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435  Lo!He Comes with Clouds Descending
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1 Lo! he comes  with clouds de - scend - ing,
2 Now re - demp - tion, long - ex - pect - ed,
3 Yea, a - men, let all a - dore thee,
/\
‘ > ar j @

O3 ﬁ B 5 ;

y A | 1 ] @ d

7 T I 1 ] =

e N AN !

04 | — —

D - ! Z ar r s i ? s g
once for our sal - va - tion slain;

- comes in sol - emn splen - dor near;
high on thine e - ter - nal throne;
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thou - sand thou - sand saints at - tend - ing
all the saints  this world re - ject - ed.
Sav - ior, take the pow’r and glo - 1y,
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join to  sing the glad re - frain:
thrill the trum - pet sound to hear:
claim the king - dom as thine own.
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt. HELMSLEY
Mausic: Thomas Olivers, 1725-1799 8787127




END TIME

N4 7 O | N | | ‘ TN
) ANC] | Y I al —} } l\} 1' di I } I. 7
O ¢ 858 - R =
o ~ "~ F\_/ [’
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - 1a, al - le -
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lnu - fia, al - le -
Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - Iu - ia, al - Ie -
Ve
. £ o £ ‘/‘\ o A/_\‘b % )
O\ 5 - ﬁ :
7 2 — o | 2
] o ¥ r u\—/‘ Ll ]
Nu | —1 el
pTA:) | | |
S J © | SO
J ~ o F
lu - ial Christ the Lord re - turns to reign.
lu - ial See the day of God ap - pear!
lm - ia! Thou  shalt reign, and thou a - lone!
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The Head That Once Was Crowned 432
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1 The head that once was crowned with thorns is crowned with glo - ry now;
2 The high-est place that heav’'n af-fords is  his by sov-reign right,
3 The joy of all who dwell a - bove, the joy of all be - low
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, with all its grace, is giv’n;
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a roy - al di - a-dem a-dorns the might -y vic-tor’s brow.
the King of kings,and Lord of lords, and heav'n’s e - ter-nal light.
to whom he man - i - fests his love, and grants his name to know;
their name, an ev - er - last-ing name, their joy, the joy of heav'n.
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5 They suffer with their Lord below; 6 The cross he bore is life and health,

they reign with him above; though shame and death to him;
their profit and their joy to know his people’s hope, his people’s wealth,
the myst’ry of his love. their everlasting theme!

Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855 ' ST./MAG/N us

Mausic: Jeremiah Clarke, 1669-1707 cMm




Crown Him with Many Crowns

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Crown him with man -y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown him the vir- gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate bomn,
3 Crown him the Lord of love be - hold his hands and side,
4 Crown him the Lord of life, who  tri - umphed o’er the grave
5 Crown him the Lord of years, the po - ten - tate of  time,
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hark, how the heav’'n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its own.

tro - phies won which now his brow a - dorn;

ble a -

rich wounds, yet

bove, in beau-ty glo - ri - fied.

and rose vic - to-rious in the  strife for those he came to save.
cre - a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, in - ef - fab-1ly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
fruit  of the mys - tic  rose, yet of that rose the stem,
No an - gels in ~ the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His glo - ries now we sing, who died and rose on high,
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.
the root whencemer-cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.

but down - ward bend their burn - ing eyes at  mys-ter - ies so bright.
who died, e - ter-nal life to bring,and lives that death may die.
thy praise and glo - ry shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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Text: Matthew Bridges, 1800-1894, sts. 1-3, 5; Godfrey Thring, 18231903, st.4 DIADEMATA

Music: GeorgeJ. Elvey, 18161893

SMD



