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Reflection for Palm Sunday 5th April 2020. (The Reverend Canon John Merrick) 
Today we commemorate the journey of Jesus and his disciples as they made their steep descent along the winding 
path which leads from the Mount of Olives to the magnificent walled city of Jerusalem, dominated by Herod’s 
Temple, marbled in variegated hues of blue, red and green.  Jesus was greeted as a hero, the long awaited Messiah, 
the Prince of Peace. 
This journey can really only be understood in the context of a longer journey that began about two years previously 
when Jesus was baptised by John in the river Jordan.  The day of Jesus’ baptism was the day of the great 
beginning – the start of the journey – the commencement of his public ministry of preaching, teaching and healing, 
proclaiming the good news of the Kingdom of God. 
Up until then Jesus had worked alongside Joseph as a carpenter in the tiny, obscure village of Nazareth, far 
removed from the metropolis of Jerusalem.  He grew up in the rural cycle of sowing of wheat, the harvest, the 
gathering of the grapes, the life of the shepherds.  He shared in the occasional feast, the joys and the sorrows, the 
news and the gossip and all the daily round of village life.  We have no record of him preaching or teaching or 
healing during this time.  The day of his baptism was the start of his ministry, the day of the great beginning, the 
setting out on a journey during which he and his chosen disciples would slowly make their way southwards through 
Galilee, Samaria and Judea towards their ultimate destination of Jerusalem.  
It was to be a journey of life changing and world transforming proportions to such an extent that, even today, our 
calendar is determined by the years before and after Jesus’ birth.  It was a journey of witness to the power of God’s 
unconditional love.  For time and again the one who came from the margins reached out in love and friendship to 
the marginalised.  He offered acceptance, forgiveness and affirmation to those who felt estranged, condemned and 
rejected.  ‘Go and tell John what you hear and see – the blind receive their sight, the lame walk, lepers are 
cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead are raised up and the poor have good news preached to them’. 
The journey of Jesus and his disciples was a journey of risk and adventure, acceptance and rejection, opposition 
overcome, dark and malign forces confronted, tragedy and ultimately triumph.  It is also, of course, our journey 
and the journey of Christians the world over.  It’s the journey that has its great beginning on the day of our 
baptism, the journey which leads us through our own Galilee, Samaria, Judea and Jerusalem, the journey which 
leads us through successive endings to countless new beginnings, the journey which leads us through Passiontide, 
Good Friday and Easter Day to discover the greatest truths of all – that success is found on the far side of failure 
and that nothing in life or death can separate us from God’s boundless and unconditional love.  
 

                      Behold your king comes to you, O Zion, meek and lowly, sitting upon a donkey. Ride on in the cause of truth 
and for the sake of justice. Your throne is the throne of God, it endures for ever; and the sceptre of your 
kingdom is a righteous sceptre. You have loved righteousness and hated evil. Therefore God, your God, has 
anointed you with the oil of gladness above your fellows.  

 
All  Hosanna to the Son of David. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord! 

 
HYMN 217

All glory, laud, and honour         
       to thee, Redeemer, King, 
    to whom the lips of children 
       made sweet hosannas ring. 
 

1 Thou art the King of Israel, 
      thou David’s royal Son, 
   who in the Lord’s name comest, 
      the King and blessèd one: 
 

2 The company of angels 
      are praising thee on high; 
   and mortal flesh, and all things  
      created, make reply: 



3 The people of the Hebrews 
      with palms to meet thee went; 
   our praise and prayer and anthems 
      before thee we present: 
 

4 To thee, before thy Passion, 
      they sang their hymns of praise; 
   to thee, now high exalted, 
      our melody we raise: 
 

5 Thou didst accept their praises; 
      accept the prayers we bring, 
   who in all good delightest, 
      thou good and gracious King: 

St Theodulf of Orleans  (d. 821) 
Tr.  John Mason Neale  (1818-66)  altd. 

based on Matthew 21: 8-9 
 

 THE GREETING & INTRODUCTION 
Grace, mercy and peace  
from God our Father  
and the Lord Jesus Christ  
be with you  
All  and also with you. 
 
Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, during Lent we have been preparing by works of love and self-
sacrifice for the celebration of our Lord’s death and resurrection. Today we come together to begin 
this solemn celebration in union with the Church throughout the world. Christ enters his own city to 
complete his work as our Saviour, to suffer, to die, and to rise again. Let us go with him in faith and 
love, so that, united with him in his sufferings, we may share his risen life. 
 
