Mission Statement: Love God. Love Others. Grow. Serve. Proclaim.

Isaiah 50:4-7
Gathering:

April 4-5, 2020
Palm Sunday of the Lord’s Passion
Philippians 2:6-11

Matthew 26:14-27:66

HOSANNA

Brooke Fraser © 2006 Hillsong Publishing.

Hosanna, hosanna. Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna, hosanna. Hosanna in the highest!
1. I see the King of Glory, coming on the clouds with fire. The whole earth shakes, the whole earth shakes.
(to V. 2)
2. I see his love and mercy, washing over all our sin. The people sing, the people sing. (to refrain)
3.I see a generation rising up to take their place, with selfless faith, with selfless faith, (to V. 4)
4. I see a near revival, stirring as we pray and seek. We’re on our knees, we’re on our knees. (refrain)
The Confiteor
I confess to almighty God and to you, my brothers and sisters, that I have greatly sinned,
In my thoughts and in my words, in what I have done and in what I have failed to do,
Through my fault, through my fault, through my most grievous fault;
Therefore I ask blessed Mary ever-Virgin, all the Angels and Saints,
And you, my brothers and sisters, to pray for me to the Lord our God.
READING 1

Isaiah 50:4-7

The Lord GOD has given me a well-trained tongue,
that I might know how to speak to the weary a word that will rouse them.
Morning after morning he opens my ear that I may hear;
and I have not rebelled, have not turned back. I gave my back to those who beat me,
my cheeks to those who plucked my beard;
my face I did not shield from buffets and spitting.
The Lord GOD is my help, therefore I am not disgraced;
I have set my face like flint, knowing that I shall not be put to shame.
Responsorial Psalm:

MY GOD, MY GOD
Ed Bolduc © 2001
My God, my God, why have You abandoned me?

READING 2

Philippians 2:6-11
Christ Jesus, though he was in the form of God,
did not regard equality with God something to be grasped.
Rather, he emptied himself, taking the form of a slave,
coming in human likeness; and found human in appearance,
he humbled himself, becoming obedient to the point of death,
even death on a cross. Because of this, God greatly exalted him
and bestowed on him the name which is above every name,
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend,
of those 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.

LENTEN GOSPEL ACCLAMATION (Mass of Renewal)
Curtis Stephan © 2009. Published by OCP.

Profession of Faith:

The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father almighty, Creator of heaven and earth,
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried;
He descended into hell; on the third day He rose again from the dead;
He ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty;
From there He will come to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints,
The forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and life everlasting. Amen.

Preparation of the Gifts:

LAMB OF GOD (YOUR ONLY SON)
Twila Paris © l985 Straightway

Your only Son, no sin to hide, but you have sent him from your side
to walk upon this guilty sod, and to become the Lamb of God.
O Lamb of God, Sweet Lamb of God; I love the Holy Lamb of God.
O wash me in His Precious blood. My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God.
Your gift of love they crucified, they laughed and scorned him as he died;
the humble King they named a fraud, and sacrificed the Lamb of God.
I was so lost I should have died, but you have brought me to your side
to be led by your staff and rod, and to be called a lamb of God.

Communion:
BREAD OF HEAVEN

Jesse Manibusan and Sarah Hart © 2009 spiritandsong.com.

Song of Praise:

YOU WERE ON THE CROSS
Audrey Assad | Kenny Butler | Matt Maher © 2009 Worship Together Music

Lost. Ev'rything is lost, and ev'rything I've loved before is gone.
Alone, like the coming of the frost, and a cold winter's chill in my stony heart.
Where were You when all that I've hoped for, where were You when all that I've dreamed came
crashing down in shambles around me? You were on the cross,
Pain. Could You take away the pain? If I find someone to blame, would it make my life seem easier?
Alone, all my friends are asleep, and I can't find anyone to stay awake with me.
Where were You when sin stole my innocence.
Where were You when I was ashamed, hiding in a life I wish I'd never made?
You were on the cross, my God, my God, all along, all along.
You were on the cross, You died for us all along, all along. You were on the cross, victorious, all along, all along.
And You were there in all of my suff'ring. You were there in doubt, and in fear;
I'm waiting on the dawn to reappear.
PRAYER TO ST. MICHAEL
'Saint Michael the Archangel, defend us in battle.
Be our protection against the wickedness and snares of the devil; May God rebuke him, we humbly pray; And do
thou, O Prince of the Heavenly Host, by the power of God, thrust into hell Satan and all evil spirits who wander
through the world for the ruin of souls. Amen.'

Recessional:

WERE YOU THERE
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