JESUS CHRIST: ASCENSION AND REIGN

Crown Him with Many Crowns 268
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1 Crown him with man-y crowns, the Lamb up - on his throne;

from pole

cre - a - tor

of

rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a -

2 Crown him the Lord of love; be - hold his hands and side,
3 Crown him the Lord of peace, whose power a scep - ter sways
4 Crown him the Lord of years, the po - ten-tate of time;
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hark, how the heaven-ly an-them drowns all mu-sic but its own!

bove, in beau-ty glo - ri- fied:
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to pole, that wars may cease, ab-sorbed in prayer and praise.

the roll-ing spheres,in - ef - fa - bly sub-lime.
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A - wake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
no an - gel in the sky can ful - ly bear that sight,
His reign shall know no  end; and round his pierc-ed  feet
All hail, Re-deem -er, hail! For thou hast died for me;
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fair flowers of

par - a - dise ex-tend their
thy praise shall nev -er, nev - er fail through-out
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and hail him as thy match-less King through all

but down-ward bends his burn-ing eye
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e - ter-ni - ty.
mys - ter - ies so bright.
fra-grance ev - er sweet.
e - ter-ni - ty.
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This text is so familiar that it is easy to miss all its paradox, mystery, suffering, and beauty; it rewards careful
reading and meditation outside corporate worship. The tune’s composer, chapel organist at Windsor Castle,

had much experience in creating a royal sound.

TEXT: Matthew Bridges, 1851
MUSIC: George Job Elvey, 1868
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Break Thou the Bread of Life

THE WORD
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1 Break thou the bread of life, dear Lord, to me,
2 Bless thou the truth, dear Lord, now un - to me,
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as thou didst break the loaves be - side the sea.
as thou didst bless the bread by  Gal - i - lee.
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Be yond the sa - cred page I seek thee, Lord
Then shall all bond-age cease, all fet - ters fall.
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My spir - it pants for thee, O liv - ing Word!
And I shall find my peace, my all in all.
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The phrase “bread of life” as a metaphor for scripture has misled many people into thinking of this hymn as
being connected with the Lord’s Supper, when its true subject is Bible study. Both the author and the
composer were active in the work of the Chautauqua Assembly.

TEXT: Mary Ann Lathbury, 1877, alt.
MUSIC: William Fisk Sherwin, 1877, alt.

BREAD OF LIFE
6.4.6.4.D



Open My Eyes, Tha

THE WORD

t1 May See 451

Place

in

my hands the won-der-ful key
And while the wave notes fall

on my ear,
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1 O-pen my eyes, that I may see glimps-es of truth thou hast for me.
2 O-pen my ears, that [ may hear voic-es of truth thou send-est clear.
3 O-pen my mouth, and let me bear glad-ly the warm truth ev-ery-where.
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that shall un - clasp and
ev - ery-thing false will

O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare love with thy chil-dren
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set me free. Si-lent-ly now 1
dis - ap-pear. Si-lent-ly now 1
thus to share. Si-lent-ly now 1

wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
wait for thee, read-y, my God, thy
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will to see. O-pen my eyes; il - lu-mine me, Spir - it di-vine!

will to see. O-pen my ears; il - lu-mine me, Spir - it di-vine!

will to see. O-pen my heart; il - lu- mine me, Spir - it di-vine!
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The first woman to publish a collection of her own anthems, this author/composer has created in this hymn
a sung prayer for illumination. It not only asks God to help us understand Scripture but also prays for the
strength and courage to make God’s love known to others.

TEXT and MUSIC: Clara H. Scott, 1895

OPEN MY EYES
8.8.9.8.8.8.8.4



