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PALM SUNDAY/SUNDAY OF THE PASSION     March 24, 2024 
 

PRESERVICE MUSIC   “All Glory, Laud, and Honor” (arr. Kaufman) &  

                                                “Hosanna, Loud Hosanna” (arr. Broughton) 
 

A Reminder: Please be respectful to our brothers and sisters who use the 
time prior to worship for quiet meditation on God's Word. - Thank you 

 

MEMORY VERSE OF THE MONTH 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all His benefits, who forgives all your iniquity, who heals all your 
diseases.   Psalm 103:2-3 

 

INVOCATION 
P In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 
 

HOLY GOSPEL John 12:12–19 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. John, the twelfth chapter. 

C Glory to You, O Lord. 
  

12The next day the large crowd that had come to the feast heard that Jesus was coming to Jerusalem. 13So 
they took branches of palm trees and went out to meet him, crying out, “Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes 
in the name of the Lord, even the King of Israel!” 14And Jesus found a young donkey and sat on it, just as it is 
written, 15“Fear not, daughter of Zion; behold, your king is coming, sitting on a donkey’s colt!” 16His disciples 
did not understand these things at first, but when Jesus was glorified, then they remembered that these things 
had been written about him and had been done to him. 17The crowd that had been with him when he called 
Lazarus out of the tomb and raised him from the dead continued to bear witness. 18The reason why the crowd 
went to meet him was that they heard he had done this sign. 19So the Pharisees said to one another, “You see 
that you are gaining nothing. Look, the world has gone after him.” 
  

P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 

C Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

442 ALL GLORY, LAUD, AND HONOR 
Refrain All glory, laud, and honor 

    To You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children 
    Made sweet hosannas ring. 

 

1 You are the King of Israel 
    And David’s royal Son, 
Now in the Lord’s name coming, 
    Our King and Blessèd One. Refrain 

 

2 The company of angels 
    Is praising You on high, 
And we with all creation 
    In chorus make reply. Refrain 

 

3 The multitude of pilgrims 
    With palms before You went; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
    Before You we present. Refrain 



OPENING SENTENCES 

P   Blessed is He who comes, 

C   Who comes in the name of the Lord. Psalm 18:26 

P   Hosanna to the Son of David. 

C   Hosanna in the highest! 
 

ANTHEM   “Hosanna Processional” (Joseph Martin)       

                      Adult Choir, Sunday School Grades 1-8, Bells  
 

COLLECT 
P Let us pray.  Most merciful God, as the people of Jerusalem, with palms in their hands, gathered to greet 

Your dearly beloved Son when He came into His Holy City, grant that we may ever hail Him as our King 
and, when He comes again, may go forth to meet Him with trusting and steadfast hearts and follow Him 
in the way that leads to eternal life; through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with 
You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

442 ALL GLORY, LAUD, AND HONOR 
Refrain All glory, laud, and honor 

    To You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children 
    Made sweet hosannas ring. 

 

4 To You before Your passion 
    They sang their hymns of praise; 
To You, now high exalted, 
    Our melody we raise. Refrain 

 

5 As You received their praises, 
    Accept the prayers we bring, 
O Source of ev’ry blessing, 
    Our good and gracious King. Refrain 

Text: Public domain 

 

CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION 
P Beloved in the Lord! Let us draw near with a true heart and confess our sins unto God our Father, 

beseeching Him in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ to grant us forgiveness.  

P Our help is in the name of the Lord, 

C who made heaven and earth. 

P I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord, 

C and You forgave the iniquity of my sin. 
 

(Silence for reflection on God’s Word and for self-examination.) 
 

P O almighty God, merciful Father, 

C I, a poor, miserable sinner, confess unto You all my sins and iniquities with which I have ever 
offended You and justly deserved Your temporal and eternal punishment. But I am heartily sorry 
for them and sincerely repent of them, and I pray You of Your boundless mercy and for the sake 
of the holy, innocent, bitter sufferings and death of Your beloved Son, Jesus Christ, to be gracious 
and merciful to me, a poor, sinful being. 



