
The Lion said ‘I am king of the jungle’ 
The Whale said ‘I am king of the sea’ 
The Eagle said ‘I am king of the skies’ 

The donkey said 'what about me? 
I must be good for something! 

You can trust me on the long road 
I’m not a king or any thing great 

But I am ready to carry your load. 
 

So, God chose the little donkey 
Though he was not fierce, or strong or free, 

To carry the King of Heaven 
Into Jerusalem in victory! 

 

Worship 'together, at home’ 
A service prepared by Revd Sharon Willmott  

Palm Sunday 5th April 2020 
 

We meet together as the people of God 

even while we are distanced from one another because of the present situation.  

 

Words of ‘gathering’ 
Open the gates and line the road! Why?  
Cut down branches and take off your coat to cover the road! 
The onlookers ask- Why, what is happening?  
His people reply, with shouts of joy- The King is coming!                                                                       
  
Gospel reading Matthew 21:1-11  NIV    Jesus Comes to Jerusalem as King 
  

As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage on the Mount of Olives, Jesus 
sent two disciples, saying to them, “Go to the village ahead of you, and at once you will 
find a donkey tied there, with her colt by her. Untie them and bring them to me.  If 
anyone says anything to you, say that the Lord needs them, and he will send them right 
away.” 
This took place to fulfil what was spoken through the prophet: 'say to Daughter Zion, 
"See, your king comes to you, gentle and riding on a donkey, and on a colt, the foal of a 
donkey"' 
  

The disciples went and did as Jesus had instructed them. They brought the donkey and 
the colt and placed their cloaks on them for Jesus to sit on. A very large crowd spread 
their cloaks on the road, while others cut branches from the trees and spread them on 
the road. The crowds that went ahead of him and those that followed shouted, 
“Hosanna to the Son of David!” “Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!” 
“Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
  

When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was stirred and asked, “Who is this?” 
The crowds answered, “This is Jesus, the prophet from Nazareth in Galilee.” 
  



We declare: 
Rejoice greatly, O daughter Zion!  Shout aloud, O daughter Jerusalem! 
Lo, your king comes to you; triumphant and victorious is he, 
humble and riding on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 
We are joyful and we sing out our praises to you,                                                                            
God whose presence fills earth and heaven, 
because when you came in triumph to save us, 
you came humbly and gently,  and in peace.     
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord!                                                                                
We bless you from this house, a house of the Lord. 
The Lord is God, and he has given us light. 
We bind up the festal procession with branches,     
up to the horns of the altar of our hearts. 
  
Sing or read StF 262:  All glory laud and honour  
 

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 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 love 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 love 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. 
  

Reflection by Revd Sharon Willimott 

 
I visited a young minister one day and we sat in his study to chat. I noticed that he 

kept his left hand on the top of an unassuming shoe box, placed centrally on his desk.  

After a while I plucked up courage to ask him about the box. 

“Ah!” he said, “When I was first in ministry a wise elder told me that there would be 

many times when I would be sad and lonely, might doubt my abilities or be anxious 

about where my calling might take me. But there would be times too when I would 

feel the greatest joy, a sense of real achievement and deepest peace.   



He advised me to keep a box where I could place the cards and letters that I would 

certainly receive from people who would share those moments with me.  And in the 

dark times I could take out those things and read them. Not because they would salve 

my ego but that they would ease my soul. He was right” the young man said, tapping 

the box fondly.  

We all need reminders of the good times in our lives, moments of joy and wonder to 

lift us in times of doubt and sorrow.  Our gospel reading is one of those moments for 

Christians. As we travel with Jesus, face resolutely turned towards trials to come, 

today we focus upon the excitement, the loud accolades and recognition, the joy of 

the people as He comes among them.  It is a day to savour that triumph and to share 

in His moment.   No more need be said at this point. We pause and rest in His glory. 
  

Pray to the Lord Jesus Christ, whose greatest moments of triumph happen on the back 
of a donkey's foal and nailed to a bloody cross;  
 
Lord we remember Your moments of glory, selfless, self last and full of self giving; 
moments that are so at odds with our culture of pride and prestige and we pray for 
ourselves and for the world.  
  

