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1 When Je -sus left his Fa- ther’s throne, he chose an hum - ble  birth;
2 Sweet  were his words and kind his look, when mo-thersround him pressed;

3 When Je-sus in - to Zi - on rode, the chil-dren sang a - round;
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like us, un - hon - ored and un-known, he came to dwell on earth.
their in-fants in his arms he took, and on his bos - om blessed.
for joy they plucked the palms and strowed their gar-ments on the ground.
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Like him may we be found be - low, in wis-dom’s path of peace;
Safe from the world’s al - lur - ing harms, be - neath his watchful eye,
Ho - san-na our glad voic-es raise, ho - san - na to our King!
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hike him in grace and know-ledge grow as vyears and strength in - crease.
thus in the cir - cle of his arms may we for ev - er lie.
Should we for-get our Sa - vior’s praise, the stones them-selves would sing.

Words: James Montgomery (1771-1854) Music: Kingsford, English folk melody; adapt. and harm. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) Copyright © by
permission of Oxford University Press. All rights reserved. Used with permission.

1 When Jesus left his Father’s throne,
he chose an humble birth;
like us, unhonored and unknown,
he came to dwell on earth.
Like him may we be found below,
in wisdom’s path of peace;
like him in grace and knowledge grow
as years and strength increase.
2 Sweet were his words and kind his look,
when mothers round him pressed;
their infants in his arms he took,
and on his bosom blessed.
Safe from the world’s alluring harms,
beneath his watchful eye,
thus in the circle of his arms
may we for ever lie.



3 When Jesus into Zion rode,

the children sang around;

for joy they plucked the palms and strowed
their garments on the ground.

Hosanna our glad voices raise,
hosanna to our King!

Should we forget our Savior’s praise,
the stones themselves would sing.
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