Sunday 5 April 2020
Ngaala kaaditj Noongar moort keyen kaadak nidja boodja.
[We acknowledge Noongar People as the original custodians of this land.]

LITURGY FOR PALM SUNDAY
For the liturgy of the palms we gather to process into the church as we
remember our Lord entering Jerusalem.

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.
The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
The stones cry out in joy,
the trees wave their branches in delight,
the birds burst forth into song
in the city and the countryside.
For Christ comes riding among the people,
bone of our bone and flesh of our flesh:
God who chooses to share our life, we worship you.
This morning begins the Great Week of the Christian Year.
During Lent we have been preparing by works of love and
self-sacrifice for the celebration of the Lord’s death and
resurrection.
With Christians throughout the world,
we come together this week to call to mind,
and to express in word and action,
the centre of the Easter mystery:
our Lord’s Passover from death to life.
Christ entered in triumph into the Holy City to
complete his work as Messiah:
to suffer, to die and to rise to new life.
Today we commit ourselves to walk the way of the
cross, so that, sharing his sufferings,
we may be united with him in his risen life.
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THE BLESSING OF THE PALMS
People hold up palm crosses for a blessing.
Blessed are you Almighty God, whose son Jesus Christ entered
in triumph into the Holy City this day to complete his work as
our Messiah. May these crosses be signs of the victory of your
Son. May we who carry them in his name ever hail him as our
King, and follow him in the way that leads to eternal life; who
lives and reigns in glory with you and the Holy Spirit, now and
for ever.
Amen.

THE PALM GOSPEL
Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Mark
Hosanna in the Highest
Mark 11 : 1-11
This is the Gospel of our Lord
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.

THE PROCESSION
Be known in our life today, O God who travels with us.
Open our hearts to receive you.
Open our lips to sing your praises.
Open our souls to the depths of your passion for us
and for all people.
For this is the day we remember your entry into the city
Jerusalem, into the city of those who have gone before us.
Be with us as you were with them, O God.
Let us praise Jesus our Messiah,
as did the crowds who welcomed him to Jerusalem.
Let us proceed in peace.
In the name of Christ. Amen.
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RIDE ON, RIDE ON IN MAJESTY
Ride on, ride on in majesty;
hark all the tribes hosanna cry!
O Saviour, meek, pursue your road
with palms and scattered garments strowed.
Ride on, ride on in majesty,
in lowly pomp ride on to die;
O Christ, your triumphs now begin
o’er captive death and conquered sin.
Ride on, ride on in majesty;
the winged squadrons of the sky
look down with sad and wondering eyes
to see the approaching sacrifice.
Ride on, ride on in majesty;
your last and fiercest strife is nigh;
the Father on his sapphire throne
awaits his own anointed Son.
Ride on, ride on in majesty,
in lowly pomp ride on to die;
bow your meek head to mortal pain,
then take, O God, your power and reign!
Words Gordon Young, Henry Hard Milman
In public domain
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At the entrance to the church
Merciful God,
as we enter this holy week
and gather at your house of prayer,
turn our hearts again to Jerusalem,
to the life, death and resurrection of Jesus Christ,
that, united with Christ and all the faithful, we may one day enter in
triumph the city not made with hands,
the new Jerusalem eternal in the heavens,
where, with you and the Holy Spirit,
Christ lives in glory forever. Amen.
When all in the church
God of all,
you gave your only-begotten Son
to take the form of a servant,
and to be obedient even to death on a cross:
give us the same mind that was in Christ Jesus,
that, sharing in his humility,
we may come to be with him in his glory,
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever. Amen.

THE MINISTRY OF THE WORD
Reading

Matthew 26 : 14—27.66

After the reading:
Hear the word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.
Psalm

31 : 9-18
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ALL GLORY, PRAISE AND HONOUR
CHORUS
All glory, praise and honour to you, redeemer, King,
to whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.
You are the King of Israel
and David’s royal son,
now in the Lord’s name coming,
the King and blessed one.
CHORUS
The company of angels
are praising you on high,
and we and all creation
exultant make reply.
CHORUS
The people of the Hebrews
with palms before you went:
our praise and prayer and anthems
before you we present.
CHORUS
To you before your passion
they sang their hymns of praise:
to you now high exalted
our melody we raise.
CHORUS
Their praises you accepted:
accept the prayers we bring,
who in all good take pleasure,
our good and gracious King.

Children’s Story - The First Palm Sunday
THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST
ACCORDING TO THE GOSPEL OF MARK 15 : 21—41
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THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE
Each petition concludes with
Let us pray to the Lord.
Lord have mercy.

CONFESSION
Compassion and forgiveness belong to the Lord our God,
though we have rebelled and wandered far off. Let us then ask
For mercy, confessing our sins in penitence and faith.
Merciful God,
our maker and our judge,
we have sinned against you in thought, word, and deed,
and in what we have failed to do:
we have not loved you with our whole heart;
we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves;
we repent, and are sorry for all our sins.
Father forgive us.
Strengthen us to love and obey you in newness of life;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

ABSOLUTION PRONOUNCED
THE GREETING OF PEACE
Christ has reconciled us to God in one body by the Cross.
We meet in his name and share his peace.
The peace of the Lord be always with you.
And also with you.
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KING OF GLORY KING OF PEACE
King of glory, King of peace
I will love thee;
and, that love may never cease,
I will move thee.
Thou hast granted my request,
thou hast heard me;
thou didst note my working breast,
thou hast spared me.
Wherefore with my utmost art
I will sing thee,
and the cream of all my heart
I will bring thee.
Though my sins against me cried,
thou didst clear me;
and alone, when they replied,
thou didst hear me.
Seven whole days, not one in seven,
I will praise thee;
in my heart, though not in heaven,
I can raise thee.
Small it is, in this poor sort
to enrol thee:
ev'n eternity's too short
to extol thee.
RECEPTION OF THE GIFTS
Blessed are you Lord God of all creation.
Through your goodness we have these gifts to share.
Accept and use our offerings for your glory,
and the service of your kingdom.
Blessed be God for ever.
8

