
 

Morning Worship 

All Saints, Allesley 5th April, Palm Sunday 

 

Good Morning Saints 

We are going to begin our Palm Sunday Service with some sung worship; Chris Raspin has created 

for us some video using images and words as well as his playing, Darren will sing along with us as we 

enter together into God’s presence. 

We would have been cheering along the half marathon runners this morning, then eating toast and 

drinking hot chocolate or tea; feel free to replicate all that you can. 

Ribbons are a popular feature of worship, we have a picture here from earlier this year and one from 

improvisation during last weeks collective worship; imagine you are waving some huge palm 

branches. 

Please share 

your images. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We begin with looking at the candles being lit in church (this was recorded earlier) and then move 

straight into our opening words and then singing together; feel free to stand if you wish, sing loudly 

and praise God. 

 

 

 



Opening Words 

Jesus entered into Jerusalem humbly on a donkey, seeking to transform the people. 

People gathered from everywhere to wave palm branches and praise him as royalty. 

Jesus enters into our lives humbly, seeking to transform our hearts and lives. 

Let us worship Jesus Christ together, and receive him into our presence. 

Hosanna in the highest! 

Sing

In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my All in All, 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save: 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied – 

For every sin on Him was laid; 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine – 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me; 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand: 

Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 

The splendour of a King,  

clothed in majesty 

Let all the Earth rejoice 

All the Earth rejoice 

He wraps himself in light 

And darkness tries to hide 

And trembles at His voice 

Trembles at His voice 

How great is our God, sing with me 

How great is our God, and all will see 

How great, how great is our God 

Age to age He stands 

And time is in His hands 

Beginning and the end  

Beginning and the end 

The Godhead Three in One 

Father Spirit Son 

The Lion and the Lamb 

The Lion and the Lamb 

Name above all names 

Worthy of our praise 

My heart will sing 

How great is our God 

You're the name above all names 

You are worthy of our praise 

And my heart will sing 

How great is our God 

 

 



Following our usual pattern we celebrate family, if you’re not into actions follow the reading in Mark 

11:1-11 after which we will have our notices, a song and reflection,  

Then before our prayers we will sing, and listen to Tracy share this time tomorrow and finally we 

finish with a song and sing the blessing 

Celebrate family – interactive reading followed by puppet Peter Palm Tree  

Notices – see the bulletin 

Sing 

When the music fades 

All is stripped away 

And I simply come 

Longing just to bring 

Something that's of worth 

That will bless your heart 

 

I'll bring You more than a song 

For a song in itself 

Is not what You have required 

You search much deeper within 

Through the way things appear 

You're looking into my heart 

 

I'm coming back to the heart of worship 

And it's all about You 

It's all about You, Jesus 

I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it 

When it's all about You 

It's all about You, Jesus 

 

King of endless worth 

No one could express 

How much you deserve 

Though I'm weak and poor 

All I have is yours 

Every single breath 

 

Reflection 

Palm Sunday marks the beginning of Holy Week - A week that starts apparently triumphantly and 

moves downward to the garden of Gethsemane and then into even greater depths of despair on 

Good Friday. A week that includes eating together with joy and then hiding away in fear.  

A week of the unknown. As we cheer Jesus on the donkey, we feel hope rise because we think we 

can see glory coming, as we shout “Hosanna Jesus is King” we have absolutely no idea that we know 

nothing. We know nothing! 

A week of confusion. We are suddenly thrust into the unknown - there we were eating and laughing, 

and we went for a walk in the cool of the evening and suddenly unbeknown to us the mood changes. 

Jesus asks us to pray with him and we don’t understand any of the implications.  

A week of bemusement.  Jesus is arrested and suddenly we fear what will happen to us. We didn't 

anticipate any of this yesterday and what is happening now throws our lives upside down. 

A week that fills with a numbness of despair and confusion as we try to make sense of the 

nonsensical and where the darkness threatens to suffocate. We cannot breathe in the world we 

thought we knew.  We now realise we know nothing. 

Living this week isolated, locked down, uncertain about the future, our future.  

Only a few weeks ago we were living like it was Palm Sunday - we raised our cheers, we shouted out 

to Jesus “hosanna”. Only a few weeks ago we shared meals together, in services we shared bread 

and wine; we had no idea what would happen when we left the table to take a walk with Jesus.  



