WELCOME

Old First Reformed United Church of Christ, Philadelphia

In the United Church of Christ, we say,
“No matter who you are, or
Where you are on life’s journey,
You are welcome here.”
In an adaptation of our red “friendship pads,” could you
please type your name in the chat,
so we can see all who’s here.
If you are a guest, would you please send your contact info
via chat to Michael directly.

I write this on the day given to remembering the triumphant entry of Christ into Jerusalem. This year that day seems empty and abstract. The
events of the week are too overpowering. The knowledge that Christ’s entry led directly to his crucifixion looms too grimly ahead. This seems
the strangest holiday of the year, a celebration of misunderstanding. In the world, the Kingdom has not come yet, though our hearts long for
It and our lives incline toward it.
-- John Leax, American poet, writer, professor, in “Lent” (New York, MacMillan, 1992)

Jesus, when you
rode into the city
people waved
palms with
shouts of
acclimation.
Grant that when
the shouting dies
we may still walk
beside you even
to a cross…
-adapted from a New Zealand Prayer Book

PRELUDE
The Palms
Jean-Baptiste Fauré

William Lowden

SILENCE
Be still and breathe deeply of the Spirit
Who gathers us with our friend Jesus
To worship and serve God

During the silence, please light the candle at your home worship space

BLESSING
OF
THE
PALMS,
COATS,
BRANCHES
AND
HANDS

This blessing can be
heard from a long way
off, making its steady
way up the road toward
us.

Something is rising
beneath this blessing.

This blessing blooms in
the praise of women,
springs from the hearts
of men, tumbles out of
children racing along the
in joy and excitement.

But this blessing cannot
be turned back, its
reverberations cannot be
held back, it cannot cease
to sing its praise of the
One who comes along
the way it makes.

This blessing is stitched
into seams of cloaks laid
in the road, etched by
palm fronds covering the
path, revealed in
movements of branches
and hands raised in
welcome.
This blessing is echoed in
the breathing of the
young colt and the click
of the donkey’s hoof
against the ancient
stones of street.

Something will try to
drown it out.

Bless our palms and our
coats, our branches and
our hands, Lord, that they
might in their turn rise
and bless too…

CHILDREN
WELCOMING
US
TO
CHURCH
CHILDREN
REMINDING
US
PALM
SUNDAY
WAS A
PARADE

Our children “walked their bare feet in the
air in front of their webcams” --- mostly
from their parents’ laps – just to remind
church that Jesus’ entry into Jerusalem was
a parade…

I Want Jesus to Walk with Me
African American Spiritual

The Good News of Jesus Riding into Jerusalem

Jane Acevedo

Triumphal Entry (1969), Emmanuel Nsama, mural in the chapel at Njase Girls Secondary School, Choma, Zambia.

The Good News of Jesus Riding into Jerusalem
From the village of Bethany
to the city of Jerusalem
was scarcely a half an hour’s walk.
Moving from the village and
across the Mount of Olives,
a twist in the road revealed,
as if by magic,
a panoramic view of the dun-brown holy city
within its fortified walls…
All along the valley and
all across the lower slope of Mount Olivet
stirred the masses of pilgrims
who had come for the Passover Festival.
-- Shusako Endo

Jane Acevedo

Triumphal Entry (1969), Emmanuel Nsama, mural in the chapel at Njase Girls Secondary School, Choma, Zambia.

The Good News of Jesus Riding into Jerusalem
You’ve found a good spot in the Palm
Sunday crowd. Many are excited because
they about to see Jesus. Others are
excited because there is a crowd. Others
are clueless, “What’s happening?”
Jesus turns his head as he passes in front of
you; he smiles at you. But then someone
calls his name, and he turns away. The
moment is fleeting.
What kind of man do you think he is?
What would you like to tell him?
What message are you receiving from him?

Jane Acevedo

Triumphal Entry (1969), Emmanuel Nsama, mural in the chapel at Njase Girls Secondary School, Choma, Zambia.

