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ENTRANCE HYMN 

 
ALL GLORY LAUD AND HONOR 

 
Ref.    All glory laud, and honor to Thee, Redeemer, King, To whom the lips of 

children made sweet hosannas ring.. 

 

1. Thou art the King of Israel, Thou, David’s royal Son, Who in the Lord’s name 

comest, The King and blessed One. Ref. 

 

2. The people of the Hebrews with palms before Thee went. Our praise and pray'r 

and anthems before Thee we present. Ref. 

 

PALM PROCESSION 

 

THE HOLY CITY 
 

1. Last night I lay a-sleeping There came a dream so fair, I stood in old Jerusalem 

Beside the temple there. I heard the children singing, And ever as they sang 

Me thought the voice of angels From heaven in answer rang, Me thought the 

voice of angels From heaven in answer rang. 

Ref. Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Lift up your gates and sing, Hosanna in the highest! 

Hosanna to your King! 

 

2. And then me thought my dream was changed, The streets no longer rang. 

Hushed were the glad Hosannas The little children sang. The sun grew dark 

with mystery, The morn was cold and chill, As the shadow of a cross arose 

Upon a lonely hill, As the shadow of a cross arose Upon a lonely hill.   

Ref. Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Hark how the angels sing, Hosanna in the highest! 

Hosanna to your King! 

 

 

 
 
 

3. And once again the scene was changed, New earth there seemed to be. I saw 

the Holy City, beside the tideless sea. The light of God was on its streets, The 

gates were open wide, And all who would might enter, And no one was denied. 

No need of moon or stars by night, Or sun to shine by day; It was the new 

Jerusalem That would not pass away,It was the new Jerusalem That would not 

pass away.   

 

Ref. Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Sing for the night is o'er! Hosanna in the highest! 

Hosanna forevermore!  Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna forevermore! 

 
HYMN DURING PASSION 

 

O SACRED HEAD SURROUNDED 

 

O sacred Head, surrounded by crown of piercing thorn.  O bleeding Head so 

wounded, reviled and put to scorn!  Death pallid hue comes o’er thee, the glow of 

life decays, Yet angel hosts adore thee, and tremble as they gaze. 

 
OFFERTORY HYMN  
 

UNLESS A GRAIN OF WHEAT 
 

Ref.   Unless a grain of wheat shall fall upon the ground and die, it remains but a single 
grain with no life.  
 

1. If we have died with him then we shall live with him, if we hold firm, we shall reign with 
him. Ref. 

2. Anyone serves me, then they must follow me, wherever I am, my servants will be. Ref. 
3. Make your home in me as I make mine in you, those who remain in me bear much fruit. 

Ref. 

4. If you remain in me and my word lives in you, then you will be my disciples Ref.  
5. Those who love me are loved by my Father, we shall be with them and dwell in them 

Ref. 
6. Peace I leave with you, my peace I give to you, peace which the world cannot give is my 

gift Ref. 
 

 

 
 



 

SANCTUS ~ XVII 

Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus Dominus Deus Sabaoth. Pleni sunt caeli et terra gloria tua. 

Hosanna in excelsis. Benedictus qui venit in nomine Domini. Hosanna in excelsis. 

 
THE LORD’S PRAYER  

PATER noster, qui es in cœlis; sanctificetur nomen tuum: Adveniat regnum tuum; 

fiat voluntas tua, sicut in cœlo, et in terra. Panem nostrum cotidianum da nobis 

hodie: Et dimitte nobis debita nostra, sicut et nos dimittimus debitoribus nostris: 

et ne nos inducas in tentationem: sed libera nos a ma lo 

 
AGNUS DEI ~ XVII 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, miserere nobis. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, miserere nobis. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, dona nobis pacem. 

 
COMMUNION HYMN  

VIA DOLOROSA 
 

Down the Via Dolorosa in Jerusalem that day. The soldiers tried to clear the narrow 

street But the crowd pressed in to see The man condemned to die on Calvary 

He was bleeding from a beating, there were stripes upon His back 

And He wore a crown of thorns upon His head And He bore with every step 

The scorn of those who cried out for His death 

*Ref. Down the Via Dolorosa called the way of suffering. Like a lamb came the 

Messiah, Christ the King. But He chose to walk that road out of 

His love for you and me. Down the Via Dolorosa, all the way to Calvary 

 

Por la Vía Dolorosa, triste día en Jerusalén. Los soldados le abrían paso a Jesús Mas la gente 

se acercaba. Para ver al que llevaba aquella cruz  

Ref. Por la Vía Dolorosa, que es la vía del dolor. Como oveja vino Cristo, rey, Señor 

Y fue Él quien quiso ir, por su amor por ti y por mí. Por la Vía Dolorosa al Calvario 

ya morir  

 

The blood that would cleanse the souls of all men. Made its way to the heart of 

Jerusalem. *Ref. 

ADORAMUS TE CHRISTE 
 

Adoramus te Christe, et benedicimus tibi. Adoramus te Christe, 

et benedicimus tibi. Quia per sanctam Crucem tuam redimisti mundum  

Adoramus te Christe et benedicimus tibi.  Adoramus te Christe 

 
Christ, we do all adore Thee, and we do praise Thee forever, 

Christ, we do all adore Thee, and we do praise Thee forever, 

For on the Holy Cross hast Thou the world from sin redeemed. 

Christ, we do all adore Thee, and we do praise Thee forever. 

Christ, we do all adore Thee! 

 
RECESSIONAL HYMN  

 

THE KING OF LOVE 
 

1.   The King of love my Shepherd is, whose goodness faileth never; 

 I nothing lake if I am His and He is min forever. 

 

2. Where streams of living water flow, my ransomed soul He leadeth; 

 And where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feedeth. 

 

3.   Perverse and foolish of I strayed, but yet in love He sought me; 

 And on His shoulder gently laid, and home rejoicing brought me. 

 

4. In death’s dark vale I fear no ill, with Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

 Thy rod and staff my comfort still, Thy cross before to guide me. 

 

5. Thou spread’s a table in my sight; Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

 And O what transport of delight, from Thy pure chalice floweth! 

 

6. And so through all the length of days, Thy goodness faileth never; 

 Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise. Within Thy house forever. 

 

 


