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Psalm 118:14-15



L: The Lord is my strength 
and song,

P: He has become my
salvation.



L: The voice of rejoicing and 
salvation is in the tents of 
the righteous;

P: The right hand of the 
Lord does valiantly.    
Amen.



UMH #402



Lord, I want 
to be a Christian 

in my heart,  in my heart,
Lord, I want 

to be a Christian 
in my heart, (in my heart.)



In my heart, 
in my heart,

Lord, I want 
to be a Christian 

in my heart, (in my heart.) 



Lord, I want 
to be more loving 

in my heart, in my heart,
Lord, I want 

to be more loving 
in my heart, (in my heart.)



In my heart, 
in my heart,

Lord, I want 
to be more loving 

in my heart, (in my heart.) 



Lord, I want 
to be more holy 

in my heart, in my heart,
Lord, I want 

to be more holy 
in my heart, (in my heart.)



In my heart, 
in my heart,

Lord, I want 
to be more holy 

in my heart, (in my heart.) 



Lord, I want 
to be like Jesus 

in my heart, in my heart,
Lord, I want 

to be like Jesus 
in my heart, (in my heart.)



In my heart, 
in my heart,

Lord, I want 
to be like Jesus

in my heart, (in my heart.) 





It grows darker here while we 
wait for events to unfold as we 

know they did:  our dearest 
friend and Lord about to die. 



How will he know 
that we love him? 



We could offer praises 
as the people of 

Jerusalem did, cheering
Hosanna to the Son of David, 
blessings on him who comes 

in the name of the Lord! 



Yes, praises are good, they are 
absolutely necessary. But 

praises come cheap;
they twist in our mouths and 

easily turn to “Crucify!” 



How will he know 
that we love him? 



Watch the woman who 
approaches Jesus while he 

eats. She carries a jar of 
ointment, the most expensive 

and esteemed of the 
ointments: nard. 



Probably she purchased this 
nard to enhance her 

attractiveness, to win the 
attention of others to herself.  
Now she pours it over Jesus. 



The fragrance fills the room, 
though the lovely scent cannot 

soften the criticism: 
why is she wasting something 

so valuable, on Him? 



But Jesus says, 
She has done a 

beautiful thing to me. 
She has done what she could. 

She has anointed my body 
beforehand for burial. 



It grows darker while we wait. 
This is not the time for long, 

fervent words. 
This is the time to do 

a beautiful thing, 
in remembrance. 



#840 UMH
Psalm 118:21-29



Leader:
I thank you that you have 
answered me and become 
my salvation.



PEOPLE:  
The stone which the 

builders rejected has become 
the cornerstone.



Leader:
This is the lord’s doing; it is    
marvelous in our eyes.



PEOPLE:  
This is the day which the 
Lord has made; let us 
rejoice and be glad in it.



Leader:
Save us, we beseech you ,
O lord!



PEOPLE:  
O Lord, we beseech you, 
give us success!



Leader:
Blessed is the one who 
comes in the name of the 
Lord.



PEOPLE:  
We bless you from the 
house of the Lord.



Leader:
The Lord is God, who has 
given us light.



PEOPLE:  
Lead the festal procession 
with branches, up to the 
horns of the altar!



Leader:
You are my God, and I will 
give thanks to you; you are
my God, I will extol you.



PEOPLE:  
O give thanks to the Lord, 
who is good; for God’s 
steadfast love endures for 
ever! Amen.



















#881 UMH



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 Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, 
dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at 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 Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.



#462 UMH



'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
and to take him at his word; 

just to rest upon his promise, 
and to know, 

"Thus saith the Lord." 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just to trust his cleansing blood; 
and in simple faith to plunge me 

neath the healing, 
cleansing flood! 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just from sin and self to cease; 
just from Jesus simply taking 

life and rest, and joy and 
peace. 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



I'm so glad I learned 
to trust thee, 

precious Jesus, Savior, friend; 
and I know that 

thou art with me, 
wilt be with me to the end. 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
50:4-9



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

MARK
11:1-11



UMH #591



God of grace 
and God of glory
On Thy people 

pour Thy power



Crown Thine ancient 
church's story

Bring her bud to 
glorious flower



Grant us wisdom, 
grant us courage

For the facing of this hour
For the facing of this hour



Lo! the hosts 
of evil 'round us
Scorn Thy Christ, 
assail His ways



Fears and doubts too long 
have bound us
Free our hearts 

to work and praise



Grant us wisdom, 
grant us courage

For the living of these days
For the living of these days



Cure Thy children’s 
warring madness

Bend our pride 
to Thy control



Shame our wanton 
selfish gladness

Rich in things 
and poor in soul



Grant us wisdom, 
grant us courage

Lest we miss 
Thy kingdom's goal

Lest we miss 
Thy kingdom's goal



Save us from 
weak resignation

To the evils
we deplore



Let the search for 
Thy salvation
Be our glory 

Evermore



Grant us wisdom, 
grant us courage

Serving Thee 
Whom we adore

Serving Thee 
Whom we adore



The Week Ahead

Bob Taylor





UMH #572



It only takes a spark 
to get a fire going,

And soon all those around 
can warm up in its glowing;



That's how it is 
with God's Love,

Once you've experienced it,
You spread his love 

to everyone
You want to pass it on.



What a wonderous 
time is spring,

When all the tress are budding
The birds begin to sing, 
the flowers start their 

blooming;



That's how it is 
with God's love,

Once you've experienced it.
You want to sing, 

it's fresh like spring,
You want to pass it on. 



I wish for you my friend
This happiness 
that I've found;

You can depend on God
It matters not 

where you’re bound,



I'll shout it from 
the mountain top

I want the world to know
The Lord of love 
has come to me

I want to pass it on. 



BENEDICTION & 
GOD’S BLESSING

2 Corinthians 13:14
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Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

There's just something about 
that name!



Master, Savior, Jesus! 

Like the fragrance after the 
rain.



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

Let all Heaven and earth 
proclaim:



Kings and kingdoms 
will all pass away, 

But there's something 
about that name!




