SUNDAY 29th MARCH MORNING WORSHIP 11AM
PALM SUNDAY


[HYMN SHEET]

SERVICE DETAILS
· ST. JOHN'S IS A PUBLIC BUILDING - please ensure that you keep all your bags and belongings with you 
· If you are worshipping with us for the FIRST TIME, please introduce yourself to one of the Service leaders 
· Please turn off all MOBILE PHONES during the Service.
· TOILETS and BABY CHANGING FACILITIES are available to the right of the main corridor, through the Cafe.
· THE COPYRIGHT of words reproduced on this sheet is protected by Licence CCL 31944. 
· COLLECTION: An offering plate will be passed around. Your generosity makes a big difference in our ministry.
· PARENTS MUST SUPERVISE CHILDREN at all times 

	PRAISE WORSHIP 



1. 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,
Glory to the King of kings.

2. Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day:
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then
Nailed to a cross of wood.
 
This, the pow’r of the cross:
Christ became sin for us;
Took the blame, bore the wrath -
We stand forgiven at the cross.
 
Oh, to see the pain written on Your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Ev’ry bitter thought, ev’ry evil deed
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.
 
Now the daylight flees; now the ground beneath
Quakes as its Maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life;
“Finished!” the vict’ry cry.
 
Oh, to see my name written in the wounds,
For through Your suffering I am free.
Death is crushed to death; life is mine to live,
Won through Your selfless love.

This, the pow’r of the cross:
Son of God - slain for us.
What a love! What a cost!
We stand forgiven at the cross





3. Thank you for the cross, Lord
Thank you for the price You paid
Bearing all my sin and shame
In love You came
And gave amazing grace
Thank you for this love, Lord
Thank you for the nail pierced hands
Washed me in Your cleansing flow
Now all I know
Your forgiveness and embrace

Worthy is the Lamb
Seated on the throne
Crown You now with many crowns
You reign victorious
High and lifted up
Jesus Son of God
The Darling of Heaven crucified
Worthy is the Lamb
Worthy is the Lamb

4. [Let everything, that has breath
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord]

I'll praise in the valley, praise on the mountain
I'll praise when I'm sure, praise when I'm doubting
I'll praise when outnumbered, praise when surrounded
'Cause praise is the water, my enemies drown in
As long as I'm breathing, I've got a reason to

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul 
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul 

I'll praise when I feel it, and I'll praise when I don't
I'll praise 'cause I know, You're still in control
Because my praise is a weapon, it's more than a sound 
Oh, my praise is the shout, that brings Jericho down
As long as I'm breathing, I've got a reason to

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
I won't be quiet, my God is alive
So how could I keep it inside?
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

I'll praise 'cause You're sovereign
Praise 'cause You reign
Praise 'cause You rose and defeated the grave
I'll praise 'cause You're faithful
Praise 'cause You're true
Praise 'cause there's nobody greater than You x 2

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
I won't be quiet, my God is alive
How could I keep it inside?
I won't be quiet, my God is alive 
How could I keep it inside?
I won't be quiet, my God is alive
How could I keep it inside?
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

	CHILDREN TO GROUPS



5. You are the King of Glory,
You are the Prince of Peace,
You are the Lord of heaven and earth,
You're the Sun of righteousness.
Angels bow down before you,
Worship and adore, 
For You have the words of eternal life
You are Jesus Christ the Lord.

Hosanna to the Son of David!
Hosanna to the King of kings!
Glory in the highest heaven,
For Jesus the Messiah reigns.

You heal the broken hearted,
You set the captives free,
You cause the lame to walk again,
You make the blind to see.
Angels bow down before you,
Worship and adore, 
For You have the words of eternal life
You are Jesus Christ the Lord.
Hosanna to the Son of David....

	MINISTRY OF THE WORD 



1st READING: Philippians 2:5-11 (Church Bible: p.1179)

This is the word of the Lord.
All: Thanks be to God.

Please stand for the Gospel Reading.
Hear the gospel of the Lord, Jesus Christ, according to Luke.
All: Glory to you, O Lord.

GOSPEL: Luke 19:28-40 (Church Bible: p.1054)

This is the Gospel of the Lord
All: Praise to you, O Christ. 

SERMON by Annette

6. Here is love vast as the ocean,
Loving kindness as the flood,
When the Prince of life, our ransom
Shed for us His precious blood.
Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?
He can never be forgotton
Throughout heaven's eternal days.

On the Mount of Crucifixion
Fountains opened deep and wide;
Through the floodgates of God's mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers,
Poured incessant from above,
And heaven's peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.

PRAYER by Jane




	OFFERING



7. All glory, laud, and honour
 to thee Redeemer, King,
to whom the lips of children
 made sweet hosannas ring.

Thou art the King of Israel,
 thou David's Royal Son,
who in the Lord's name comest,
 the King and blessed one:

The people of the Hebrews
 with palms before thee went:
our praise and prayer and anthems
 before thee we present:

To thee before thy passion
 they sang their hymns of praise:
to thee now high exalted
 our melody we raise:

PEACE
NOTICES/ BANNS 

8. Ride on, ride on in majesty!
Hark, all the tribes hosanna cry.
O Saviour meek, pursue thy road
with palms and scattered garments strowed.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die:
O Christ, thy triumphs now begin
o'er captive death and conquered sin.

Ride on, ride on in majesty,
The winged squadrons of the sky
look down with sad and wondering eyes
to see the approaching sacrifice.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!
The last and fiercest strife is nigh:
the Father on his sapphire throne
awaits his own anointed Son.

Ride on, ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die;
bow thy meek head to mortal pain,
then take, O God, thy power and reign.

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.
All: In the name of Christ, Amen!

