
Palm/Passion Sunday    April 5, 2020 
 

Hosanna  
Hosanna, Hosanna,  
Hosanna in the highest. 
Hosanna, Hosanna, 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Lord, we lift up Your name 
With hearts full of praise. 
Be exalted, O Lord, my God! 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of Kings. 
Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of Kings. 
 

Lord, we lift up Your name 
With hearts full of praise. 
 

Be exalted, O Lord, my God! 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Hosanna, Hosanna, 
Hosanna in the highest! 
Hosanna, Hosanna, 
Hosanna in the highest! 
 

Lord, we lift up Your name 
With hearts full of praise. 
Be exalted, O Lord, my God! 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Be exalted, O Lord, my God! 
Hosanna in the highest. 
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Hosanna Praise Is Rising  
Praise is rising 
Eyes are turning to You 
We turn to You 
Hope is stirring 
Hearts are yearning for You 
We long for You 
 

'Cause when we see You 
We find strength to face the day 
In Your presence 
All our fears are washed away 
Washed away 
 

Hosanna hosanna 
You are the God who saves us 
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna hosanna 
Come have Your way among us 
We welcome You here Lord Jesus 
 

Hear the sound of 
Hearts returning to You 
We turn to You 
In Your Kingdom 
Broken lives are made new 
You make us new 
 

'Cause when we see You 
We find strength to face the day 
In Your presence 
All our fears are washed away 
Washed away 
 

Hosanna hosanna 
You are the God who saves us 
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna hosanna 
Come have Your way among us 
We welcome You here Lord Jesus 
 

'Cause when we see You 
We find strength to face the day 
In Your presence 
All our fears are washed away 
 

'Cause when we see You 
We find strength to face the day 
In Your presence 
All our fears are washed away 
Washed away 
 

Hosanna hosanna 
You are the God who saves us 
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna hosanna 
Come have Your way among us 
We welcome You here Lord Jesus 
 

Hosanna hosanna 
You are the God who saves us 
Worthy of all our praises 
Hosanna hosanna 
Come have Your way among us 
We welcome You here Lord Jesus 
Hosanna hosanna 
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Prayer 
 
Hear Our Praises 

May our homes be filled with dancing, 
May our streets be filled with joy; 
May injustice bow to Jesus, 
As the people turn and pray. 
 
From the mountain to the valley, 
Hear our praises rise to You; 
From the heavens to the nations, 
Hear our singing fill the air. 
 
May our light shine in the darkness, 
As we walk before the cross; 
May Your glory fill the whole earth, 
As the water over the seas. 
 
From the mountain to the valley, 
Hear our praises rise to You; 
From the heavens to the nations, 
Hear our singing fill the air. 
 

From the mountain to the valley, 
Hear our praises rise to You; 
From the heavens to the nations, 
Hear our singing fill the air. 
 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
 
From the mountain to the valley, 
Hear our praises rise to You; 
From the heavens to the nations, 
Hear our singing fill the air. 
 
From the mountain to the valley, 
Hear our praises rise to You. 
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Palm Sunday Gospel: Matthew 21:1-11 

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 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!”  
10 When 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.” 

 
The Passion of Our Lord 
 
LBW 489 Wide Open are Your Hands 

Wide open are your hands  
To pay with more than gold 
The awful debt of guilt and sin,  
Forever and of old. 
 

Ah, let me grasp those hands,  
That we may never part, 
And let the power of their blood  
Sustain my fainting heart. 
 



Wide open are your arms,  
A fallen world to embrace, 
To win to love and endless rest  
Our wayward human race. 
Lord, I am sad and poor,  
But boundless is your grace; 
Give me the soul-transforming joy  
For which I seek your face. 
 

Draw all my mind and heart  
Up to your throne on high, 
And let your sacred cross exalt  
My spirit to the sky. 
To these, your mighty hands,  
My spirit I resign. 
In life, I live alone to you; 
In death, am yours alone. 