PALM
SUNDAY
RESPONSE
Hosanna, Hosanna (2x)
Hosanna! –
Hosanna! –
Hosanna, Hosanna!
Holly Phares

The Lesson

Psalm 118:1-2, 19-29

Imagine yourself watching Jesus ride down the street
while other spectators throw their jackets down
to spare his colt’s hooves.
And you can’t explain why, but several lines from
this Psalm about gratitude for victory over enemies
keep repeating in your head.
But you’re not seeing any sign of victory yet.
You’re just nudging the stones with your foot,
wondering if you’ll live long enough to even see a victory.
Let us remember what God has done.
Let us discover what God will do.
Let us listen for the Spirit’s message to the church…

Bob Schneider

O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good;
his steadfast love endures for ever!
Let Israel say,
‘His steadfast love endures for ever.’
…Open to me the gates of righteousness,
that I may enter through them
and give thanks to the Lord.
This is the gate of the Lord;
the righteous shall enter through it.
I thank you that you have answered me
and have become my salvation.
The stone that the builders rejected
has become the chief cornerstone.
This is the Lord’s doing;
it is marvellous in our eyes.
This is the day that the Lord has made;
let us rejoice and be glad in it.
Save us, we beseech you, O Lord!
O Lord, we beseech you, give us success!
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord.
We bless you from the house of the Lord.
The Lord is God,
and he has given us light.
Bind the festal procession with branches,
up to the horns of the altar.
You are my God, and I will give thanks to you;
you are my God, I will extol you.
O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good,
for his steadfast love endures for ever.

What If
Today
Is the Day
that Jesus
Comes to You?
Jesus’ Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem by Oleksandr Antonyuk

…This is the day the Lord
has made. Let us rejoice
and be glad in it. Or weep
and be sad. Let’s at least be
honest
about whatever day we
have been given.
Because everything -- all
we know, experience and
hope for-- comes through
the small window of today.
If we were really aware
how precious this day is,
we might not be able to
live through it. Unless we
are aware how precious it
is, can we really be said to
be living?
In the Gospels, most
characters meet Jesus only
once. Not sure that’s good
theology, but it’s a great
corrective for taking time
and people for granted.
Appreciate today: it’s the
Jesus arrives…

Jesus’ Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem by Oleksandr Antonyuk

HYMN

Hosanna, Loud Hosanna
1. “Hosanna, loud Hosanna!”, the little children sang;
Through pillared court and temple the lovely anthem rang;
Through Jesus who had blessed them close folded to his breast,
The children sang their praises, the simplest and the best.
2. From Olivet they followed among a cheering crowd;
The victor palm branch waving, and chanting clear and loud.
The one whom angels worship rode on in lowly state,
And glad to see the children, slowed down the donkey’s gait.
3. “Hosanna in the highest!”, that ancient song is ours.
We hail our great Redeemer and sing with all our powers:
“Hosanna, Christ, we praise you, with heart and life and voice!
Hosanna! In your presence forever we’ll rejoice!”

AFFIRMATION
OF FAITH

Humble and riding on a donkey,
We recognize you;
Acclaimed by crowds and caroled by
children,
We join our voices to you;
Moving from the peace of the
countryside
to the corridors of power,
We honor the breadth of
your way,
Christ, our Lord.
You give a beast of burden
A new dignity;
You give majesty
A new face;
You give those who long for
Redemption
A new song to sing.
With them, with heart and voice,
We shout:
HOSANNA!
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord!
--adapted from the Church of Scotland, 1994.

Alicia Porter

OFFERTORY

William Lowden

My Song Is Love Unknown
My song is love unknown,
my Savior’s love to me,
Love to the loveless shown,
That they might lovely be.
O who am I, that for my sake
My God should take frail flesh and die?
My God should take frail flesh and die?

