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Sunday 5th April 2020 Palm Sunday Service 

1. Call to Worship 

Beloved of God, today we are united with many 

people throughout the world. The Lord Jesus 

Christ entered Jerusalem in triumph to complete 

his work as Saviour of the World; to be rejected, 

to suffer and die, to be raised from the dead. We 

begin our journey with him through this Holy 

Week. Enfolded in his love we share with him in 

his sufferings, trusting in our hope of sharing in 

his risen life. Hosanna to Jesus, the Son of David. 

2. Hymn ‘Make Way’  

Make way, make way 

For Christ the King 

In splendour arrives 

Fling wide the gates and welcome Him 

Into your lives 

Make way! (Make way!) 

Make way! (Make way!) 

For the King of kings 

(For the King of kings) 

Make way! (Make way!) 

Make way! (Make way!) 

And let His kingdom in. 

He comes the broken hearts to heal 

The prisoners to free 

The deaf shall hear, the lame shall dance 

The blind shall see 

And those who mourn with heavy hearts 

Who weep and sigh 

With laughter, joy and royal crown 

He'll beautify 

We call you now to worship Him 

As Lord of all 

To have no gods before Him 

Their thrones must fall! 

Graham Kendrick 
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3. Prayer (by Barbara Lanyon, Local Preacher) 

Almighty God,  

There are no words that can express the joy and 

hope with which you fill our lives. 

There are no hymns or songs that have the words 

that will do justice to your glory. 

There are no words that will truly reflect your 

majesty, your truth, your righteousness and your 

faithfulness. 

There are no words that can truly declare your 

mercy, your peace and your love. 

There are no words, except your word in Jesus. 

He alone is the Word that enables us to see you, 

to know you, to honour you, and through your 

Holy Spirit to worship and adore you. 

Today we remember when Jesus rode into 

Jerusalem, not as a warrior king riding a charger, 

but as a servant king, riding a donkey - the Word 

made flesh – experiencing, as we experience, the 

joys and sorrows of everyday life, and living and 

dying among us so that we might share in the joy 

of your kingdom. 

We, like those who greeted him then, cannot 

keep silent now.  

We too, proclaim in joyful adoration, ‘Hosanna!  

Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the 

Lord.’ 

Almighty God 

As we worship you this morning, we not only offer 

ourselves in your service, we also praise you and 

adore you with our whole heart, this day and 

always. Amen.  

4. Philippians 2:5-11 

5 Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ 
Jesus, 

6 who, though he was in the form of God, 
  did not regard equality with God 

  as something to be exploited, 
7 but emptied himself, 

  taking the form of a slave, 
being born in human likeness. 

And being found in human form, 
8he humbled himself 

and became obedient to the point of death— 
even death on a cross. 

9Therefore God also highly exalted him 
and gave him the name 

that is above every name, 
10so that at the name of Jesus 

every knee should bend, 
in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 

11and every tongue should confess 
that Jesus Christ is Lord, 

to the glory of God the Father. 

5. Matthew 21:1-11 

21 When they had come near Jerusalem and had 
reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, 
Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, “Go 
into the village ahead of you, and immediately 
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you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with her; 
untie them and bring them to me. 3 If anyone says 
anything to you, just say this, ‘The Lord needs 
them.’ And he will send them immediately. ” 
4 This took place to fulfill what had been spoken 
through the prophet, saying, 
5 “Tell the daughter of Zion, 
Look, your king is coming to you, 
humble, and mounted on a donkey, 
and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” 
6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had 
directed them; 7 they brought the donkey and the 
colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on 
them. 8 A very large crowd spread their cloaks on 
the road, and others cut branches from the trees 
and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that 
went ahead of him and that followed were 
shouting, 
“Hosanna to the Son of David! 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the 
Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
10When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was 
in turmoil, asking, “Who is this?” 11 The crowds 
were saying, “This is the prophet Jesus from 
Nazareth in Galilee.” 
 
6. Sermon 
 
I’ve been privileged to have made that journey 
that Jesus made that day - down from the Mount 
of Olives and in to Jerusalem. It’s quite a steep 
descent. Half way down, a church has been built 
called Dominus Flevit, which translates from Latin 
as "The Lord Wept." The church was fashioned in 
the shape of a teardrop to symbolise the tears of 

Christ as he wept over Jerusalem. For me that 
journey down from the Mount of Olives to 
Jerusalem is symbolic of the journey that Christ 
Jesus took in humbling himself and taking on 
human form. He became one of us.  
 
