
Prepare the Royal Highway 

Prepare the royal highway the King of kings is near! 

Let ev’ry hill and valley a level road appear! 

Then greet the King of glory, foretold in sacred story 

Hosana to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word! 
 

God’s people see him coming your own eternal king! 

Palm branches strew before him!  

Spread garments! Shout and sing! 

God’s promise will not fail you!  

No more shall doubt assail you! 

Hosanna to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word! 
 

Then fling the gates wide open  

to greet your promised king 

Your king, yet ev’ry nation  

its tribute too may bring 

All lands will bow before him  

their voices join your singing. 

Hosanna to the Lord, for he fulfills God’s word! 
 

His is no earthly kingdom,  

It comes from heav’n above 

His rule is peace and freedom 

And justice, truth, and love. 

So let your praise be sounding 

For kindness so abounding 

Hosanna to the Lord, 

For he fulfills God’s word!  

 

On Jordan’s Bank the Baptist’s Cry 

On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 

Announces that the Lord is nigh 

Awake and hearken for he brings 

Glad tidings of the King of kings! 

 

Then cleansed be ev’ry life from sin 

Make straight the way for God within 

And lt us all our hearts prepare  

For Christ to come and enter there. 

 

We hail you as our Savior, Lord, 

Our refuge and our great reward 

Without your grace we waste away 

Like flow’rs that wither and decay. 

Stretch forth your  hand, out health restore; 

And make us rise to fall no more 

Oh, let your face upon us shine 

And fill the world with love divine 

 

All praise to you, eternal Son, 

Whose advent has our freedom won, 

Whom with the Father we adore,  

And Holy Spirit evermore.  

 

Hark the Glad Sound 

Hark the glad sound! The Savior comes,  

the Savior promised long 

Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne 

And ev’ry voice a song. 

 

He comes the pris’ners to release 

In Satan’s bondage held. 

The gate of brass before him burst 

The iron fetters yield. 

 

He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of his grace 

To enrich the bumble poor. 

 

Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Your welcome shall proclaim, 

And heav’n’s eternal arches ring 

With your beloved name.  
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Psalm 72:1-7 
Give the king your justice, O God, 
    and your righteousness to the royal son! 
2 

May he judge your people with righteousness, 
    and your poor with justice! 
3 

Let the mountains bear prosperity for the people, 
    and the hills, in righteousness! 
4 

May he defend the cause of the poor of the people, 
    give deliverance to the children of the needy, 
    and crush the oppressor! 
5 

May they fear you[a] while the sun endures, 
    and as long as the moon, throughout all generations! 
6 

May he be like rain that falls on the mown grass, 
    like showers that water the earth! 
7 

In his days may the righteous flourish, 
    and peace abound, till the moon be no more! 
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