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SUNDAY OF THE PASSION: PALM SUNDAY
11 a.m. Lord’s Supper Service, March 25, 2018

☩ 
"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.” –HENRY MILMAN



BROOKVIEW AT WORSHIP  
Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday • March 25, 2018 • 11:00 A.M. 

Piano Prelude    Hosanna, Loud Hosanna                                                          ELLACOMBE 
Greetings                                             Pastor Joseph Payton 

 — THE SERVICE OF THE PALMS — 
Pastor    Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord. 
ALL SHOUT  Peace in heaven and glory in the highest. 
Prayer of Invocation                              The Pastor  
A person reads the story of the triumphal entry into Jerusalem.                       Mark 11:1-11 
Reader    The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Mark. 
As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage and Bethany at the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two of his disciples, saying to them, “Go to the village ahead of you, 
and just as you enter it, you will find a colt tied there, which no one has ever ridden. 
Untie it and bring it here. If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you doing this?’ say, ‘The Lord 
needs it and will send it back here shortly.’” They went and found a colt outside in the 
street, tied at a doorway. As they untied it, some people standing there asked, “What 
are you doing, untying that colt?” They answered as Jesus had told them to, and the 
people let them go. When they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks over it, 
he sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, while others spread branches 
they had cut in the fields. Those who went ahead and those who followed shouted, 
“Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! Blessed is the coming 
kingdom of our father David! Hosanna in the highest heaven!” Jesus entered Jerusalem 
and went into the temple courts. He looked around at everything, but since it was al-
ready late, he went out to Bethany with the Twelve. 
Reader  The Gospel of the Lord. 
People  Thanks be to God. 
Prayer of Praise                     The Pastor  
All stand and say together 
     Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
ALL SHOUT  Hosanna in the highest. 
Procession 
Pastor    Let us go forth in peace, in the name of Christ.  Amen. 
The procession begins with all who wish to join. All wave palm branches in their hands. 
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Processional Hymn    All Glory, Laud and Honor                      Hymnal 71 
All sing the following refrain, the pastor singing the verses. 

REFRAIN All glory, laud, and honor to Thee, Redeemer King, 
 To whom the lips of children make sweet hosannas ring. 
Pastor   1. Thou art the King of Israel, Thou, David’s royal Son, 
      Who in the Lord’s name comest, the King and Blessed One. REFRAIN 

2. The company of angels are praising Thee on high, 
      And mortal, men and all things created, make reply.            REFRAIN       

3. The people of the Hebrews with palms before Thee went; 
      Our praise and prayer and anthems before Thee we present. REFRAIN        

4. To Thee, before Thy passion, they sang their hymns of praise; 
      To Thee, now high exalted, our melody we raise.            REFRAIN 

5. Thou didst accept their praises; accept the prayers we bring, 
      Who in all good delightest, Thou good and gracious King.  REFRAIN      
REFRAIN All glory, laud, and honor to Thee, Redeemer King, 
 To whom the lips of children make sweet hosannas ring. 
All halt while the pastor prays, 
Almighty God, whose dear Son went not up to joy but first he suffered pain, and en-
tered not into glory before he was crucified: Mercifully grant that we, walking in the 
way of the cross, may find it none other than the way of life and peace; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

Anthem    Hosanna in the Highest!             CARL TUTTLEi 
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. 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! 

— THE SERVICE OF THE PASSION — 
Opening Prayer                   The Pastor 

The Epistle                       All sit.               Philippians 2:5-11 
A reading from the Epistle of Paul to the Philippians. 
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Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus, who, though he was 
in the form of God, did not count equality with God a thing to be grasped, but emptied 
himself, taking the form of a servant, being born in the likeness of men. And being 
found in human form he humbled himself and became obedient unto death, even death 
on  a  cross. Therefore God has  highly  exalted  him  and  bestowed  on  him  the  name 
which is above every name, that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven 
and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to 
the glory of God the Father. 
Reader  The Word of the Lord. 
People  Thanks be to God. 

Psalm 31:9-16 
Leader      9 Be merciful to me, Lord, for I am in distress; 
      my eyes grow weak with sorrow, my soul and body with grief. 

People     10 My life is consumed by anguish 
      and my years by groaning; 
     my strength fails because of my affliction, 
      and my bones grow weak. 
     11 Because of all my enemies, 
      I am the utter contempt of my neighbors 
  and an object of dread to my closest friends— 
      those who see me on the street flee from me. 
     12 I am forgotten as though I were dead; 
      I have become like broken pottery. 
     13 For I hear many whispering, 
      “Terror on every side!”   
  They conspire against me and plot to take my life. 
     14 But I trust in you, Lord; 
      I say, “You are my God.” 
     15 My times are in your hands;  
  deliver me from the hands of my enemies, 
      from those who pursue me. 
     16 Let your face shine on your servant; 
      save me in your unfailing love. 
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Hymn    When I Survey the Wondrous Cross                                     Hymnal 80 

 1. When I survey the wondrous cross on which the Prince of glory died, 
 My richest gain I count but loss, and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of Christ, my God; 
 All the vain things that charm me most — I sacrifice them to His blood. 
 3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
 Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were a present far too small: 
 Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all. 

