
 
PALM SUNDAY, APRIL 5, 2020 

A MESSAGE OF PRAYER AND WORSHIP 

 

PURPOSE: As we enter this Holy Week through Palm Sunday, we realize that this 

year we will be apart physically. But we are never apart spiritually. We hope this 

printed service will bring you spiritual nourishment on Sunday and throughout the 

next week as we approach the celebration of the Resurrection. 
 

PLEASE PONDER: Each day that passes brings us one day closer to getting lives 

back to normal, developing a protocol of treatment, and a vaccination.  

 

PRAYER 

Loving and Gracious God, we each come to you today with special needs and a 

sense of wonder. We are living in a time of uncertainty and we are afraid. We 

are faced with complicated information and choices and often don’t’ know 

where to turn. And so we turn to you, Holy One. We come before you not as a 

part of a large congregation in one place, but rather as individuals scattered 

around the entire state. And we also realize that along with us, there are people 

we have never met who are not only awaiting news that this time is going to be 

behind us, but there are those who are suffering from the virus as well. Lord, 

we ask that you bless us and give us a sense of patience and promise. But also 

bless and comfort all of our first responders, doctors, nurses and those who sit 

in laboratories day in and day out using their incredible wisdom to find an 

answer to face this disease. Be with us, Lord that we might reach out in any 

way possible to those in need and truly bring us a sense of hopefulness to 

others as your ambassadors in this place. It is in Jesus’ name that we serve and 

pray. Amen. 
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THE GOOD NEWS 

 

THE MESSAGE: Today is a day when we read the familiar scripture of Jesus’ 

journey into Jerusalem. But as we do all throughout the Lenten season, we look at 

the life of Jesus and the lessons he taught, even at the very end of his life. Let’s 

travel the journey and break open the word today together and see what Jesus might 

be sharing with us through the living of his life and even into his time of death. 

 

“Into Your Hands” 

Luke 23:44-47; Matthew 21:1-11 

 

Commentary: Each Gospel was written at a particular time in history and with a 

different purpose, depending on the needs of the people as perceived by the author. 

These are familiar stories – the day Jesus rode into Jerusalem. It was a day of 

celebration. But then as time goes by all too quickly, we find him at the end of his 

life. Let’s see how Jesus’ responds at the worst moment of his life. 

 

“INTO HIS HANDS” 

Today is the day most of us would look forward to with anticipation. We enter 

the Church, accept our bulletin and a palm from the usher and find a place beside 

our friends and welcome strangers into our worshiping family. The organ begins to 

play and we feel the reverberation of the organ throughout our bodies and souls as 

we receive the gift of traditional music. As the worship begins, there is a call to 

worship where the response to each call is “Hosanna in the Highest!” and we wave 

our palms in the air, acting out our part in the exciting story of recognizing Jesus as 

King. We become the disciples and followers and can feel that moment as though it 

were happening today. Like those followers so long ago, we feel it. Here he comes. 

He will be our leader and king. He will free us from oppression and harm. He will 

save us! 

 

Yes, it is an exciting day, but we also realize that this day is really the 

beginning of the end.  It leads us into what we have come to know as Holy Week. 

Just as we have followed Jesus’ life and teachings throughout Lent, the story moves 

to an image that we would like to deny. You see, we have been given a hint. 

Remember, before Jesus entered the city, he stood on the hill above the city. And he 

wept! He wept and said, “If only….. If only they had known…”   

 

 



The story continues and we hear once again the story of his special Passover 

meal with his disciples, and then his words describing what is coming. Peter stands 

firm and declares he will never deny or leave him. But we know what’s coming. He 

will hide just like the others. Even the Passover meal they share is a remembrance 

of a painful history, and yet hope for the future is built right into the story. 

Unleavened bread and struggle, but freedom. In the midst of the traditional ritual, 

Jesus surprises them. He raises the bread and the cup and we hear the words that 

have been repeated for centuries: “Do this in remembrance of me.” 

 

They eat and drink as he introduces something new into their ritual meal – the 

analogy of body and blood, giving himself over. They watch and wait and we find 

him actually conferring upon them a blessing. “You are those who have stood by 

me in my trials; and I confer on you, just as my father has conferred upon me, a 

kingdom so that you may eat and drink at my table in my kingdom.” He gives them 

hope. 

 

Then comes the challenge. How will they continue to follow him? Peter vows 

never to leave him, we know he does. He asks them to wait while he prays and they 

agree to wait – they do not. We know the story – they come for him. And the end is 

near. So when we think of that meal, we remember not only the meal and the 

prayer, but that there is much more to come. More words will be spoken. Not a 

prophecy, but a plea and then a commitment. 

 

We then march toward a day we call Good Friday. For generations we have 

recited what we call the “Seven Last Words of Jesus,” each a teaching moment even 

in his dying.  But as I look at the life Jesus lived, the words recorded from that time 

that stay in my heart are his last: “Father, in your hands I commend my Spirit!’ 

