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 years, 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.

TEXT: Matthew Bridges, 1851
MUSIC: George Job Elvey, 1868
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BAPTISM

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessmg 475
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing; tune my heart to sing thy grace;

2 Here 1 raise my Eb-e - ne- zer; hith-er by thy help I'm come;
30 to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.

and I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let that grace now, like a fet - ter, bind my wan-dering heart to thee.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove;
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-dering from the fold of God;
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it proneto leave the God I love;
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praise the mount! I'm fixed up - on it, mount of God’s un-chang-ing love!

he, to res - cue me fromdan-ger, in - ter-posed his pre-cious blood.
here’s my heart; O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a-bove.
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Written for Pentecost by a British Baptist pastor, this text is full of biblical terms like “Ebenezer” (1 Samuel
7:12), Hebrew for “a stone of help” set up to give thanks for God’s assistance. The tune name honors hymnal
compiler Asahel Nettleton, who probably did not compose it.
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TEXT: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt. NETTLETON
MUSIC: Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813 8.7.8.7.D



THE CHURCH

298 Lord, You Give the Great Commission
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1 Lord, you give the great com-mis-sion: “Heal the sick and
2 Lord, you call wus to your ser-vice: “In my name bap-
3 Lord, you make the com - mon ho-ly: “This, my bod - vy;
4 Lord, you show wus love’s true mea-sure: “Fa - ther, what they
5 Lord, you bless with words as - sur-ing:  “I am with you
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preach the word.” Lest the church ne - glect its mis-sion, and the
tize and teach.” That the world may trust your prom-ise, life a-
this, my blood.” Let wus all, for earth’s true glo-ry, dai-ly
do, for - give”  Yet we hoard as pri - vate trea-sure all that
to the end.”  Faith and hope and love re - stor-ing, may we
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gos - pel go un - heard, help us wit - ness to your
bun - dant meant for each, give us all new fer - vor,
lift life heav - en - ward, ask - ing that the world a-
you so free - ly give. May your care and mer - «cy
serve as you in - tend, and, a - mid the cares that
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United by the refrain after each stanza, this text relies on passages from Matthew and Luke to highlight
various dimensions of the church’s mission and ministry in the world. It was written for use with this tune,
composed in the village near Bristol, England, for which it is named.

TEXT: Jeffery W. Rowthorn, 1978

MUSIC: Cyril Vincent Taylor, 1941

Text © 1978 Hope Publishing Company

Music © 1942, ren. 1970 Hope Publishing Company
Used under ONE LICENSE #73497-A.

ABBOT'S LEIGH
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Michael Shake
Used under ONE LICENSE #73497-A.
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pur - pose with re - newed in - teg - ri - ty:
draw us clos - er in com - mu - ni - ty:
round us share your chil -dren’s lib - er - ty:  with the Spir-it's
lead us to a just so -c - e-ty:
claim us, hold in mind e - ter - ni- ty:
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gifts em-power us for the work of min - is - try
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