Let us pray. 
God our Saviour, whose Son Jesus Christ entered Jerusalem as Messiah to suffer and to die; grant 
that we may follow him in the way that leads to eternal life; who is alive and reigns with you, in the 
unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.  
 
All  Amen. 
 

THE PALM SUNDAY GOSPEL 

The Triumphal Entry to Jerusalem          Saint Matthew 21: 1–13 
 
Hear the Gospel of our Saviour Christ according to Saint Matthew,  
chapter twenty-one, beginning at verse one.  
 
All  Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
 

When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two 
disciples, 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. If anyone says anything to you, just say this, "The Lord needs 
them." And he will send them immediately. 'This took place to fulfil what had been spoken through the prophet, 
saying, '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. ' The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; they brought the donkey 
and the colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the 
road, and others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road. 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!' When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, 'Who 
is this?' The crowds were saying, 'This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee. ' 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. 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.  

 
This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

All  Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
 

HYMN 238 
1 Ride on, ride on in majesty, 

   hark, all the tribes ‘Hosanna’ cry! 
      O Saviour meek, pursue thy road 
      with palms and scattered garments strowed. 
 

2 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. 
 

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty: 
   the angel armies of the sky 
      look down with sad and wondering eyes 
      to see the~approaching sacrifice. 
 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty: 
   thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
      the Father on his sapphire throne 
      awaits his own anointed Son. 
 

5 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. 

Henry H. Milman  (1791-1868)  altd. 
based on  Matthew 21: 8-9; 

Zechariah 9: 9 

 
THE COLLECTS 

 
Almighty and everlasting God,  
who, in your tender love towards the human race,  
sent your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ  
to take upon him our flesh  
and to suffer death upon the cross:  
Grant that we may follow the example  
of his patience and humility,  
and also be made partakers of his resurrection;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 
All  Amen. 
 



Almighty and everlasting God,  
you hate nothing that you have made  
and forgive the sins of all those who are penitent:  
Create and make in us new and contrite hearts  
that we, worthily lamenting our sins  
and acknowledging our wretchedness,  
may receive from you, the God of all mercy,  
perfect remission and forgiveness;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 
All  Amen. 

 
THE LITURGY OF THE PASSION 

 
 
‘Gethsemane’                                                                                           Saint Mark 14: 32–42  
 

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his disciples, 'Sit here while I pray. 'He took with 
him Peter and James and John, and began to be distressed and agitated. And he said to them, 'I am deeply 
grieved, even to death; remain here, and keep awake. 'And going a little farther, he threw himself on the 
ground and prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. He said, 'Abba, Father, for 
you all things are possible; remove this cup from me; yet, not what I want, but what you want. 'He came 
and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, 'Simon, are you asleep? Could you not keep awake one 
hour? Keep awake and pray that you may not come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is willing, but 
the flesh is weak. ' And again he went away and prayed, saying the same words. And once more he came 
and found them sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy; and they did not know what to say to him. He 
came a third time and said to them, 'Are you still sleeping and taking your rest? Enough!  
"The hour has come; the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Get up, let us be going. See, 
my betrayer is at hand.   

 
HYMN 249 

 
When my love for Christ grows weak, 
when for deeper faith I seek, 
then in thought I go to thee, 
Garden of Gethsemane. 
 

2. There I walk amid the shades, 
while the lingering twilight fades, 
see that suffering, friendless one, 
weeping, praying there alone. 
 

3. When my love for man grows weak, 
when for stronger faith I seek, 
Hill of Calvary, I go 
to thy scenes of fear and woe:- 
 

 
4. there behold his agony, 
suffered on the bitter tree: 
see his anguish, see his faith, 
Love triumphant still in death. 
 
5. Then to life I turn again, 
learning all the worth of pain, 
learning all the might that lies 
in a full self-sacrifice. 
 
6. and I praise with firmer faith 
Christ, who vanquished pain and death; 

and to Christ enthroned above 
raise my song of selfless love. 

John R Wreford (1800-81) 
and Samuel Longfellow (1819-92) altd. 