What was he really saying? “I Give Up!? I can’t go on. They finally have their 

way!” No, these are not words of despair, not words of anger or resentment. They 

are simply words from Jesus to God the creator – his PAPA.  “Into your hands. I 

give myself to you. I’m safe in your hands.” 

 

 Can you imagine? How many times during our lives are we faced with 

difficulty, challenge or crisis – even tragedy. We wring our hands and look for 

solutions, we try everything to change the situation. But there it is, facing us down 

like an armed terrorist. But think of it. Right here in the story he is assuring us, 

teaching us, reminding us. These words are held in the recesses of our hearts. They 

come pouring out, “Into your hands, O God, I commend my spirit, my very being. I 



give myself over to you, O God.  Do with me as you will.” These are not words of 

surrender. They are words of love and trust. 

 

 If ever there were a time to look for and live through the words of Jesus, I 

would say it is now.  The words of Jesus – “Do this in remembrance of me.” remind 

us of his life. “Into your hands I commend my spirit” remind us of his death, but 

much more. Those words remind us of the miraculous sustaining love of God. God 

always there – loving us, living life with us, and even living death with us should it 

come. Could we perhaps learn from this time?  Isn’t it time that we set our priorities 

anew. Isn’t our relationship with God more important than anything else in the 

world? Can we honestly say, “Into your hands I commend my spirit” and mean it? 

Amen.  

 

THE HYMN 185  The text for hymn 185 "Ride on! Ride On in Majesty" was 

penned by Henry Hart Milman (1791-1868), who was noted in his brilliant career at 

Oxford for English and Latin verse. It was intended for Palm Sunday celebration, 

and was originally sung to two different tunes before the prolific hymn composer, 

John B. Dykes (known for "Holy, Holy, Holy") gave it the familiar melody. The 

text, you will note, while proclaiming glory and victory, voices sadness in looking 

forward to "the approaching sacrifice." 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty!  

Hark all the tribes hosanna cry; 

Thy humble beast pursues his road 

With palms and scatted garments strowed. 

 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty!  

In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, Thy triumph now begin 

O’er captured death, and conquered sin. 

 

Ride on, ride on in majesty 

the winged squadrons of the sky 

Look down with sad and wond’ring eyes 

To see the approaching sacrifice. 
 

Ride on! Ride on in majesty!  

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 



Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,  

Then take, O Christ, Thy pow’r and reign.  

Amen 
 

A PRAYER OF INTERCESSION:  

 Please silently meditate. 

 Please pray for people you know who need help, support and love. 

 Please pray for our community, nation, and world as we face COVID-19. 
 

Offering 

The needs of the church are ongoing, so please be faithful with your gifts. 
 

Prayer for the Church 

Loving and Eternal God, you have abundantly blessed us with the power to 

reach out and make a difference in the world. We ask that you bless our 

ministry through our Church and increase our love for one another and our 

community. Help us honor our history and seek your will as we march into our 

future in Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

Luke 23:44-47 The Message 

44-46 By now it was noon. The whole earth became dark, the darkness lasting three 

hours—a total blackout. The Temple curtain split right down the middle. Jesus 

called loudly, “Father, I place my life in your hands!” Then he breathed his last. 

47 When the captain there saw what happened, he honored God: “This man was 

innocent! A good man, and innocent!” 

 

Matthew 21:1-11 The Message 

The Royal Welcome 

21 1-3 When they neared Jerusalem, having arrived at Bethphage on Mount Olives, 

Jesus sent two disciples with these instructions: “Go over to the village across from 

you. You’ll find a donkey tethered there, her colt with her. Untie her and bring them 

to me. If anyone asks what you’re doing, say, ‘The Master needs them!’ He will 

send them with you.” 



4-5 This is the full story of what was sketched earlier by the prophet: 

Tell Zion’s daughter, 

“Look, your king’s on his way, 

    poised and ready, mounted 

On a donkey, on a colt, 

    foal of a pack animal.” 

6-9 The disciples went and did exactly what Jesus told them to do. They led the 

donkey and colt out, laid some of their clothes on them, and Jesus mounted. Nearly 

all the people in the crowd threw their garments down on the road, giving him a 

royal welcome. Others cut branches from the trees and threw them down as a 

welcome mat. Crowds went ahead and crowds followed, all of them calling out, 

“Hosanna to David’s son!” “Blessed is he who comes in God’s name!” “Hosanna in 

highest heaven!” 

10 As he made his entrance into Jerusalem, the whole city was shaken. Unnerved, 

people were asking, “What’s going on here? Who is this?” 

11 The parade crowd answered, “This is the prophet Jesus, the one from Nazareth in 

Galilee.” 

 


