
CHRIST, OUR KING
Text by Matthew Br idges (†1894), disc iple o f Blessed

Cardinal Newman. Melody by George Elvey (†1893).

858 Crown Him With Many Crowns
Tune: DIADEMATA (DSM)

4. Crown Him the Lord of Peace! / Whose pow’r a scepter sways | From pole to pole, that wars may cease / 
Absorb’d in prayer and praise: | His reign shall know no end, / And round His piercèd Feet | 
Fair flow’rs of paradise extend / Their fragrance ever sweet.

5. Crown Him the Lord of Heaven! / One with the Father known,— | And the Blest Spirit through Him giv’n /
From yonder Triune Throne! | All hail! Redeemer,—Hail! / For Thou hast died for me: | 
Thy praise shall never, never fail / Throughout eternity!
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