RIDE ON, RIDE ON IN MAJESTY!
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1. Ride on, Rideon in maj-esty! In low-ly pompride on to die.
2. Ride on, Rideon in maj-es-ty! Hark! all the tribes Ho - san - na cry.
3. Ride on, Rideon in maj-esty! An-gel-ic ar-mies, draw-ing nigh,
4. Ride on,Rideon in maj-es-ty! The lastand fierc-est strife is nigh.
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O Christ, Thy tri-umphnowbe-gin o’er cap-tive deathand con-quered sin.
O Sav-ior meek, pur-sue Thyroad with palmsand scattered garmentsstrewed.

look downinwon-der now to see Thy con-flict and Thy vic - to - ry.

BowThy meek head to mor-tal pain, then take, O Lord,Thy pow’r and reign.
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Words: Henry H. Milman
Music: John B. Dykes
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