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Sunday’s Palms 

Are 

Wednesday’s Ashes
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Sunday's palms are 
Wednesday's ashes

As another Lent begins
Thus we kneel 

before our Maker
In contrition for our sins



We have marred 
baptismal pledges

In rebellion gone astray
Now returning seek forgiveness

Grant us pardon God this day



We have failed 
to love our neighbors

Their offences to forgive
Have not listened 
to their troubles

Nor have cared just how they live



We are jealous proud impatient
Loving over much our things

May the yielding of our failings
Be our Lenten offerings



We are hasty to judge others
Blind to proof of human need
And our lack of understanding
Demonstrates our inner greed



We have wasted earth's resources
Want and suffering we've ignored

Come and cleanse us 
then restore us

Make new hearts within us Lord



PSALM 139:1-4 
UMH #854



L:O Lord, you have searched me
and known me!

P: You know me when I sit down 
and when I rise up; you discern my 
thoughts from afar.



L: You search out my path and 
my lying down, and are 
acquainted with all my ways.

P: Even before a word is on my 
tongue, O Lord, you know it all 
together. Amen.
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Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
there a precious fountain, 

free to all, a healing stream, 
flows from 

Calvary's mountain. 



In the cross, in the cross, 

be my glory ever, 

till my raptured soul shall find 

rest beyond the river. 



Near the cross, 
a trembling soul, 

love and mercy found me; 
there the bright 

and morning star 
sheds its beams around me. 



In the cross, in the cross, 

be my glory ever, 

till my raptured soul shall find 

rest beyond the river. 



Near the cross! 
O Lamb of God, 

bring its scenes before me; 
help me walk from day to day 

with its shadow o'er me.



In the cross, in the cross, 

be my glory ever, 

till my raptured soul shall find 

rest beyond the river. 



Near the cross 
I'll watch and wait, 

hoping, trusting ever, 
till I reach the golden strand 

just beyond the river. 



In the cross, in the cross, 

be my glory ever, 

till my raptured soul shall find 

rest beyond the river. 



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH 
56:1-8



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

JOHN
15:1-8
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INVITATION TO THE LORD’S TABLE 
–

THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY 
COMMUNION



L: We put our trust in Jesus Christ 
who said: “I am the bread of life.”

C: We are fed by the body of 
Christ and by the Word of God 
which is our food.



L:We are nourished and sustained 
by God’s life-giving Spirit.

C: We receive Christ’s promise to 
fill our hunger and quench our 
thirst.



L: Christ gives life to the world 
through His broken body and 
spilled blood.

C: We come to Christ’s table to 
receive His gifts with joy.



All: Christ is our living bread! 
Thanks be to God!

L: In the same way He took the cup 
and said:



All: “Drink this all of you. This is 
the blood of the new covenant, 
which is shed for you and for 
many for the forgiveness of sins.”

L: Do this as often as you drink it, 
in remembrance of Me.”  



L: Father, in obedience to Your Son 
Jesus Christ, we celebrate with this 
bread and this cup, His victory on 
the cross, lifting our hearts to you 
in joyful thanksgiving. 



L: We praise You for Your whole 
creation, that through it we may 
see your glory; and we thank you, 
that as Jesus Christ, we die to sin 
and are raised to new life.



All:          Christ has died; 
Christ is risen; 

Christ will come again!



L: Because there is one loaf, we 
who are many are one body, for we 
all partake of the one loaf. The 
bread, which we break, is a sharing 
in the body of Christ. 



L: The cup over which we give 
thanks is a sharing in the blood of 
Christ. By Your Holy Spirit, make us 
one with Christ, one with each 
other, and one in ministry to the 
world.  Amen.



L: What a precious gift that we do 
not remain broken and burdened 
by our sin! Jesus Christ forgives us, 
renewing us to walk in freedom 
and power. Thanks be to God.  
Amen.



L: On the night he was betrayed, 
Jesus took bread, gave thanks to 
God, broke it and said:

All: “Take and eat.  This is my 
body which is given for you. Do 
this in remembrance of Me.”



The body of Christ, given for you. Amen.
The blood of Christ, given for you. Amen.
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Tell me the stories 
of Jesus 
I love to hear; 
things I would ask him to tell me 
if he were here:



scenes by the wayside, 
tales of the sea, 
stories of Jesus, 
tell them to me. 



First let me hear how 
the children 
stood round his knee, 
and I shall fancy his blessing 
resting on me; 



words full of kindness, 
deeds full of grace, 
all in the lovelight 
of Jesus' face. 



Into the city I'd follow 
the children's band, 
waving a branch 
of the palm tree 
high in my hand; 



one of his heralds, 
yes, I would sing 
loudest hosannas, 
"Jesus is King!" 




