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Verses from the Palm Sunday Eclogarion, to be chanted between refrains of the above hymn:

O Lord, our Lord, how wonderful is Thy Name in all the earth. 
For Thy magnificence is lifted high above the heavens.
Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings hast Thou perfected praise.
Because of Thine enemies, to destroy the enemy and avenger.
Thou hast rebuked the heathen, and the ungodly man hath perished.
The stone which the builders rejected, the same is become the head of the corner.
This is the Lord's doing, and it is marvelous in our eyes. 
The Lord is great in Zion, and He is high above all peoples. 
There did He break the power of their bows. 
The weapon and the sword and the battle. 
Zion heard and was glad, and the daughters of Judea rejoiced. 
Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem; praise thy God, O Zion. 
The God of gods shall be seen in Zion. 
Encircle Zion and encompass her. 
Tell her story in her towers.
To declare in Zion the Name of the Lord, and His praise in Jerusalem. 
For God is king of all the earth.
O chant ye with understanding, God is king over the nations. 
Chant unto the Lord Who dwelleth in Zion. 
For God will save Zion, and the cities of Judea shall be builded. 
To Thee is due praise, O God, in Zion. 
And unto Thee shall a vow be rendered in Jerusalem. 
Blessed is He that cometh in the Name of the Lord. 
God is the Lord, and hath appeared unto us. 
Ordain a feast with thick boughs, even unto the horns of the altar. 
Thou art my God, and I will confess Thee; Thou art my God, and I will exalt Thee. 
I will give thanks unto Thee, for Thou hast heard me, and Thou art become my salvation.
That I may declare all Thy praises in the gates of the daughter of Zion. 
Who shall give out of Zion the salvation of Israel? 
In the courts of the house of the Lord, in thy midst, O Jerusalem. 
The Lord shall be king unto eternity. 
Thy God, O Zion, unto generation and generation.
His praise abideth for ever and unto ages of ages.

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem!
 Traditional Palm Sunday Processional
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