
 
 

You are invited to guard time for us to be together, united in prayer in one faith,  
to our one Lord 

 
You may wish to prepare by lighting a candle 

♦ denotes an optional pause to keep silence and meditate on the words  Denotes optional audio / video version from the church website: 
www.widcombe.church/church-online/ 

 
 

Today, we are encouraging everyone to be creative and make a cross for Palm 
Sunday! Do find one and have it to hand during the service.  

Why not send a photo of you with your cross to Sam at admin@widcombe.church and 
we’ll make a collage of encouragement for Easter Sunday! Send in by Tuesday 7th April 

 
 
 
Preparation 
 
O Lord, open our lips 

and our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 
Let your ways be known upon earth, 

your saving power among the nations. 
 
 
 
Give thanks and praise God 
 
Blessed are you, Lord God of our salvation, 
to you be praise and glory for ever. 
As a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief 
your only Son was lifted up 
that he might draw the whole world to himself. 
May we walk this day in the way of the cross 
and always be ready to share its weight, 
declaring your love for all the world. 
Blessed be God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 
Blessed be God for ever. 
 
The night has passed, and the day lies open before us; 
let us pray with one heart and mind. 

♦ 
As we rejoice in the gift of this new day, 
so may the light of your presence, O God, 
set our hearts on fire with love for you; 
now and for ever. Amen. 

Palm Sunday 

Morning Prayer 

Dispersed community prayer at 10:30am  

(But God will hear our prayers anytime!) 

 



Hold up your cross and let’s pray together: 
 
God our Saviour,  
whose Son Jesus Christ entered Jerusalem as Messiah to suffer and to die; 
let these crosses be for us signs of his victory 
and grant that we who bear them in his name 
may ever hail him as our King, 
and 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. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
The Word of God   
 
Old Testament reading: Isaiah 50:4-9a 
 
The Sovereign Lord has given me a well-instructed tongue, 
    to know the word that sustains the weary. 
He wakens me morning by morning, 
    wakens my ear to listen like one being instructed. 
The Sovereign Lord has opened my ears; 
    I have not been rebellious, 
    I have not turned away. 
I offered my back to those who beat me, 
    my cheeks to those who pulled out my beard; 
I did not hide my face 
    from mocking and spitting. 
Because the Sovereign Lord helps me, 
    I will not be disgraced. 
Therefore have I set my face like flint, 
    and I know I will not be put to shame. 
He who vindicates me is near. 
    Who then will bring charges against me? 
    Let us face each other! 
Who is my accuser? 
    Let him confront me! 
It is the Sovereign Lord who helps me. 
    Who will condemn me? 
 
 
New Testament reading: Matthew 21:1-11 
 
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.’ 
 
 
Reflection  
 
Verse 10 of Matthew 21 says “When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in 
turmoil.” 
 
Today’s Gospel reading seems so familiar to me. It’s like an old favourite jumper that you 
put on and feel so at ease and comfortable in. It’s a warm, reassuringly well-known story – 
full of cheering children, waving palm branches, of cloaks thrown down to welcome the 
coming King… of donkeys and hosannas. It’s a passage full of joy and exuberance, of 
laughter, celebration and hope. For me, it’s a passage that brings back memories of Sunday 
school - of colouring in and paintings, and palms being waved, of happy songs and hot cross 
buns. 
 
Yet in truth, Jesus is entering the most troubled place in the world. It’s a place of struggle - 
of conflict and confrontation. A place of deception, denial, of occupation and subjugation. 
 
A place with a history of violence, of idolatry and adultery, of war and living in and with 
violence and injustice. It is a place in turmoil. 
 
…But I’m not talking about Jerusalem, or any geographic location, because the most trouble 
place in the world, then and now - is the human heart… The problem out there, is the 
problem in here… and that is why Jesus rode into Jerusalem. 
 
For 3 years Jesus has been building His ministry toward this day. 
For 3 years, there’s been miracle after miracle, signs & wonders 
For 3 years, he’s healed the sick, raised up the lame, restored the leprous. 
 
