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Evening Prayer, Sunday 28th March 2021 – Palm Sunday 
 
Opening Hymn (161) 
 

1. Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry;  
O Saviour meek, pursue thy road  
with palms and scattered garments strowed. 
 

4. Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh;  
the Father on his sapphire throne  
expects his own anointed Son. 

2. 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. 
 

5. 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. 

3. Ride on! ride on in majesty!  
The angel-squadrons of the sky  
look down with sad and wondering eyes  
to see the approaching sacrifice. 
 

 

 
 

Psalm 69 v. 1-20 
 

1  Save me, O God : for the waters are come in, even unto my soul. 
2  I stick fast in the deep mire, where no ground is : I am come into deep waters, so that the floods run 

over me. 
3  I am weary of crying; my throat is dry : my sight faileth me for waiting so long upon my God. 
4  They that hate me without a cause are more than the hairs of my head : they that are mine 

enemies, and would destroy me guiltless, are mighty. 
5  I paid them the things that I never took : God, thou knowest my simpleness, and my faults are not 

hid from thee. 
6  Let not them that trust in thee, O Lord God of hosts, be ashamed for my cause : let not those 

that seek thee be confounded through me, O Lord God of Israel. 
7  And why? for thy sake have I suffered reproof : shame hath covered my face. 
8  I am become a stranger unto my brethren : even an alien unto my mother's children. 
9  For the zeal of thine house hath even eaten me: and the rebukes of them that rebuked thee are 

fallen upon me. 
10  I wept, and chastened myself with fasting : and that was turned to my reproof. 
11  I put on sackcloth also : and they jested upon me. 
12  They that sit in the gate speak against me : and the drunkards make songs upon me. 
13  But, Lord, I make my prayer unto thee : in an acceptable time. 
14  Hear me, O God, in the multitude of thy mercy : even in the truth of thy salvation. 
15  Take me out of the mire, that I sink not : O let me be delivered from them that hate me, and out of 

the deep waters. 
16  Let not the water-flood drown me, neither let the deep swallow me up : and let not the pit shut her 

mouth upon me. 
17  Hear me, O Lord, for thy loving-kindness is comfortable : turn thee unto me according to the 

multitude of thy mercies. 
18  And hide not thy face from thy servant, for I am in trouble : O haste thee, and hear me. 
19  Draw nigh unto my soul, and save it : O deliver me, because of mine enemies. 
20  Thou hast known my reproof, my shame, and my dishonour : mine adversaries are all in thy sight. 
 

Glory be to the Father: and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be: World without end. Amen. 

 
 



 
 
Organ Music:  Ich ruf’ zu dir, Herr Jesu Christ – J S Bach 
 
 
Final Hymn (25) 
 

1. We praise you, Father, for your gift 
Of dusk and nightfall over earth, 
Foreshadowing the mystery 
Of death that leads to endless day. 
 

3. Your glory may we ever seek 
In rest, as in activity, 
Until its fullness is revealed 
O source of life, O Trinity. Amen 

2. Within your hands we rest secure; 
In quiet sleep our strength renew; 
Yet give your people hearts that wake 
In love to you, unsleeping Lord. 
 

 

 


