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Opening Hymn

Crown Him with Many Crowns

ELW Page 855
Vs. 1, 2, 4

Crown Him with many crowns,                                                                                                
The Lamb upon His throne;                           
Hark how the heavenly 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.



2.

Crown Him the Virgin's Son,
The God incarnate born,
Whose arm those crimson trophies won                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                               
Which now His brow adorn;
Fruit of the mystic rose,

Yet of that rose the stem;

The root whence mercy ever flows,

The Babe of Bethlehem.  


4. 

Crown Him the Lord of Life
Who triumphed 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.
Sermon Hymn
“Lead on King Eternal”

ELW Page 805

Vs. 1, 2, 3

1. 

Lead on, O King eternal! 
The day of march has come; 
henceforth in fields of conquest 
your tents shall be our home. 
Through days of preparation 
your grace has made us strong; 
and now, O King eternal, 
we lift our battle song. 



2. 

Lead on, O King eternal, 
till sin's fierce war shall cease, 
and holiness shall whisper 
the sweet amen of peace. 
For not with swords loud clashing, 
nor roll of stirring drums; 
but deeds of love and mercy 
the heavenly kingdom comes. 



3. 

Lead on, O King eternal, 
we follow, not with fears, 
for gladness breaks like morning 
where'er thy face appears. 
Your cross is lifted o'er us, 
we journey in its light; 
the crown awaits the conquest; 
lead on, O God of might.
Closing Hymn

“Praise to Lord, the Almighty” 

ELW Page 858

Vs. 1, 3, 4    

1.

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,
  the King of creation!
O my soul, praise Him, for He is your 
  health and salvation!
    Let all who hear,
Now to His temple draw near;
Joining in glad adoration!

3. 
Praise to the Lord, 

who will prosper your work 

and defend you;
Surely His goodness and mercy

 shall daily attend you;
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do,
If with His love he befriend you.

4.

Praise to the Lord!

Oh, let all that is in me adore Him!
All that has life and breath, 

come now with praises before Him;
Let the Amen sound from His people again,
Gladly forever adore Him!

