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Make way, make way,

for Christ the King in splendour arrives;
fling wide the gates

and welcome Him into your lives.

Make way, make way,
for the King of kings;

make way, make way,
and let His kingdom in!

He comes the broken hearts to heal,

the prisoner to free;

the deaf shall hear, the lame shall dance,
the blind shall see.

Make way...

And those who mourn with heavy hearts,
who weep and sigh,

with laughter, joy and royal crown

He’'ll beautify.

Make way...
We call You now to worship Him
as Lord of all,
to have no gods before Him,
their thrones must fall!

Make way...
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MP9

Theodulph of Orleans (c750 — 821)
tr. J. M. Neale (1818 — 1866)

All glory, laud and honour

to Thee, Redeemer, King,

to whom the lips of children
made sweet hosannas ring.
Thou art the King of Israel,
Thou David’s royal Son,

who in the Lord’s name comest,
the King and blessed one.

All glory, laud and honour

to Thee, Redeemer, King,

to whom the lips of children
made sweet hosannas ring.

The company of angels

Are praising Thee on High

And mortals joined with all things
Created make reply

All glory, laud and honour

to Thee, Redeemer, King,

to whom the lips of children

made sweet hosannas ring.

The people of the Hebrews

with psalms before Thee went;

our prayer and praise and anthems
before Thee we present.

All glory, laud and honour

to Thee, Redeemer, King,

to whom the lips of children
made sweet hosannas ring.

To Thee before Thy passion.
they sang their hymns of praise;
to Thee now high exalted

our melody we raise.

All glory, laud and honour

to Thee, Redeemer, King,

to whom the lips of children
made sweet hosannas ring.
Thou didst accept their praises;
accept the prayers we bring,
who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.
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M P58O Henry Hart Milman (1791 — 1868)

1 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
Hark, all the tribes ‘Hosanna!’ cry,
O Saviour meek, pursue Your road
with palms and scattered garments
strowed.

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
in lowly pomp ride on to die:
O Christ, Your triumphs now begin
o'er captive death and conquered sin.

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
The angel armies of the sky
look down with sad and wondering
eyes
to see the approaching sacrifice.

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
Your last and fiercest strife is nigh;
the Father on His sapphire throne
awaits His own anointed Son.

5 Ride on, ride on in majesty!
in lowly pomp ride on to die;
bow Your meek head to mortal pain,
then take, O God, Your power, and reign.
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M P414 J. E. Seddon (1915 — 83)

© Mrs M. Seddon/Jubilate Hymns

TRADITIONAL VERSION

1 Let us break bread together on our knees,
let us break bread together on our knees:

When [ fall on my knees,
with my face to the rising sun,
O Lord, have mercy on me!

2 Let us drink wine together on our knees,
let us drink wine together on our knees:

When I fall...

3 Let us praise God together on our knees,
let us praise God together on our knees:

When I fall...
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Graham Kendrick
© 1991 Make Way Music

Here is bread, here is wine,
Christ is with us — He is with us;
Break the bread, drink the wine —
Christ is with us here.

Here is grace, here is peace,
Christ is with us — He is with us;
Know His grace, find His peace —
Feast on Jesus here.

In this bread there is healing,
In this cup there’s life forever;
In this moment, by the Spirit
Christ is with us here.

Here we are, joined in one,
Christ is with us — He is with us;
We’ll proclaim, till He comes —
Jesus crucified.
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MP242

Carl Tuttle

© 1985 Mercy Publishing/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

Hosanna, hosanna,

hosanna in the highest.
Hosanna, hosanna,

hosanna in the highest.
Lord, we lift up Your Name,
with our hearts full of praise.
Be exalted, O Lord my God —
hosanna, in the highest.

Glory, glory, glory to the King of kings;
glory, glory, glory to the King of kings:
Lord, we lift up Your Name

with hearts full of praise.

Be exalted, O Lord my God —

glory to the King of kings.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus is the King of kings!
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus is the King of kings!
Lord, we lift up Your Name

with hearts full of praise.

Be exalted, O Lord my God —

glory to the King of kings.

Hosanna, hosanna,

hosanna in the highest.
Hosanna, hosanna,

hosanna in the highest.
Lord, we lift up Your Name,
with our hearts full of praise.
Be exalted, O Lord my God —
hosanna, in the highest.
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