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All Glory, Laud and Honour 

R: All glory, laud and honour 

to you, Redeemer, King, 

to whom the lips of children 

made sweet hosannas ring. 

1 You are the King of Israel, 

and David's royal son, 

now in the Lord's name coming, 

our King and blessed one.  

R: All glory, laud and honour 

to you, Redeemer, King, 

to whom the lips of children 

made sweet hosannas ring. 

2 The multitude of pilgrims 

with palms before you went; 

our praise and prayer and anthems 

before you we present.  

 

 

 

R: All glory, laud and honour 

to you, Redeemer, King, 

to whom the lips of children 

made sweet hosannas ring. 

3 To you, before your passion, 

they sang their hymns of praise; 

to you, now high exalted, 

our melody we raise.  

R: All glory, laud and honour 

to you, Redeemer, King, 

to whom the lips of children 

made sweet hosannas ring. 

4 Their praises you accepted; 

accept the prayers we bring, 

great author of all goodness, 

O good and gracious king.  

R: All glory, laud and honour 

to you, Redeemer, King, 

to whom the lips of children 

made sweet hosannas ring. 
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Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

1 Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

Hark! All the tribes hosanna cry: 

O Saviour meek, pursue thy road 

with palms and scattered garments strowed. 

2 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. 

3 Ride on! Ride on in majesty! 

The winged squadrons of the sky 

look down with sad and wondering eyes 

to see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 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 power, and reign. 
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Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

pilgrim through this barren land. 

I am weak, but thou art mighty, 

hold me with thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 

feed me till I want no more, 

feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

whence the healing stream doth flow; 

let the fire and cloudy pillar 

lead me all my journey through. 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

be thou still my strength and shield, 

be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

bid my anxious fears subside; 

death of death, and hell's destruction, 

land me safe on Canaan's side: 

songs of praises, songs of praises 

I will ever give to thee, 

I will ever give to thee. 