The readings set for today, Palm Sunday, remind 
us that Jesus didn’t come as a mighty, victorious 
king, wielding his power and majesty. He 
descended in to Jerusalem on a donkey and so 
began his journey to the cross. The way Jesus 
conducted himself in the face of his arrest, 
betrayal, denial, trial, mocking and death revealed 
him as the Messiah who humbled himself in 
obedience to God’s calling. 
 
All four Gospels have an account of Jesus’ entry 
into Jerusalem. Matthew, as is typical of him 
throughout his Gospel, gives the most dramatic 
account. He tells us that when Jesus entered 
Jerusalem, the city was in turmoil. What do we 
think of when we hear that word, ‘turmoil?’ One 
dictionary describes it as ‘a state of great 
disturbance, confusion or uncertainty.’ Another 

definition speaks of agitation, commotion or lack 
of order.  
 
The Greek verb described in verse 10 is normally 
used for storms, earthquakes, and violent 
shakings of the earth, apocalyptic events that 
accompany momentous happenings. Matthew 
uses this verb several times – after Jesus’ death 
he describes how the earth is shaken and rocks 
were split open. At the resurrection there is a 
great earthquake as an angel descends from 
heaven to roll away the stone from the tomb.  
 
There’s no doubt that we are living in a time of 
great turmoil. The Coronavirus pandemic has 
created a state of great disturbance, confusion 
and uncertainty. Whatever predictions we keep 
hearing, none of us really knows when this is all 
going to end.  
 
This world crisis has highlighted our vulnerability 
and our lack of power. We can play our part in 
trying to help stop the spread of the virus through 
our compliance to government advice, but, in the 
end we have to wait it out.  
 
One of the challenges I have as a minister is that 
I often have to focus on the end of a particular 
season in the church. So during Advent, for 
example, I already have to think about planning 
Christmas services with school and Messy church 
by the beginning of November, at least.  
 
Before the coronavirus stopped us in our tracks, 
I’d already planned the Easter service with the 
school. In some ways I’m glad I did. My own little 
girl keeps singing, ‘Sing a song, sing a joyful 
song, sing a joyful song to celebrate ….Jesus is 
alive you know, he’s risen from the dead..’ and so 
on. At least the children have that song of joy in 
their heads during this time of turmoil.  
 
The downside of moving forwards in the story too 
quickly, is that I might miss what God wants to 
show me through the time of preparation leading 
up to the celebration. It’s human nature to want to 
move forward to the ‘happy ending’, so to speak. 
We don’t want to have to wait anything out.  
 
A wise friend once said to me that the important 
thing is not about surviving through challenging 
times but about how we navigate through them. 
Dare I suggest that we might ask ourselves how 
we might grow through these days of confusion 
and uncertainty? I’m not in any way minimising 
the great suffering and death caused by this virus. 
For some there is no hope of navigating through it 
or growing through it. But, for many of us, there 
may be something that God wants to do in our 
lives in these days of waiting. 



Just to make it clear, this time of waiting doesn’t 
mean we are passive – we can all make a 
difference. Even though I can’t be physically close 
to people, I’ve personally appreciated ‘phone 
calls, video calls and encouraging E-Mails. I’m 
also aware of how people are supporting others 
practically, where they can. I would go so far as to 
say that because we are physically distanced 
from people, we are making more effort to be 
connected.  
 
When we do come through this, I’m confident that 
we will hear many stories of how we helped one 
another to navigate and even grow through these 
difficult times.  
 
When Jesus entered Jerusalem that day, the 
people were expecting a King who would come 
and defeat the Romans for them. They had a 
narrow vision of who and what the Messiah, 
God’s Saviour, was coming for.  
 
Matthew wants us to know that Jesus is the 
fulfilment of Israel’s hopes. He is the one spoken 
about by the Old Testament prophets. But when 
Matthew quotes from the prophecy of Zechariah 
it’s notable that he omits one sentence, 
‘triumphant and victorious is he.’ (Zechariah 9:9) 
The focus is on the humility of Jesus. Yes he will 
be triumphant and victorious as he conquers the 
power of sin and death. But he’s not arrived on a 
noble steed, with spear in hand.  
 
No wonder the people in Jerusalem were in 
turmoil. Jesus wasn’t what they had expected or 
hoped for. Now they had a choice – what would 
they do with a Messiah who had come to usher in 
a reign of peace, not warfare? What would they 
do with this prophet from Nazareth who cared 
deeply for them, who wept for them? 
 
