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WORSHIP SONGS 
 

SHOUT HOSANNA 

Words and Music by Chris Tomlin, Bre� Younker,  

Kris�an Stanfill, and Ed Cash, 2015 
 

To the King of glory and light, all praises; to the only Giver of life,  

our Maker, the gates are opened wide; we worship You. 
 

Come see what love has done, amazing; He bought us with His blood, 

our Savior; the cross has overcome; we worship You. 
 

Shout Hosanna, Jesus, He saves. Shout Hosanna,  

He rose from the grave; come and li� Him up, Hosanna. 

 

Now let the lost be found, forgiven; death could not hold Him down, 

He’s risen. So let the saints cry out; we worship You, we worship You. 
 

The same power that rolled the stone away, the same power alive in 

us today; King Jesus, we call upon Your Name, no other name. 

 

BLESSED ONE, BLESSED KING 

Words by Theodulph of Orleans, ca. 820 / Music by Melchior 

Teschner, ca. 1615 | Addi�onal Chorus by Paxson Jeancake, 2015 
 

All glory, laud, and honor to Thee, Redeemer, King, 

to whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring!  

Thou are the King of Israel, Thou David’s royal Son,  

Who in the Lord’s name cometh, the King and Blessed One. 
 

Blessed One, Blessed King, riding on to redeem.  

Hail him Lord, Hosanna sing; Blessed One, Blessed King. 

 

The people of the Hebrews with palms before Thee went. 

Our praise and prayer and anthems before Thee we present. 

To Thee, before thy passion, they sang their hymns of praise. 

To Thee, now high exalted, our melody we raise. 
 

Thou didst accept their praises; accept the prayers we bring. 

Who in all good delightest, Thou good and gracious King!  

All glory, laud, and honor to Thee, Redeemer King,  

to whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring! 

 

JESUS IN THE GARDEN 

Words and Music by Joseph M. Mar,n, 2019 
 

Jesus, praying in the garden, in the shadow of a tree. 

Jesus, calling to his Father, all alone on bended knee. 

“Father, Father, let this cup pass by me.”  

Jesus, looking to the heaven, in Gethsemane. 
 

Jesus, praying in the garden, in the shadow of a tree. 

Jesus, calling to his Father, crying out in agony. 

“Father, Father, let this cup pass by me!” 

Jesus, praying in the garden, in Gethsemane. 
 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast, unmeasured, boundless, free! 

Love that chooses shame a suffering, love that chooses Calvary. 

Tears are falling, shadows calling, in that quiet sacred place. 

Jesus rises in the darkness, li6ing high the cup of grace. 
 

Father, Father, thy will be done! Father, Father, thy will be done! 
 

Jesus, alone in Gethsemane. 

 

GOODNESS OF GOD  

Words and Music by Jenn Johnson, 2018 
 

I love You, Lord. Oh Your mercy never fails me; all my days  

I’ve been held in Your hands. From the moment that I wake up  

un7l I lay my head, Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God.  
 

All my life You have been faithful. All my life You have been so good;  

with every breath that I am able, I will sing of the goodness of God. 

 

I love Your voice; You have led my through the fire. In darkest nights 

You are close like no other. I’ve known You as a Father;  

I’ve known You as a friend, and I have lived in the goodness of God. 
 

Your goodness is running a6er, it’s running a6er me (2x) 

With my life laid down, I’m surrendered now; I give you everything. 

Your goodness is running a6er, it’s running a6er me 
 

 

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 42; Zechariah 9:9-12; 1 Tim. 6:12-16; Luke 19:41-48 

MONDAY | Ps. 145; Lam. 1:1-12; 2 Cor. 1:1-7; Mark 11:12-25 

TUESDAY | Ps. 34; Lam. 1:17-22; 2 Cor. 1:8-22; Mark 11:27-33 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 5; Lam. 2:1-9; 2 Cor. 1:23-2:11; Mark 12:1-11 

THURSDAY | Ps. 27; Lam. 2:10-18; 1 Cor. 10:14-17; Mark 14:12-25 

FRIDAY | Ps. 105; Lam. 3:1-33; 1 Peter 1:10-20; John 13:36-38 

SATURDAY | Ps. 43; Lam. 3:37-58; Hebrews 4:1-16; Romans 8:1-11 
 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 

 

Lord Jesus Christ, in this sacred and solemn week when we see again 

the depth and mystery of your redeeming love, help us to follow 

where you go, to listen when you cry, to hurt as you suffer, to bow 

our heads in sorrow when you die, so that when you are raised to life 

again we may share your endless joy. Amen. 
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