P Upon this your confession, I, by virtue of my office, as a called and ordained servant of the Word, 
announce the grace of God unto all of you, and in the stead and by the command of my Lord Jesus Christ 

I forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 
 

COLLECT OF THE DAY 
P Let us pray. Almighty and everlasting God, You sent Your Son, our Savior Jesus Christ, to take upon   
       Himself our flesh and to suffer death upon the cross. Mercifully grant that we may follow the example of    
       His great humility and patience and be made partakers of His resurrection; through the same Jesus  
       Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

OLD TESTAMENT READING Zechariah 9:9–12 
9Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion! Shout aloud, O daughter of Jerusalem! behold, your king is coming to 
you; righteous and having salvation is he, humble and mounted on a donkey, on a colt, the foal of a donkey. 
10I will cut off the chariot from Ephraim and the war horse from Jerusalem; and the battle bow shall be cut off, 
and he shall speak peace to the nations; his rule shall be from sea to sea, and from the River to the ends of 
the earth. 11As for you also, because of the blood of my covenant with you, I will set your prisoners free from 
the waterless pit. 12Return to your stronghold, O prisoners of hope; today I declare that I will restore to you 
double. 
  

L This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

PSALM Psalm 118:19–29 
19Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I may enter through them and give thanks to the LORD. 20This 
is the gate of the LORD; the righteous shall enter through it. 21I thank you that you have answered me and have 
become my salvation. 22The stone that the builders rejected has become the cornerstone. 23This is the LORD’s 
doing; it is marvelous in our eyes. 24This is the day that the LORD has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it. 
25Save us, we pray, O LORD! O LORD, we pray, give us success! 26Blessèd is he who comes in the name of 
the LORD! We bless you from the house of the LORD. 27The LORD is God, and he has made his light to shine 
upon us. Bind the festal sacrifice with cords, up to the horns of the altar! 28You are my God, and I will give 
thanks to you; you are my God; I will extol you. 29Oh give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; for his steadfast 
love endures forever! 
 

EPISTLE Philippians 2:5–11 
5Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus, 6who, though he was in the form of God, 
did not count equality with God a thing to be grasped, 7but made himself nothing, taking the form of a servant, 
being born in the likeness of men. 8And being found in human form, he humbled himself by becoming obedient 
to the point of death, even death on a cross. 9Therefore God has highly exalted him and bestowed on him the 
name that is above every name, 10so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and on 
earth and under the earth, 11and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 
  

L This is the Word of the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

CHILDREN’S MESSAGE 
 



441 RIDE ON, RIDE ON IN MAJESTY 
1 Ride on, ride on in majesty!  

Hark! All the tribes hosanna cry. 
O Savior meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 

 

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die. 
O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 

 

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wond’ring eyes 
To see the_approaching sacrifice. 

 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh. 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 

 

5 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die. 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy pow’r and reign. 

Text: Henry H. Milman, 1791–1868, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 

SERMON     “Donkey Riding”     Philippians 2:5-11 

 

CREED     Early Service – Apostles’ Creed    Late Service – Nicene Creed    

                 (Creed can be found in the back of the hymnal and on the screens) 
 
PRAYER OF THE CHURCH 

After each petition, please respond with the following: 

P Let us pray to the Lord, 

C Lord, have mercy. 
 At the end of the prayer: 

C    Amen. 

 
Early service please continue with the Lord’s Prayer & Benediction 

 

+ SERVICE OF THE SACRAMENT + 

 

PREFACE  
P The Lord be with you. 

C And also with you. 

P Lift up your hearts. 

C We lift them to the Lord. 

P Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 

C It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 



P It is truly meet, right, and salutary that we should at all times and in all places give thanks to You, holy 
Lord, almighty Father, everlasting God, through Jesus Christ, our Lord, who accomplished the salvation 
of mankind by the tree of the cross that, where death arose, there life also might rise again and that the 
serpent who overcame by the tree of the garden might likewise by the tree of the cross be overcome. 
Therefore with angels and archangels and with all the company of heaven we laud and magnify Your 
glorious name, evermore praising You and singing: 

 

SANCTUS LSB 195 
C Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Sabaoth; 

heav’n and earth are full of Thy glory. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is He, blessed is He, blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 

 

LORD’S PRAYER LSB 196 
 

THE WORDS OF OUR LORD LSB 197 
 

PAX DOMINI LSB 197 
P The peace of the Lord be with you always. 

