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Ride into Jerusalem

(©  73-09)

(Key of D Major)

Ride into Jerusalem, 

You king of all the earth;
With all Your saints behind You,
To whom You gave new birth;
They clap their hands and sing

Because You died upon that tree,

To set the prisoners free.

The saints which are asleep shall rise to everlasting life;

The bride, so pure and spotless will now become His wife;

And we who are upon the earth shall rise into the air

To meet and welcome Him there.

The harvest fields are ready, but the labourers are few;

So start to seek the Lord because He may be calling you

To be a full-grown son of His, to manifest His power,

To be a light in this dark hour.

If anyone will follow Him, this man called Jesus Christ,

Deny yourself, take up your cross – you've got to pay the price

Follow Him, no matter what, no matter how, or why,

No matter what death you may die!

