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A musical for Holy Week 
based on events in Mark’s gospel 
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Hosanna – MARK 11 V 9,10 
 
Taking them aside Jesus once more began describing all that was going to 
happen when they arrived at Jerusalem. 
“I the son of mankind will be arrested and taken before the chief priests who 
will sentence me to die and hand me over to the Romans to be killed. They will 
mock me and flog me and kill me but after three days I will come back to life 
again.” 
 
Hosanna 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna 
In the name of the Lord 
 
His kingdom’s near 
It’s close at hand 
His kingdom comes 
It’s in your heart 
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The Greatest Commandment – MARK 12V 28-34 
 
They sent other religious and political leaders to try and trap him into saying 
something they could arrest him for… 
One of the teachers of religion who was standing there listening to the 
discussion realized that Jesus had answered well. So he asked “Of all the 
commandments which is the most important.” 
 
One God 
There is only one God 
There is only one God 
There is only one God 
There is only one God 
 
Love Him with all your heart 
Love Him with all your soul 
Love Him with all your mind 
Love Him with all your strength 
 

The second is: “You must love others as much as yourself”. No other 
commandments are greater than these. 
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The Last Supper – MARK 14 V 22-25 
 
In the evening Jesus arrived with the other disciples and as they were sitting 
around the table eating Jesus said “I solemnly declare that one of you will 
betray me.” 
 
Broken 
This is my body it’s broken for you 
This is my blood it’s poured out for you 
It’s poured out for you 
 
Weighed down by my sin 
All my hurt He bore 
Broken to make me clean 
Crushed to bring me peace 
 
I had lost my way 
In the maze of life 
He has paid the price 
Through his sacrifice 
 
Yes I turned my back 
Looked the other way 
Man of sorrows then 
He shall live again 
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Gethsemane – MARK 14 V 32-42 
 
Now they came to an olive grove called the garden of Gethsemane and he 
instructed his disciples “Sit here while I go and pray”. 
 
The Kiss 
Stay with me, I need you now 
Stay with me, this is the hour 
This is the hour, I must pray 
Watch and pray with me 
 
I am crushed to the point of death 
Please don’t go, pray with me now 
Don’t fall asleep though the body’s weak 
Be strong for me now 
 
Father, Father take this cup 
Take it now, take it from me 
You have the power in your hands 
Let your will be done 
 
No more sleep the time has come 
I’m betrayed by wicked men 
Now we must go, the traitor’s here 
Sealed with a kiss 
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At the Cross – MARK 15 V 22-39 
 
Now it was Pilate’s custom to release one Jewish prisoner each year at 
Passover time… 
“How about I give you the King of the Jews” asked Pilate. 
They shouted back “Crucify him”  
“But why?” Pilate demanded, “what has he done wrong?” 
They only roared the louder “Crucify him” 
 
Standing at the cross 
Standing at the cross 
Thorns pressed on His head 
Punished like a thief 
He steals my heart away, steals my heart away 
 
Insults fly around 
Words can break your heart 
No word in reply 
Word of life for me, word of life for me 
 
Darkness of the soul 
Life, it ebbs away 
Father’s light is gone 
Light for all the world, light for all the world 
 



Steve Cracknell 2003  7/7 

Forsaken – MARK 15 V 33-38 
 
It was about 9am when the crucifixion took place. A signboard was fastened to 
the cross above his head announcing his crime. It read “The king of the Jews” 
 
The curtain 
Darkness falls across the land 
The final curtain is at hand 
Now alone He’s mocked and abused 
Here He dies, the King of the Jews 
 
Have you fled this dreadful scene? 
Forsaken now we hear Him scream 
Lifted high upon the tree 
Tree of life He wears for me 
 
Torn in two from the holy place 
The veil is lifted from my face 
The way appears before my eyes 
My heart soars as Jesus dies 
 
Could I stand before the tree 
And see the cross He bore for me? 
Can I lift it every day 
And feel its power transform my way? 


