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#448  Hosanna, Loud Hosanna

Hosanna, loud hosanna the little children sang;				through pillared court and temple the lovely 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 victor palm-branch waving,  and chanting clear and loud;
the Lord of men and angels 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!


Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.

Dear friends in Christ, during Lent we have been preparing 
for the celebration of our Lord’s paschal mystery.
On this day our Lord Jesus Christ
entered the holy city of Jerusalem in triumph.
The people welcomed him with palms and shouts of praise,
but the path before him led to self-giving, suffering, and death.
Today we greet him as our King,
although we know his crown is thorns and his throne a cross.
We follow him this week from the glory of the palms
to the glory of the resurrection
by way of the dark road of suffering and death.
United with him in his suffering on the cross,
may we share his resurrection and new life.

Let us pray.
Assist us mercifully with your help,
Lord God of our salvation,
that we may enter with joy
into the celebration of those mighty acts
whereby you give us life and immortality;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.


Jubilate
Psalm 100
Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; *
serve the Lord with gladness and come before his presence with a song.
Know this: The Lord himself is God; *
he himself has made us, and we are his; 
	we are his people and the sheep of his pasture.
Enter his gates with thanksgiving; go into his courts with praise; *
give thanks to him and call upon his name.
For the Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting; *
and his faithfulness endures from age to age.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:
as it was in the beginning, is now and will be for ever.
Amen.

The Psalm for the day
Psalm 31:9-16
The Readings for the day: 
Isaiah 50:4-9a, Philippians 2:5-11, Matthew 21:1-11 (Palms),
 Matthew 27:11-54 (Passion)

H016.MID

thumbnail_1.wmf
H016.MID


A meditation
											
#16  God Reveals His Presence
God reveals His presence: let us now adore Him and with awe appear before Him.
God is in His temple: all within keep silence, prostrate lie with deepest reverence.
	Him alone, God we own, Him our God and Saviour:  praise His name forever.

God reveals His presence: hear the harps resounding; see the crowds the throne surrounding.
Holy, holy, holy!  Hear the hymn ascending, angels, saints, their voices blending.
	Bow Thine ear to us here; hearken, O Lord Jesus, to our meaner praises.

Hear, O Israel
Hear, O Israel, the Lord our God, the Lord is one.
Love the Lord your God with all your heart, with all your soul, 
with all your mind, and with all your strength.
This is the first and the great commandment, the second is like it:
Love your neighbour as you love yourself.
There is no commandment greater than these.
										

Prayers 
Please remember Karen, Geri, Doe, Glenora, Thelma, and  Joanne and her family asking God to bless 
them with wholeness and peace.

The Collect for the day
Almighty and everliving God, in tender love for all our human race you sent your Son our Saviour 
Jesus Christ to take our flesh and suffer death upon a cruel cross. May we follow the example of his 
great humility, and share in the glory of his resurrection; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who is alive 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

The Lord’s Prayer
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#110  We Sing The Praise 
We sing the praise of Him who died, 
	of Him who died upon the cross;
	The sinner’s hope let men deride,
	for this we count the world but loss.

	Inscribed upon the cross we see
	in shining letters ‘God is love’;
	He bears our sins upon the tree;
	He brings us mercy from above.

The cross – it takes our guilt away;
	it holds the fainting spirit up;
	It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
	and sweetens every bitter cup.

	The balm of life, the cure of woe,
	the measure and the pledge of love,
	The sinner’s refuge here below,
	the angel’s theme in heaven above.

		
Dismissal
Then may be said or sung,
Officiant Let us bless the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

