
Trinity United Reformed Church Wimbledon

Sunday 5 April 2020: PALM SUNDAY
Order of Service for Worship At Home

Preparation
You might like to use this resource at 11am on Sunday: it will be good to know that, 
even whilst we can't meet in person at the church, Trinity folk will be 'gathering' for 
worship at the same time. However, it can be used at any time on Sunday or during 
the week. A video of this service will be made available via Trinity's website in time 
for 11am on Sunday (though with slight adaptations), so you may like to follow along.

If possible, find somewhere to sit where you won't be distracted. Turn off your mobile 
phone, and have some calm music playing beforehand. You might like to have a 
candle to light, a pen and paper to hand, and a jar in which to place your offering.

It may seem odd, but try reading aloud for the parts of the service in normal type 
(you don't need to recite the sections in italics, which are for information, instruction, 
or reflection). You could even try singing the hymns – but if that makes you feel too 
self-conscious, then simply read the words!

Gathering in God's presence
If you have one, light a candle.

Call to Worship
This is the day that the LORD has made:
let us rejoice and be glad in it.
Save us and prosper us, LORD, we pray:
LORD, hear and answer our prayer.
O give thanks to the LORD, for God is good:
and endless is God's steadfast love.

(Psalm 118.24-25, 29)

Hymn
All glory, praise, and honour
to you, Redeemer, King,
to whom the lips of children
made sweet hosannas ring!

We name you as Messiah,
great David's royal Son,
now in the Lord's name coming,
the King and Blessed One: All glory, praise, and honour...

The boughs and cloaks of welcome
once carpeted your trail;
though grief now lays a blanket,
its silence shan't prevail: All glory, praise, and honour...



The people of the Hebrews
with palms before you came;
we sing from isolation -
yet hear as we proclaim: All glory, praise, and honour...

For if our song be hidden
behind closed doors today,
let streets themselves shout “glory!”
- their stones rejoice and say: All glory, praise, and honour...

© Dominic Grant 2020 (refrain & verses 1, 3: adapted from St Theodulph / JM Neale). 
Used by permission. Tune: St Theodulph.

Praying our Praise & Thanksgiving
Pause to make a note (mentally or on paper!) of three things for which to be thankful.
If you're sharing in this act of worship with others in your household, you might like 
to talk about and identify these three things together. Then recite this prayer.

Intimate God,
we praise you because you know each one of us;
the worries that nag us, 
the achievements we are proud of, 
the hopes and expectations 
that we hold, half-recognised, in our hearts.

We praise you for what we know of you;
the ways in which you have welcomed and met us, 
your quiet, constant, presence in our lives.

Today we give you thanks for...  (name the thanksgivings you've noted).

And we praise you 
for what we do not yet know; 
the mysteries of your creation,
the questions that baffle us,
the wonders of discovery awaiting us.

Unknown God,
may we be open to meet with you 
in unexpected ways; 
discerning your presence 
in what is strange to us,
and seeing the familiar 
with newly-opened eyes.
Amen.

(Adapted from A Service of the Word, “Worship: from the United Reformed Church”, p.86)

The Lord's Prayer
Use either of these forms, or a different version/language if you prefer:

Our Father in heaven, Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be your name, hallowed be thy name;
your kingdom come, your will be done, thy kingdom come; thy will be done;
on earth as in heaven. on earth as it is in heaven.



Give us today our daily bread. Give us this day our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive as we forgive
those who sin against us. those who trespass against us.
Save us from the time of trial And lead us not into temptation;
and deliver us from evil. but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, For thine is the kingdom,
and the glory are yours the power, and the glory,
now and forever.  Amen. for ever and ever.  Amen.

Listening for God's Word

Bible Reading: Matthew 21.1-11
Today is Palm Sunday, when Christians remember the arrival of Jesus in Jerusalem – 
a scene of triumph and celebration, which set in motion the events of the final week 
before his crucifixion. Our first Bible reading today tells that story of his arrival.

1 When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of 
Olives, Jesus sent two disciples, 2 saying to them, ‘Go into the village ahead of you, 
and immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with her; untie them and bring
them to me. 3 If anyone says anything to you, just say this, “The Lord needs them.” 
And he will send them immediately.’ 4 This took place to fulfil what had been spoken 
through the prophet, saying,

5 ‘Tell the daughter of Zion,
Look, your king is coming to you,
    humble, and mounted on a donkey,
        and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.’

6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; 7 they brought the donkey 
and the colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. 8 A very large 
crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and others cut branches from the trees and 
spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that went ahead of him and that followed were
shouting,

‘Hosanna to the Son of David!
    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord!
Hosanna in the highest heaven!’

10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, ‘Who is 
this?’ 11 The crowds were saying, ‘This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.’

Theme Introduction
There aren't a great many stories that appear in all four of the Gospels (the books in 
the Bible which narrate Jesus' life, ministry and teaching), but Palm Sunday is one of 
them. Together they affirm that Jesus' didn't simply arrive at Jerusalem as an 
inconspicuous pilgrim on foot – he rode in, with crowds of people shouting slogans of 
prophecy and praise as he passed, in a spectacle of celebration fit for a king.



