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PRELUDE MUSIC & LIVESTREAM BEGINS 

LIGHT THE CHRIST CANDLE, RING THE BELL, MOMENT OF SILENCE 

WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS 

*OPENING HYMN # 88 All Glory, Laud, and Honor 
*OPENING PRAYER AND RESPONSIVE PEACE OF CHRIST 

The Peace of Christ be with you. And also with you.  Thanks be to God!   

*GLORIA PATRI   Hymnal # 577 Glory Be to the Father 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son and the Holy Ghost.  As it was in the beginning, 

is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. As it was in the beginning, is now, 

and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  Amen… 

SPECIAL MUSIC   Blessed Is He   Dana Stockman 

SCRIPTURE READINGS  Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29, Mark 11:1-11, 

     Isaiah 50:4-9a, Mark 15:1-39  

WORDS OF WITNESS    “A Mixed Bag”  Andy Kennaly, Pastor 

*SONG OF RESPONSE # 89   Hosanna, Loud Hosanna 

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY  Lord in your mercy…hear our prayer.   

Our God in Heaven; May your holy name be honored; May your movement 

spread, your will prevail through earth, as through the heavens. Grant us 

sustaining bread each day. Forgive us the wrongs we have done, as we forgive the 

wrongs that others have done to us. From confusion keep us clear, keep us safe 

from evil's sway. You are the reason of faith's reign and all power, and all glory 

for all time. Amen. 

OFFERING, OFFERTORY, DOXOLOGY, PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

*The Doxology # 593  Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here below; 

Praise God above, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.  Amen.... 

*CLOSING HYMN # Hymnal # 101 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 

CHARGE AND BENEDICTION, FOLLOW THE LIGHT OF CHRIST  

We follow Christ’s light, for we are a congregation of people,  

Loving, living, learning the joy of faith.  

POSTLUDE, LIVESTREAM CONCLUDES, FELLOWSHIP HALL GATHERING 
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All Glory, Laud, and Honor 

Refrain:  All glory, laud, and honor 

To thee, Redeemer, King  

To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. 

 

Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David’s royal Son, 

Who in the Lord’s name comest, 

The King and Blessed One. 

 

 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went 

Our praise and prayers and anthems 

Before Thee we present. 

 

 To Thee, before thy passion, 

They sang their hymns of praise; 

To Thee, now high exalted, 

Our melody we raise. 

 

Thou didst accept their praises; 

Accept the prayers we bring, 

Who in all good delightest, 

Thou good and gracious King 

 

Hosanna, Loud Hosanna 

Hosanna, loud hosanna 

the little 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. 
 

From Olivet they followed 

mid an exultant crowd, 

the victory palm branch waving, 

and chanting clear and loud. 

The Lord of earth and heaven 

rode on in lowly state, 

nor scorned that little children 

should on his bidding wait. 

 

"Hosanna in the highest!" 

That ancient song we sing, 

for Christ is our Redeemer, 

the Lord of heaven, our King. 

O may we ever praise him 

with heart and life and voice, 

and in his blissful presence 

eternally rejoice. 

 

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 

 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

on which the Prince of glory died, 

my richest gain I count but loss, 

and pour contempt on all my pride. 

 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

save in the death of Christ, my God! 

All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them through his blood. 

 

See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

sorrow and love flow mingled down. 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 

or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

that were a present far too small. 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 