Tune: George W. Martin; Text: tr. Charles Porterfield Krauth 
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Passion Sunday Gospel: Matthew 26:14-75 
 

In Remembrance 
In remembrance of Me eat this bread 
In remembrance of Me drink this wine 
In remembrance of Me pray for the time 
When God's own will is done 
 
In remembrance of Me heal the sick 
In remembrance of Me feed the poor 
In remembrance of Me open the door 
And let your brother in let Him in 
 
Take eat and be comforted 
Drink and remember too 

That this is My body and precious blood  
Shed for you shed for you 
 
In remembrance of Me search for truth 
In remembrance of Me always love 
In remembrance of Me don't look above 
But in your heart 
Look in your heart for God 
Do this in remembrance of Me 
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Passion Sunday Gospel: Matthew 27:1-66 
 
Above All 

Above all powers, above all kings, 
Above all nature and all created things. 
Above all wisdom and all the ways of man, 
You were here before the world began. 
 
Above all kingdoms, above all thrones, 
Above all wonders the world has ever known. 
Above all wealth and treasures of the earth, 
There's no way to measure 
What You're worth. 
 

Crucified, laid behind a stone, 
You lived to die, rejected and alone. 
Like a rose trampled on the ground, 
You took the fall and thought of me, 
Above all. 
 
Above all powers, above all kings, 
Above all nature and all created things. 
Above all wisdom and all the ways of man, 
You were here before the world began. 
 
 
 

Above all kingdoms, above all thrones, 
Above all wonders the world has ever known. 
Above all wealth and treasures of the earth, 
There's no way to measure 
What You're worth. 
 
Crucified, laid behind a stone, 
You lived to die, rejected and alone. 
Like a rose trampled on the ground, 
You took the fall and thought of me, 
Above all. 
 
Crucified, laid behind a stone, 
You lived to die, rejected and alone. 
Like a rose trampled on the ground, 
You took the fall and thought of me, 
Above all. 
 
Like a rose trampled on the ground, 
You took the fall and thought of me, 
Above all. 
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Message: “At a Distance” 
 
Hungry 

Hungry, I come to You, for I know You satisfy. 
I am empty, but I know Your love does not run dry. 
So I wait for You. So I wait for You. 
I’m falling on my knees, offering all of me. 
Jesus, You’re all this heart is living for. 
 
Broken, I run to You, for Your arms are open wide; 
I am weary, but I know Your touch restores my life. 
So I wait for You. So I wait for You. 
 

I’m falling on my knees, offering all of me. 
Jesus, You’re all this heart is living for. 
 
I’m falling on my knees, offering all of me. 
Jesus, You’re all this heart is living for. 
 
I’m falling on my knees, offering all of me. 
Jesus, You’re all this heart is living for. 
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Nicene Creed 

We believe in one God, the Father, the Almighty, maker of heaven and earth, of all that is, seen and 
unseen. 
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, eternally begotten of the Father, God from 
God, Light from Light, true God from true God, begotten, not made, of one Being with the Father. 
Through him all things were made. For us and for our salvation he came down from heaven; by the 
power of the Holy Spirit he became incarnate from the virgin Mary, and was made man. For our sake 
he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; he suffered death and was buried. On the third day he rose 
again in accordance with the Scriptures; he ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of 
the Father. He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead, and his kingdom will have no 
end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who proceeds from the Father and the Son. 
With the Father and the Son he is worshiped and glorified. He has spoken through the prophets. We 
believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one Baptism for the forgiveness of 
sins. We look for the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to come. Amen. 

 
Prayers 
 
Lord’s Prayer 

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. 

 
LBW 109 Go To Dark Gethsemane 

Go to dark Gethsemane, 
All who feel the tempter's pow'r; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see. 
Watch with Him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from His griefs away; 
Learn from Jesus Christ to pray. 
 
Follow to the judgment hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall! 
Oh, the pangs His soul sustained! 

Shun not suff'ring, shame, or loss; 
Learn from Him to bear the cross. 
 
Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete. 
“It is finished!” hear Him cry; 
Learn from Jesus Christ to die. 
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