The Passion Gospel                        Mark 15:1-39 
The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Mark. 
And as soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the elders and 
scribes and the whole council. And they bound Jesus and led him away and delivered 
him over to Pilate.  
And Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?”  
And he answered him, “You have said so.”  
And the chief priests accused him of many things. And Pilate again asked him, “Have 
you no answer to make? See how many charges they bring against you.” But Jesus 
made no further answer, so that Pilate was amazed. 
Now at the feast he used to release for them one prisoner for whom they asked. And 
among the rebels in prison, who had committed murder in the insurrection, there was a 
man  called  Barabbas. And the  crowd  came  up  and  began  to  ask  Pilate to  do  as  he 
usually did for them. 
And he answered them, saying, “Do you want me to release for you the King of the 
Jews?” For he perceived that it was out of envy that the chief priests had delivered him 
up. But the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release for them Barabbas 
instead.  
And Pilate again said to them, “Then what shall I do with the man you call the King of 
the Jews?”  
And they cried out again,  
Congregation Crucify him! 
And Pilate said to them, “Why? What evil has he done?”  
But they shouted all the more, 
Congregation Crucify him! 
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So Pilate, wishing  to  satisfy  the  crowd, released  for  them  Barabbas, and  having 
scourged Jesus, he delivered him to be crucified. 
And the soldiers led him away inside the palace (that is, the governor's headquarters), 
and they called together the whole battalion. And they clothed him in a purple cloak, 
and twisting together a crown of thorns, they put it on him. And they began to salute 
him, 
Congregation   “Hail, king of the Jews!” 
And they were striking his head with a reed and spitting on him and kneeling down in 
homage to him. And when they had mocked him, they stripped him of the purple cloak 
and  put  his  own  clothes  on  him. And they  led  him  out  to  crucify  him. And they 
compelled  a  passerby, Simon of  Cyrene, who  was  coming  in  from  the  country, the 
father of Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 

All stand. 
And they brought him to the place called Golgotha (which means Place of a Skull). 
And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take it. And they crucified 
him and divided his garments among them, casting lots for them, to decide what each 
should take. And it was the third hour when they crucified him. And the inscription of 
the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” And with him they crucified two 
robbers, one on his right and one on his left. And those who passed by derided him, 
wagging their heads and saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and rebuild it 
in three days, save yourself, and come down from the cross!” So also the chief priests 
with the scribes mocked him to one another, saying, “He saved others; he cannot save 
himself. Let the Christ, the King of Israel, come down now from the cross that we may 
see and believe.” Those who were crucified with him also reviled him. 

And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until the 
ninth  hour. And at  the  ninth  hour  Jesus cried  with  a  loud  voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema 
sabachthani?” which  means, “My God, my  God, why  have  you  forsaken  me?” And 
some of the bystanders hearing it said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” And someone ran 
and filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a reed and gave it to him to drink, saying, 
“Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down.” And Jesus uttered a loud 
cry and breathed his last. 

All bow the head. Silence is kept. 
And the  curtain  of  the  temple  was  torn  in  two, from  top  to  bottom. And when  the 
centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way he breathed his last, he said, 
“Truly this man was the Son of God!” 

☩  ☩  ☩ 
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Invitation    The Power of  the Cross                 KEITH GETTY & STUART TOWNENDii 
 1. 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.  
 REFRAIN This, the pow'r of the cross: Christ became sin for us; 
 Took the blame, bore the wrath — we stand forgiven at the cross.  
 2.  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.  
 3. 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. 
 4. 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.  
 FINAL 
 REFRAIN 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. 
Prayers of Intercession 
Pastor Let us pray to the Lord.  
All Lord, have mercy. 

Sharing the Peace 
Pastor Once we were far off, but now in union with Christ Jesus we have been    
 been brought near through the shedding of Christ’s blood, for he is our peace. 

At the Offering    How Deep the Father’s Love for Us         STUART TOWNENDiii 
 1. 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. 

 2. 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. 

 3. 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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— THE SERVICE OF THE TABLE — 
Preparation of the Table  and Great Thanksgiving      LAND OF REST 
And so we join the saints and angels in proclaiming your glory, as we sing this hymn, 
All sing  Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, 
    heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the highest. 
    Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
    Hosanna in the highest. Hosanna in the highest. 
Words of Institution 
Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith: 
All say   Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 
Breaking of the Bread                    NANCARROWiii 
All sing  Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: 
     have mercy on us; have mercy on us. 
    Lamb of God you take away the sins of the world: 
     have mercy on us; have mercy on us. 
    Lamb of God you take away the sins of the world: grant us peace. 
All baptized Christians are welcome to receive the Lord’s Supper. 

Piano at the Communion    The Day He Wore My Crown                         PHIL JOHNSONiv 
 Were You There?                                                    SPIRITUAL 

Prayer of Thanksgiving               Deacon 

Solemn Prayer of Blessing and Dismissal         The Pastor 

Dismissal Hymn    Were You There?                                              Hymnal 485 
The hymn is followed by a time of silence.  All dismiss when the piano music resumes. 

 1.  Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble, 
Were You there when they crucified my Lord? 

 2.  Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?… 
 3.  Were you there when they pierced Him in the side?… 
 4.  Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?… 

SERVICE NOTES: i. ©1985 Mercy/Vineyard (tag by Sandi Patty, ©1986 River Oaks Music Co); ii. ©2005 Thankyou Music; iii. ©1995 
Thankyou Music; iii. Setting: Eric Wyse, ©2004 Vine Ridge Music BMI; iv. ©1978 Universal Music – Brentwood Benson; CCLI 112643 


