What Equal Honors Shall We Bring

MISSONARY CHANT L. M.
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1. What e - qual hon - ors shall we bring To Thee, O Lord our
2. Wor - thy is He that once was slain, The Prince of life  that
3.Hon - or im - mor - tal must be paid, In - stead of scan - dal
4.Bless - ings for - ev - er on the Lamb, Who bore the curse for
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God, the  Lamb, When all the notes that an gels sing
groaned and died, Wor - thy to rise, and live and  reign
and of scorn,; While glo - ry  shines a - round His head,
wretch - ed men! Let an - gels sound His sa cred name,
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Are far in - fer - ior to Thy name?
At His al - might - vy Fa - ther’s side.
He wears a crown with - out a thorn.
And ev ry crea - ture say “A - men” A - men
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Words: Isaac Watts (1707)

Music: H. C. Zeuner (1795-1857)
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