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Make way, make way 
For Christ the King 
In splendour arrives 
Fling wide the gates and welcome Him 
Into your lives 
 
Make way! (Make way!) 
Make way! (Make way!) 
For the King of kings 
(For the King of kings) 
Make way! (Make way!) 
Make way! (Make way!) 
And let His kingdom in 
 

 
 
 
He comes the broken hearts to heal 
The prisoners to free 
The deaf shall hear, the lame shall dance 
The blind shall see 
 
And those who mourn with heavy hearts 
Who weep and sigh 
With laughter, joy and royal crown 
He'll beautify 
 
We call you now to worship Him 
As Lord of all 
To have no gods before Him 
Their thrones must fall! 
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Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry;  
O Saviour meek, pursue thy road  
with palms and scattered garments 
strowed. 
 
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. 
 
 
 
 

 
Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
The angel-squadrons of the sky  
look down with sad and wondering eyes  
to see the approaching sacrifice. 
 
Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh;  
the Father on his sapphire throne  
expects his own anointed Son. 
 
Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
In lowly pomp ride on to die;  
bow thy meek head to mortal pain,  
then take, O God, thy power, and reign. 
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Psalm 31:9-16
 
9 Be merciful to me, Lord, for I am in 
distress; 
    my eyes grow weak with sorrow, 
    my soul and body with grief. 
10 My life is consumed by anguish 
    and my years by groaning; 
my strength fails because of my affliction, 
    and my bones grow weak. 
11 Because of all my enemies, 
    I am the utter contempt of my neighbours 
and an object of dread to my closest friends 
— those who see me on the street flee from 
me. 

 
12 I am forgotten as though I were dead; 
    I have become like broken pottery. 
13 For I hear many whispering, 
    “Terror on every side!” 
They conspire against me 
    and plot to take my life. 
14 But I trust in you, Lord; 
    I say, “You are my God.” 
15 My times are in your hands; 
    deliver me from the hands of my enemies, 
    from those who pursue me. 
16 Let your face shine on your servant; 
    save me in your unfailing love. 

 
 
 
 
Mark 11:1-11 
 
Jesus Comes to Jerusalem as King 
 
11 As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage and Bethany at the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two of his disciples, 2 saying to them, “Go to the village ahead of you, 
and just as you enter it, you will find a colt tied there, which no one has ever ridden. 
Untie it and bring it here. 3 If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you doing this?’ say, ‘The Lord 
needs it and will send it back here shortly.’” 
4 They went and found a colt outside in the street, tied at a doorway. As they untied it, 
5 some people standing there asked, “What are you doing, untying that colt?” 6 They 
answered as Jesus had told them to, and the people let them go. 7 When they brought 
the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks over it, he sat on it. 8 Many people spread their 
cloaks on the road, while others spread branches they had cut in the fields. 9 Those who 
went ahead and those who followed shouted, 
“Hosanna!” 
“Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” 
10 “Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David!” 
“Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
11 Jesus entered Jerusalem and went into the temple courts. He looked around at 
everything, but since it was already late, he went out to Bethany with the Twelve. 
 


