SERVICE FOR THE LORD’S DAY
April 5, 2020 10:00 a.m.
Palm/Passion Sunday

WELCOME

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

PRELUDE

Sergei Kvitko

CALL TO WORSHIP (Psalm 118:1, 19-20)

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

Pastor:
People:
Pastor:
People:

Give thanks to the Lord, who is good;
God’s steadfast love endures forever!
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; let the faithful come and worship God.

PROCLAMATION OF THE ENTRANCE INTO JERUSALEM

Matthew 21:1-11

Ringlever Family

Reader 1:
When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two
disciples, saying to them, “Go into the village ahead of you, and immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with
her; untie them and bring them to me. If anyone says anything to you, just say this, ‘The Lord needs them.’ And he will
send them immediately.”
Reader 2:
This took place to fulfill what had been spoken through the prophet, saying, “Tell the daughter of Zion, Look, your king is
coming to you, humble, and mounted on a donkey, and on a colt, the foal of a donkey.” The disciples went and did as
Jesus had directed them; they brought the donkey and the colt, and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them.
Reader 3:
A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the road, and others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the
road. The crowds that went ahead of him and that followed were shouting, “Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is the
one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest heaven!”
Reader 4:
When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, “Who is this?” The crowds were saying, “This is the
prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.”
OPENING HYMN

All Glory, Laud, and Honor (GTG #196) Verses 1 and 2

Megan Higle

PRAYER OF CONFESSION
Kathy Banghart
Suffering God, the way of the cross is a hard road. It is draining. It is demanding. It is fraught with danger. You
ask us to stay by your side as you walk toward Calvary. But weariness and fear overtake us. Like the first
disciples, we are quick to betray you, to deny you, to abandon you. Forgive us God and strengthen us for the
journey ahead. Give us courage to face the pain and suffering of this world and to respond with compassion. As
the darkness gathers, renew our faith, fill us with hope, and startle us with your grace…(silent prayer)
ASSURANCE OF PARDON

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

OLD TESTAMENT LESSON
9

Psalm 31: 9-16

Sallie Campbell

Be gracious to me, O Lord, for I am in distress;
my eye wastes away from grief,
my soul and body also.

10

For my life is spent with sorrow,
and my years with sighing;

my strength fails because of my misery,[a]
and my bones waste away.
11

I am the scorn of all my adversaries,
a horror[b] to my neighbors,

an object of dread to my acquaintances;
those who see me in the street flee from me.
12

I have passed out of mind like one who is dead;
I have become like a broken vessel.

13

For I hear the whispering of many—
terror all around!—

as they scheme together against me,
as they plot to take my life.
14

But I trust in you, O Lord;
I say, “You are my God.”

15

My times are in your hand;
deliver me from the hand of my enemies and persecutors.

16

Let your face shine upon your servant;
save me in your steadfast love.

Leader:

The Word of the Lord.

People:

Thanks be to God.

NEW TESTAMENT LESSON
17

Matthew 26:17-30

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

On the first day of Unleavened Bread the disciples came to Jesus, saying, “Where do you want us to make the

preparations for you to eat the Passover?” 18 He said, “Go into the city to a certain man, and say to him, ‘The Teacher
says, My time is near; I will keep the Passover at your house with my disciples.’” 19 So the disciples did as Jesus had
directed them, and they prepared the Passover meal.
20

When it was evening, he took his place with the twelve; 21 and while they were eating, he said, “Truly I tell you, one of

you will betray me.” 22 And they became greatly distressed and began to say to him one after another, “Surely not I,
Lord?” 23 He answered, “The one who has dipped his hand into the bowl with me will betray me. 24 The Son of Man goes
as it is written of him, but woe to that one by whom the Son of Man is betrayed! It would have been better for that one
not to have been born.” 25 Judas, who betrayed him, said, “Surely not I, Rabbi?” He replied, “You have said so.”
26

While they were eating, Jesus took a loaf of bread, and after blessing it he broke it, gave it to the disciples, and said,

“Take, eat; this is my body.” 27 Then he took a cup, and after giving thanks he gave it to them, saying, “Drink from it, all of

you; 28 for this is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins. 29 I tell you, I will
never again drink of this fruit of the vine until that day when I drink it new with you in my Father’s kingdom.”
30

When they had sung the hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives.

