
Hosanna 
 
Praise is rising, eyes are turning to You: 

we turn to You. 

Hope is stirring, hearts are yearning for You; 

we long for You. 

'Cause when we see You, 

we find strength to face the day. 

In Your presence all our fears are washed away, 

washed away. 

 

Hosanna! Hosanna! 

You are the God who saves us, 

worthy of all our praises. 

Hosanna! Hosanna! 

Come have Your way among us; 

We welcome You here, Lord Jesus. 

 

Hear the sound of hearts returning to You; 

we turn to You. 

In Your kingdom, broken lives are made new; 

You make us new. 

'Cause when we see You, 

we find strength to face the day. 

In Your presence all our fears are washed away, 

washed away. 

 

Hosanna! Hosanna! 

You are the God who saves us, 

worthy of all our praises. 

Hosanna! Hosanna! 

Come have Your way among us; 

We welcome You here, Lord Jesus. 

 

Hosanna! Hosanna! 

You are the God who saves us, 

worthy of all our praises. 

Hosanna! Hosanna! 

Come have Your way among us; 

We welcome You here, Lord Jesus. 

 

Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 
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The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 

name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on 

earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 

bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us. Lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from evil, For thine is 

the kingdom and the power and the glory forever. 

Amen 

 

 

Hosanna, Loud Hosanna 
 
Hosanna, loud hosanna, 

the little children sang, 

through pillared court and temple 

the lovely anthem rang. 

To Jesus, who had blessed them 

close folded to his breast, 

the children sang their praises, 

the simplest and the best. 

 

From Olivet they followed 

mid an exultant crowd, 

the victor palm branch waving, 

and chanting clear and loud. 

The Lord of earth and heaven 

rode on in lowly state, 

nor scorned that little children 

should on his bidding wait. 

 

"Hosanna in the highest!" 

that ancient song we sing, 

for Christ is our Redeemer, 

the Lord of heaven our King. 

O may we ever praise him 

with heart and life and voice, 

and in his blissful presence 

eternally rejoice! 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 278 
Text: Jeanette Threlfall, 1821-1880 

Music: Gesangbuch der H.W.k. Hofkapelle; adapt. and harm. by 

W.H. Monk 
Tune: ELLACOMBE, Meter: 76.76 D 

All Glory, Laud, and Honor 
 

Refrain: 

All glory, laud, and honor, 

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. 

(Refrain) 

 

The company of angels 

are praising thee on high, 

and we with all creation 

in chorus make reply. 

(Refrain) 

 

The people of the Hebrews 

with psalms before thee went; 

our prayer and praise and anthems 

before thee we present. 

(Refrain) 

 

To thee, before thy passion, 

they sang their hymns of praise; 

to thee, now high exalted, 

our melody we raise. 

(Refrain) 

 

Thou didst accept their praises; 

accept the prayers we bring, 

who in all good delightest, 

thou good and gracious King. 

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 280 

Text: Theodulph of Orleans; trans. by John Mason Neale 
Music: Melchior Teschner; harm. by W.H. Monk 

Tune: ST. THEODULPH, Meter: 76.76 D

Here I Am, Lord 
 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 

I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin 

my hand will save. 

 

I, who made the stars of night, 

I will make their darkness bright. 

Who will bear my light to them? 

Whom shall I send? 

 

Refrain: 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 

I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 

I will hold your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, 

I have borne my people's pain. 

I have wept for love of them. 

They turn away. 

 

I will break their hearts of stone 

give them hearts for love alone. 

I will speak my word to them. 

Whom shall I send? 

(Refrain) 

 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, 

I will tend the poor and lame, 

I will set a feast for them. 

My hand will save. 

 

Finest bread I will provide 

'til their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give my life to them. 

Whom shall I send? 

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 593 

Text: Dan Schutte, 1981 (Is. 6:8) 
Music: Dan Schutte, 1981; adapt. by Carlton R. Young, 1988 

Tune: ---, Meter: 77.74 D with Refrain 
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