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Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

 
1.    Ride 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! 

      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 thy meek head to mortal pain, 

      then take, O God, your power and reign 

 

H H Milman (1791-1868) 

Gathering Prayer 

Almighty and everlasting God, who in your tender love towards the human race sent your Son our Saviour 

Jesus Christ to take upon him our flesh and to suffer death upon the cross: grant that we may follow the 

example of his patience and humility, and also be made partakers of his resurrection; through Jesus Christ 

your Son our Lord, who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 

ever. Amen. 
   

Old Testament Reading                                                                 Philippians 2.5-11                                                           

Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, did not 

regard equality with God as something to be exploited, but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, 

being born in human likeness. And being found in human form, he humbled himself and became obedient to 

the point of death – even death on a cross. Therefore God also highly exalted him and gave him the name 

that is above every name, so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and 

under the earth, and every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

 For the word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God 

 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord 

1. Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 

 the Holy One, is here; 

 come, bow before him now, 

 with reverence and fear. 

 In him no sin is found, 

 we stand on holy ground. 

 Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 

 the Holy One, is here. 
  

2. Be still, for the glory of the Lord  

 is shining all around; 

 he burns with holy fire, 

 with splendour he is crowned. 

 How awesome is the sight, 

 our radiant King of Light! 

 Be still, for the glory of the Lord  

 is shining all around. 



 

3. Be still, for the power of the Lord  

 is moving in this place, 

 he comes to cleanse and heal, 

 to minister his grace. 

 No work too hard for him, 

 in faith receive from him; 

 be still, for the power of the Lord  

 is moving in this place. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

David J Evans (b.1957) ©  

1986 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 

 

My song is love unknown  

1.    My song is love unknown, 

       my Saviour's love to me, 

       love to the loveless shown 

       that they might lovely be. 

       O who am I 

       that for my sake 

       my Lord should take 

       frail flesh and die? 

2.   He came from his blest throne 

      salvation to bestow, 

      but men made strange, and none 

      the longed-for Christ would know. 

      But O my friend, 

      my friend indeed, 

      who at my need, 

      his life did spend! 

 

3.    Sometimes they strew his way, 

      and his sweet praises sing, 

      resounding all the day 

      hosannas to their King. 

      Then "Crucify!" 

      is all their breath, 

      and for his death 

      they thirst and cry. 

4.   Why, what hath my Lord done? 

      What makes this rage and spite? 

      He made the lame to run, 

      he gave the blind their sight. 

      Sweet injuries! 

      Yet they at these 

      themselves displease, 

      and 'gainst him rise. 

 

5.    They rise, and needs will have 

       my dear Lord made away; 

       a murderer they save, 

       the Prince of Life they slay. 

       Yet cheerful he 

       to suffering goes, 

       that he his foes 

       from thence might free. 

6.   Here might I stay and sing, 

      no story so divine: 

      never was love, dear King, 

      never was grief like thine. 

      This is my friend, 

       in whose sweet praise 

       I all my days 

       could gladly spend. 

 

 Samuel Crossman 1624-1683 

Were you there when they crucified my lord? 

 

1     Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

       Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

       Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

       Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 

 



2     Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

       Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

       Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

       Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 

 

3     Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

       Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

       Oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble. 

       Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 

American folk hymn 

 

Post Communion Prayer 
Lord Jesus Christ, you humbled yourself in taking the form of a servant, and in obedience died on the cross 

for our salvation: give us the mind to follow you and to proclaim you as Lord and King, to the glory of God 

the Father. Amen. 

 

There is a green hill far away 

1.      There is a green hill far away, 

         outside a city wall, 

         where our dear Lord was crucified 

         who died to save us all.  
 

2.       We may not know, we cannot tell, 

          what pains he had to bear, 

          but we believe it was for us 

          he hung and suffered there. 

3.       He died that we might be forgiven, 

          he died to make us good, 

          that we might go at last to heaven, 

          saved by his precious blood.  

4.      There was no other good enough 

         to pay the price of sin, 

         he only could unlock the gate 

         of heaven and let us in. 

 

5.       O dearly, dearly has he loved! 

         And we must love him too, 

         and trust in his redeeming blood, 

         and try his works to do. 

 

C.F Alexander 1818-1895 
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