
Worship for 28 March 2021 – Palm Sunday 

Gregory Memorial Presbyterian Church 

 

One: Awake to the day of triumph for our Savior! 

ALL: Give thanks for this day that leads to the cross! 

One: Come with your branches, hosannas and songs! 

ALL: Fill the air with welcome to the Lord! 
One: Blessed is the One who comes in the name of the Lord! 

ALL: Hosanna in the highest! 
 

Hymn of Invitation – “Hosanna, Loud Hosanna” 

 Hosanna, loud hosanna, the little children sang; through pillared court and temple the joyful 

anthem rang. To Jesus, who had blessed them, close folded to his breast, the children sang their praises, 

the simplest and the best. 

 “Hosanna in the highest!” That ancient song we sing, for Christ is our Redeemer; the Lord of 

heaven, our King. O may we ever praise him with heart and life and voice, and in his blissful presence 

eternally rejoice. 

 

Prayer of Confession 

 Lord Jesus Christ, how well you know our hearts, and still you love us – you have loved us to 

the end. We have denied you, and we have denied our calling to serve one another. We have betrayed 

you, and we have betrayed your commandment to love one another. Pour out your Spirit of grace 

upon us. Teach us to love and serve you faithfully and to love and serve one another by the example 

you have set for us; in your holy name we pray. Amen. 

 

Scripture – Isaiah 50:4-9a; Mark 11:1-11 (see reverse) 

 Reflection – “Covenantal Celebration” 

 

Prayers of the People & 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 debts, as we forgive our 

debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the 

power, and the glory forever. Amen. 

 

The Apostles’ Creed (see reverse) 

 

Hymn of Thanksgiving – “Ride On! Ride On in Majesty!” 

 Ride on! ride on in majesty! Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry; thy humble beast pursues its road 

with palms and scattered garments strowed. 

 Ride on! ride on in majesty! The hosts of angels in the sky look down with sad and wondering 

eyes to see the approaching sacrifice. 

 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. 

 

Announcements & Blessing 

 -Please see the informational handout on services/readings for this Holy Week!  



Isaiah 50:4-9a 

 The Lord has given me the tongue of a teacher, that I may know how to sustain the weary with a 

word. Morning by morning he wakens – wakens my ear to listen as those who are taught. The Lord God 

has opened my ear, and I was not rebellious, I did not turn backward. I gave my back to those who 

struck me, and my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; I did not hide my face from insult and 

spitting. 

 The Lord God helps me; therefore I have not been disgraced; therefore I have set my face like 

flint, and I know that I shall not be put to shame; he who vindicates me is near. Who will contend with 

me? Let us stand up together. Who are my adversaries? Let them confront me. It is the Lord God who 

helps me; who will declare me guilty? 

 

Mark 11:1-11 

 When they were approaching Jerusalem, at Bethphage and Bethany, near the Mount of Olives, he 

sent two of his disciples and said to them, “Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately as you enter 

it, you will find tied there a colt that has never been ridden; untie it and bring it. If anyone says to you, 

‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it and will send it back here immediately.’” 

 They went away and found a colt tied near a door, outside in the street. As they were untying it, 

some of the bystanders said to them, “What are you doing, untying the colt?” They told them what Jesus 

had said; and they allowed them to take it. Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks on 

it; and he sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, and others spread leafy branches that 

they had cut in the fields. Then those who went ahead and those who followed were shouting,  

 “Hosanna! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Blessed is the coming kingdom 

of our ancestor David! Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 

 Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he had looked around at 

everything, as it was already late, he went out to Bethany with the twelve. 

 

 

The Apostles’ Creed 

 I believe in God, the Father almighty, Maker of heaven and earth,  

 And in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the 

Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; 

the third day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of 

God the Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

 I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic church; the communion of saints; the 

forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 

 

What gets the royal treatment we can offer? How do these things & people reflect our deepest 

priorities and expectations? 



 

Gregory Memorial Presbyterian Church   

Easter Flowers - 2021 
 

 

 

 

The lilies in our sanctuary are given to the glory 

of God by: 
 
Jason & Megan Cashing, In honor of our grandparents.  
 
The Hunters (2), In honor of The Adult Sunday School 
Class; In memory of our parents and grandparents.  
 
Larry & Linda Johnson (2), In memory of our parents: 
Homer & Mae Elkins and Clarence & Ima Johnson; In honor 
of our beautiful grandchildren: Corinne, Jack and Owen. 
 
Mary Lykins, In memory of David Lykins. 
 
Shirley MacNeill, In memory of James MacNeill, Aida 
Faries, and Trudy McClenny. 
 
Rose Scott & Wayne Powers, In memory of all of our 
family members and friends. 
 
Janet Swinton Shill, In memory of Eunice & Henry 
Peterson (parents). 
 
Barbara Taliaferro (2), In memory of husband, Tommie L. 
Taliaferro; In memory of son, Tracy Taliaferro. 

 
Please take your Easter lilies after the worship service. 

 