 



‘Jesus is Arrested’                                                                                     Saint Mark 14: 43–52  
 

Immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, arrived; and with him there was a crowd 
with swords and clubs, from the chief priests, the scribes, and the elders. Now the betrayer had given them 
a sign, saying, 'The one l will kiss is the man; arrest him and lead him away under guard. ' So when he 
came, he went up to him at once and said, 'Rabbi!' and kissed him. Then they laid hands on him and 
arrested him. But one of those who stood near drew his sword and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting 
off his ear. Then Jesus said to them, 'Have you come out with swords and clubs to arrest me as though I 
were a bandit? Day after day I was with you in the temple teaching, and you did not arrest me. But let 
the scriptures be fulfilled. ' All of them deserted him and fled. A certain young man was following him, 
wearing nothing but a linen cloth. They caught hold of him, but he left the linen cloth and ran off naked.  

 
HYMN 632 

 
I love to hear the story  
which angel voices tell, 
how once the King of glory  
came down on earth to dwell. 
I am both weak and sinful,  
but this I surely know, 
the Lord came down to save me,  
because he loved me so. 
 

2. I'm glad my blessèd Saviour  
was once a child like me, 
to show how pure and holy  
his little ones might be; 
and, if I try to follow  
his footsteps here below, 
he’ll make me strong and help me, 
because he loves me so.  
 

3. To tell his love and mercy,  
my sweetest songs I'll raise, 
and though I cannot see him,  
I know he hears my praise; 
for he himself has promised 
that even I may go 
to sing among his angels,  
because he loves me so. 

 Emily H Miller (1833-1913) altd.  
 
 
 

‘Before the Sanhedrin’                                                                             Saint Mark 14: 53–65  

They took Jesus to the high priest; and all the chief priests, the elders, and the scribes were assembled. Peter 
had followed him at a distance, right into the courtyard of the high priest; and he was sitting with the 
guards, warming himself at the fire. Now the chief priests and the whole council were looking for testimony 
against Jesus to put him to death; but they found none. For many gave false testimony against him, and 
their testimony did not agree. Some stood up and gave false testimony against him, saying, 'We heard him 
say, "I will destroy this temple that is made with hands, and in three days I will build another, not made 
with hands. " , But even on this point their testimony did not agree. Then the high priest stood up before 
them and asked Jesus, 'Have you no answer? What is it that they testify against you?' But he was silent 
and did not answer. Again the high priest asked him, ~re you the Messiah, the Son of the Blessed One?' 
Jesus said, 'I am; and "you will see the Son of Man seated at the right hand of the Power", and "coming 
with the clouds of heaven. " 'Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, 'Why do we still need witnesses? 
You have heard his blasphemy! What is your decision?' All of them condemned him as deserving death. 
Some began to spit on him, to blindfold him, and to strike him, saying to him, 'Prophesy!' The guards 
also took him over and beat him.  

 



THE ANTHEM 
 
Steal Away to Jesus                                                                                             Trad. arr. Barnard 
 
 
‘Peter Disowns Jesus’                                                                             Saint Mark 14: 66–72  

While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant-girls of the high priest came by. When she saw 
Peter warming himself she stared at him and said, 'You also were with Jesus, the man from Nazareth. ' 
But he denied it, saying, 'I do not know or understand what you are talking about. , And he went out 
into the forecourt. Then the cock crowed. And the servant-girl, on seeing him, began again to say to the 
bystanders, This man is one of them. ' But again he denied it. Then after a little while the bystanders 
again said to Peter, 'Certainly you are one of them; for you are a Galilean. ' But he began to curse, and 
he swore an oath, 'I do not know this man you are talking about. ' At that moment the cock crowed for 
the second time. Then Peter remembered that Jesus had said to him, 'Before the cock crows twice, you will 
deny me three times. ' And he broke down and wept.  

 
Silence  

THE PRAYERS 
For forgiveness for the many times we have denied Jesus,  
let us pray to the Lord.  

All  Lord, have mercy. 
 

For grace to seek out those habits of sin which mean spiritual death,  
and by prayer and self-discipline to overcome them,  
let us pray to the Lord.  
All Lord, have mercy. 
 

For Christian people, that through the suffering of disunity  
there may grow a rich union in Christ,  
let us pray to the Lord.  

All  Lord, have mercy. 
 

For those who have the courage and honesty  
to work openly for justice and peace,  
let us pray to the Lord. 

All  Lord, have mercy. 
HYMN 247  

 
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. 
 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
save in the cross of Christ, my God: 
all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his Blood. 
 
