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March On, March On to Victory (899) 
Chorus 
March on, march on to victory,  
with the light of the Lord before thee.  
From His throne above  
He looks down in His love,  
and His holy arm is o’er thee, 
and His holy arm is o’er thee. 

O come in the might of the Lord of Light,  
in rev’rent train to meet Him:  
He will put to flight the armies of night,  
that the sons of day may greet Him,  
the sons of day may greet Him.  

Chorus 

The heavenly choirs with songs await  
till thine eyes behold in wonder 
that thy Saviour hath broken the two-leaved gate,  
the bars of iron in sunder,  
the bars of iron in sunder. 

Chorus 
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All Glory, Praise and Honour (984)  
Chorus  
All glory, praise, 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  

Chorus 

The company of angels  
Are praising Thee on high  
And to their tribute all things  
Created make reply.  

Chorus 

The throngs that came to meet Thee  
with palms marched on before;  
so now we come, our Saviour,  
in gladness to adore.  

Chorus 

Shout the Glad Tidings (986)  
Chorus 
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing;  
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King!  

Greet him with palms while hosannas are swelling  
To Christ, the Creator and Saviour of men.  
Above the heavens is His glorious dwelling;  
He stoops to redeem us, He reigns once again!  

Chorus 

Greet Him disciples from earth’s every nation!  
With peace in the heavens His triumph is crowned.  
Confess Him, O children, with loud jubilation,  
While wall of the temple with praises resound.  

Chorus  
Messiah is king.  
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As the Deer Panteth (1023) 
As the deer panteth for the water, 
so my soul longeth after Thee; 
You alone are my heart’s desire, 
and I long to worship Thee. 

Chorus 
You alone are my strength, my shield, 
to You alone my spirit yield; 
You alone are my heart’s desire, 
and I long to worship Thee. 

I want You more than gold or silver, 
only You can satisfy; 
You alone are the real joy giver,  
and the apple of my eye. 

Chorus 
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