
Hosanna, Loud Hosanna 
UMH 278 

 
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. 

 
From Olivet they followed  

mid an exultant crowd,  
the victor palm branch waving,  

and chanting clear and loud. 
The Lord of earth and heaven  

rode on in lowly state,  
nor scorned that little children  

should on his bidding wait. 
 

“Hosanna in the highest!”  
that ancient song we sing,  

for Christ is our Redeemer,  
the Lord of Heaven our King. 

O may we ever praise him  
with heart and life and voice,  
and in his blissful presence  

eternally rejoice! 
 
 
 
 

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
UMH 298 

 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
on which the Prince of Glory died, 

my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 

 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
save in the death of Christ, my God; 

all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

 
See, from his head, his hands, his feet,  
sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,  
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were an offering far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Precious Name  
UMH 536 

 

Take the name of Jesus with you, 
child of sorrow and of woe; 

it will joy and comfort give you; 
take it then, where’er you go. 

 
Precious name, O how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 
Precious name, O how sweet! 

Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 
 

Take the name of Jesus ever, 
as a shield from every snare; 

it temptations round you gather, 
breathe that holy name in prayer. 

 
Refrain 

 
O the precious name of Jesus! 

How it thrills our souls with joy, 
when his loving arms receive us, 

and his songs our tongues employ! 
 

Refrain 
 

At the name of Jesus bowing, 
falling prostrate at his feet, 

King of kings in heaven we’ll crown him, 
when our journey is complete. 

 
Refrain 

Amen 
UMH 898 

 

Amen, amen, amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


