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Sing to the King 

Sing to the King 

Who is coming to reign 

Glory to Jesus 

The Lamb that was slain 

Life and salvation 

His empire shall bring 

And joy to the nations 

When Jesus is King 

 

Come let us sing a song 

A song declaring 

That we belong to Jesus 

He’s all we need 

Lift up a heart of praise 

Sing now with voices raised  

To Jesus 

Sing to the King 

 

For His returning 

We watch and we pray 

We will be ready 

The dawn of that day 

We’ll join in singing 

With all the redeemed 

‘Cause Satan is vanquished 

And Jesus is King 

 

He Will Hold Me Fast 

When I fear my faith will fail 

Christ will hold me fast 

When the tempter would prevail 

He will hold me fast 

I could never keep my hold 

Through life's fearful path 

For my love is often cold 

He must hold me fast 

 

He will hold me fast 

He will hold me fast 

For my Savior loves me so 

He will hold me fast 

 

Those He saves are His delight 

Christ will hold me fast 

Precious in His holy sight 

He will hold me fast 

He'll not let my soul be lost 

His Promises shall last 

Bought by Him at such a cost 

He will hold me fast 

 

For my life He bled and died 

Christ will hold me fast 

Justice has been satisfied 

He will hold me fast 

Raised with Him to endless life 

He will hold me fast 

Till our faith is turned to sight 

When He comes at last 

 

Crown Him with Many Crowns 

Crown Him with many crowns 

The Lamb upon His throne 

Hark! How the heav’enly 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 

Thru all eternity. 

 

Crown Him the Lord of love:  

Behold His hands and side 

Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified 

No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight 

But downward bends his wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright 

 

 

Crown Him the Lord of life 

Who triumphed o’er the grave 

Who rose victorious to 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 

 

Crown Him the Lord of heav’n 

Enthroned in worlds above. 

Crown Him the King to Whom is Giv’n 

The Wondrous Name of Love 

Crown Him with many crowns 

As thrones before Him fall. 

Crown Him ye kings with many crowns 

For He is King of all! 

 

 

 

 


