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. Crown Him with many crowns,
- The Lamb upon His Throne:

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns

All music but its own!
. Aivake, iny soul, and sing
Orf Hlm, who dled for thee;
~ And hail me as thy matchless King
Through all ‘El;emlty

- Crown me the‘Vn'gm s Son'
" The God Incarnate born, _
Whose arm those crimson trophies won

Which now Hxs Brow adorn!
Frlut of the Mystnc Rose
"As of that Rose the $tem':
T'he'.R'o_'ot, whence Mercy ever flows,—
* The Babe of Bethlehem!

Crown Him the Lord of Years!
E: The- Potenta.g&@f Time,—
: ‘Creator of the rollmg spheres,
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Where everlasting waves

}B.eﬂect His Throne,——the Infinite! -
' Who lives,—and loves,—and saves
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