C Amen. 
 

AGNUS DEI LSB 198 
C O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy upon us. 

O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, have mercy upon us. 
O Christ, Thou Lamb of God, that takest away the sin of the world, grant us Thy peace. Amen. 

 

+ DISTRIBUTION HYMNS + 

For guests and visitors, we invite you to please read our statement 
regarding the Lord’s Supper on the inside cover of your bulletin. 

 

ANTHEM   “Bread of Heaven” (Patricia Mock/Faye Lopez)   Choir 
 

420 CHRIST, THE LIFE OF ALL THE LIVING sts. 1–2, 6–7 
1 Christ, the life of all the living, Christ, the death of death, our foe, 

Who, Thyself for me once giving To the darkest depths of woe: 
Through Thy suff’rings, death, and merit I eternal life inherit. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast taken on Thee Bonds and stripes, a cruel rod; 
Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee, O Thou sinless Son of God! 
Thus didst Thou my soul deliver From the bonds of sin forever. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 

6 Thou hast suffered great affliction And hast borne it patiently, 
Even death by crucifixion, Fully to atone for me; 
Thou didst choose to be tormented That my doom should be prevented. 
Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 



7 Then, for all that wrought my pardon, For Thy sorrows deep and sore, 
For Thine anguish in the Garden, I will thank Thee evermore, 
Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing, For Thy bleeding and Thy dying, 
For that last triumphant cry, And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high. 

Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605–81; (sts. 1–2, 7): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt.; (st. 6): tr. Evangelical Lutheran Hymn-
Book, 1912, St. Louis 
Text: Public domain 

 

801 HOW GREAT THOU ART 
1 O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 

    Consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
    Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed; Refrain 

 

Refrain Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee, 
           How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
       Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee, 
           How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

 

2 When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 
    I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
    And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; Refrain 

 

3 But when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
    Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in— 
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing 
    He bled and died to take away my sin; Refrain 

 

4 When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
    And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
    And there proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!” Refrain 

Text: Carl Gustaf Boberg, 1859–1940; tr. Stuart W. K. Hine, 1899–1989 
Text: © 1949, 1953 The Stuart Hine Trust, admin. EMI CMG and Hope Publishing Co. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 
110005575 

 

THANKSGIVING LSB 200 
P O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, 

C and His mercy endureth forever. 

P Let us pray.  We give thanks to You, almighty God, that You have refreshed us through this salutary gift, 
and we implore You that of Your mercy You would strengthen us through the same in faith toward You 
and in fervent love toward one another; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

BENEDICAMUS LSB 202 
P Bless we the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

  



BENEDICTION LSB 166 
P The Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you. 

The Lord look upon you with favor and T give you peace. 

C Amen. 
 

430 MY SONG IS LOVE UNKNOWN sts. 1–3, 7 
1 My song is love unknown, My Savior’s love to me, 

Love to the loveless shown That they might lovely be. 
Oh, who am I  That for my sake 
    My Lord should take Frail flesh and die? 

 

2 He came from His blest throne Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none The longed-for Christ would know. 
But, oh, my friend, My friend indeed, 
    Who at my need His life did spend! 

 

3 Sometimes they strew His way And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day Hosannas to their King. 
Then “Crucify!” Is all their breath, 
    And for His death They thirst and cry. 

 

7 Here might I stay and sing, No story so divine! 
Never was love, dear King, Never was grief like Thine. 
This is my friend, In whose sweet praise 
    I all my days Could gladly spend! 

Text: Samuel Crossman, c. 1624–1683 
Text: Public domain 

 

DISMISSAL 
P Go in peace as you serve the Lord. 

C Thanks be to God. 
 

POSTLUDE  “Ride On, Ride On, in Majesty” (arr. Behnke) 
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