
Sunday 21 November 2021  Christ the King 
Hymns, Readings, and Collect Sunday next before Advent 
 

Opening Hymn: Crown him with many crowns 
Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne; 
hark, how the heavenly 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 Lord of love; 
behold his hands and side, 
those wounds yet visible above 
in beauty glorified: 
no angel in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends his burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 

 Crown him the Lord of peace, 
whose power a sceptre sways 
from pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
and all be prayer and praise: 
his reign shall know no end, 
and round his piercèd feet 
fair flowers of paradise extend 
their fragrance ever sweet. 
  

Crown him the Lord of years, 
the Potentate of time, 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 
ineffably sublime: 
all hail, Redeemer, hail! 
for thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail 
throughout eternity. 

Diademata 147 AMNS 

 
The Collect 

Eternal Father, 
whose Son Jesus Christ ascended to the throne of heaven  
that he might rule over all things as Lord and King: 
keep the Church in the unity of the Spirit 
and in the bond of peace, 
and bring the whole created order to worship at his feet; 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 

 
The New Testament Reading 

A reading from the book of Revelation. 
Grace 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, and from Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, the firstborn of the dead, and the 
ruler of the kings of the earth. 
To him who loves us and freed us from our sins by his blood, and made us to be a kingdom, priests 
serving his God and Father, to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen. 
Look! He is coming with the clouds; 
   every eye will see him, 
even those who pierced him; 
   and on his account all the tribes of the earth will wail. 
So it is to be. Amen. 
‘I am the Alpha and the Omega’, says the Lord God, who is and who was and who is to come, the Almighty. 
 

This is the word of the Lord. Revelation 1: 4b–8 
Thanks be to God. 

 
Gospel Acclamation: In the Lord I’ll be ever thankful 

In the Lord I’ll be ever thankful, in the Lord I will rejoice! 
 Look to God, do not be afraid; Lift up your voices the Lord is near. Lift up your voices the Lord is near. 

Taize Community 
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 The Gospel 

 The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
  

Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to St John. 
Glory to you, O Lord. 
 

Pilate entered the headquarters again, summoned Jesus, and asked him, ‘Are you the King of the 
Jews?’ Jesus answered, ‘Do you ask this on your own, or did others tell you about me?’ Pilate replied, ‘I 
am not a Jew, am I? Your own nation and the chief priests have handed you over to me. What have you 
done?’ Jesus answered, ‘My kingdom is not from this world. If my kingdom were from this world, my 
followers would be fighting to keep me from being handed over to the Jews. But as it is, my kingdom is 
not from here.’ Pilate asked him, ‘So you are a king?’ Jesus answered, ‘You say that I am a king. For this I 
was born, and for this I came into the world, to testify to the truth. Everyone who belongs to the truth 
listens to my voice.’ 
This is the Gospel of the Lord. St John 18: 33–37 
Praise to you, O Christ. 

 
The Creed: 

Let us declare our faith in the living God. 
We believe in God the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth is named. 
  

We believe in God the Son, who lives in our hearts through faith, and fills us with his love. 
  

We believe in God the Holy Spirit, who strengthens us with power from on high. 
  

We believe in one God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

 
Offertory Hymn:  Servant King 

From heaven you came, helpless babe, 
   entered our world, your glory veiled; 
not to be served but to serve, 
   and give your life that we might live. 
  

Refrain: This is our God, the Servant King, 
    he calls us now to follow him, 
 to bring our lives as a daily offering 
    of worship to the Servant King. 

  

There in the garden of tears, 
   my heavy load he chose to bear; 
his heart with sorrow was torn, 
   ‘Yet not my will but yours,’ he said.  Refrain: 
  

Come, see his hands and his feet, 
   the scars that speak of sacrifice, 
hands that flung stars into space 
   to cruel nails surrendered.    Refrain:  
  

So let us learn how to serve, 
   and in our lives enthrone him; 
each other’s needs to prefer, 
   for it is Christ we’re serving.   Refrain: 

Servant King 489 AM  
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Anthem: King of glory, King of peace 

King of glory, King of peace, 
   I will love thee; 
and that love may never cease, 
   I will move thee. 
Thou hast granted my request, 
   thou hast heard me; 
thou didst note my working breast, 
   thou hast spared me. 

Wherefore with my utmost art 
   I will sing thee, 
and the cream of all my heart 
   I will bring thee. 
Though my sins against me cried, 
   thou didst clear me; 
and alone, when they replied, 
   thou didst hear me. 

Seven whole days, not one in seven, 
   I will praise thee; 
in my heart, though not in heaven, 
   I can raise thee. 
Small it is, in this poor sort 
   to enrol thee: 
e’en eternity’s too short 
   to extol thee. 

Eric Thiman (1900–75) 
George Herbert (1593–1633) 

  

Dismissal:  Christ triumphant, ever reigning 
Christ triumphant, ever reigning, 
Saviour, Master King! 
Lord of heaven, our lives sustaining, 
hear us as we sing: 
Yours the glory and the crown, 
the high renown, the eternal name! 
 

Word incarnate, truth revealing, 
Son of Man on earth! 
power and majesty concealing 
by your humble birth: 
Yours the glory and the crown, 
the high renown, the eternal name! 

Suffering servant, scorned, ill-treated, 
victim crucified! 
death is through the cross defeated, 
sinners justified:  
Yours the glory and the crown, 
the high renown, the eternal name! 
 

Priestly king, enthroned for ever 
high in heaven above! 
sin and death and hell shall never 
stifle hymns of love: 
Yours the glory and the crown, 
the high renown, the eternal name! 
 

So, our hearts and voices raising 
through the ages long, 
ceaselessly upon you gazing, 
this shall be our song: 
Yours the glory and the crown, 
the high renown, the eternal name! 

Guiting Power 612 AM 
 


