
 

Sunday Service 
4-5-2020 

Speaking Hearing Seeing Jesus 

 

Palm Sunday 
 
 

Opening Hymn:    # 443   “Hosanna, Loud Hosanna”  

1. 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. 
 

2. From Olivet they followed mid an exultant crowd, 
  The victor 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.  

 
3. “Hosanna in the highest!” That ancient song we sing; 

For Christ is our Redeemer, the Lord of heav’n our King. 
Oh, may we ever praise Him with heart and life and voice 
And in His blissful presence eternally rejoice! 
 

   

Invocation 

Pastor:     In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.   
People:   Amen.  
 
 
 

Dialogue 

Pastor: Hosanna!   
People:  O Lord, save us! 

 



 

Pastor: I was pushed back and about to fall, 
People: but the Lord helped me. 
 
Pastor: The Lord is my strength and my song; 
People: He has become my salvation. 
 
Pastor: Shouts of joy and victory resound  

in the tents of the righteous:   
People: “The Lord’s right hand has done mighty things! 

The Lord’s right hand is lifted high! 
The Lord’s right hand has done mighty things!” 

 
Pastor: I will not die but live, 
People: and proclaim what the Lord has done.  
 
Pastor: The Lord has chastened me severely, 
People: but He has not given me over to death.  
 
Pastor: Open for me the gates of righteousness: 
People: I will enter and give thanks to the Lord. 
 
Pastor: This is the gate of the Lord 
People: through which the righteous may enter. 
 
Pastor: I will give You thanks for You answered me;  
People: You have become my salvation. 
 
Pastor: The stone the builder rejected has become the capstone: 
People: the Lord has done this, and it is marvelous in our eyes.  
 
Pastor: This is the day the Lord has made; 
People: let us rejoice and be glad in it. 
 
Pastor: Hosanna! 
People: O Lord, save us! 
 
 
 
 

 



 

Palm Sunday Gospel 

John 12:12-26     

The next day the great crowd that had come for the Feast heard that 
Jesus was on his way to Jerusalem. 13They took palm branches and went out 
to meet him, shouting, “Hosanna!” “Blessed is he who comes in the name of 
the Lord!” “Blessed is the King of Israel!” 14 Jesus found a young donkey and 
sat upon it, as it is written, 15 “Do not be afraid, O Daughter of Zion; see, your 
king is coming, seated on a donkey’s colt.” 16At first his disciples did not 
understand all this. Only after Jesus was glorified did they realize that these 
things had been written about him and that they had done these things to 
him. 17 Now the crowd that was with him when he called Lazarus from the 
tomb and raised him from the dead continued to spread the word. 18 Many 
people, because they had heard that he had given this miraculous sign, went 
out to meet him. 19 So the Pharisees said to one another, “See, this is getting 
us nowhere. Look how the whole world has gone after him!” 20Now there 
were some Greeks among those who went up to worship at the Feast. 21They 
came to Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, with a request. “Sir,” they 
said, “we would like to see Jesus.” 22Philip went to tell Andrew; Andrew and 
Philip in turn told Jesus. 23Jesus replied, “The hour has come for the Son of 
Man to be glorified. 24I tell you the truth, unless a kernel of wheat falls to the 
ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many 
seeds. 25The man who loves his life will lose it, while the man who hates his 
life in this world will keep it for eternal life. 26Whoever serves me must follow 
me; and where I am, my servant also will be. My Father will honor the one 
who serves me.   

Pastor:  This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
People: Hosanna in the Highest! 
 
 
 
Sanctus  (sung) 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of pow’r and might: 
Heaven and earth are full of Your glory. 
Hosanna. Hosanna. Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is He, Blessed is He, 
Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest.   

 



 

Exhortation (Psalm 118:25-27) 

Pastor: Hosanna! O Lord, save us; 
People: O Lord, grant us success. 
 
Pastor: Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord. 
People: From the house of the Lord we bless You.  
 
Pastor: The Lord is God, 
People: and He has made His light shine upon us. 
 
Pastor: With boughs in hand, join in the festal procession 
People: up to the horns of the altar.  
 
 
 
 
Hymn  # 442  “All Glory, Laud, and Honor” 

Chorus:  
All glory, laud, and honor 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. 
 
Chorus:  

All glory, laud, and honor to You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.  

 
2. The company of angels is praising You on high,  

And we with all creation in chorus make reply. 
 

Chorus:  
All glory, laud, and honor to You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.  

 
3. The multitude of pilgrims with palms before You went; 

Our praise and prayer and anthems before You we present. 

