
Palm/Passion Sunday 
Again and again…we draw on courage 

 March 28, 2021 
 

Prelude Dr. Garry Froese and the Masked Bandits 
 

Morning Has Broken (Voices United 409, vs. 1 & 2) 
 

1 Morning has broken like the first morning, 
 blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 
 Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! 
 Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word! 
 

2 Sweet the rain's new fall sunlit from heaven, 
 like the first dewfall on the first grass. 
 Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden, 
 sprung in completeness where God's feet pass. 
 

And on This Path (More Voices 8) 
Words copyright © Lynn Bauman, from Ancient Songs Sung Anew: the Psalms as Poetry; Music copyright 

© Borealis Music. Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 
 

1 And on this path,  
 the gates of holiness are open wide, 
 and on this path,  
 the gates of holiness are open wide, 
 and on this path,  
 the gates of holiness are open wide! 
 Open wide!  Open wide!  Open wide 
 The gates are open wide! 
 

2 So enter in 
 the gates of holiness are open wide, 
 so enter in 
 the gates of holiness are open wide, 
 so enter in 
 the gates of holiness are open wide! 
 Open wide!  Open wide!  Open wide! 
 The gates are open wide! 
 

Hosanna, Loud Hosanna (Voices United 123) 
 

1 Hosanna, loud hosanna 
 the happy children sang; 
 through pillared court and temple  
 the joyful anthem rang; 
 to Jesus, who had blessed them 
 close folded to his breast, 
 the children sang their praises, 
 the simplest and the best. 
 

2 From Olivet they followed 
 'mid an exultant crowd, 
 the victory palm branch waving, 
 and singing clear and loud; 
 the Lord of earth and heaven 
 rode on in lowly state, 
 content that little children 
 should on his bidding wait. 
 

3 'Hosanna in the highest!' 
 That ancient song we sing, 
 for Christ is our Redeemer; 
 earth, let your anthems ring. 
 O may we ever praise him 
 with heart and life and voice, 
 and in his humble presence  
 eternally rejoice! 
 

Welcoming and Announcements Stephen Godfrey 
The Flowers are placed by Clare & Bill Walker in memory of Bill’s 

parents Margaret and Bob and his sisters, Pat & Yvonne. 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle & the Candles of Lent 
For it is the God who said, “Let light shine out of darkness,” who has 
shone in our hearts to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ. 
 



Introit: Open the Gates of Jerusalem 
Music from ‘The Last Seven Days’ a Tenebrae Service 

by Joel Raney, and narration by Harry Parker; Hope Publishing Company 
 

Open the gates of Jerusalem. 
Open the gates of Jerusalem. 
 

Come, thou long expected Jesus, 
born to set thy people free; 
from our fears and sins release us; 
let us find our rest in thee. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
hope of all the earth thou art; 
dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 
 

Open the gates of Jerusalem. 
Open the gates of Jerusalem. 
 

Call to Worship  
The story of faith is a story of courage. 
It took courage for John the Baptist to prepare the way. 
It took courage for Mary to say, “Here I am. Use me.” 
It took courage for the disciples to drop their nets and follow Jesus. 
It took courage for the paralyzed man’s friends to lower him through 
the roof. 
It took courage for Peter to walk on water. 
It took courage for Zacchaeus to give half of his possessions to the 
poor. 
It took courage for Jesus to enter Jerusalem on a donkey. 
Faith has never been easy. It is a journey of courage. 
Again and again, God shows us the way. 
Let us worship a brave and courageous God. 
 

Opening Hymn: All Glory, Laud and Honour (VU 122, vs. 1, 2 & 4) 
 

Refrain  All glory, laud and honour 
  to you, Redeemer, King, 
  to whom the lips of children 
  made sweet hosannas ring. 

1 You are the King of Israel, 
 and David's royal son, 
 now in the Lord's name coming, 
 our King and blessed one.  Refrain 
 
2 The multitude of pilgrims 
 with palms before you went; 
 our praise and prayer and anthems 
 before you we present.  Refrain 
 
4 Their praises you accepted; 
 accept the prayers we bring, 
 great author of all goodness, 
 O good and gracious king.  Refrain 
 
Opening Prayer  
God of palm branches and hallelujahs:  
We love a good Palm Sunday celebration.  
We love the sound of a joyful parade.  
We love shouting, “Hallelujah!”  
We love that Palm Sunday means Easter is just around the corner.  
We love good news.  
However, if we slow down and pay attention,  
we know that Palm Sunday was not a walk in the park for you.  
There was risk.  
There was fear.  
There was the threat of violence.  
You were leading a peaceful protest against an unjust empire,  
and the whole world knew it.  
Forgive us for glossing over the courage this day took.  
Remind us that the story of faith is a story of courage,  
and even we can do hard things.  
With hope we pray. Amen. 
 
