JESUS CHRIST: ASCENSION AND REIGN

Crown Him with Many Crowns 268
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1 Crown him with man-y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown him the Lord of love; be - hold his hands and side,

3 Crown him the Lord of peace, whose power a scep - ter sways
4 Crown him the Lord of vyears, the po - ten - tate of  time;
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hark, how the heaven-ly an-them drowns all mu-sic but its own!

rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, in beau-ty glo - ri- fied:
from pole to pole, that wars may cease, ab-sorbed in prayer and praise.
cre - a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, in - ef - fa-bly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
no an - gel in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His reign shall know no end; and round his pierc-ed feet

All hail, Re-deem -er, hail For thou hast died for me;
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and hail him as thy match-less King through all e - ter-ni - ty.
but down-ward bends his burn-ing eye at mys - ter - ies so bright.

fair flowers of par - a - dise ex-tend their fra-grance ev-er sweet.
thy praise shall nev-er, nev - er fail through-out e - ter-ni - ty.
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This text is so familiar that it is easy to miss all its paradox, mystery, suffering, and beauty; it rewards careful
reading and meditation outside corporate worship. The tune’s composer, chapel organist at Windsor Castle,
had much experience in creating a royal sound.
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TEXT: Matthew Bridges, 1851

DIADEMATA
MUSIC: George Job Elvey, 1868
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CHRIST’S RETURN AND JUDGMENT

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 353
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1 My hope is built on noth-ing less than Je-sus” blood and
2 When dark-ness seems to hide his face, I rest on his wun -
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sup - port me in the
4 When he shall come with trum-pet sound, O may I then in
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righ - teous-ness; I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, but
chang - ing grace; in ev-ery high and storm-y gale, my
whelm-ing flood; when all a-round my soul gives way, he
him be found, dressed in his righ - teous - ness a - lone, fault -
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whol-ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
an - c}}or holds with -in the veil. On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand; all
then is all my hope and stay.
less to stand be - fore the throne.
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oth-er ground is sink-ing sand; all oth-er ground is sink-ing sand.
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This hymn develops the imagery of Jesus’ remark (Matthew 7:24-27 / Luke 6:47-49) that those who believe in
him and act on that belief are like someone who builds a house on a rock. The text is set to a tune created for
it by a prolific 19th-century American composer and editor.

TEXT: Edward Mote, c. 1834, alt.

SOLID ROCK
MUSIC: William Batchelder Bradbury, 1863, alt.

LM with refrain