In one version of the story (Luke's Gospel – it's not in Matthew's account which we've 
read today), Jesus responds to a complaint from the religious leaders by telling them 
that if the crowds were silent, the stones on the ground would shout out. 

I've always been fascinated by the playfulness of that image! But this Palm Sunday, 
when we're unable to take our celebrations onto the streets or even into the church, it
feels like there's something especially important about the promise that even the 
ground beneath us can join in praise.

So here's what I suggest: If you can, and if today's weather permits, find some chalk 
and write the word HOSANNA on the pavement near your home. Let the paving 
stones sing! If the pavement isn't possible, perhaps you could chalk HOSANNA on the 
brickwork by your door. Or maybe write or draw it on a piece of paper to display in 
your window.

The chalk marks on the bricks or paving stones will fade over time, of course – and 
even any images that we put up in our windows won't last for ever – but the Kingship 
of Jesus, to which these words and pictures bear witness, is eternal.

Hymn
Give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,
give me joy in my heart, I pray;
give me joy in my heart, keep me praising,
keep me praising till the break of day.

Sing hosanna! Sing hosanna! Sing hosanna to the King of kings!
Sing hosanna! Sing hosanna! Sing hosanna to the King!

Give me peace in my heart, keep me loving...

Give me love in my heart, keep me serving...

Author unknown - public domain text. Traditional tune.

Bible Reading: Matthew 21.12-17

The cries of 'Hosanna' continue, though the air of celebration gives way to scenes of 
unease...
12 Then Jesus entered the temple and drove out all who were selling and buying in the
temple, and he overturned the tables of the money-changers and the seats of those 
who sold doves. 13 He said to them, ‘It is written,

“My house shall be called a house of prayer”;
    but you are making it a den of robbers.’
14 The blind and the lame came to him in the temple, and he cured them. 15 But when 
the chief priests and the scribes saw the amazing things that he did, and heard the 
children crying out in the temple, ‘Hosanna to the Son of David’, they became 
angry 16 and said to him, ‘Do you hear what these are saying?’ Jesus said to them, 
‘Yes; have you never read,

“Out of the mouths of infants and nursing babies
    you have prepared praise for yourself”?’
17 He left them, went out of the city to Bethany, and spent the night there.



Reflection

For me, Palm Sunday is always a day of contrasts. 

It arrives in a jamboree of praise and celebration, breaking in to the solemnity of the 
season of Lent that we've been keeping for the last five and a half weeks. Palm 
crosses are held, palm branches are waved, and you never know, you might even get 
to see a donkey, leading a procession through the streets. And we can almost imagine
ourselves transported back to Jerusalem nigh-on 2,000 years ago, finding our places 
in the crowd that shouted out to welcome Jesus, proclaiming him the promised Son of
David, God's anointed.

But by the end of the day – and often on Palm Sunday, even by about half-way 
through the morning service – there's a shift in tone once again. The joy begins to 
evaporate, as the story takes a more sombre turn. Because Palm Sunday marks also 
the start of Holy Week, a week of high drama in the recollection of the last days of 
Jesus before his crucifixion and death. Days of tension, and intrigue, and conflict, and 
betrayal.

And so our second Bible reading starts to bring that conflict, that contrast, into focus. 
Jesus has made a joyous but ultimately trouble-free entry into the city; his choice to 
ride a donkey rather than a horse was probably designed to emphasise that he was 
coming in a declaration of peace rather than with a freedom-fighter's manifesto. Yet 
as soon as he reaches the Temple, things change: he drives out the merchants and 
the money-changers, overturning their tables. And in so doing, he attracts the 
attention and antagonism of the city's influential religious authorities, the chief priests
and the scribes.

A peaceful start; a forceful end. A day of contrasts.

And on this Palm Sunday, perhaps we're experiencing contrast in a new way. Today, 
we don't get to wave our palm crosses in a crowd, or weave our way to church past 
scores of Sunday shoppers. Today the merchants have been driven out of our streets,
along with everyone else – albeit not to make a show of cleansing and sanctifying, but
in response to an unseen danger.

But there is a word, a Palm Sunday word with the power to bridge all the contrasts of 
the day. The word is Hosanna.

It's one of those key words in the Christian lexicon – alongside Hallelujah or even 
Amen – that for many of us has been so familiar for so very long, that we can't 
remember ever having to learn what it means, we've just always known. So Hosanna 
– it's a cry of praise, isn't it? A word we say or shout with joy to Jesus our Lord. 

Well, yes it is – but it goes deeper than that. It's actually a word borrowed by the New
Testament from the Hebrew Scriptures, most particularly from Psalm 118 (from which
our call to worship came today). And there we find its original meaning – a different 
kind of cry to God. There, it means: Save us – save us now, we ask!

