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Crown Him with Many Crowns UMH 327 

1. 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 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. 

3. Crown him the Lord of peace, 
whose power a scepter sways 
from pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
and all be prayer and praise. 
His reign shall know no end, 
and round his pierced feet 
fair flowers of paradise extend 
their fragrance ever sweet. 



  
 

 

4. Crown him the Lord of love; 
behold his hands and side, 
those wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified. 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For thou hast died for me; 
thy praise and glory shall not fail 
throughout eternity. 

 

How Firm a Foundation  UMH 529 

1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 

is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 

What more can he say than to you he hath said, 

to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 

for I am thy God and will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen and help thee, and cause thee to stand 

upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3. "When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 

the rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; 

for I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 

and sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4. "When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie, 

my grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 

the flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5. “The soul that on Jesus still leans for repose, 

I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 

that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 

I’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake.” 



  
 

 

Up From the Grave He Arose  UMH 322 

1 Low in the grave he lay, Jesus my Savior, 

waiting the coming day, Jesus my Lord! 

Refrain: 

Up from the grave he arose, 

with a mighty triumph o'er his foes; 

he arose a victor from the dark domain, 

and he lives forever, with his saints to reign. 

He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose! 

2 Vainly they watch his bed, Jesus my Savior; 

vainly they seal the dead, Jesus my Lord! [Refrain] 

3 Death cannot keep its prey, Jesus my Savior; 

he tore the bars away, Jesus my Lord! [Refrain] 

 

  

 


