COLLENBROOK UNITED CHURCH
WORSHIP March 28, 2021 Palm Sunday
WELCOME
PRELUDE

William Byrd, III

SCRIPTURE

Mark 11:1—11

HYMN “All Glory, Laud, and Honor” (see next page)
CALL TO WORSHIP / INVOCATION
ANNOUNCEMENTS
HYMN “Ride On! Ride On in Majesty” (see next page)
MEDITATION

“Today’s Procession”

Rev. Melanie Lawrence-Caldwell

PASTORAL PRAYER/LORD’S PRAYER
MISSION OF THE MONTH (MOM) Helping Paws of Upper Darby
MINI MOM (Youth) The Eliza Shirley House (Philadelphia)
INVITATION TO THE OFFERING
PRAYER OF DEDICATION
SCRIPTURE

Mark 14

HYMN “Ah, Holy Jesus” (see next page)
SCRIPTURE

Mark 15

PRAYER OF CONFESSION / ASSURANCE OF FORGIVENESS
HYMN “O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” (see next page)
COMMISSION/BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE
Facebook Tech.

William Byrd, III
Pat Lawrence-Caldwell

ZOOM FELLOWSHIP Following Worship
SUNDAY SCHOOL 1 PM
Tuesday: Zoom 5 pm/Prayer
Wednesday: Zoom 7:30 pm / Book Study “White Fragility” by Robin DeAngelo

HYMNS
“All Glory, Laud, and Honor” Theodulph of Orleans (9th Century)
1- All glory, laud, and honor to you, O Christ, we sing, to whom the lips of children made sweet
hosannas ring! The people of the Hebrews with palms adorned your way; our praise and prayer
and anthems we offer you this day.
2- O Promised One of Israel, of David’s royal line, the one called “God’s beloved,” of flesh and yet
divine, to you, before your passion, they sang their hymns of praise; to you, now high exalted, our
melody we raise.
3- As you received their praises, receive our prayers today, whose justice and whose mercy and
sovereignty hold sway. All glory, laud, and honor to you, O Christ, we sing, to whom the lips of
children made sweet hosannas ring!
“Ride On! Ride On in Majesty” by Henry H. Milman
1- Ride on! Ride on in majesty! O Christ, with brave humility, on lowly colt, your road pursue, as
palms and cloaks are spread for you.
2- Ride on! Ride on in majesty! As crowds of people come to see and shout hosannas, lifting high
their praise for one about to die.
3- Ride on! Ride on in majesty! Ride on in humble dignity; behold the ones you came to save from
senseless life and endless grave.
4- Ride on! Ride on in majesty! For you have set your people free and we, remembering all your
pain, now meet again to hail your reign.
“Ah, Holy Jesus” By Johann Heermann
1- Ah, holy Jesus, how have you offended, that mortal judgment has on you descended? By foes
derided, by your own rejected, O most afflicted!
2- Who was the guilty? Who brought this up on you? It is my treason, Jesus, that has slain you.
And I, dear Jesus, I it was denied you; I crucified you.
3- For me, kind Jesus, was your incarnation, your mortal sorrow, and your life’s oblation, your
death of anguish and your bitter passion, for my salvation.
4- Therefore, kind Jesus, since I cannot pay you, I do adore you, and will ever pray you, think on
your pity and your love unswerving, not my deserving.
“O Sacred Head, Now Wounded” Transl. James W. Alexaner
1- O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, now scornfully surround
with thorns, your only crown, how pale you are with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn! How
does your visage languish which once was bright as morn!
2- What you, dear Savior, suffered was all for sinners’ gain; mine, mine was the transgression, but
yours the deadly pain. Lo, here I fall, my Savior, for I deserve your place; look on me with your
favor, O grant to me your grace.
3- What language shall I borrow to thank you, dearest friend; for this your dying sorrow, your pity
without end? May I be yours forever; and though my days be few, O Savior, let me never outlive
my love for you!
All hymns and songs are used with permission for print and livestream:
Onelicense A-729624; CCLI 11368299; CCLI CSPL161074; Convergence Music Project