READERS THEATER

“The Sisters,“ written by Greg Botting

Gwen Botting and Krista Botting

Narrator: As the Apostle John nears the end of his life in exile on the Island of Patmos, two women who have been
caring for him have a conversation about Jesus and the meaning of both doubt and faith.
Esther: Does he live?
Lydia: He still lives. I spent three hours with him. He's still strong; God will save him yet.
Esther: Come, sit. You look tired.
Lydia: I feel it. Thank you.
Esther: You're welcome. Not as good as wine, but it will do. Why did you come?
Lydia: Here? To help you, of course.
Esther: Maybe, but still, why? I asked you to come, but you could have said no. I know it hasn't been easy for you, with
your brother conscripted and your parents so hostile, and yet, you came.
Lydia: I know, but something; was it faith that drew me here? I'm not sure—it’s hard to know what to believe, who to
trust, who to have faith in.
Esther: And that's exactly what they want us to think—that we can't trust anyone. For me, I trust God, and I trust in
Christ, and in the Spirit.
Lydia: You told me once that you saw him—Jesus I mean, what was he like?
Esther: I didn't only just see him, see him twice. He healed my brother. I suppose it’s about time I tell the story to
someone. John has his own experiences to draw strength from in his time of trial—he doesn't care to hear it, but maybe
you can get something out of it.
Lydia: Would you tell me, please, Aunt Esther?
Esther: Yes.
Esther: Let me see, I was twelve, and my younger brother was afflicted with an unclean spirit. He was ten. Nothing could
be done for him, except pray, and hope that the spirit did not kill him. You know who I'm talking about—he went and
joined the resistance before the Temple was burned.
Lydia: Yes, Uncle Elochaim. Mother speaks of him rarely.
Esther: Some nights, I would sit with him, hoping, yearning—praying—that he would not fall from bed if the spirit seized
him. We were all constantly worried, even the younger children—your grandmother, particularly. She always was a
sensitive one. We tried to keep him away from danger, but it was so difficult. We lived right by a tributary of the Jordan,
and whenever anyone went out to gather water—usually me or my mother—we had to be careful. Whenever we were
cooking, we had to watch constantly. Before I learned to keep one eye on the pot and one eye on my brother, I burned a
lot of food. The spirit would cast him into the fire or into the water to destroy him, and we didn’t understand why. Once
my father went to the priests, asking them what we could have done to deserve this fate for my brother, for our family.
Lydia: What did they say?
Esther: Either nothing, or incredulity. They couldn’t understand what we could have done, except sinned against God.
You would think, with the years of study they have, with the six hundred and thirty-two laws at their disposal, they could
have found something, but no, we were just told to pray to God, to throw ourselves on his mercy, to ask for forgiveness.
Finally, my father heard about a man who had come from God—whom we both know as Jesus. Maybe it was

desperation, at least at first. He didn’t know if this man could do anything, only that he had trusted in God all his life, and
perhaps, if there was a chance of my brother being healed, he had to take it. He took me and my brother with him—the
rest stayed at home.

When we arrived at where Jesus was said to be, we saw a great crowd around a group of men. I was short then, and it
was hard to see. But we went to them—had to force our way through the crowd, let me tell you. I couldn't believe the
size. It was like, have you ever seen the celebrations of the emperor?
Lydia: I have. I avoid them, though, when I can.
Esther: As well you should. It was like that, but even more intense. We did eventually make it through, and Father asked
the men if they could heal my brother. One, I think it was Thomas, cried out, "My Lord, my God, if you love us well, cast
out this boy's unclean spirit." And another tried, and another. Even Andrew, who was bishop in Byzantium, could not cast
the spirit out.
Lydia: Really?
Esther: Yes. And then, some scribes argued with the disciples, and with us. They said, "Only through the mercy of God
can this spirit be cast out." I thought Father would be angry, for we had been told that too many times. But then, Jesus
himself appeared, with three of his disciples who had not been there. The crowd saw him, and they surged forward.
Fortunately, Father was able to grab me and my brother before we were swept away. We got to a point where we could
see Jesus, and when he called out, asking what the argument was over, Father cried back, "Teacher, I brought you my
son. He has a spirit that makes him unable to speak; and whenever it seizes him, it dashes him down; and he foams
and grinds his teeth and becomes rigid. The spirit often casts him into the river or the fire to destroy him. I asked your
disciples to cast it out, but they could not do so." Jesus told us to bring the boy to him. I, myself, carried him forward.
Father was too weak with joy. When Jesus saw my brother, the spirit seized my brother's body. He fell on the ground
and rolled around, foaming at the mouth. It was a fit, a terrible fit. And Jesus asked Father how long the spirit had done
this, and Father told him. Father also told Jesus, "If you are able to do anything, have pity on us and help us."
Lydia: What happened next?
Esther: My memory isn't so good that I can remember everything, but I remember Jesus said, "All things can be done for
the one who believes." Father said that he did believe, but that he asked Jesus to, "Help my unbelief!”, and Jesus healed
my brother.
Lydia: Did you believe? Did you trust in God, in Jesus? It seems to me that trust—that faith—would have been able to
cure Uncle Elochaim.
Esther: I've thought about that all my life, ever since Elochaim was healed. "Help me in my unbelief," Father said. Faith
yes, trust yes, but we had been trying to have faith and trust in God for years, and it hadn't worked, but there is
something else. We were going up to Jerusalem for Passover—all of us, including your grandmother and our brother. He
had recovered and was looking forward to it. We got there a week ahead of time. It was a festival atmosphere—people
were everywhere! And the birds, and the sheep, and even oxen were all over the place. You couldn't walk five yards
without someone trying to sell you something! I remember nibbling on a dried fig. But then there was a lot of noise, and a
crowd. I was a little taller now and could see a bit more. People kept spreading their cloaks and some branches and
leaves on the road. I couldn't understand what was going on, but everyone was yelling something like,
PEOPLE: "Blessed is the king who comes in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest.
Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest
heaven!"
Lydia: You were there when he entered Jerusalem?
Esther: Oh yes, I definitely was. Most of my siblings and even my mother, I'm ashamed to say, thought that Jesus was
going to throw out the Romans, and that it would be a new golden age for us. Most of the crowd thought that, I'm afraid.
We got swept up in that crowd, but Father and me and Elochaim were a little different. I don’t know what it was for them,

