
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	



Cloaks and Branches              Richard Cootes 
 Capo 3rd fret 
D                             G               D 
Here comes Jesus riding into town. 
                                       A7 
Cloaks and branches, throw them to the ground. 
  D       G                D 
Praise and glory! Everybody sing! 
                            A7                     D 
Sing Hosanna! Hosanna to the King! 
 
Bm         F#m 
Blest is He who comes our way. 
      Bm                          A7 
He brings a new and brighter day. 
       Bm                             F#m 
The poor are saved, the blind can see, 
        Bm          A       A7 
The captive souls are dancing free. Yeah... 
 
Bm           F#m 
King of Heaven, King on Earth, 
Bm                  A7 
Listen to His saving Word. 
Bm                         F#m 
Peace and justice walk with Him. 
          Bm    A  A7 
Let's raise the gates and let Him in. Yeah... 
 
        Bm   F#m 
Our lives will never be the same, 
Bm       A7 
Praise and bless His holy name. 
       Bm           F#m 
And if we cannot sing it out, 
        Bm              A          A7 
The rocks themselves will start to shout. Yeah... 


