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Our sfather
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Ride on, ride on in Majesty

Ride on, ride on in Majesty!

Hark, all the tribes hosanna cry,

Thy humble beast pursues his road

With palms and scattered garments strowed.

Ride on, ride on in Majesty!

In lowly pomp ride on to die,

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin

O’er captive death and conquered sin.

Ride on, ride on in Majesty!

The winged squadrons of the sky

Look down with sad and wond’ring eyes
To see th’approaching sacrifice.

Ride on, ride on in Majesty!

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh,
The Father, on his sapphire throne,
Awaits his own appointed Son.

Ride on, ride on in Majesty!

In lowly pomp ride on to die,

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain,
Then take, O God, thy pow’r, and reign.



Lord have mercy

Lord have mercy
Lord have mercy
Lord have mercy

Christ have mercy
Christ have mercy
Christ have mercy

Lord have mercy
Lord have mercy
Lord have mercy

In bread we bring you, Lord

In bread we bring you, Lord, our bodies’ labour.

In wine we offer you our spirits’ grief.

We do not ask you, Lord, who is my neighbour,

But stand united now, one in belief.

O we have gladly heard your Word, your Holy Word,
And now in answer, Lord, our gifts we bring.

Our selfish hearts make true, our failing faith renew,
Our lives belong to you, our Lord and King.

The bread we offer you is blessed and broken,

And it becomes for us our spirits’ food.

Over the cup we bring your Word is spoken;

Make it your gift to us, your healing blood.

Take all that daily toil plants in our hearts’ poor soil,
Take all we start and spoil, each hopeful dream,
The chances we have missed, the graces we resist,
Lord, in thy Eucharist, take and redeem.



Holy, holy, holy is the Lord

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord,

Holy is the Lord God almighty!
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord,

Holy is the Lord God almighty!
Who was and is, and is to come;
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord.

Blessed, blessed, blest is he who comes,
Blest is he who comes in the Lord’s name.
Blessed, blessed, blestis he who comes,
Blest is he who comes in the Lord’s name.
Hosanna in the heights of heav’n.
Blessed, blessed, blessed is the Lord.

Our Father

Our Father,

Who artin 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;
And lead us not into temptation,

But deliver us from all that is evil.



Lamb of God

Lamb of God
You take away the sin of the world
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God
You take away the sin of the world
Have mercy on us.

Lamb of God
You take away the sin of the world
Grant us peace



Lord, you have come to the seashore

Lord, you have come to the seashore,
neither searching for the rich nor the wise,
desiring only that | should follow.

O, Lord, with your eyes set upon me,
gently smiling, you have spoken my name;
alll longed for | have found by the water,
at your side, | will seek other shores.

Lord, see my goods, my possessions;

in my boat you find no power, no wealth.
Will you accept, then, my nets and labour?
Refrain

Lord, take my hands and direct them.

Help me spend myself in seeking the lost,
returning love for the love you gave me.
Refrain

Lord, as | drift on the waters,

be the resting place of my restless heart,

my life’s companion, my friend and refuge.

Refrain



Jesus, remember me

Men:
Jesus, remember me

When you come into your kingdom.

Jesus, remember me

When you come into your kingdom.

Women:
Jesus, remember me

When you come into your kingdom.

Jesus, remember me

When you come into your kingdom.

All:
Jesus, remember me

When you come into your kingdom.

Jesus, remember me

When you come into your kingdom.

(Repeat as necessary)



All glory, laud and honour

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.

Refrain

The company of angels

Are praising thee on high,

And mortals, joined with all things
Created, make reply.

Refrain

The people of the Hebrews

With palms before thee went,

Our praise and prayer 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.