So maybe today is a Hosanna day indeed. For as we have read: once the Temple was 
cleared, Jesus ministered there to the sick, bringing healing. And so today, may our 
empty streets and closed buildings be indeed a contribution to health and wellbeing, a
means by which the vulnerable are protected from this pandemic. Save us, Lord – 
save your people now, we pray. And in our confinement at home, we're invited to 
trust that even silent stones and streets may breathe their Hosanna of welcome and 
acclamation to Jesus – our Prince of Peace.



Responding to God's grace

Praying for Needs & Concerns (today written by Sandy McLeish)

Almighty Father, source of all that is merciful, we bring before You our concerns for 
the people of the wider world, of our nation, for our church and for ourselves.

On a morning when normally we are together in church, holding palm crosses, 
remembering branches waved as Your Son entered the Holy City on His way to the 
Cross, most of us find ourselves required to shelter in our homes from an invisible 
danger. Our city is essentially silent. We are so saddened by the growing Covid-19 
pandemic, by the rising tide of human tragedy in our nation and globally, sometimes 
anxious about its many consequences.

Whilst we are burdened at times by these preoccupations, help us not to forget, since 
they are no longer in the headlines, those parts of the world where the effects of 
conflict, injustice, and natural disasters, continue to bring misery and hardship to 
millions, and so often to the weakest and most defenceless. We pray for each of them,
and for those who promote peace and reconciliation, who bring hope, relief and 
solutions. Your heart is big enough to hold everyone. May our hearts be more like 
Yours.

God, our refuge and strength, we bring before You our own country, as we learn of 
the daily growth in the numbers of those stricken by the effects of the virus, or who 
have later died. We pray for the recovery of those already diagnosed and being 
treated in hospital or self-isolating, those fearful they may succumb. We pray for 
people unable to visit loved ones in hospital and care homes, and most poignantly for 
thousands of bereaved, grieving spouses, partners, parents, children, other relatives 
and friends, some unable to attend funerals.

Let us remember those suffering from acute anxiety and other forms of mental illness,
for the elderly in care homes, for those in prison, for the homeless and poorly-housed,
for fast-growing numbers of unemployed and businesses that have failed or may do 
so.

We ask your particular blessing, Lord, upon battalions of our fellow citizens who are 
testing, nursing, and caring selflessly, even imperilling their own lives, for the sick and
the dying in hospitals and hospices : for doctors and nurses; first responders, cleaners
and porters; those working in transport, pharmacies, supermarkets; police & military 
personnel; public servants administering benefits and grants; helpers at Foodbanks, 
and the large contingent of new NHS volunteers. So many skilled and resilient people,
Father, working to save lives, exhibiting love, bringing comfort and hope.

And we pray for our own church, for our Minister and others striving to sustain our
worshipping community in these strange times. May we never underestimate the 
value of being available sensitively for others. Amidst the modest daily adjustments 
we have had to make, there may be a growing need for reassurance.  There are 
practical ways in which all of us can try to serve those in need, including neighbours 
and church friends. By just lifting the ‘phone and calling, and powerfully by being a 
non-anxious presence, we may encourage a sense of peace that flows from our 
assurance that You, Lord, will never abandon us.
  
We remember those in need of prayer, whose names have been left on our new online
prayer board. And in the following, short silence, let us think of other people for whom
we wish to pray particularly today………



All these people, all these needs, we place before You, Lord. In the name of our 
Saviour, Jesus Christ.  Amen.

Offertory

This is an opportunity to set aside your regular financial contribution to Trinity's 
ongoing work and witness. You might like to put it in a jar for now, ready to be 
brought in person when circumstances allow. Then say the prayer below (if you 
already participate in Trinity's Planned Giving scheme via direct bank transfer, then 
simply recite the prayer – no need for a jar!).

Generous God, 
your gift to me 
is life, and sustenance, and hope.
I bring to you my gift, 
and myself.
Receive, Lord, and bless:
so that both gift and giver 
may bring blessing to others,
and glory to your name. Amen.

Hymn
Hosanna to the living Lord!
All hail to God's incarnate Word!
To Christ our Saviour, Friend, and King
let earth and heav'n their praises bring:
Hosanna in the height!

O Christ, let your protecting care
abide in every house of prayer;
your timeless promise now I plead,
and bind myself unto this creed:
Hosanna in the height!

So cleanse and sanctify my heart,
and let your Spirit not depart;
O may my soul ever remain
a temple worthy of your name:
Hosanna in the height!

To God the Father, God the Son,
and God the Spirit, Three in One,
be honour, praise, and glory given
by all on earth and all in heaven:
Hosanna in the height!

Reginald Heber (altd.) - public domain text.
Tune: St Margaret (“O love that wilt not let me go”). 

Blessing
Together and in our separate places,
let us be bringers of love, 
makers of peace, 



and messengers of hope;
in the assurance that the blessing of God Almighty, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
shall be upon us and among all who are dear to us, 
whether near or far, 
today and always.  Amen.

Bible passages: New Revised Standard Version Bible: Anglicised Edition, copyright © 1989, 1995 the 
Division of Christian Education of the National Council of the Churches of Christ in the United States of 
America. Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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