THE GREAT THANKSGIVING
The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Lift up your hearts.
We lift them to the Lord.
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
It is right to give our thanks and praise.
All glory and honour be yours always and everywhere,
mighty Creator, everliving God.
We give you thanks and praise for your Son,
our Saviour Jesus Christ,
who became obedient unto death, even death on a
cross.
He offered the one true sacrifice for sin,
and obtained an eternal deliverance for his people.
The tree of defeat became the tree of victory;
where life was lost, there life has been restored.
Therefore with angels and archangels,
and with all the company of heaven,
we proclaim your great and glorious name,
for ever praising you and singing:
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,
Heaven and earth are full of your glory.
Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord,
Hosanna in the highest.
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When the fullness of time was come,
you sent your Son to be born of Mary.
Bright image of your glory,
he learnt obedience to you in all things,
even to death on a cross,
breaking the power of evil,
freeing us from sin, and putting death to flight.
You raised him from death,
exalting him to glory,
and the new day dawned.
On the night he was betrayed
your Son Jesus Christ shared food with his friends,
his companions on the way.
While at table he took bread,
blessed, and broke it,
and giving it to them, said:
‘Take, eat; this is my body’
He took a cup of wine,
and giving thanks, he gave it to them, and said,
‘This is my blood of the covenant,
which is poured out for many.
Do this in remembrance of me.’
Let us proclaim the mystery of faith:
Christ has died.
Christ is risen.
Christ will come again.
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Therefore, living God, as we obey his command,
we remember his life of obedience to you,
his suffering and death,
his resurrection and exaltation,
and his promise to be with us for ever.
With this bread and this cup
we celebrate his saving death until he comes.
Accept, we pray, our sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving,
and send your Holy Spirit upon us and our celebration
that all who eat and drink at this table
may be strengthened by Christ’s body and blood
to serve you in the world.
As one body and one holy people,
may we proclaim the everlasting gospel
of Jesus Christ our Lord,
through whom, with whom, and in whom,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
all glory is yours, eternal God, now and for ever.
Blessing and honour and glory and power
are yours for ever and ever. Amen.
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As our Saviour Christ has taught us, we are confident to pray.
Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins,
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial
and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are
yours now and for ever. Amen.

BREAKING OF THE BREAD AND THE COMMUNION
As this broken bread was once many grains,
which have been gathered together and made one bread:
so may your Church be gathered
from the ends of the earth into your kingdom.

Come to this table not because you must,
but because you may;
not because you are strong
but because you are weak;
not because you have arrived
but because you are still on your journey.
Come because you love the Lord a little
and want to love him more;
but above all come
because he loves you and gave himself for you.
During Communion the choir will sing Hosanna.
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The Post Communion Hymn: The Holy City
Last night I lay a sleeping, there came a dream so fair,
I stood in old Jerusalem, beside the temple there.
I heard the children singing, and ever as they sang,
Me thought the voice of Angels from Heav’n in answer rang;
Me thought the voice of Angels from Heav’n in answer rang.
Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Lift up your gates and sing,
Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna to your King.
And then me thought my dream was changed,
the streets no longer rang,
Hushed were the glad Hosannas, the Little children sang.
The sun grew dark with mystery, the morn was cold
and chill,
As the shadow of a cross arose, upon a lonely hill,
As the shadow of a cross arose, upon a lonely hill,
Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Hark how the Angels sing,
Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna to your King.
And once again the scene was changed, new earth there seemed to be
I saw the Holy City beside the tideless sea,
The light of God was on its street, the gates were open wide,
And all who would might enter, and no one was denied.
No need of moon or stars by night, or sun to shine by day,
It was the new Jerusalem that would not pass away,
It was the new Jerusalem that would not pass away.
Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Sing for the night is o’er,
Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna for evermore.
Hosanna in the highest (hold)
Hosanna (slow)
Forever (slow and hold)
More (hold)

In public domain
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Post Communion Prayer
God our help and strength,
through these holy mysteries confirm our faith,
that by the death and resurrection of your Son,
we may walk in the way of salvation.
Most loving God,
you send us into the world you love.
Give us grace to go thankfully and with courage
in the power of your Spirit.

I WILL SING THE WONDROUS STORY
I will sing the wondrous story of the Christ who died for me,
how he left the realms of glory for the cross on Calvary.
CHORUS:
Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story of the Christ who died for me,
sing it with his saints in glory, gathered by the crystal sea.
I was lost: but Jesus found me, found the sheep that went astray,
raised me up and gently led me back into the narrow way.
CHORUS
Faint was I, and fears possessed me, bruised was I from many a fall,
hope was gone, and shame distressed me: but his love has pardoned all.
CHORUS
Days of darkness still may meet me, sorrow's paths I oft may tread;
but his presence still is with me, by his guiding hand I’m led.
CHORUS
He will keep me till the river rolls its waters at my feet;
then he’ll bear me safely over, where the loved ones I shall meet.
CHORUS

14

FINAL BLESSING AND DISMISSAL
Grant, merciful Lord,
to your faithful people pardon and peace,
that they may be cleansed from all their sins
and serve you with a quiet mind;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Go in the peace of Christ.
Thanks be to God.
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