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Welcome to worship for Sunday 10th April 2022, Palm Sunday.
Let us worship God
Call to Worship:
Though we have known hardship and pain,
though life has not always turned out as we had hoped,
we will keep faith and say:
God’s steadfast love endures for ever!
Though life becomes more complex,
the deepest questions remain unanswered,
and the mystery of faith deepens, we will say:
God’s steadfast love endures for ever!
And though the pain of the world
often seems more than we can bear or address,
we will stand firm in our faith and say:
God’s steadfast love endures for ever!

Prayer/Meditation:
You are on your way to Jerusalem, Lord Jesus.
You are on your way to suffering and to death
for the sake of compassion and justice.
This is mystery and wonder.
Our hearts overflow into songs of praise.
“Hosanna!”, we cry with the crowds.
“Blessed are you who comes in God’s name!”
But now, in our time, there are no crowds,
Here and now, three’s a crowd.
We must cry ‘Hosanna!’ not in the streets,
but in our rooms.
We have no palms to wave,
but we open our hearts and our minds
to receive you, our Messiah, and we cry
“Blessed are you who comes in God’s name!”
Yet, you puzzle us:
you puzzle us with your suffering love
that is more powerful than our brokenness;
you puzzle us with your freely chosen humility

that brings blessings in our weary places;
you puzzle us with your forgiveness
that summons us beyond our hurt.
Liberating Saviour,
you make us uncomfortable
so that you can lead us
into more life
and deeper wonder;
so that God can take who we are
and break us open,
and bless us
and give us to the world.
Grant us grace
to welcome this holy restlessness,
that we may live by the power of your Spirit,
and in your name
The Lord’s Prayer:
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy Kingdom come; thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses as
we forgive those who trespass against us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil. For thine is the Kingdom, the power and the glory for ever. Amen
Reading: Matthew 21:1-11
Hymn 208:
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 Blessèd One.
The company of angels
Are praising thee on high,
And mortal men and all things
Created make reply.
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.

Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the prayers we bring,
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.
All glory, laud and honour
To thee, Redeemer, King,
To whom the lips of children
Made sweet hosannas ring!
Reading: Mark 14:32-42
Reflection:
Every Sunday in church we listen to one or two little bite-sized chunks of the Bible and often,
based on what we have heard, there is a sermon which tries in some way to explain what we
have heard and apply to life in the 21st century.
There is , I suppose, no other way of approaching the Bible as long as our pattern of
worship is the way it is at the moment – an hour of our time which has to include not just the
reading of scripture, but also the singing of hymns and the saying of prayers.
The disadvantage with this way of doing things is of course that it makes it very difficult
to see the big picture. Indeed, Christians are notoriously guilty of deliberately quoting passages
of scripture in defense of their particular argument, knowing perfectly well that the position
they are using the Bible to defend might just as easily be attacked by another part of scritpure.
Hence you sometimes get those unseemly scenes where Christians engage in a battle of prooftexts, each quoting the Bible at the other and turning what might be a debate about a serious
issue into nothing more than a competition in Bible knowledge.
In the well-known Palm Sunday story of Jesus riding into Jerusalem on the back of a
donkey, we can’t help getting the feeling that there is a bigger picture that we maybe don’t get
when we approach the Bible in little bits. This story seems to have Jesus doing things that are
out of character, and which certainly seem to go against the thrust of his ministry both before
and after this event.
Here in this episode we see Jesus drawing attention to himself; he is courting celebrity;
not objecting to the crowds of fans who are vying with one another to catch a glimpse of him.
We get something of the impression that, if he were around today, he would have phoned the
newspapers in advance of his arrival to make sure the photographers were all there; he would
have stopped frequently to chat to his fans and to sign autographs; he would have made sure
that his arrival in Jerusalem was given the best publicity he could arrange.
So he plodded on his donkey through the crowds, the very fact that he was on a donkey
signifying for them that he was claiming to be something special by fulfilling the prophecy of
Zechariah that a new leader for the people would arise and would come to them in peace, riding
on a donkey. And they all cheered and they all welcomed him and they all waved branches in
the air and scattered them in the road in front of him and indulged in all the traditional symbols
of adulation and respect.
More often in the gospel stories we Jesus doing just the opposite and shying away from
attention. From his first reluctant miracle at Cana in Galilee where he is manipulated by his

mother into turning water into wine, through a number of healings which he tells people to keep
quiet about; from his prevarication and ambiguity about who he really is to the time when
people wanted to make him their king and he quickly ran away, Jesus seems to have preferred
to have kept out of the limelight. But now as he enters Jerusalem well aware, according to the
gospels, what his fate is going to be, he begins to play the celebrity.
We can only speculate about the reason for this. Did Jesus perhaps believe that the time
had come for his message of God’s reign to finally be accepted? Did he believe that now people
would listen to him, that he might after all get away with it and escape the persecution he had
ear;ier anticipated? Or did he think that his impending arrest and death were a necessary part
of what he had to do, and it was at this point that he finally found the strength to face it?
Whatever his thoughts may have been, it seems that this time as he arrived in Jerusalem,
he engineered a reception that would ensure that everyone knew he had arrived.
Now if we fast forward a few days to the Garden of Gethsemane, we find Jesus in a very
different mood. No longer is there a picture of the popular celebrity being applauded and
welcomed into the city by crowds of admiring fans. From an event which seems almost like a
big party to which everyone is invited, Jesus finds himself alone with his sleepy disciples, no
longer enjoying his celebrity, but wishing fervently that this chain of events which he himself
had set in motion could somehow be stopped. Not any more is he enjoying the adulation of his
fans, now he says that he is full of sorrow, bent down by the burden of care he is carrying.
Something, somewhere, it would seem, has gone tragically wrong. All he wants now, apparently,
is to escape from trhe pain and torture that he is certain lie ahead for him – and he prays that
this cup may pass from him.
And then he says these strange words: ‘Not my will, but yours be done.’
Those words are familiar to us, not just because they are part of this well-known episode
from the life of Jesus, but because they have become incorporated into the belief system of the
Church. ‘Thy will be done’, we pray every week, for we believe that is what Jesus taught his
disciples to pray. But they are words that sound odd in the mouth of the one who has been
regarded for centuries as the very son of God.
All Jesus’ teaching up to that time has suggested that he was the one who was in control,
he was the one who knew, he, of all people, understood the will of God and was able to describe
in great detail what the reign of God is like, how people relate to one another under God’s rule,
and what life is like in the Kingdom of God. He is the one who was portrayed in the gospels as
having control over nature and being able to heal the sick, even bring the dead back to life – to
perform miracles unlike anyhthing that had ever been seen before.
But now here in the Garden is a Jesus who is weak, not strong; who, instead of being in
control of his circumstances is at their mercy; who, rather than being confident and self assured,
is terrified of what might happen to him; who, instead of being so firm in his faith that he is able
to face anyone and anything, is so frightened at the prospect of facing his enemies that he prays
that he might somehow be able to get out of it.
But it’s too late. He has had his chance. Many times, he could have taken a different
path, but always persisted with his mission. He has become too well knowm, too much of a
celebrity, too much of a threat. It’s too late.

