Tell Me the Stories of Jesus
UMH 277
Tell me the stories of Jesus I love to hear;
things I would ask him to tell me if he were here:
scenes by the wayside, tales of the sea,
stories of Jesus, tell them to me.
First let me hear how the children stood round his knee,
and I shall fancy his blessing resting on me;
words full of kindness, deeds full of grace,
all in the lovelight of Jesus' face.
Into the city I'd follow the children's band,
waving a branch of the palm tree high in my hand;
one of his heralds, yes, I would sing
loudest hosannas, "Jesus is King!"

Luke 19: 28-40
28

After He had said these things, He was going on ahead, going
up to Jerusalem. 29 When He approached Bethphage and
Bethany, near the mount that is called Olivet, He sent two of
the disciples, 30 saying, "Go into the village ahead of you; there,
as you enter, you will find a colt tied on which no one yet has
ever sat; untie it and bring it here. 31 "If anyone asks you, `Why
are you untying it?' you shall say, `The Lord has need of it.'"
32
So those who were sent went away and found it just as He
had told them. 33 As they were untying the colt, its owners said
to them, "Why are you untying the colt?" 34 They said, "The
Lord has need of it." 35 They brought it to Jesus, and they threw
their coats on the colt and put Jesus on it. 36 As He was going,
they were spreading their coats on the road. 37 As soon as He
was approaching, near the descent of the Mount of Olives, the
whole crowd of the disciples began to praise God joyfully with a
loud voice for all the miracles which they had seen, 38 shouting:
"BLESSED IS THE KING WHO COMES IN THE NAME OF THE
LORD; Peace in heaven and glory in the highest!" 39 Some of the
Pharisees in the crowd said to Him, "Teacher, rebuke Your
disciples." 40 But Jesus answered, "I tell you, if these become
silent, the stones will cry out!"

All Glory, Laud, and Honor
UMH 280
Refrain: All glory, laud and honor, 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.
(Refrain)
The company of angels Are praising Thee on High,
And we with all creation in chorus make reply. (Refrain)
The people of the Hebrews With psalms before Thee went;
Our prayer and praise and anthems Before Thee we present.
(Refrain)
To Thee, before Thy passion, They sang their hymns of praise;
To Thee, now high exalted, Our melody we raise. (Refrain)
Thou didst accept their praises; Accept the prayers we bring,
Who in all good delightest, Thou good and gracious King.
(Refrain)

