808 TlpocnaBbTe, BCce, XpuUcrta

1. Crown Him with many crowns,
The Lamb upon His throne.
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own!

1. lNpocnaBbTe, BCce, Xpucra!
B3owen OH Ha npecTon.
[Mpeng HUM nukytoT Hebeca,
[TOET YyaecHbIN Xop.



Awake, my soul, and sing

Of Him who died for thee;

And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

BocnpsHb, aywa, n nou!

Tomy, KTo cnac Tebs.

OH — NcKkynuTtenb ANBHbLIN TBOW,
OH — Llapb TBOW HaBceraa.



2. Crown Him the Lord of love:
Behold His hands and side,
Rich wounds, yet visible above,
In beauty glorified;

2. [Npocnasb Llapsa nwob6su!
Cneabl rnyboknx paH
OH 1 Ha Hebe coxpaHu,
OH HaM ANns XW3HWU OaH.



No angel in the sky

Can fully bear that sight,

But downward bends his wondering eye
At mysteries so bright.

He cMeeT cepad®um

[ naaeTb Ha bora cun,
CKNoH4eT rosioBy npea Tewm,
KTO C HaMu B Tene Xwul.




3. Crown Him the Lord of life,
Who triumphed o’er the grave.
Who rose victorious to the strife,
For those He came to save.

3. [lpocnaBb Llapa BekoB!
MM cMepTb nobexaeHa.
CnacaTb ntoaen oT BCeX Bparos
Ero pyka cunbHa.



His glories now we sing,

Who died and rose on high.
Who died eternal life to bring,
And lives that death may die.

XPUCTY XBana un 4yecTb!

bbl1 MEPTB — U XUB ONATh.

OH yMep, 4TOO6 HaM XXMN3Hb NMPUHECTD,
OH >XunB, 4TO6 CMepTb NonpaTb.



4. Crown Him the Lord of heaven:
One with the Father known,
One with the Spirit through Him given
From yonder glorious throne.

4. [lpocnasb Llapsa Hebec,
EanHoro ¢ OTuoM.
HNaét OH [lyxa, 4Tob npmnBecTb
Jlrogen B OTUOBCKUN OOM.



All hail, Redeemer, hail!

For Thou hast died for me;

Thy praise and glory shall not fail
Throughout eternity.

CnacuTtento xBasna

3a BeYyHyto 1to60Bsb.

Ero weaportam HeT 4yucna,
OH >XXB BO BEK BEKOB.
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