 

So the darkness is set to get worse - this is a time for lament. Tom Wright wrote in the week about 

how despite knowing the final story God laments. Jesus wept at Lazarus's death even though he 

knew what would happen next. God weeps and laments with his people even though he knows he 

has plans for us. God doesn't sit in the heavens without emotion because he knows the ultimate 

plan - he weeps with us, laments with the fearful and with the grieving.  

 

The difference between us and the disciples is that we do know that Easter Day will come. We don't 

know when COVID-19 will be defeated, in fact we might still be like the disciples on Palm Sunday – 

thinking that we can see God’s plan, we can certainly see God moving, we can see some good arising 

but our minds are limited by our humanity. If we find ourselves thinking we grasp what happens next 

and then we plunge into darkness and lament be assured that Easter day will come.  

So this coming week look out and join in our maundy Thursday agape meal,  a quiet reflection or a 

walk on Good Friday and join us next Sunday to celebrate the resurrection in all its power and glory - 

the resurrection we could never have imagined on Palm Sunday. 

Amen  

 

Sing 

Faithful one, so unchanging 

Ageless one, you’re my rock of peace 

Lord of all I depend on you 

I call out to you, again and again 

I call out to you, again and again 

You are my rock in times of trouble 

You lift me up when I fall down 

 

All through the storm 

Your love is, the anchor 

My hope is in You alone 

 

 

 

This time tomorrow 

Tracy Kates shares about her nursing role; Abbie Blunt, also a nurse, wrote this about her This Time 
tomorrow: 
 

Di, Apologies I can’t take anything extra on at the moment haven’t got the headspace 

I have to work (at base not home) and last week I had over a third of the team off self 

isolating with Covid. 

I’m doing extra hours so when I am not here I am trying to switch off from everything.  

 

 

Please stop and hold Tracy and Abbie and all nursing staff in your prayers now before joining 

in with the prayer below 
 

 

 

 



Prayers 
 
Lord, you set your face towards Jerusalem 
and walked alongside those who suffer. 
Be our vision that we too may walk the way of the cross 
and extend a hand to those we meet. 
Lord, give us the gladness of your help 
And support us with a willing spirit. 
  
Lord, you stopped to heal the sick, cure the lame 
and give sight to the blind. 
Be our vision that we too may give time to others 
and respond to their needs. 
Lord, give us the gladness of your help 
And support us with a willing spirit. 
  
Lord, you said, "The first shall be last and the last first." 
Be our vision that we too may work towards your kingdom 
when the exalted will be brought low and the lowly exalted. 
Lord, give us the gladness of your help 
And support us with a willing spirit. 
  
Lord, you went looking for the marginalised and the outcasts 
Be our vision that we too may draw in those who feel isolated and unloved 
  And value their lives 
Lord, give us the gladness of your help 
And support us with a willing spirit. 
  
Lord, you took time to pray and time to be silent. 
Be our vision that through our prayers, fasting and almsgiving 
we too may draw closer to you and find your way. 
Lord, give us the gladness of your help 
And support us with a willing spirit. 
  
Lord, you entered Jerusalem with peace in your heart. 
Be our vision that we too may desire peace where others desire conflict, 
and may work for justice where injustice reigns. 
Lord, give us the gladness of your help 
And support us with a willing spirit 
For you are our hope and our salvation. 
 
 
Lord’s Prayer 

Final Song  

I've heard a thousand stories of what they think you're like 
But I've heard the tender whispers of love in the dead of night 
And you tell me that you're pleased 
And that I'm never alone 
 
You're a good good father 
It's who you are, it's who you are, it's who you are 
And I'm loved by you 
It's who I am, it's who I am, it's who I am 
 



I've seen many searching for answers far and wide 
But I know we're all searching 
For answers only you provide 
'Cause you know just what we need 
Before we say a word 
Because you are perfect in all of your ways 
 
You are perfect in all of your ways 
You are perfect in all of your ways to us 
Oh, it's love so undeniable 
I, I can hardly speak 
Peace so unexplainable 
I, I can hardly think 
As you call me deeper still 
As you call me deeper still 
As you call me deeper still 
Into love, love, love 
 

Sing  as the candles are extinguished 

May the peace of God go with you 

Wherever he may send you. 

May he guide you through the wilderness, 

Protect you from the storm. 

May he bring you home rejoicing 

At the wonders he has shown you. 

May he bring you home rejoicing 

Once again into our doors 

May he bring you home rejoicing 

Once again into our doors. 

 

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord 

In the name of Christ Amen 

 

 

 