but for me, it was because I saw Jesus, and I also saw Thomas right there beside him. I heard Jesus say, "I tell you, if
these were silent, the stones would shout out." We followed him to the Temple, and there he went in, and started
throwing the money all over the place. I couldn't believe it! I heard Jesus cry out from the Temple steps, "It is written, ‘My
house shall be a house of prayer'; but you have made it a den of robbers." And in that moment, Thomas caught my eye.
It must not have been any different from a hundred—no, a thousand—other looks he must have given the crowds, but
something passed between us then. Maybe it was because he had been the most vocal, the most obvious, in his attempt
to heal Elochaim. Maybe it was because I recognized in him someone who doubted the reality he was in with Jesus.
Maybe it was because we recognized another with doubts about the nature of this man from God, what he was doing
here, and maybe what was going to happen to him. I don't know, but I quietly said to myself in that moment, "Help me in
my unbelief."
Lydia: I've heard you say that a lot when we pray together.
Esther: Yes, it’s helped me. Just think of it as trusting in God, having faith, believing, it makes the whole thing seem
more human somehow. I know that, even in my doubt, I am still loved. After all, how could Thomas still be a disciple,
how could I still be considered part of this place, these people? How could Father have gotten Elochaim healed except
by faith, by trust? Still, I'm sure he doubted.
Lydia: Thank you, Aunt Esther. I don't really know what this all means, but I have faith, I have trust, I think?
Esther: That's the whole point. You can have doubts and yet trust in the Lord our God. I think, at the core, it means we're
loved. Don't you?
Lydia: That makes a lot of sense. Is that John calling?
Esther: I think so. I'll take over. You go and rest.
Lydia: Rest, and pray.

PASTORAL PRAYER

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

INVITATION TO GIVE
Rev. Stanley Jenkins
(You may mail your offering into the office OR click this link: Click Here for Online Giving
THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD’S SUPPER
The Prayer of Thanksgiving
Leader:
The Lord be with you.
People:
And also with you.
Leader:
Lift up your hearts.
People:
We lift them up to the Lord.
Leader:
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
People:
It is right to give our thanks and praise.
Leader:
… who forever sing to the glory of your name

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

Sanctus (spoken in unison)
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in the
highest. Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.
Leader:
People:

… Let us proclaim together the mystery of faith:
Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will come again.

Invocation of Holy Spirit
Lord’s Prayer (unison)
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 debts, as we forgive

our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.
Words of Institution
The Sharing of the Bread and Cup
Responsive Prayer after the Supper
Leader:
We give you thanks, Holy One,
People:
for the body and blood of our Lord,
Leader:
given with love for the world.
People:
Send us out in your Spirit to share the good news of salvation
Leader:
and give ourselves for others;
People:
in the name of Christ our Savior. Amen
HYMN Beneath the Cross of Jesus (GTG #216)

Megan Higle

BENEDICTION

Rev. Stanley Jenkins

SUNG BENEDICTION Blest Be the Tie That Binds (GTG #306, verse 1)

Megan Higle

POSTLUDE

Sergei Kvitko
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