
Sunday 28th March, Palm Sunday: 10am Order of Service 

Allison Leads, Colin preaches  

It would be great if you could have your Palm cross with you 

Welcome and introduction 

Blessed are you, Son of Mary, 

born a child,  

you share our humanity: 

Heaven and earth shout their praise. 

Blessed are you, Son of David; 

born to rule, 

you receive gifts from the wise: 

Heaven and earth shout their praise. 

Blessed are you, Son of Man; 

born our Saviour, 

you are the light of the world: 

Heaven and earth shout their praise. 

With all the voices of heaven 

we celebrate the coming of our God: 

Hosanna in the highest. 

Glory to God in the highest, 

and peace to his people on earth 

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

Hosanna in the highest. 

 

Song: How great Thou art

O Lord my God, 
When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all 
The works Thy Hand hath made, 
I see the stars, 
I hear the mighty thunder, 
Thy pow'r throughout 
The universe displayed, 

Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art! 
How great Thou art! 

repeat 

When through the woods 
And forest glades I wander 
I hear the birds 
Sing sweetly in the trees, 
When I look down 
From lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook 
And feel the gentle breeze, 

Chorus 

And when I think  
that God His Son not sparing,  
Sent Him to die — 
I scarce can take it in.  
That on the cross  
my burden gladly bearing,  
He bled and died  
to take away my sin: 
 
Chorus 

When Christ shall come, 
With shouts of acclamation, 
And take me home, 
What joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow 
In humble adoration 
And there proclaim, 
"My God, how great Thou art!" 

Chorus 
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Peter Palm reports 



 

This Time Tomorrow   

Adi Clarke

Song: 

I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 
My Saviour on that cursed tree 

His body bound and drenched in tears 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 
The Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King 

Chorus 

He shall return in robes of white, 
The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 
And I will rise among the saints, 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face 

Chorus
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Bible Reading: Mark 11:1-11 read by Jane Evans 

Sermon Colin Holtum 

 

Song: 

HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US, 
How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss 
The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders; 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
 

It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life – 
I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast in anything, 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart – 
His wounds have paid my ransom.  
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Prayers of Intercession  

Let us pray to the Lord. Lord, have mercy 

 

 

 

 



Notices  

 

Song:  

CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 
 
Crown Him the Lord of life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save: 
His glories now we sing, 
Who died and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring 
And lives that death may die. 

 
Crown Him the Lord of love; 
Behold His hands and side, 
Rich wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified: 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity 
 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity 
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Dismissal and Blessing 

The Lord enrich you with his grace, 
and nourish you with his blessing; 
the Lord defend you in trouble and keep you from all evil; 
the Lord accept your prayers, 
and absolve you from your offences, 
for the sake of Jesus Christ, our Saviour. 
Amen. 

 


