297 IMNocMoTpuTe C INKOBaHbEM

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.[TocMOTpUTE C IMKOBAHbEM:
My>x ckopben Henobeanm!

Bo3BpallaeTca B CUAHbMU,
Bce cknoHgaeTca npea Hum.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,

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

NMNpunes
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nuncyca,

[[ocnoaa, Lapsa 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...
CoBepLinB craceHba TpyAa,

Ha npecton Bctynun Cnacurens,
Hebeca xBany notoT.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,

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

NMNpunes
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nuncyca,

[[ocnoaa, Lapsa 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 noaun 3nble
TepHnemM XpucTta rnasy,

AHrenbl U BCe CBATbIE
BocneBaloT yecTtb EMy.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,

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

NMNpunes
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nuncyca,

[[ocnoaa, Lapsa 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.Cnywan rmMHbl IMKoBaHbS !
Cnywaun xop HebecHbIX cun!

NMncyc — Llapb MMpo3aaHb4,
bor EMy BCe nokopwu/.



Refrain
Crown Him, crown Him,

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

NMNpunes
CnaBbTe, cnaBbTe Nuncyca,

[[ocnoaa, Lapsa uapen!
[[ocnoaa, Llapsa uapen!