And he’s attracted one crowd after another, teaching them truth about the coming Kingdom 
of God – setting the captives free, opening blind eyes – both physically and spiritually 
 
And then - not more than about week before this - he goes to the home of Mary & Martha 
(Mary brilliantly shared with us last week in her sermon) and there – He gloriously raises 
their brother Lazarus, His dear friend from the dead. 
 
So, by the time Jesus gets to Jerusalem, the crowd is stoked.  
 
It was never going to be a casual stroll into the city for Jesus…  



He had come to deliberately declare something - that he WAS: 
· The King of Israel 
· The anointed one 
· The promised Messiah 
· The one who had been predicted for centuries by the prophets  
 
You know, about a year before this, you know the story - Jesus was teaching 1000’s of 
people out in the country – a vast crowd. It gets late and the people were hungry, so Jesus 
instructs his disciples to feed them - with the packed lunch of one little boy. Everyone 
present is fed… and there are 12 baskets of bread left over! 
 
The crowd go wild – in fact they’re so impressed that right there and then they wanted to 
make Jesus king! John 6:15 says that “… when Jesus perceived that they were about to 
come and take Him by force to make Him king, He departed again to the mountain by 
Himself alone. (in Solitude)” (NKJV) 
 
That crowd sensed then that Jesus had the bearing to be the long-awaited King of Israel… 
But the kind of King they wanted wasn’t the kind of King that God had in mind. 
 
They wanted an earthly King – a Roman bashing, all conquering Israel restoring, White 
stallion-riding warrior kind of King. 
 
What they got, was Jesus on a donkey. 
 
And what do you imagine was in Jesus’ mind as he rode through the thongs of cheering 
people? 
 
Today’s messianic reading from Isaiah 50, gives us insight into some of what Christ might 
have been thinking – a passage that the rabbi would have known so well, who would 
understand its prophetic implications for the agony of those days ahead less than a week 
away: 
 
…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 
  
This was a journey before crowds of worshipful, singing and cheering hearts.  A journey that 
would lead to rejection, cruel torture and death. 
 
Try and imagine the contradiction of the day for Jesus. Adulation that in days would turn to 
accusation, abandonment and execution. 
 
I can’t help but think that as he was cheered and honoured as he rode the colt, and 
celebrated as the ‘coming all conquering king’ – the chosen one – as the sun shone in a 
cloudless blue sky and green branches were waved all about him – it must have felt perfect 
to everyone – almost like Eden... 
 
...And Jesus, the burden shared by the colt, carries in his heart, the weight of Eden’s half 
eaten apple.  
 
That first sinful wrong choice – made by Adam and Eve as they approached the forbidden 
tree, embracing death so many generations before – now Jesus, the second Adam, the 



spotless lamb of God makes the journey towards another tree, embracing death again – but 
now as the perfect sinless sacrifice, who swallows up and conquers death, rising again as 
promised  
 
“See, your king comes to you, righteous and having salvation, gentle and riding on a 
donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey“ 
 
Having salvation – yet no-one understood...  
 
Palm Sunday then for me now, perhaps particularly in these days of turmoil, can never be 
just about waving palms and cheering children. It’s weightier than that. Our image of Jesus 
must never be limited to a cute baby in a manger on a snowy Christmas card, or an 
airbrushed Victorian gentle Jesus meek and mild smiling at us from a donkey - a 
domesticated Jesus one who simply makes life happy and easy. Because Jesus isn’t a 
dashing superhero – He’s longing to be the Saviour of every human heart. 
 
When Jesus entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil.  
 
That’s what Jesus does, He meets us in our turmoil and often the journey to order and 
renewal isn’t quite what we imagined – it exposes a deeper often hidden turmoil. 
 
All around us if we look, we see the symptoms of that turmoil which fills the heart of 
humanity – that fills our own hearts: Fear and uncertainty about our future, loss of financial 
security, a failing marriage, division between parent and child, a disease that shatters life’s 
plans.  
 
Turmoil shakes us and dislocates the way we’ve always done things. It unsettles and 
unhinges. And what people long for, more than anything in these days perhaps, is for things 
to go back to how they were before. 
 
