
Songs for March 28, 2021 
 

Hosanna, Loud Hosanna (# 174) 

Vs. 1 Hosanna, loud hosanna The little children sang; Through pillared court and temple 
the lovely anthem rang;  To Jesus, who had blessed them Close folded to His breast, The 
children sang their praises, The simplest and the best. 

Vs. 2 From Olivet they followed ‘Mid an exultant crowd, The victor palm branch waving, 
And chanting clear and loud;  The Lord of men and angels Rode on in lowly state, Nor 
scorned that little children Should on His bidding wait. 

Vs. 3 “Hosanna in the highest!” That ancient song we sing, For Christ is our Redeemer, The 
Lord of heav’n, our King;  O may we ever praise Him With heart and life and voice, And in 
His blissful presence Eternally rejoice! 
 

Hosanna (not in our hymnal) 

Vs. 1 Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest!  Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the 
highest!  Lord we lift up your name with hearts full of praise;  be exalted, oh Lord my God!  
Hosanna in the highest!   

Vs. 2 Glory, glory, glory to the King of kings!  Glory, glory, glory to the King of kings! Lord, 
we lift up your name with hearts full of praise;  be exalted, oh Lord my God!  Glory to the 
King of kings!  
 

The King Is Coming (all 3 verses) 

Vs. 1 The marketplace is empty, No, more traffic in the streets, All the builders’ tools are 
silent, No more time to harvest wheat;  Busy housewives cease their labors, In the 
courtroom no debate, Work on earth is all suspended As the King comes thro’ the gate.   

Chorus O, the King is coming, the King is coming!  I just heard the trumpets sounding, 
And now His face I see;  O the King is coming, the King is coming!  Praise God, He’s coming 
for me! 

Vs. 2 Happy faces line the hallways, Those whose lives have been redeemed, Broken homes 
that He has mended, Those from prison He has freed;  Little children and the aged Hand in 
hand stand all a glow, Who were crippled, broken, ruined, Clad in garments white as snow.   

Chorus 

Vs. 3 I can hear the chariots rumble, I can see the marching throng, The flurry of God’s 
trumpets Spells the end of sin and wrong;  Regal robes are now unfolding, Heaven’s 
grandstands all in place, Heaven’s choir is now assembled, Start to sing “Amazing Grace!” 

Chorus 
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