the	heavenly	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.		
	
2.	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.		

3.	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	paradise	extend		
their	fragrance	ever	sweet.		
	
4.	Crown	him	the	Lord	of	love;		
behold	his	hands	and	side,		
those	wounds,	yet	visible	above,		
in	beauty	glorified.		
All	hail,	Redeemer,	hail!		
For	thou	hast	died	for	me;		
thy	praise	and	glory	shall	not	fail		
throughout	eternity.		
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My	Hope	is	Built	
	
1.	My	hope	is	built	on	nothing	less		
than	Jesus'	blood	and	righteousness.		
I	dare	not	trust	the	sweetest	frame,		
but	wholly	lean	on	Jesus'	name.		
	
Refrain:	
On	Christ	the	solid	rock	I	stand,		
all	other	ground	is	sinking	sand;		
all	other	ground	is	sinking	sand.		
	
2.	When	darkness	veils	his	lovely	face,		
I	rest	on	his	unchanging	grace.		
In	every	high	and	stormy	gale,		
my	anchor	holds	within	the	veil.		
(Refrain)		

	
3.	His	oath,	his	covenant,	his	blood		
supports	me	in	the	whelming	flood.		
When	all	around	my	soul	gives	way,		
he	then	is	all	my	hope	and	stay.		
(Refrain)		
	
4.	When	he	shall	come	with	trumpet	
sound,		
O	may	I	then	in	him	be	found!		
Dressed	in	his	righteousness	alone,		
faultless	to	stand	before	the	throne!		
(Refrain)

	
A	Hymn	of	Promise	
	
1	In	the	bulb	there	is	a	flower;	
in	the	seed,	an	apple	tree;	
in	cocoons,	a	hidden	promise:	
butterflies	will	soon	be	free!	
In	the	cold	and	snow	of	winter	
there's	a	spring	that	waits	to	be,	
unrevealed	until	its	season,	
something	God	alone	can	see.	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

2	There's	a	song	in	every	silence,	
seeking	word	and	melody;	
there's	a	dawn	in	every	darkness	
bringing	hope	to	you	and	me.	
From	the	past	will	come	the	future;	
what	it	holds,	a	mystery,	
unrevealed	until	its	season,	
something	God	alone	can	see.	
	
3	In	our	end	is	our	beginning;	
in	our	time,	infinity;	
in	our	doubt	there	is	believing;	
in	our	life,	eternity.	
In	our	death,	a	resurrection;	
at	the	last,	a	victory,	
unrevealed	until	its	season,	
something	God	alone	can	see.	

	


