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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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Shall	We	Gather	at	the	River	
	

1.	Shall	we	gather	at	the	river,		
where	bright	angel	feet	have	trod,		
with	its	crystal	tide	forever		
flowing	by	the	throne	of	God?		

Refrain:	
Yes,	we'll	gather	at	the	river,		
the	beautiful,	the	beautiful	river;		
gather	with	the	saints	at	the	river	
that	flows	by	the	throne	of	God.		

2.	On	the	margin	of	the	river,		
washing	up	its	silver	spray,		
we	will	walk	and	worship	ever,		
all	the	happy	golden	day.		
(Refrain)		

3.	Ere	we	reach	the	shining	river,		
lay	we	every	burden	down;		
grace	our	spirits	will	deliver,		
and	provide	a	robe	and	crown.		
(Refrain)		

4.	Soon	we'll	reach	the	shining	river,		
soon	our	pilgrimage	will	cease;	
soon	our	happy	hearts	will	quiver		
with	the	melody	of	peace.		
(Refrain)		

	