Our reading from Philippians also describes the 
downward movement of Jesus. In Jesus we meet 
God, who descended from heaven to earth, who 
emptied himself, who took the form of a slave, 
who was born in human likeness, who humbled 
himself and became obedient to death, even 
death on a cross.  
 
In Jesus we meet God, who chose to enter in to 
the human condition, who shares in all our pain 
and suffering, who died a terrible, humiliating 
death, who was raised to new life and who offers 
that new life to all who really seek it.  
 
This week is going to be particularly difficult for 
Christians all over the world. We can’t be together 
as we want to be. We can’t physically meet to 
remember the key moments of Holy Week. To 
share the special meal that Jesus shared with 

those first disciples. Nor join in a march of witness 
on Good Friday. But thanks to modern technology 
and through worship sheets, we can be together 
in Spirit as we experience afresh the Sacrifice 
that Jesus made for the whole world. I pray that 
during these days of turmoil, we might all 
experience the presence of Jesus, the Prince of 
Peace. As I once heard a missionary say, 
‘Security is not found in the absence of danger 
but in the presence of Jesus.’ Amen  
 
7. Hymn ‘My song is love unknown’ 
 
My song is love unknown, 
my Saviour's love to me; 
love to the loveless shown, 
that they might lovely be. 
O who am I, 
that for my sake 
my Lord should take 
frail flesh, and die? 
 
He came from His blest throne 
salvation to bestow; 
but they made strange, and none 
the longed-for Christ would know: 
But O, my Friend, 
My Friend indeed, 
who at my need 
his life did spend. 
 
Sometimes they strew His way, 
and His sweet praises sing; 
resounding all the day 
hosannas to their King: 
Then "Crucify!" 
is all their breath, 
and for His death 
they thirst and cry. 
 
Why, what has my Lord done? 
What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
he gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries! 
Yet they at these 
themselves displease, 
and ‘gainst him rise. 
 
They rise, and needs will have 
my dear Lord made away; 
a murderer they save, 
the Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet cheerful He 
to suffering goes, 
that He His foes 
from thence might free. 
 
In life no house, no home, 
my Lord on earth might have; 



in death, no friendly tomb 
but what a stranger gave. 
What may I say? 
Heaven was his home; 
but mine the tomb 
wherein he lay. 
 
Here might I stay and sing, 
no story so divine; 
never was love, dear King, 
never was grief like thine! 
This is my Friend, 
in whose sweet praise 
I all my days 
could gladly spend. 

Samuel Crossman (c1624-1683) 

8. Prayers of Intercession (read by Ponteland 
Girls and Boys Brigade) 
Jesus, the hope of all who trust you; 
the power of all who serve you; 
the wisdom of all who follow you; 
the uniter of all who worship you. 
Grant us light at the darkest of times this year; 
 
Fill us with strength and boldness according to 
your promises, 
That we might reach our needy nation, with your 
love, in this season of Hope. 
We humbly acknowledge our weakness and 
failure, 
But our eyes are fixed on you. 
Fulfil your purposes and plans that your name 
may be honoured in our land. 
 
Father, 
Thank you that in a world of despair, 
You are our Hope. 
In a world of darkness, 
You are our Light. 
In a world of sorrow, 
You are our joy. 
 
Help us to share the Hope of our hearts with one 
another 
Enable us to give Hope to others through Your 
work amongst us 
Use us to transform our nation and to spread 
Your Hope to every corner of this nation. 
May our land flourish by the preaching of Your 
word and the praising of Your name. 
In Jesus Name 
 
Holy God, our only hope is in You. We thank you 
for the past, trust you for today and believe for the 
future; that all Your promises will come to pass so 
we can rest forever in Your love. Amen 
 
Adapted from Jane Holloway, World Prayer 
Centre, Hope together 

 
9. The Lord’s Prayer 
 
10. Hymn ‘Ride on, ride on in majesty!’ 
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

Hark, all the tribles 'Hosanna!' cry: 

your humble beast pursues its 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 

expects 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. 

Henry Hart Milman (1791-1868) 

10. Blessing Sending litany for Palm Sunday 

As the last echo of the final alleluia fades, 
so does our hope that this journey can end 
in any other way. 
 
The week stretches ahead 
glory-less 
and pain-full 
 
Whether we walk with all faith or none 
we look towards the cross, 
knowing it is both the most human 
and most divine 
of all journeys 
 
travel the road with courage, 
with love, 
and with the uneasy peace that is the gift of faith 
into this holiest of weeks. Amen. 
 
adapted from words written by Cheryl Lawrie  

This service was prepared, with support, by Rev 
Juliet Wriglesworth 