The Lord’s Prayer (spoken) 
 



Scripture Readings Jane Shumka 
Christian Scripture (New Testament): Philippians 2:5-11 
Prologue  
From ‘The Last Seven Days’ a Tenebrae Service by Joel Raney, and narration by Harry Parker; 
Hope Publishing Company 

Gospel Reading: Mark 11:1-11 
 
Anthem: Blessed Are They 

Music from ‘The Last Seven Days’ a Tenebrae Service 
by Joel Raney, and narration by Harry Parker; Hope Publishing Company 

 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Blessed are they who come in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Blessed are they who come in the name of the Lord. 
 
All glory, laud and honor, 
and hymns of joy we raise, 
to Christ, the Great Redeemer, 
we lift our hearts in praise. 
 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Blessed are they who come in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Hosanna, hosanna! 
Blessed are they who come in the name of the Lord. 
Blessed are they who come in the name of the Lord. 
 
Reflection: Peace March 
 
 

Affirmation of Faith 
I refuse to believe that I am powerless. 
I refuse to believe that injustice and hatred are simply the way it has 
to be. 
I refuse to believe that I am better or more deserving than my 
neighbour. 
I refuse to believe that my self-worth is rooted in my 
accomplishments or appearance. 
I refuse to believe that the Church is dying, because I see God all 
around me. 
I refuse to believe that the traditions of old are the only path for 
moving forward. 
I refuse to believe that I cannot make a difference. 
So with hope in my heart, I will strive to live a life of courage, 
conviction, and compassion, just as Jesus taught us. 
 
Hymn of the Day:  All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name 

(Voices United 334, vs. 1, 2 & 4) 
 
1 All hail the power of Jesus' name! 
 Let angels prostrate fall; 
 bring forth the royal diadem, 
  Refrain and crown him, crown him, crown him, 
    crown him Lord of all. 
 
2 O seed of Israel's chosen race 
 now ransomed from the fall, 
 hail him who saves you by his grace  Refrain 
 
4 Let every tongue and every tribe, 
 responsive to the call, 
 to him all majesty ascribe  Refrain 
 
Sacrament of Holy Communion 
 
 



Closing Hymn: He Came Riding on a Donkey (VU 124, vs 1 & 2) 
Words and Music copyright © 1986 Common Cup Company. Arrangement copyright © 1995 Nan 

Thompson. Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #A- 605244. All rights reserved. 

 
1 He came riding on a donkey, 
 he came riding into town; 
 slow and easy kind of lowly 
 he came riding with the dawn. 
 His disciples walked beside him, 
 staying close, a little shy; 
 not too sure where he would guide them, 
 on to live or on to die. 
 But all the morning sang his praises; 
 waking birds and dancing wind; 
 here he is, the Son of David; 
 riding on to take his throne. 
 
2 Then the children gathered, singing 
 shouts of laughter, bursting cheer; 
 in the streets their song was ringing, 
 'Hosannas' filled the morning air. 
 Timid adults strained to see him, 
 caught the Spirit, joined the song; 
 spread their cloaks along before him, 
 branches flashing in the sun. 
 So all the city sang his praises; 
 waking streets and dancing crowd; 
 here he is, the Son of David; 
 our Messiah, Son of God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Benediction: 
Upside-down glory has been revealed in a king crowned in thorns;  
in a new king who relies not on force but on the power of love. 
In Christ, the grace of God has appeared bringing salvation to all. 
Unaware no longer, we are willing to follow the light of this leader. 
May upside down become right side up  
in a new day of God dawning for all. 
May we gasp at the glory revealed in Jesus. 
May we move from our old ways to revel in the promise of new life. 
May we confront injustice and light the world with renewed vision. 
And may God bless us all. 
 
Postlude:  By Grace 
Words and Music by Vicki Bedford Quoting ‘Amazing Grace’; Arranged by Jon Paige; Hal Leonard 
Corporation 

 


