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Hosanna, loud hosanna, 

the little children sang, 

through pillared court and 
temple 

the lovely anthem rang. 



To Jesus, who had blessed them 

close folded to his breast, 

the children sang their praises, 

the simplest and the best. 



From Olivet they followed 

mid an exultant crowd, 

the victor palm branch waving, 

and chanting clear and loud. 



The Lord of earth and heaven 

rode on in lowly state, 

nor scorned that little children 

should on his bidding wait. 



"Hosanna in the highest!" 

that ancient song we sing, 

for Christ is our Redeemer, 

the Lord of heaven our King.



O may we ever praise him 

with heart and life and voice, 

and in his blissful presence 

eternally rejoice! 



Psalm 118:25-29
UMH 840



L: Save us, we beseech you, O Lord!
C: O Lord, we beseech you, give us 
success!
L: Blessed is the one who comes in 
the name of the Lord!
C: We bless you from the house of the 
Lord.



L: The Lord is God, who has given us 
light.
C: Lead the festal procession with 
branches, up to the horns of the alter.



L: You are my God, and I will give 
thanks to you.; you are my God, I will 
extol you.
C: O give thanks to the Lord, who is 
good; for God’s steadfast love endures 
forever!
All: Amen.
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In the cross of Christ I glory, 
towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

all the light of sacred story 
gathers round its head sublime. 



When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
never shall the cross forsake me. 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 



When the sun of bliss is beaming 
light and love upon my way, 

from the cross the 
radiance streaming 

adds more luster to the day. 



Bane and blessing, 
pain and pleasure, 

by the cross are sanctified; 
peace is there that 
knows no measure, 

joys that through all time abide. 



In the cross of Christ I glory, 
towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

all the light of sacred story 
gathers round its head sublime. 



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 
ZECHARIAH

9:9-17



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

LUKE
19:28-44
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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.”  
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.



The Lily 
of the Valley
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I’ve found a friend in Jesus, 
He’s everything to me,

He’s the fairest of 
ten thousand to my soul;

The Lily of the Valley, 
in Him alone I see



All I need to cleanse 
and make me fully whole.

In sorrow He’s my comfort, 
in trouble He’s my stay;
He tells me every care 

on Him to roll. 



He’s the Lily of the Valley, 
the Bright and Morning Star,

He’s the fairest of 
ten thousand to my soul.



He all my grief has taken, 
and all my sorrows borne;

In temptation 
He’s my strong and mighty tow’r;

I’ve all for Him forsaken, 
and all my idols torn



From my heart and now 
He keeps me by His pow’r.

Though all the world forsake me, 
and Satan tempt me sore,

Through Jesus 
I shall safely reach the goal.



He’s the Lily of the Valley, 
the Bright and Morning Star,

He’s the fairest of 
ten thousand to my soul.



He’ll never, never leave me, 
nor yet forsake me here,

While I live by faith 
and do His blessed will;
A wall of fire about me, 
I’ve nothing now to fear,



From His manna 
He my hungry soul shall fill.
Then sweeping up to glory 

to see His blessed face,
Where rivers of delight 

shall ever roll.



He’s the Lily of the Valley, 
the Bright and Morning Star,

He’s the fairest of 
ten thousand to my soul.