 



 

Chorus:  
All glory, laud, and honor to You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.  

 
4. To You before Your passion they sang their hymns of praise; 

To You, now high exalted, our melody we raise.  
 

Chorus:  
All glory, laud, and honor to You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.  

 
5. As You received their praises, accept the prayers we bring,  

O Source of ev’ry blessing, our good and gracious King.  
 
Chorus:  

All glory, laud, and honor to You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.  

 
 

Old Testament Reading 

Isaiah 50:4-9a   

The Sovereign Lord has given me an instructed tongue, to know 
the word that sustains the weary. He wakens me morning by morning, 
wakens my ear to listen like one being taught. 5The Sovereign Lord has 
opened my ears, and I have not been rebellious; I have not drawn back. 
6I offered my back to those who beat me, my cheeks to those who 
pulled out my beard; I did not hide my face from mocking and spitting. 
7Because the Sovereign Lord helps me, I will not be disgraced. 
Therefore have I set my face like flint, and I know I will not be put to 
shame. 8He who vindicates me is near. Who then will bring charges 
against me? Let us face each other! Who is my accuser? Let him 
confront me! 9It is the Sovereign Lord who helps me. Who is he that will 
condemn me? 

Pastor: This is the Word of the Lord. 
People: Thanks be to God!     

 



 

Congregational Memory Verse 

I Corinthians 15:57 

But thanks be to God! He gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus 
Christ! I Corinthians 15:57 

 

 

 

Epistle Reading 

Philippians 2:5-11   

Your attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus: 6 Who, being in 
very nature God, did not consider equality with God something to be grasped, 
7 but made himself nothing, taking the very nature of a servant, being made in 
human likeness. 8 And being found in appearance as a man, he humbled 
himself and became obedient to death—even death on a cross! 9 Therefore 
God exalted him to the highest place and gave him the name that is above 
every name, 10 that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven 
and on earth and under the earth, 11 and every tongue confess that Jesus 
Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 

Pastor: This is the Word of the Lord. 
People: Thanks be to God!   

 

 
 
 
 
Children’s Time 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

Sermon Hymn      #441  “Ride On, Ride On in Majesty” 

1. Ride on, ride on in majesty!  
Hark! All the tribes hosanna cry.  
O Savior meek, pursue Thy road,  
With palms and scattered garments strowed.  

 
2. Ride on, ride on in majesty!  

In lowly pomp ride on to die. 
O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin.  
 

3. Ride on, ride on in majesty!  
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wond’ring eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 
 

4. Ride on, ride on in majesty!  
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh. 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son.  
 

5. Ride on, ride on in majesty!  
In lowly pomp ride on to die.  
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy pow’r and reign.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
Sermon   (Pastor Alex Marque) 

 

 

 



 

Profession of Faith  Apostles’ Creed   

  I believe in God the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth. 

  And in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried.  He descended into hell. 
The third day he rose again from the dead.  He ascended into heaven 
and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty.  From thence he 
will come to judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the 
communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the 
body, and the life everlasting.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 

Prayers  

 

 

 

Lord’s Prayer   Prayed in unison 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy 
kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 
those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the 
glory forever and ever. Amen. 

 

 



 

Benediction             

Pastor:  The Lord bless you and keep you. 
    The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious to you. 
    The Lord lift up His countenance upon you and grant you peace. 
People: Amen.  

  

 
 
 
 

Closing Hymn    # 444  “No Tramp of Soldiers’ Marching Feet”   

1. No tramp of soldiers’ marching feet with banners and with drums, 
No sound of music’s martial beat: “The King of glory comes!” 
To greet what pomp of kingly pride no bells in triumph ring, 
No city gates swing open wide: “Behold, behold your King!” 
 

2. And yet He comes. The children cheer; with palms His path is strown.  
With ev’ry step the cross draws near: The King of glory’s throne. 
Astride a colt He passes by as loud hosannas ring,  
Or else the very stones would cry “Behold, behold your King!” 
 

3. What fading flow’rs His road adorn; the palms, how soon laid down! 
No bloom or leaf but only thorn The King of glory’s crown. 
The soldiers mock, the rabble cries, the streets with tumult ring, 
As Pilate to the mob replies, “Behold, behold your King!” 
 

4. Now He who bore for mortals’ sake the cross and all its pains 
And chose a servant’s form to take, The King of glory reigns. 
Hosanna to the Savior’s name till heaven’s rafters ring,  
And all the ransomed host proclaim “Behold, behold your King!” 
 
 

 
 

 

 


