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PRELUDE 

WELCOME   
 

The flowers this morning are given by Martha Cushing in loving memory 
of her husband, Earl. Flowers are also given by Ethelda Chamberlain in 
loving memory of her parents, George and Mattie Towle, and her brothers 
and sisters. 
 

OPENING PRAYER 

HYMN              Ride On! Ride On in Majesty     N 215 
Ride on! Ride on in majesty! O Christ, with brave humility,  
On lowly colt, your road pursue, as palms and cloaks are spread for you. 
 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty! As crowds of people come to see  
And shout hosannas, lifting high their praise for one about to die. 
 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty! For you have set your people free  
And we, remembering all your pain, now meet again to hail your reign. 
    

SCRIPTURE               Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29                                  
O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; 
his steadfast love endures for ever!                                                               
Let Israel say,                                                                                                  
‘His steadfast love endures for ever.’                                                         
Open to me the gates of righteousness,                                                          
that I may enter through them                                                                           
and give thanks to the Lord.                                                                            
This is the gate of the Lord;                                                                               
the righteous shall enter through it.                                                                      
I thank you that you have answered me                                                              
and have become my salvation.                                                                      



 

 

The stone that the builders rejected                                                                   
has become the chief cornerstone.                                                                          
This is the Lord’s doing;                                                                                         
it is marvelous in our eyes.                                                                            
This is the day that the Lord has made;                                                             
let us rejoice and be glad in it.                                                                   
Save us, we beseech you, O Lord!                                                                        
O Lord, we beseech you, give us success!                                                
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord.                          
We bless you from the house of the Lord.                                                        
The Lord is God,                                                                                                
and he has given us light.                                                                                 
Bind the festal procession with branches,                                                         
up to the horns of the altar.                                                                         
You are my God, and I will give thanks to you;                                                  
you are my God, I will extol you.                                                                 
O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good,                                                    
for his steadfast love endures for ever. 

GOSPEL         Mark 11:1-11                                            
When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, 
near the Mount of Olives, he sent two of his disciples and said to them, 
‘Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter it, you will 
find tied there a colt that has never been ridden; untie it and bring it. If 
anyone says to you, “Why are you doing this?” just say this, “The Lord 
needs it and will send it back here immediately.” ’ They went away and 
found a colt tied near a door, outside in the street. As they were untying it, 
some of the bystanders said to them, ‘What are you doing, untying the 
colt?’ They told them what Jesus had said; and they allowed them to take 
it. Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks on it; and he 
sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread 
leafy branches that they had cut in the fields. Then those who went ahead 
and those who followed were shouting, ‘Hosanna! Blessed is the one who 
comes in the name of the Lord! Blessed is the coming kingdom of our 
ancestor David! Hosanna in the highest heaven!’ Then he entered 
Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he had looked around at 
everything, as it was already late, he went out to Bethany with the twelve.                               



 

 

HYMN            All Glory, Laud, and Honor              N 216 
All glory, laud, and honor to you, O Christ, we sing, to whom the lips of 
children made sweet hosanna ring! The people of the Hebrews with palms 
adorned your way; our praise and prayer and anthems we offer you this 
day. 

O Promised One of Israel, of David’s royal line, the one called “God’s 
beloved,” of flesh and yet divine, To you, before your passion, they sang 
their hums of praise; to you, now high exalted, our melody we raise. 

As you received their praises, receive our prayers today, whose justice 
and whose mercy and sovereignty hold sway. All glory, laud, and honor to 
you, O Christ, we sing, to whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas 
ring! 

PASTORAL MESSAGE     The Passion                     Rev. Laura 

MUSICAL MEDITATION 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

HYMN     My Song is Love Unknown    N 222 
My song is love unknown, my Savior’s love to me, Love to the loveless 
shown, that they might lovely be. O who am I, that for my sake my God 
should take frail flesh and die? My God should take frail flesh and die? 

Sometimes they threw down palms and sweetest praises sang. Hosannas 
and glad psalms through streets and markets rang. Then “Crucify!” is all 
their breath, for blood and death they thirst and cry; for blood and death 
they thirst and cry. 

I sing my plain belief, one song my heart outpours; Never was pain nor 
grief, never was love like yours, This is my Friend, in whose sweet praise I 
all my days could gladly spend; I all my days could gladly spend. 

OFFERTORY  

BENEDICTION 

POSTLUDE      