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? 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oxZxqPGQii0


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 Isaac Watts (1674–1748)  
based on Galatians 6:14; 

Philippians 3:7-8 
 

 ‘Jesus before Pilate’                                                                                    Saint Mark 15: 1–15  
 

As soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the elders and scribes and the whole 
council. They bound Jesus, led him away, and handed him over to Pilate. Pi/ate asked him, 'Are you the 
King I of the Jews?' He answered him, 'You say so. ' Then the chief priests accused him of many things. 
Pilate asked him again, 'Have you no answer? See how many charges they bring against you. ' But Jesus 
made no further reply, so that Pilate was amazed. Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for 
them, anyone for whom they asked. Now a man called Barabbas was in prison with the rebels who had 
committed murder during the insurrection. So the crowd came and began to ask Pilate to do for them 
according to his custom. Then he answered them, 'Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?' 
For he realized that it was out of jealousy that the chief priests had handed him over. But the chief priests 
stirred up the crowd to have him release Barabbas for them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, ‘Then 
what do you wish me to do with the man you call the King of the Jews?' They shouted back, 'Crucify him!' 
Pilate asked them, ‘Why, what evil has he done?' But they shouted all the more, 'Crucify him!' So Pilate, 
wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; and after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to 
be crucified.  

 
HYMN 231 

 
My song is love unknown, 
my Saviour's love to me, 
love to the loveless shown 
that they might lovely be. 
O who am I,  
that for my sake 
my Lord should take 
frail flesh, and die? 
 

2. He came from his blessed throne 
salvation to bestow, 
but we made strange, and none 
the longed-for Christ would know. 
But O, my Friend,  
my Friend indeed, 
who at my need, 
his life did spend. 

3. Sometimes they strew his way, 
and his strong praises sing, 
resounding all the day  
hosannas to their King. 
Then "Crucify!" 
is all their breath, 
and for his death 
they thirst and cry. 
 

Samuel Crossman (1624–83) altd.  
 

 
‘The Soldiers Mock Jesus’                                                                       Saint Mark 15: 16–20 

Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, the governor's headquarters); and they 
called together the whole cohort. And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting some thorns 
into a crown, they put it on him. . And they began saluting him, 'Hail, King of the Jews!' They struck his 



head with a reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him. After mocking him, they stripped 
him of the purple cloak and put his own clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.  

 
 

THE ANTHEM 
 
Were You There When They Crucified My Lord?                                            Trad. arr. Westbrook 
 
 
‘The Crucifixion’                                                                                      Saint Mark 15: 21–32  

They compelled a passer-by, who was coming in from the country, to carry his cross; it was Simon of Cyrene, 
the father of Alexander and Rufus. Then they brought Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which means 
the 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 clothes among them, casting lots to decide what each should take. It was nine 
o'clock in the morning when they crucified him. The inscription of the charge against him read, The King 
of the Jews. ' And with him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one on his left. Those who 
passed by derided him, shaking their heads and saying, 'Aha! You who would destroy the temple and 
build it in three days, save yourself and come down from the cross!' In the same way the chief priests, along 
with the scribes, were also mocking him among themselves and saying, 'He saved others; he cannot save 
himself Let the ... Messiah, the King of Israel, come down from the cross now, so that we may see and 
believe. 'Those who were crucified with him also taunted him.  

 
 

HYMN 235 
 

   O sacred head, sore wounded, 

      with grief and scorn weighed down; 

   O kingly head, surrounded  

      with thorns, thine only crown. 

   Death’s pallor now comes o’er thee, 

      the glow of life decays; 

   yet hosts of heaven adore thee 

      and tremble as they gaze. 

 

 

 

 

 In this thy bitter passion, 

      good Shepherd, think of me 

   with thy most sweet compassion, 

      unworthy though I be: 

   beneath thy cross abiding 

      for ever would I rest, 

   in thy dear love confiding, 

      and with thy presence blessed. 
Paul Gerhardt (1607-76)  

from  Salve caput cruentatum 

attrib. Bernard of Clairvaux 1091-1153) 

Tr.  Henry Williams Baker  ( 1821-77)  

and James Waddell Alexander  (1804-59) 

 
Words: Robert Bridges, 1899  

Music: Passion Chorale  

 



 
‘The Death of Jesus’                                                                                Saint Mark 15: 33–41 

