513 vs 1-3 In You Is Gladness
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I In  you is glad - ness A - mid all sad - ness,
2 If he is ours, We fear no pow - ers,
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Je - sus, Sun - shine of my heart. By you are
Not  of earth or  sin or death. He sees and
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giv - en The gifts of heav - en; You the true
bless - es In worst dis - tress - es; He can  change
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Re - deem - er are. Our souls are wak - ing; Our bonds
them with a Dbreath. Where-fore the sto - ry Tell of
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are  break - ing. Who trusts you sure - ly  Has built se -
his glo - ry With hearts and voic - es; All heav’n re -
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cure - ly And stands for - ev - er. Al - le - lu -
joic - es In him for - ev - er. Al -1le - Iu -
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Our hearts are pin - ing To see your shin - ing,

We shout for glad - ness, Win o - ver sad - ness,
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Dy - ing or liv. - ing To you are cling - ing
Love him and praise him And still shall raise him
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Now  and for - ev - er. Al - le - lu - ial
Glad hymns for - ev - er. Al - le - lu - ial

Text: Johann Lindemann, 1549-1631; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-78, alt.
Tune: IN DIR IST FREUDE (PM) Giovanni G. Gastoldi, c. 1556—¢. 1622.



531, vs 1-3 The Head that Once Was

Crowned W.ith Thorns
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1 The head  that once was crowned with thorns Is
2 The high - est place that heav’'n af - fords Is
3 The joy of all who  dwell a - bove, The
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, With
5 They suf - fer  with their Lord be - low;  They
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crowned with glo - ry now; A roy - al d - a -
his, is his by right, The King of kings and
joy of all be low To whom he man - i -
all its  grace, is giv’n; Their name, an ev - er -
reign with  him a - bove, Their pro - fit  and their
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dem a - dorns The might - vy vic - tor’s  brow.
Lord of lords And heav’n’s e - ter - nal light,
fests  his love And grants his name to know.
last - ing name; Their joy, the Jjoy of  heav’'n.
joy, to  know The myst - 'ry of his love.
6 The cross he bore is life and health,
Though shame and death to him;
His people’s hope, his people’s wealth,
Their everlasting theme.
Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855.

Tune: ST. MAGNUS (CM) Jeremiah Clarke, c. 1674—1707.
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1 All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let  an - gels
2 Hail him, ye heirs of Da - vid’s line, Whom Da - vid
3 Sin - ners whose love can ne’er for - get The worm-wood
4 Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - ’ry tribe On this ter -
5 Oh, that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at his
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pros - trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem And
Lord did call, The God in - car-nate, Man di - vine, And
and the gall, Go, spread your tro-phies at his feet And
res - trial ball To him all maj-es - ty as - cribe And
feet may fall!l We'll join the ev -er - last - ing song And
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crown him  Lord of all. Bring forth the roy - al
crown him  Lord of all. The God in - car - nate,
crown him  Lord of all. Go, spread your tro - phies
crown him  Lord of all. To him all maj - es -
crown him  Lord of all. We’ll  join the ev - er -
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di - a - dem And crown him Lord of all
Man di - vine, And crown him Lord of all.
at his feet And crown him Lord of all
ty as - cribe And crown him Lord of all
last - ing song And crown him Lord of all.

Text: Edward Perronet, 1726-92, st. 1-3, abr., alt.; A Selection of Hymns, London, 1787, st. 4-5, alt.

Tune: CORONATION (86 86 86) Oliver Holden, 1765-1844.




511 Crown Him with Many Crowns
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1 Crown him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on his
2 Crown him the Lord of love— Be - hold his hands and
3 Crown him the Lord of life, Who tri-umphed o’er the
4 Crown him the Lord of heav’n, En - throned in worlds a -
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throne;  Hark  how the heav'n - ly an - them drowns All
side, Rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, In
grave And rose vic - to - rious in the  strife For
bove; Crown him the King to whom is giv’n  The
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mu - sic  but its  own. A - wake, my soul, and
beau - ty glo - ri - fied. No an - gel in the
those he came to  save. His glo - ries now  we
won - drous name of Love. Crown him with man - y
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sing of him who died for thee, And hail him
sky Can ful - ly bear that sight, But down - ward
sing Who died and rose on  high, Who died e -
crowns As  thrones be - fore him fall;  Crown him, ve
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as thy match-less King Through all e - ter - ni - ty.

bends his won-d’ring eye At mys - ter - ies so bright
ter - nal life to bring And lives that death may die.
kings, with man - y crowns For he is King of all

Text: Matthew Bridges, 1800-94, st. 1-2, 4, abr., alt.; Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903, st. 3.
Tune: DIADEMATA (SM D) George J. Elvey, 1816-93.



522 Beautiful Savior
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| Beau - ti - ful Sav - ior, King of cre -a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, Fair are the wood - lands,
3 Fair is the sun - shine, Fair is the moon - light,
4 Beau - i - ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na - tions,
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Son of God and Son of Man!
Robed in flow’rs of bloom - ing spring;
Bright  the spar - Kkling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly TI'd love thee, Tru - ly I'd serve thee,
Je - sus s fair - er, Je - sus is pur - er
Je - sus shines bright - er, Je - sus shines pur er,
Glo - ry and hon - or Praise, ad - o - ra - tion
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Light of my soul, my  Joy, my Crown.
He makes our  sor r'wing spir - it sing.
Than all the an - gels in the sky.
Now and for - ev - er - more be thine!

Text:

Miinsterisch Gesangbuch, Munster, 1677, abr.; tr. Joseph A, Seiss, 1823-1904.

Tune: SCHONSTER HERR JESU (557 558) Silesian folk tune, 19th century, alt.