But what if God longs for something better, something higher, and the dislocation and 
turmoil opens our eyes to our need for proper restoration - a true alignment that we’ve 
never known before – something better, something truer – something utterly liberating. 
 
Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem inaugurates a Holy Week of turmoil; realigning people into true 
community and teaching us the beautiful intimacy and surrender of feet washing, of 
servanthood and surrender - breaking and then restoring hearts in ways we never imagined 
possible. Life from death, peace from turmoil, hope from despair.  
 
The turmoil Jesus enters into and engages with is the chaos out of which resurrection life is 
born on Easter Sunday. 
 
This day, we remember Jesus’ journey, the one who saved others, who healed the sick and 
raised up the dead - on the colt, silently travelling into the very heart of the turmoil, with his 
face set like flint - towards its remedy - the cross  
 
As Isaiah 53 prophesies: 
 

We all, like sheep, have gone astray, 
each of us has turned to our own way; 
and the Lord has laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 



 
This Easter – so many may question – “Lord why would you be willing to do this?”  
 
May we, may you hear His answer in your heart 
 
– because I love you.  
 
♦ 
 
 
 
The Apostles’ Creed 
 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
creator of heaven and earth. 
 
I believe 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 to the dead. 
On the third day he rose again; 
he ascended into heaven, 
he is seated at the right hand of the Father, 
and 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 the life everlasting. 
Amen. 
 
 
 
Intercessions 
 
Let us pray to our Good Shepherd, who alone makes us dwell in safety. 
 
Jesus, Son of God: as we remember your triumphant entry into Jerusalem, we remember 
you were riding into battle to win the ultimate victory over death. You were compelled by 
love for us as you journeyed into the darkest depths of suffering in the battle. Help us this 
Holy Week to journey with you as we share in your suffering and that of your world. Help us 
to see afresh the sacrifice you made to set us free through believing. Help us to be daily 
thankful for knowing you, Jesus. 
 Lord, in your mercy – hear our prayer. 
 
As we journey towards Good Friday, we remember that you laid down your life: a perfect 
sacrifice once and for all. We thank you for saving us, that whether we live or die, we may 
live in you. We recognise that some are living without the hope of salvation that we hold. 



Help us to love and to share the hope of the Easter message with those who are feeling 
hopeless at this time. We name before you, those known to us who don’t yet know you or 
who need a greater knowledge of hope, joy and love in you, Jesus. [Name silently or aloud] 
 Lord, in your mercy – hear our prayer. 
 
Lord Jesus, your word is truth, your spirit is wisdom – grant favour to those who are guiding 
our nation and shaping national policies at this time, that they may make wise decisions. 
Grant us wisdom too, Lord, that we might steward the blessings and challenges of this 
season according to your kingdom purposes. 
 Lord, in your mercy – hear our prayer. 
 
Lord Jesus, you healed the sick and love to partner with us in healing today. We ask that 
you comfort those who are suffering in mind, body or spirit at this time through illness, fear, 
grief or separation from loved ones. We pray for doctors, nurses, hospital cleaners and 
medical researchers, that you will grant them vigilance, compassion and insight so that 
many more will be restored to health. Protect them and all other key workers, we pray. We 
name before you with thanks, the key workers known to us. 
 Lord, in your mercy – hear our prayer. 
 
Finally, Lord, we pray for our brothers and sisters across the world who are persecuted for 
their faith in you. We know that persecution can be intensified through Easter and we pray 
that you will strengthen them in their faith and their knowledge of your love for them, that 
they may stand firm in the way of the cross. We hold a moment of silence in solidarity for 
them. 
 Lord, in your mercy – hear our prayer. 
 
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.  
We commend ourselves, and all for whom we pray, to the mercy and protection of God. 
 
Merciful Father, accept these prayers for the sake of your Son, our Saviour Jesus Christ. 
Amen 
 
 
 
The Collect 
 
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. 
Amen. 
 
  



Lord’s Prayer 
Standing at the foot of the cross, as our Saviour taught us, so we pray: 
 
Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Lead us not into temptation 
but deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
To Conclude 
 
May Christ, who bore our sins on the cross, 
set us free to serve him with joy. 
Amen. 
 
Let us bless the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 

 


