121 XpucTa Aoa cnaBuUT BeCb Hapoa

1. All hail the power of Jesus’ hame!
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all. (x2)

1. XpucTta ga cnaBuT BeCb Hapoa
N aHrenbl Aa JtyT,

Becb MMp OCaHHY Aa NnoeT
Cnacutento XpUCTy. (x2)



2. Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all. (x2)

2. Bbl, agpyra bo>bero CbliHbl,
N BCe, KTO CrnaceHhsl,

Bocronte cnaBy un xBany
Cnacutento XpUCTy. (x2)



3. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

Go spread your trophies at His feet,
And crown Him Lord of all. (x2)

3. beccunbHble OCTaBUTbL Ipex,
NckaTenu yrex,

OTKkpounTe cnabocCTb U HYXAY
Cnacutento XpucTy. (x2)



4. Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all.

4. Bce pachbl, KJlacCbl, NneMeHa —
OcTaBbTe CyeTy,

CBou oTaanTe bpeMeHa
Cnacutento XpUcTy.

(X2)

(X2)



5. O that with yonder sacred throng,
We at His feet may fall!

We’'ll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all. (x2)

5. Koraa X npuaem Ha BbICOTY,
K Horam Ero nagem

/1 neCcHW cnaBbl BOCNOEM
Cnacutento XpUCTy. (x2)
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