OPENING HYMN - 343 Prepare the Royal Highway
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1 Pre - pare the roy - al high - way; The King of kings is near!
2 God’s peo-ple, see Him com - ing: Yourown ¢ - ter - nal king!
3 Then fling the gates wide o - pen To greet your prom-ised king!
4 His is mno earth-ly king - dom; It comes from heav’n a - bove.
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Let ev - 'ty hill and val - ley A lev - el  road ap - pear!
Palm branch-es strew be-fore Him! Spread gar-ments! Shout and  sing!
Your king, vet ev - 'ry na - tion Its trib - ute  too should bring.
His  rule is peace and free - dom And  jus-tice, truth, and love,
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Then greet the King of Glo - ry Fore-told in sa - cred sto - r1y:
God’s prom-ise will not fail you! No more shall doubt as - sail you!

All  lands, bow down be-fore Him! All  na-tions, now a - dore Him!
So let your praise be sound-ing For kind-ness so a - bound-ing:
Refrain

Ho - san - na to the Lord, For He ful-fills God’s Word!
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CLOSING HYMN - 335 O Bride of Christ, Rejoice
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I O bride of Christ, re - joice;, Ex - ul - tant raise thy voice
2 Let shouts of glad-ness rise Tri - um - phant to the skies.

3 A  hum-ble beast He rides, Yet as a King pre - sides;
4 The weak and tim - 1d  find How meek He i1s and Kkind;
5 Then go thy Lord to meet; Strew palm leaves at His feet;
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To hail the day of glo-ry Fore-told in sa-cred sto - ry.
Now comes the King most glo-rious To reign o’er all vic - to-rious.
Though not ar - rayed in splen-dor, He makes the grave sur-ren - der.
To them He gives a tea-sure Of bliss be-yond all mea-sure.
Thy  gar-ments spread be-fore Him And hon - or and a-dore Him.
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Ho-san-na, praise, and glo-ry!  QurKing, we bow be - fore Thee,
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SERMON HYMN - 334 O Lord, How Shall | Meet You
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10 Lord, how shall T meet You, How wel - come You a-right?
2 Your Zi - on strews be - fore You Green boughs and fair-est palms;
31 lay in fet-ters, groan - ing; You came to set me free.
4 Love caused Your in - car - na - tion; Love brought You down to me.
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Your peo-ple long to greet You, My hope, my heart’s de - light!
And I too will a-dore You With joy - ous songs and psalms.
I stood, my shame be- moan - ing; You came to hon - or me.
Your thirst for my sal - va - tion Pro-cured my lib - er - tv.
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O kin - dle, Lord most ho - ly, Your lamp with - in my breast
My heart shall bloom for - ev - er For You with prais-es new
A glo-rious crown You give me, A trea - sure safe on high
Oh, love be - yond all tell - ing, That led You to em-brace
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To do in spir - it low - 1y All that may please You best.

And from Your name shall nev - er With-hold the hon - or due,

That will not fail or leave me As earth-ly rich - es fly,

In love, all love ex - cel - ling, Our lost and fall - en race.
5 Sin’s debt, that fearful burden,

Cannot His love erase;
Your guilt the Lord will pardon
And cover by His grace.

He comes, for you procuring
The peace of sin forgiv'n,

His children thus securing
Eternal life in heav'n.

6 He comes to judge the nations,

A terror to His foes,

A light of consolations
And blessed hope to those

Who love the Lord's appearing.
O glorious Sun, now come,

Send forth Your beams so cheering,
And guide us safely home.
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