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PROCESSIONAL HYMN “Come, Thou Precious Ransom, Come”                           LSB 350 
 
1. Come, Thou precious Ransom, come, only hope for sinful mortals! 

Come, O Savior of the world!  Open are to Thee all portals. 
Come, Thy beauty let us see; anxiously we wait for Thee. 

 
2. Enter now my waiting heart, glorious King and Lord most holy. 

Dwell in me and ne’er depart, though I am but poor and lowly. 
Ah, what riches will be mine when Thou art my guest divine! 

 
3. My Hosannas and my palms graciously receive, I pray Thee; 

Evermore, as best I can, Savior, I will homage pay Thee, 
And in faith I will embrace, Lord, Thy merit through Thy grace. 
 

4. Hail! Hosanna, David’s Son! Jesus, hear our supplication! 
Let Thy kingdom, scepter, crown, bring us blessing and salvation, 
That forever we may sing: Hail! Hosanna to our King. 

 
 

CHOIR SOLO:                   "Praise My Soul, the King of Heaven"    Duet: Pauline Brusco & Carol Kay 
                 (Henry F. Lyte and John Goss) 

 
 

HYMN OF THE DAY      “Jesus, in Your Dying Woes”     LSB 447:19-21 
 

19. Jesus, all Your labor vast, all Your woe and conflict past, 

 Yielding up Your soul at last:  Hear us, holy Jesus. 
 

20. When the death shades round us low’r, guard us from the tempter’s pow’r, 

 Keep us in that trial hour:  Hear us, holy Jesus. 
 

21. May Your life and death supply grace to live and grace to die, 

 Grace to reach the home on high:  Hear us, holy Jesus. 

 
HYMN OF RESPONSE      “Lord of All Hopefulness”                                                                     LSB 738 
 
1. Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 
 Whose trust, ever childlike, no cares could destroy: 
 Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 
 Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 
 

2. Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 

 Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe: 

Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray, 

 Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day. 
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3. Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 

 Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace: 

 Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 

 Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 

 

4. Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 

 Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm: 

 Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 

 Your peace in our hearts, Lord at the end of the day. 

 
OFFERTORY   “Jerusalem” (Jonny Robinson | Rich Thompson | Tiarne Tranter © 2014 CityAlight 
Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music) 
 

1.  Solo 
 

2.  See Him there upon the hill, hear the scorn and laughter. 
     Silent as a lamb He waits, praying to the Father. 
     See the King who made the sun and the moon and shining stars. 
     Let the soldiers hold and nail Him down so that He could save them. 
 

3.  Solo 
 

4.  See the empty tomb today, death could not contain Him. 
     Once the Servant of the world, now in vict'ry reigning. 
     Lift your voices to the One who is seated on the throne; 
     See Him in the New Jerusalem; praise the One who saved us. 
 
 
LORD’S PRAYER (Matthew 6:9–13) 
 

Congregation:  Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name, 
   Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven; 
   give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses 

as we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. 
For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever. 
Amen. 
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HYMN OF PREPARATION “Lord Jesus, You Draw Near Us”                                 [TUNE: LSB 606] 
 

1. Lord Jesus, You draw near us in garb of human flesh, 
An earthly form, to cheer us, to kindle faith afresh. 
Your body for us broken on the accursed tree 
Becomes a sacred token of glory yet to be. 

 

2. Reach out to us, dear Savior, with hands that nail prints show. 
Assure us of Your favor, and never let us go. 
O Word-made-flesh forever, Your name shall be adored. 
Oh, let us cherish ever, the hands of Christ, our Lord. 

 

3. The hands of Christ, our Savior, reach down from heav’n above, 
As we draw near each other with Spirit-given love. 
May we, such grace receiving, become, with one accord, 
In all our daily living the Body of the Lord. 

 
 
DISTRIBUTION HYMN       “When I Behold Jesus Christ”                                                            LSB 542 
 
1. When I behold Jesus Christ, true God who died for me, 

I wonder much at His love as He hung on the tree. 
 
Chorus: What kind of love is this?  What kind of love is this? 

You showed Your love, Jesus, there to me on Calvary. 
What kind of love is this?  What kind of love is this? 
You showed Your love, Jesus, there to me on Calvary. 

 
2. For me You gave all Your love, for me You suffered pIn; 

I find no words, nothing can Your selflessness explain.  (Chorus) 
 
3. You had no sin, holy Lord, but You were tortured, tried; 

On Golgotha there for all mu sins You bled and died.  (Chorus) 
 
4. What love is this?  Greater love no one has ever known. 

My life with God—this I owe  to You, and You alone. (Chorus) 
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CLOSING HYMN “No Tramp of Soldiers’ Marching Feet”                LSB 444, St. 1, 3-4 
 

1.   No tramp pf soldiers’ marching feet with banners and with drums, 
 No sound of music’s martial beat:  “The King of glory comes!” 
 To greet what pomp of kingly pride no bells in triumph ring, 
 No city gates swing open wide:  “Behold, behold your King!” 
 

3.   What fading flow’rs His road adorn; the palms, how soon laid down! 
 No bloom or leaf but only thorn the King of glory’s crown. 
 The soldiers mock, the rabble cries, the streets with tumult ring, 
 And Pilate to the mob replies, “Behold, behold your King!” 
 

4. Now He who bore for mortals’ sake the cross and all its pains 
 And chose a servant’s form to take, the King of glory reigns. 
 Hosanna to the Savior’s name till heaven’s rafters ring, 
 And all the ransomed host proclaim “Behold, behold your King!” 
 
 

CONGREGATIONAL BLESSING     “The Lord, My God, Be Praised”              LSB 794, St. 1 
 

♫ The Lord, my God, be praised, my light, my life from heaven; 
My maker, who to me has soul and body given; 

My Father, who will shield and keep me day by day 

And make each moment yield new blessings on my way.  Amen!  ♫ 
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