Giving back or dedicating a portion of all
God has given us is a part of our gratitude
and service. Old First is grateful for your
generosity. We use your gifts wisely and
faithfully. If you have already given
electronically, we thank you. You may at
this time want to write a check to mail to
the Church. Or you might contribute now
via text message – by texting the amount
to 215.703.7911

COMMUNION

as adapted from a liturgy from Maren Tirabassi

For Holy Communion this morning, I invite you to lend Christ your table. On the first day
day of Holy week long ago, people from throughout Judea arrived at the dusty gates of Richard Kalwaic
Jerusalem, primed with “Hosanna” in their hearts, and Jesus asked to borrow a donkey.
On the Thursday that followed, Jesus rented or was given John Mark’s mother’s Upper Room
to celebrate the Passover with the disciples.
On the afternoon of the resurrection, Jesus was invited into a house in Emmaus and used the
bread of that hospitality to break and bless.
Lend Christ your table, your bread, your cup and your heart, for, as the disciples told the person
who loaned the donkey, “The Lord has need of it.”

Gentle Redeemer, there is no
lockdown on your blessing and no
quarantine on your grace. Send
your Spirit of life and love, power
and blessing upon every table
where your Children shelter in
place, that this Bread may be
broken and gathered in love and
this cup poured out to give hope to
all.
Risen Christ, live in us that we may
live in you. Breathe in us that we
may breathe in you.

Re

COMMUNION
as adapted from a liturgy from Maren Tirabassi

Spirit of Christ, you have blessed our table and our lives. May the
eating of this Bread give us courage to speak faith and act love, not
only in church sanctuaries, but everywhere in your precious world.
May the drinking of this Cup renew our hope even in the midst of
pandemic. Wrap your hopeful presence around all whose bodies,
spirits and hearts need healing, and let us become your
compassion and safe refuge.

PALM
SUNDAY
ACCLIMATION
We have entered Jerusalem with you,
for you are our Lord.
“Hosanna in the highest.
Blessed is the One who comes
in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.”
Increase the faith of those who place our hope
in you, O God, and graciously hear the prayers
of those who call on you, that we, who today
hold high our praises to hail Christ in his triumph,
may bear fruit for you by good works accomplished
in him who lives and reigns for ever and ever.

CONFESSION
As we enter Holy Week, our worship ends in Confession.
Our Assurance and our Benediction are Christ’s
faithfulness and undying love in the days ahead.

O God, you know us well. We are quick to speak of
faith, but slow to live it fully. We shout "hosanna" as
Jesus approaches, as did the people of Jerusalem
many years ago; but we do not want him to come
too close -- not close enough to really see… Silence
O God, you know us well. We are quick to claim faith
in Jesus as our Lord and Savior; but, like the throng
who greeted his entry into Jerusalem, we are fickle,
slow to live fully and everywhere as faithful
disciples. We know where we fail… Silence
O God, you know us well. We are quick to want the
blessings of faithfulness; but, like the Twelve who
spent the last week with him, we are slow to accept
the pain and suffering of authentic Christ-like living.
Forgive our weakness and fear… Silence

POSTLUDE

Meditation on
‘What Wondrous Love is This”

William Lowden

ANNOUNCEMENTS
1. Easter flowers – people are making gifts to the church and “sending” flowers to someone.
We will notify all the recipients. Signs are up at church that the flowers will be given away
to neighbors from the front courtyard at 11 am on Saturday, April 11.
2. Michael will be gathering with the little kids from church on Tuesday, April 7 at 11 am –
to Zoom-read them a Bible story.
3. Please check for details in the E-pistle or on the website, and join us for all
the services of Holy Week and Easter:
~ Maundy Thursday Last Supper after dinner at home with the communion liturgy
provided.
~ Maundy Thursday Tenebrae at 9 pm in OldFirstGatheringSpace.
~ Good Friday Vigil from 12 noon to 3 pm in OldFirstGatheringSpace.
~ Good Friday Evening Service of the Seven Last Words at 7 pm.
~ Easter Early Outdoor Service (walking or sitting still contemplating) on your own
with the Guided Meditation (video to be provided)
~ Easter Worship at 11 am in OldFirstGatheringSpace.

FELLOWSHIP HOUR
Our “GatheringSpace” will remain open for people to catch up and visit. Grab a
(refill of) coffee or tea, and stay awhile. It’s good to see and speak with people.

