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Prelude 
 

Processional Hymn Please Stand                     “Crown Him with Many Crowns” 

Crown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne;  

    Hark how the heav’nly 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  Through all eternity. 
 

Crown Him the virgin’s Son, The God incarnate born,  

    Whose arm those crimson trophies won Which now His brow adorn:  

    Fruit of the mystic rose, Yet of that rose the stem, 

    The root whence mercy ever flows, The babe of Bethlehem. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of love. Behold His hands and side,  

    Rich wounds, yet visible above, In beauty glorified.  

    No angels in the sky Can fully bear that sight, 

    But downward bend their wond’ring eyes At mysteries so bright. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of life, Who triumphed o’er the grave  

    And rose victorious in 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. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 525-Text: Matthew Bridges 1800-94, vv. 1-3, Godfrey Thring 1823-1903, v.4 

Tune: George J. Elvey 1816-93, setting: Service Book and Hymnal 1958; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Invocation 
In the name of the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit.                      Matthew 28:19b 

     Amen.  

The Lord reigns; He is robed in majesty; 

     The Lord is robed; He has put on strength as His belt.                                                    Psalm 93:1 

Oh come, let us worship and bow down; 

     Let us kneel before the Lord, our Maker!                                                                    Psalm 95:6 
 

Confession and Absolution 
Jesus said, “Everyone who is of the truth listens to My voice.” Today we kneel humbly before Him, 

our king, confessing the truth that we have sinned against our creator’s clear commands. Let us make 

our heartfelt petition for mercy, forgiveness, and salvation. 

     Most merciful Lord, whose majesty has been shown to all nations by Your triumph  

     over all sin and death on Your glorious cross, from Your exalted throne at the right  

     hand of the Father You live and reign over all creation. Receive our humble plea for  

     mercy, life, and forgiveness of our sin, and grant to us Your enlivening grace by  

     speaking Your liberating word of truth. 
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“Everyone who is of the truth listens to My voice.” Upon this, your confession, I, by virtue of my 

office, as a called and ordained servant of the Word, announce the grace of God unto all of you, and 

in the stead and by the command of my Lord Jesus Christ I forgive you all your sins in the name of 

the Father and of the + Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

     Amen. 
 

Prayer 
The Lord be with you. 

    And also with you. 

Let us pray.  

     Lord Jesus Christ, so govern our hearts and minds by Your Holy Spirit that, ever  

     mindful of Your glorious return, we may persevere in both faith and holiness of living;  

     for You live and reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

     Amen. 
 

Hymn of Praise Please Be Seated                      “In Thee Is Gladness” 

In Thee is gladness Amid all sadness, Jesus, sunshine of my heart. 

    By Thee are given The gifts of heaven, Thou the true Redeemer art. 

    Our souls Thou wakest, Our bonds Thou breakest; Who trusts Thee surely  

    Has built securely; He stands forever: Alleluia! Our hearts are pining 

    To see Thy shining, Dying or living To Thee are cleaving Naught can us sever: Alleluia! 
 

Since He is ours, We fear no powers, Not of earth nor sin nor death. 

    He sees and blesses In worst distresses; He can change them with a breath. 

    Wherefore the story Tell of His glory With hearts and voices; All heav’n rejoices 

    In Him forever: Alleluia! We shout for gladness, Triumh o’er sadness,  

    Love Him and praise Him And still shall raise Him Glad hymns forever: Alleluia! 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 818-Text: Johann Lindemann, 1549-1631; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878; 

Public Doman; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Old Testament Reading                                Daniel 7:9–10, 13–14  
9“As I looked, thrones were placed, and the Ancient of Days took his seat; 

his clothing was white as snow, and the hair of his head like pure wool; 

his throne was fiery flames; its wheels were burning fire. 
10A stream of fire issued and came out from before him; 

a thousand thousands served him, and ten thousand times ten thousand stood before him; 

the court sat in judgment, and the books were opened. 
13“I saw in the night visions, and behold, with the clouds of heaven 

    there came one like a son of man, and he came to the Ancient of Days 

    and was presented before him. 
14And to him was given dominion and glory and a kingdom, 

that all peoples, nations, and languages should serve him; 

his dominion is an everlasting dominion, which shall not pass away, 

and his kingdom one that shall not be destroyed. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 
 

The Epistle                                       Revelation 1:4b–9 
4bGrace to you and peace from him who is and who was and who is to come, and from the seven spirits 

who are before his throne, 5and from Jesus Christ the faithful witness, the firstborn of the dead, and the 

ruler of kings on earth.  To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his blood 6and made 



us a kingdom, priests to his God and Father, to him be glory and dominion forever and ever. 

