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1. Crown Him With Many Crowns
George Job Elvey | Godfrey Thring | Matthew Bridges
© Public Domain | CCLI License #445798

Verse 1

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb
upon His throne.

Hark! How the heav'nly 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!

Verse 2

Crown Him the Son of God, before the
worlds began,

And ye who tread where He hath trod,
crown Him the Son of Man;

Who every grief hath known that wrings
the human breast,

And takes and bears them for His own,
that all in Him may rest.

Verse 3

Crown Him the Lord of love! Behold His
hands and side,

Those wounds, yet visible above, in
beauty glorified:

No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight,
But downward bends his wond'ring eye
at mysteries so bright!

Verse 4
Crown Him the Lord of life, who tri-
umphed 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.

Verse 5

Crown Him the Lord of lords, who over
all doth reign,

Who once on earth, the incarnate Word,
for ransomed sinners slain,

Now lives in realms of light, where saints
with angels sing

Their songs before Him day and night,
their God, Redeemer, King.

2. Here Is Love
Robert S. Lowry | William Edwards | William Rees
© Public Domain | CCLI License #445798

Verse 1

Here is love, vast as the ocean,
Loving kindness as the flood:

When the Prince of life, our ransom,
Shed for us His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?
He will never be forgotten
Throughout heav'n's eternal days.

Verse 2

On the mount of crucifixion

Fountains opened deep and wide;
Through the floodgates of God's mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.

Grace and love, like mighty rivers,
Poured incessant from above;
Heaven's peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.

Verse 3
Here is love that conquered evil:
Christ, the firstborn from the grave;
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Death has failed to be found equal
To the life of Him Who saves.

In the valley of our darkness
Dawned His everlasting light;
Perfect love in glorious radiance
Has repelled death'’s hellish night.

3. My Worth Is Not In What | Own

Keith Getty | Kristyn Getty | Graham Kendrick
© Gettymusic; Make Way Music | CCLI License #445798

Verse 1

My worth is not in what | own

Not in the strength of flesh and bone
But in the costly wounds of love

At the cross

Verse 2

My worth is not in skill or name

In win or lose, in pride or shame

But in the blood of Christ that flowed
At the cross

Chorus

[ rejoice in my Redeemer

Greatest treasure, Wellspring of my soul
| will trust in Him, no other.

My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

Verse 3

As summer flowers we fade and die
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by
But life eternal calls to us

At the cross

Verse 4

| will not boast in wealth or might
Or human wisdom's fleeting light
But | will boast in knowing Christ
At the cross

Verse 5

Two wonders here that | confess
My worth and my unworthiness
My value fixed - my ransom paid
At the cross

4. Great Is Thy Faithfulness

Thomas Obediah Chisholm | William Marion Runyan

© 1923. Renewed 1951 Hope Publishing Company | CCLI
License #445798

Verse 1

Great is Thy faithfulness,

0 God my Father,

There is no shadow

Of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not,

Thy compassions, they fail not;
As Thou hast been

Thou forever wilt be.

Chorus

Great is Thy faithfulness!
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning

New mercies | see;

All I have needed

Thy hand hath provided -
Great is Thy faithfulness,
Lord, unto me!

Verse 2

Summer and winter,

And springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars

In their courses above,

Join with all nature

In manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness,
Mercy and love.

Verse 3

Pardon for sin

And a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence

To cheer and to guide;
Strength for today

And bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine,

With ten thousand beside!

5. Good And Gracious King

James Ferguson | Jonny Robinson | Michael Farren

© 2016 © Farren Love And War Publishing; Integrity's
Alleluia! Music; CityAlight Music | CCLI License #445798

Verse 1

| approach the throne of glory
Nothing in my hands | bring
But the promise of acceptance
From a good and gracious King

Verse 2

| will give to You my burden

As You give to me Your strength
Come and fill me with Your Spirit
As | sing to You this praise

Chorus

You deserve the greater glory
Overcome I lift my voice

To the King in need of nothing
Empty handed I rejoice

You deserve the greater glory
Overcome with joy I sing

By Your love | am accepted
You're a good and gracious King

Verse 3

0 what grace that You would see me
As Your child and as Your friend
Safe secure in You forever

| pour out my praise again

Bridge

Holy holy Lord Almighty
Good and gracious
Good and gracious
Holy holy Lord Almighty
Good and gracious King

6. Take My Life And Let It Be

Frances Ridley Havergal | Henri Abraham Cesar Malan
© Public Domain | CCLI License #445798

Verse 1

Take my life and let it be consecrated,
Lord, to Thee;

Take my moments and my days, let
them flow in ceaseless praise.

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Verse 2

Take my hands and let them move at the
impulse of Thy love;

Take my feet and let them be swift and
beautiful for Thee.

Swift and beautiful for Thee.

Verse 3

Take my voice and let me sing always,
only, for my King;

Take my lips and let them be filled with
messages from Thee.

Filled with messages from Thee.

Verse 4

Take my silver and my gold, not a mite
would | withhold;

Take my intellect and use ev'ry pow'r as
Thou shalt choose.

Ev'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose.

Verse 5

Take my will and make it Thine, it shall
be no longer mine;

Take my heart, it is Thine own; it shall be
Thy royal throne.

It shall be Thy royal throne.

Verse 6

Take my love, my Lord, | pour at Thy feet
its treasure store;

Take my self and | will be ever, only, all
for Thee.

Ever, only all for Thee.



