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All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Let highborn seraphs tune the lyre, 
And as they tune it, fall 
Before His face Who tunes their choir, 
And crown Him Lord of all; 
Before His face Who tunes their choir, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all; 
Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Let every tribe and every tongue 
Before Him prostrate fall, 
And shout in universal song 
The crowned Lord of all; 
And shout in universal song 
The crowned Lord of all. 

 


