PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Crown Him with Many Crowns 855
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1 Crown him with man -y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;
2 Crown him the wvir- gin’s Son, the God in - car - nate bom,
3 Crown him the Lord of 1love— 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 ftime,
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hark, how the heav’'n-ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its own.
whose arm those crim-son  tro - phies won which now his brow a - dorm;
rich wounds,yet vis - 1 - ble a - 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 -ly 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, haill For thou hast died for me;
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thy praise and glo - 1y

hail him as thy match-less king through all e - ter - ni - ty.
root whencemer -cy ev - er flows,the babe of Beth-le - hem.
down - ward bend their burn - ing eyes at  mys-ter -ies so bright.
died, e - ter-nal life to bring,and lives that death may die.
shall not fail through-out e - ter - ni - ty.
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Text: Matthew Bridg

Music: GeorgeJ. Elvey, 1816-1893
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PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

Thine the Amen 826
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1 Thine the a - men thine the praise al - le - lu - ias an - gels raise
2 Thine the life e - ter - nal - ly thine the prom-ise let there be
3 Thine the tru - ly thine the vyes thine the ta - ble we the guest
4 Thine the king-dom thine the prize thine the won-der full sur-prise
5 Thine the glo - ry in the night no more dy-ing on -ly light

N

D74 | | | 1

lo—— —F— .

T .
thine the ev - er - last-ing head thine the  breaking of the bread
thine the vi - sion thine the tree all the earth on bend-ed knee
thine the mer-cy all from thee thine the glo-ry yet to be
thine the  ban-quet then the praise then the jus - tice of thy ways
thine the riv - er thine the tree then the Lamb e - ter - nal - ly
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thine the glo - ry thine the sto - ry thine the har - vest then the cup
gone the nail-ing gone the rail -ing gone the  plead-ing gone the cry
then the ring-ing and the sing-ing then the end of all the war
thine the glo - ry thine the sto - ry then the wel-come to  the least
then the ho-1ly ho-1ly ho-1ly cel -e - bra-tion ju- bi- lee
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thine the vine-yard then the cup is lift-ed wup  lift - ed up.
gone the sigh-ing gone the dy - ing what was loss lift - ed  high.
thine the liv - ing thine the lov - ing ev - er - more ev - er - more.
then the won -der all in-creas-ing at thy feast at thy feast
thine the splen-dor thine the bright-ness on - ly thee on - ly thee.

Text: Herbert F. Brokering, b. 1926 THINE
Music: Carl F. Schalk,b. 1929 1414 15 14

Text and music © 1983 Augsburg Publishing House



meet to - geth-er

thus when you and yours
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550 On What Has Now Been Sown
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1 On what has now been sown your bless-ing Lord, be - stow; the

To you our wants are known, from you are all our pow’s; ac -
3 Oh, grant that each of  us, now met be- fore you here, may
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pow’r is yours a - lone to make it sprout and grow. O Lord, in
cept what is your own and par-don what is ours. Our prais - es,

ap - pear, and fol - low
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grace the har - vest raise, and yours a.- lone shall be the praise!
Lord, and prayers re - ceive and to your word a bless-ing give.
you to heav’'n, our home. E’en so, A - men! Lord Je - sus, come!
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