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon. At three o'clock Jesus 
cried out with a loud voice, 'Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?' which means, 'My God, my God, why have 
you forsaken me?' When some of the bystanders heard it, they said, 'Listen, he is calling for Elijah. ' And 
someone ran, filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to drink, saying, 'Wait, 
let us see whether Elijah will come to take him down. ' Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. 
And the curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. Now when the centurion, who stood 
facing him, saw that in this way he breathed his last' he said, 'Truly this man was God's Son!' There 
were also women looking on from a distance; among them were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother 
of James the younger and of Joses, and Salome. These used to follow him and provided for him when he 
was in Galilee; and there were many other women who had come up with him to Jerusalem.  

 
Silence 
 

THE PRAYERS 
 

For those in the darkness and agony of isolation,  
that they may find support and encouragement,  
let us pray to the Lord.  

All  Lord, have mercy. 
 

For those who, weighed down with hardship,  
failure, or sorrow, feel that God is far from them,  
let us pray to the Lord.  

All  Lord, have mercy. 
 

For those who are tempted to give up the way of the cross,  
let us pray to the Lord.  

All  Lord, have mercy. 
 
That we, with those who have died in faith, may find mercy in the day of Christ,  
let us pray to the Lord.  
All  Holy God, holy and strong,  

holy and immortal,  
have mercy upon us. 

HYMN 226 
It is a thing most wonderful, 
almost too wonderful to be, 
that God's own Son should come from heaven, 
and die to save a child like me. 
 
And yet I know that it is true; 
he chose a poor and humble lot, 
and wept and toiled and mourned and died, 
for love of those who loved him not. 
 
I cannot tell how he could love 
a child so weak and full of sin; 
his love must be most wonderful 
if he could die my love to win. 
 



I sometimes think about the cross, 
and shut my eyes and try to see 
the cruel nails and crown of thorns, 
and Jesus crucified for me. 
 

But even could I see him die, 
I could but see a little part 
of that great love, which, like a fire, 
is always burning in his heart. 
 

It is most wonderful to know 
his love for me so free and sure; 
but 'tis more wonderful to see 
my love for him so faint and poor. 
 

And yet I want to love thee, Lord, 
O light the flame within my heart, 
and I will love thee more and more, 
until I see thee as thou art. 
 

 W Walsham How (1823-97)  
based on Romans 5:8 

 
 ‘The Burial of Jesus’                                                                               Saint Mark 15: 42–47  

When evening had come, and since it was the day of Preparation, that is, the day before the sabbath, Joseph 
of Arimathea, a respected member of the council, who was also himself waiting expectantly for the kingdom 
of God, went boldly to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. Then Pilate wondered if he were already 
dead; and summoning the centurion, he asked him whether he had been dead for some time. When he 
learned from the centurion that he was dead, he granted the body to Joseph. Then Joseph bought a linen 
cloth, and taking down the body, wrapped it in the linen cloth, and laid it in a tomb that had been hewn 
out of the rock. He then rolled a stone against the door of the tomb. Mary Magdalene and Mary the 
mother of Joses saw where the body was laid.  

 
 

THE ANTHEM 
 
God So Loved the World                                                                                         John Stainer 
 

THE BLESSING 
 

May the Father,  
who so loved the world that he gave his only Son,  
bring you by faith to his eternal life.  

All  Amen. 
 

May Christ,  
who accepted the cup of sacrifice in obedience to the Father’s will,  
keep you steadfast as you walk with him the way of his cross.  

All Amen. 
 

May the Spirit,  
who strengthens us to suffer with Christ that we may share his glory,  
set your minds on life and peace.  

All Amen. 



And the blessing of God almighty,  
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,  
be among you and remain with you always.  

All  Amen. 
 
 

HYMN 
Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow, 
where the blood of Christ was shed, 
perfect man on thee was tortured, 
perfect God on thee has bled. 
 
Here the King of all the ages, 
throned in light ere worlds could be, 
robed in mortal flesh is dying, 
crucified by sin for me. 
 
O mysterious condescending! 
O abandonment sublime! 
very God himself is bearing 
all the sufferings of time 

 
Cross of Jesus, cross of sorrow, 
where the blood of Christ was shed, 
perfect man on thee was tortured, 
perfect God on thee has bled. 
 

 
William John Sparrow-Simpson, 1887  


