297 TMocMmoTpuTe C JINKOBaHbEeM

1. Look, ye saints! The sight is glorious;
See the Man of Sorrows now;
From the fight returned victorious,
Every knee to Him shall bow:

1. NlocMOTpUTE C IMKOBAHbLEM:
Myx ckopben Hernobeanm!
Bo3BpallaeTca B CUAHbMU,
Bceé cknoHdeTtca npea Huwm.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, crown Him,
Crowns become the victor’s brow,
Crowns become the victor’s brow.

NMpuneB
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nncyca,
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!



2. Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him;
Rich the trophies Jesus brings;
In the seat of power enthrone Him,
While the vault of heaven rings:

2. AHrenbl, BeHeL HecuTe...
CoBeplUnB CraceHbs Tpya,
Ha npecton sctynun Cnacurterns,
Hebeca xBany notoT.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, crown Him,
Crown the Saviour King of kings,
Crown the Saviour King of kings.

NMpuneB
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nncyca,
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!



3. Sinners in derision scorned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim;
Saints and angels crowd around Him,
Spread abroad the victor’s fame.

3. YBeH4Yanu noan 3nble
TepHuneM XpucCTa rnasy,
AHrenbl N BCce CBSATbIE
BocneBatloT yecTtb EMmy.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, crown Him,
Spread abroad the victor’s fame,
Spread abroad the victor’s fame.

NMpuneB
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nncyca,
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!



4, Hark, those bursts of acclamation!
Hark, those loud triumphant chords!
Jesus takes the highest station;

O what joy the sight affords:

4. Cnywawn rmMHbl IMKOBaHbS!
Cnywawn xop HebecHbIX cun!
Mncyc — Llapb MMpo3aaHbA,
bor EMy BCe nokopwuil.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,
Crown Him, crown Him,
King of kings, and Lord of lords!
King of kings, and Lord of lords!

NMpuneB
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nncyca,
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!
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