There are so many things that seek our energy and resources for their own sakes, so 
many kingdoms seeking our souls for their own glory.  But You ride into our 
experience heralding another kind of Kingdom; a Kingdom where the least are the 
greatest; where the meek inherit the earth and where children are the best example 
of citizenship; a Kingdom which seeks to bring life, not drain it.  
Keep us positive in these drear days, focussed upon you and Your way that leads to 
life and hope.  
  

You ride into our experience revealing another kind of reality; a reality where death 
does not have the last word; a reality where pride, selfishness and evil are defeated 
by love and self-giving; a reality which does not parade itself for all to see,  but fills 
every moment, every situation and everything with life, while waiting for the world  
to discover it.  
 
Be with all those who are uncertain of the way ahead; comfort the suffering, and the 
lonely; uphold and protect those who seek to serve the sick, often at risk to 
themselves and assure the bereaved of the promise that your Son died to bring to 
them and the whole world, the promise of eternal life for those who would simply 
believe.  
 
And so, we cry, from our hearts ’Hosanna, Save us. Blessed is He Who comes in the 
Name of the Lord’ Amen. adapted from a prayer written by John van de Laar.  Copyright © 2006 Sacredise.   

  

 
 
 



We say the prayer that Jesus gave us;    
  
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.  
And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil,  
for thine is the Kingdom, the power and the glory,   
forever and ever, Amen.  
 
Sing or read StF 363 My Jesus, my saviour 
  
My Jesus, my saviour, Lord there is none like you, 

all of my days I want to praise the wonders of your mighty love. 

My comfort, my shelter, tower of refuge and strength,  

let every breath, all that I am , never cease to worship you. 

  

Shout to the Lord, all the earth let us sing, 

power and majesty, praise to our king.  

Mountains bow down and the seas will roar at the sound of your name. 

I sing for joy at the works of your hand, forever I’ll love you forever I'll stand, 

nothing compares to the promise I have in you. © Darlene Zschech b1965 
  

It is our tradition to receive palm crosses on this day. As we cannot do that you might 
like to use the following prayer– it is outside our usual practice, but these are not 
usual times!   
 

The sign of the cross; 
  

I open my hand and touch my brow, I say; 
In the name of the Father.  
Then I touch my heart with my hand, and say 
and of the Son.  
I touch my shoulders, left and right, and say 
and of the Holy Spirit 
  
I open my hand and touch my brow, I say; 
Come bless me, God, come bless me, bless me in every way. 
Come bless what I see, and bless what I hear, 
and bless what I think and all that I say. 
 
Then I touch my heart with my hand, and say; 
Bless me, Jesus, bless my heart that I may love everyone. 



I touch my shoulders, left and right, and say 
O God, be with me in all I have to bear this day.  
Give me your love and your peace, I pray, Amen.  
  
Sing or read:  

You are the King of Glory, You are the Prince of Peace 
You are the Lord of heaven and earth 

You're the Son 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  
  
Today, Creating, Saving, Sustaining God, we rejoice with Christians everywhere that 
there was at least one day when Jesus received the recognition he deserved.   We 
rejoice, knowing that his triumphal entry means that he went joyfully to endure the 
cross before him. Help us to follow his example that we might not be overcome but 
keep our faithful hearts that, everywhere, your people will keep hope alive.   Amen. 
  
We stand with people on many continents, in dire circumstances who are waiting for 
the day when their deliverance will come. We stand with them in faith, knowing that 
the same God who could have commanded the rocks to shout out in welcome in 
Jerusalem will not allow good people to be crushed forever. Amen.                                       

adapted from a prayer on re:worship 

 
We bless one another as we say 'together'; 
 
May the love of the Father fill our hearts; 
May the love of the Lord Jesus fill our homes; 
And may the grace of the Holy Spirit bind us together in love 
in our families and communities. 
God of love, passionate and strong, tender and careful;                                                     
watch over us all the days of our life;                                                                                     
send your Holy Spirit upon us to nurture and to guide  
and may the blessing of God be with us, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
  
 