This change of circumstances has been interpreted and explained in many ways by many
Biblical scholars, ramgimg from those who say that Jesus’ plans all went disastrously wrong and
he regretted ever traking such a high-profile stance in Jerusalem, to those who say that all the
sorrow and sufering was part of God’s plan for Jesus and that he had to come round to accepting
it. It isn’t possible to say which interpretation is right – though some are more plausible than
others.
What we can say, though, is that we see two sides of Jesus here. The confident prophet
with a message of hope; and the despairing frightened man who can barely cope with the
consequences of what he has done.
There is some comfort, perhaps some inspiration in the pathetic figure of the frightened
Jesus, for sometimes we share that sense that our mission is coming to nothing; that for all we
preach about a world of love and justice, for all we try to follow the teaching of Jesus himself
about care and respect for others, about inclusiveness and hope of a better world for all people,
when we look around us we see that things never get any better, that a life of faith becomes
harder and harder in the face of a world that seems to encourage self-centredness.
Yet in Jesus’ despair there were the seeds of hope; in the apparent failure of his mission
was the inspiration for others to persevere. So much so that after he died his discpiles came to
believe that he had returned from the dead, that he could not be killed off for ever.
When the church today faces dark times; when Christians today see little positive result
of their mission, there is where faith lies, in the belief that the truth of the gospel of the
Kingdom will triumph, that fear and cruelty will disappear, and that the New World of which
Jesus spoke and for which he died will be a reality.
Hymn 209:
Ride on! ride on in majesty!
Hark, all the tribes hosanna cry;
Thine humble beast pursues his 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!
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh;
the Father on his sapphire throne,
expects 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.
Prayer:
O Lord our God,
We bring You the needs of our world,

threatened by sickness and fearful
of suffering and death..
We bring You the needs of our land,
the hungry and homeless,
the wounded and despairing.
We bring you the needs of ourselves and our loved ones,
seeking Your peace and healing,
Your wisdom and protection.
We pray for those who have recently lost those whom they have loved.
In the shock, confusion, pain and sorrow of unexpected loss,
we pray for hearts to be open to the comfort of your Spirit,
shown through friendship and communities of compassion.
We remember those we know who mourn in these days,
who need to be sure of that you invite those in sorrow to turn to you;
We pray for those who risk their own health daily to bring comfort and healing to those who
suffer, and for those who volunteer their time and skills to keep the most vulnerable in safety
and care. And inspire us through your Spirit to walk every day in the Way of Jesus.
And finally a prayer for Ukraine written by Christian Aid:
God of all peoples and nations,
Who created all things alive and breathing,
United and whole,
Show us the way of peace that is Your overwhelming presence.
We hold before you the peoples of Ukraine and Russia,
Every child and every adult.
We long for the time
When weapons of war are beaten into ploughshares
When nations no longer lift up sword against nation.
We cry out to you for peace;
Protect those who only desire and deserve to live in security and safety
Comfort those who fear for their lives and the lives of their loved ones
Be with those who are bereaved.
Change the hearts of those set on violence and aggression
And fill leaders with the wisdom that leads to peace.
Kindle again in us a love of our neighbour,
And a passion for justice to prevail and a renewed recognition that we all play a part in peace.
Creator of all hear our prayer
And bring us peace. Make us whole.
I invite you now to spend a few moments with your own prayer, in words or in silence; or simply
in reflecting upon the stories we have read and the words we have heard in our worship today.
Hear our prayer, which we offer in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen

Hymn 601:
Christ is the world's true light,
its captain of salvation,
the daystar clear and bright
and joy of every nation;
new life, new hope awakes,
where'er we own his sway:
freedom her bondage breaks,
and night is turned to day.
In Christ all races meet,
their ancient feuds forgetting,
the whole round world complete,
from sunrise to its setting:
when Christ is throned as Lord,
all shall forsake their fear,
to ploughshare beat the sword,
to pruning-hook the spear.
One Lord, in one great name
unite us all who own thee;
cast out our pride and shame
that hinder to enthrone thee;
the world has waited long,
has travailed long in pain;
to heal its ancient wrong,
come, Prince of Peace, and reign.
Benediction:
Let us travel the road with courage,
with love,
and with the uneasy peace that is the gift of faith,
into this holiest of weeks.
And may the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God,
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit
be with us all, evermore.
Amen