Amen. 7Behold, he is coming with the clouds, and every eye will see him, even those who pierced him, 

and all tribes of the earth will wail on account of him. Even so. Amen. 
8“I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says the Lord God, “who is and who was and who is to come, the 

Almighty.”  9I, John, your brother and partner in the tribulation and the kingdom and the patient 

endurance that are in Jesus, was on the island called Patmos on account of the word of God and the 

testimony of Jesus. 

This is the Word of the Lord. 

     Thanks be to God. 
 

Gradual Hymn                   “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” 

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. 
 

Crown Him, ye martyrs of our 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. 
 

Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, Whom David Lord did call,  

    The God incarnate, man divine, And crown Him Lord of all.  

    The God incarnate, man divine, And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget The wormwood and the gall,  

    Go, spread your trophies at His feet And crown Him Lord of all.  

    Go, spread your trophies at His feet And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Let ev’ry kindred, ev’ry tribe, On this terrestrial ball  

    To Him all majesty ascribe And crown Him Lord of all.  

    To Him all majesty ascribe And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng We at His feet may fall!  

    We’ll join the everlasting song And crown Him Lord of all. 

    We’ll join the everlasting song And crown Him Lord of all. 
All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name-Text: Edward Perronet 1726-92 sts. 1-5 Selection of Hymns, London 1787 

Tune: Oliver Holden 1765-1844, setting Service Book and Hymnal, 1958; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Holy Gospel Please Stand                                                      John 18:33–37 

The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the eighteenth chapter. 

     Glory to You, O Lord. 
33So Pilate entered his headquarters again and called Jesus and said to him, “Are you the King of the 

Jews?” 34Jesus answered, “Do you say this of your own accord, or did others say it to you about 

me?” 35Pilate answered, “Am I a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests have delivered you over 

to me. What have you done?” 36Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not of this world. If my kingdom were 

of this world, my servants would have been fighting, that I might not be delivered over to the Jews. But 

my kingdom is not from the world.” 37Then Pilate said to him, “So you are a king?” Jesus 

answered, “You say that I am a king. For this purpose I was born and for this purpose I have come into 

the world—to bear witness to the truth. Everyone who is of the truth listens to my voice.” 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

     Praise to You, O Christ. 



Apostles’ Creed 
 

Children’s Message Please Be Seated 
 

The Hymn                                     “O Worship the King” 

O worship the King, all-glorious above, O gratefully sing His pow’r and His love; 

    Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days,  

    Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 

    His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,  

    And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
 

This earth, with its store of wonders untold, Almighty, Thy pow’r hath founded of old, 

    Established it fast by a changeless decree,  

    And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
 

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

    It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,  

    And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 
 

Frail children of dust and feeble as frail, In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail. 

    Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the end,  

    Our maker, defender, redeemer, and friend! 
 

O measureless Might, Ineffable Love, While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 

    Thy humbler creation, though feeble their lays.  

    With true adoration shall sing to Thy praise. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 804-Text: Robert Grant 1779-1838; Tune: William Croft 1678-1727; 

Setting: The Lutheran Hymnal 1941; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Proclamation of the Word 
“And They Lived Happily Ever After!”                 Revelation 1:4b–9 
 

Offering and Musical Offering 
 

Prayer of the Church Please Stand   
 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

Benediction 
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with you 

all.                                     2 Corinthians 13:14 

     Amen. 
 

Recessional Hymn Please Be Seated         “From All That Dwell Below the Skies” 

From all that dwell below the skies Let the Creator’s praise arise: Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Let the Redeemer’s name be sung Through ev’ry land by ev’ry tongue.   

~Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; Eternal truth attends Thy Word. Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore Till suns shall rise and set no more. Alleluia,… 
 

All praise to God the Father be, All praise eternal Son, to Thee. Alleluia, alleluia! 

    Whom with the Spirit we adore Forever and forevermore: Alleluia,.... 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 816 - Text: Isaac Watts 1674-1748, vv. 1-2; William W. How 1823-97, v. 3 

Tune: Geistliche Kirchengesang, Koln 1623; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 
 

Postlude 


