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Prelude 
 
Processional Hymn Please Stand                   “The King of Glory” 

~The King of glory comes, the nation rejoices; Open the gates before Him, lift up your voices. 

Who is the King of glory; how shall we call Him?  

    He is Emmanuel, the Promised of ages. ~The King… 
 

In all of Galilee in city or village,  

    He goes among His people curing their illness. ~The King… 
 

Sing then of David’s Son, our Savior and Brother;  

    In all of Galilee was never another. ~The King… 


He gave His life for us, the Lamb of salvation;  

    He took upon Himself the sins of the nation. ~The King… 
 

He conquered sin and death, He truly has risen;  

    And He will share with us His heavenly vision. ~The King… 
The Other Song Book, Hymn 206-Text: Willard F. Jabusch; Tune: Israeli Folk Song;  

©1966 Willard F. Jabusch, St. Mary of the Lake Seminary, Mundelein, IL; Christian Copyright License International #1217384; 

 

Children’s Message Please Be Seated 

 

Opening Hymn                “All Glory, Laud, and Honor” 

~All glory, laud, and honor To You, Redeemer, King,  

  To whom the lips of children Made sweet hosannas ring. 

You are the King of Israel And David’s royal Son,  

    Now in the Lord’s name coming, Our King and blessed One. ~All glory… 
 

The company of angels Is praising You on high, 

    And we with all creation In chorus make reply. ~All glory… 
 

The multitude of pilgrims With palms before You went; 

    Our praise and prayer and anthems Before You we present. ~All glory… 
 

To You before Your passion They sang their hymns of praise; 

    To You, now high exalted, Our melody we raise. ~All glory… 
 

As You received their praises, Accept the prayers we bring, 

    O Source of ev’ry blessing, Our good and gracious King. ~All glory… 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 442 -Text: Theodulf of Orleans c.762-821, tr. John Mason Neale 1818-66 

Tune: Melchior Teschner 1584-1635, setting: Lutheran Book of Worship: Select Hymns 1985; Public Domain. 
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Processional Gospel                    John 12:12–19 
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.” 

 

Hymn of Praise               “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name” 

All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrate fall;  

    Bring forth the royal diadem And crown Him Lord of all.  

    Bring forth the royal diadem And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, Who from His altar call;  

    Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod And crown Him Lord of all.  

    Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, Ye ransomed from the fall,  

    Hail Him who saves you by His grace And crown Him Lord of all.  

    Hail Him who saves you by His grace And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, Whom David Lord did call,  

    The God incarnate, man divine, And crown Him Lord of all.  

    The God incarnate, man divine, And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget The wormwood and the gall,  

    Go, spread your trophies at His feet And crown Him Lord of all.  

    Go, spread your trophies at His feet And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Let ev’ry kindred, ev’ry tribe, On this terrestrial ball  

    To Him all majesty ascribe And crown Him Lord of all.  

    To Him all majesty ascribe And crown Him Lord of all. 
 

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng We at His feet may fall!  

    We’ll join the everlasting song And crown Him Lord of all.  

    We’ll join the everlasting song And crown Him Lord of all. 
All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name-Text: Edward Perronet 1726-92 sts. 1-5 Selection of Hymns, London 1787 

Tune: Oliver Holden 1765-1844, setting Service Book and Hymnal, 1958; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Opening Prayer 
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. 

     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. 

 

The 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 emptied himself, by 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. 

 

Gradual Hymn                  “Crown Him with Many Crowns” 

Crown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne;  

    Hark how the heav’nly anthem drowns All music but its own,  

    Awake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee, 

    And hail Him as thy matchless king Through all eternity. 
 

Crown Him the virgin’s Son, The God incarnate born,  

    Whose arm those crimson trophies won Which now His brow adorn:  

    Fruit of the mystic rose, Yet of that rose the stem, 

    The root whence mercy ever flows, The babe of Bethlehem. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of love. Behold His hands and side,  

    Rich wounds, yet visible above, In beauty glorified.  

    No angels in the sky Can fully bear that sight, 

    But downward bend their wond’ring eyes At mysteries so bright. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of life, Who triumphed o’er the grave  

    And rose victorious in the strife For those He came to save.  

    His glories now we sing, Who died and rose on high, 

    Who died eternal life to bring And lives that death may die. 
 



Crown Him the Lord of heav’n, Enthroned in worlds above,  

    Crown Him the king to whom is giv’n The wondrous name of Love.  

    Crown Him with many crowns As thrones before Him fall; 

    Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, For He is king of all. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 525-Text: Matthew Bridges 1800-94, vv. 1-3, Godfrey Thring 1823-1903, v.4 

Tune: George J. Elvey 1816-93, setting: Service Book and Hymnal 1958; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Proclamation of the Word 
“It Makes Perfect Sense!”                        John 12:12–19 

 

Offering and Musical Offering 
 
Apostles’ Creed 
 
Confession and Absolution 
Let us admit our sinful condition to God and to one another. 

     I confess to you, my brothers and sisters, that I have sinned in my thinking, speaking,  

     and acting. I am mired in sin and incapable of saving myself. Heavenly Father, for  

     Jesus’ sake and because of His sacrifice for us fallen creatures, we beg You to forgive,  

     strengthen, and turn us to Your will so that we may follow our Savior in loving service  

     to You and to one another. 

As a called and ordained servant of Christ, who gave Himself over to death that we might have 

eternal life, and by His authority, I forgive you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the + 

Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

     Amen. 

         

Prayer of the Church Please Stand  

Each petition is concluded with the following: 

All glory laud and honor, 

     To You, Redeemer King! 

 

Lord’s Prayer 
 

Recessional Gospel and Hymn Please Be Seated      Mark 15:1–47 & “Abide With Me”  
1And as soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with the elders and scribes and 

the whole council. And they bound Jesus and led him away and delivered him over to Pilate. 2And 

Pilate asked him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” And he answered him, “You have said so.” 3And 

the chief priests accused him of many things. 4And Pilate again asked him, “Have you no answer to 

make? See how many charges they bring against you.” 5But Jesus made no further answer, so that 

Pilate was amazed. 
 

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide. The darkness deepens;  

    Lord, with me abide. When other helpers fail and comforts flee,  

    Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 



6Now at the feast he used to release for them one prisoner for whom they asked. 7And among the 

rebels in prison, who had committed murder in the insurrection, there was a man called 

Barabbas. 8And the crowd came up and began to ask Pilate to do as he usually did for them. 9And he 

answered them, saying, “Do you want me to release for you the King of the Jews?” 10For he perceived 

that it was out of envy that the chief priests had delivered him up. 11But the chief priests stirred up the 

crowd to have him release for them Barabbas instead. 12And Pilate again said to them, “Then what 

shall I do with the man you call the King of the Jews?” 13And they cried out again, “Crucify 

him.” 14And Pilate said to them, “Why? What evil has he done?” But they shouted all the more, 

“Crucify him.” 15So Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released for them Barabbas, and 

having scourged Jesus, he delivered him to be crucified. 
 

I need Thy presence ev’ry passing hour; What but Thy grace can  

    Foil the tempter’s pow’r? Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?  

    Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 
 
16And the soldiers led him away inside the palace (that is, the governor's headquarters), and they 

called together the whole battalion. 17And they clothed him in a purple cloak, and twisting together a 

crown of thorns, they put it on him. 18And they began to salute him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” 19And 

they were striking his head with a reed and spitting on him and kneeling down in homage to 

him. 20And when they had mocked him, they stripped him of the purple cloak and put his own clothes 

on him. And they led him out to crucify him. 
 

Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, But kind and good, with  

    Healing in Thy wings; Tears for all woes, a heart for ev’ry plea.  

    Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me. 
 
21And they compelled a passerby, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming in from the country, the father 

of Alexander and Rufus, to carry his cross. 22And they brought him to the place called Golgotha 

(which means Place of a Skull). 23And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh, but he did not take 

it. 24And they crucified him and divided his garments among them, casting lots for them, to decide 

what each should take. 25And it was the third hour when they crucified him. 26And the inscription of 

the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 27And with him they crucified two robbers, one 

on his right and one on his left. 29And those who passed by derided him, wagging their heads and 

saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and rebuild it in three days, 30save yourself, and 

come down from the cross!” 31So also the chief priests with the scribes mocked him to one another, 

saying, “He saved others; he cannot save himself. 32Let the Christ, the King of Israel, come down 

now from the cross that we may see and believe.” Those who were crucified with him also reviled 

him. 
 

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its  

    Glories pass away; Change and decay in all around I see;  

    O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 
 
33And when the sixth hour had come, there was darkness over the whole land until the ninth 

hour. 34And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with a loud voice, “Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which 

means, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?” 35And some of the bystanders hearing it 

said, “Behold, he is calling Elijah.” 36And someone ran and filled a sponge with sour wine, put it on 



a reed and gave it to him to drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him 

down.” 37And Jesus uttered a loud cry and breathed his last. 38And the curtain of the temple was torn 

in two, from top to bottom. 39And when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way 

he breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was the Son of God!” 
 

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; Ills have no weight  

    And tears no bitterness. Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?  

    I triumph still if Thou abide with me! 
 
42And when evening had come, since it was the day of Preparation, that is, the day before the 

Sabbath, 43Joseph of Arimathea, a respected member of the council, who was also himself looking 

for the kingdom of God, took courage and went to Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. 44Pilate was 

surprised to hear that he should have already died. And summoning the centurion, he asked him 

whether he was already dead. 45And when he learned from the centurion that he was dead, he granted 

the corpse to Joseph. 46And Joseph bought a linen shroud, and taking him down, wrapped him in the 

linen shroud and laid him in a tomb that had been cut out of the rock. And he rolled a stone against 

the entrance of the tomb. 47Mary Magdalene and Mary the mother of Joses saw where he was laid. 
 

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; Shine through the gloom,  

    And point me to the skies. Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;  

    In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
Lutheran Service Book, Hymn 878 -Text: Henry Lyte 1793-1847; Tune: William H. Monk 1823-89;  

Setting: The Lutheran Hymnal, 1949; Public Domain; LSBHymnLicense.net #100012386. 

 

Benediction 
The Lord bless you and keep you. 

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

The Lord lift up His countenance on you and + give you peace.                Numbers 6:24–26 

     Amen.             

 

Postlude 
 
 
 


