All Glory, Laud, and Honor
All glory, laud, and honor
to Thee, Redeemer, King.
To whom the lips of children
made sweet hosannas ring.
Thou art the King of Israel,
Thou David's royal Son,
Who in the Lord's name comest,
the King and Blessed One.
The company of angels
are praising Thee on high,
And mortal men and all things
created make reply.

The people of the Hebrews
with palms before Thee went;
Our praise and prayer and anthem
before Thee we present.
To Thee, before Thy passion,
they sang their hymns of praise;
To Thee, now high exalted,
our melody we raise.
Thou didst accept their praises;
accept the praise we bring,
Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King. (Repeat)
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SCRIPTURE CALL TO WORSHIP
Psalm 106:43-48
43
Many times he delivered them,
but they were rebellious in their purposes
and were brought low through their iniquity.
44
Nevertheless, he looked upon their distress,
when he heard their cry.
45
For their sake he remembered his covenant,
and relented according to the abundance of
his steadfast love.
46
He caused them to be pitied
by all those who held them captive.

Man of Sorrows
Man of sorrows, Lamb of God,
by His own betrayed.
The sin of man and wrath of God
has been on Jesus laid.
Silent as He stood accused,
beaten, mocked, and scorned.
Bowing to the Father's will,
He took a crown of thorns.

47

Save us, O LORD our God,
and gather us from among the nations,
that we may give thanks to your holy name
and glory in your praise.
48
Blessed be the LORD, the God of Israel,
from everlasting to everlasting!
And let all the people say, “Amen!”
Praise the LORD!

Oh that rugged cross, my salvation,
Where Your love poured out over me.
Now my soul cries out, hallelujah,
Praise and honor unto Thee.
Sent of heaven, God's own Son
to purchase and redeem.
And reconcile the very ones
who nailed Him to that tree.
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Now, my debt is paid, it is paid in full
By the precious blood that my Jesus spilled.
Now, the curse of sin has no hold on me.
Whom the Son sets free, Oh, is free indeed.

See, the stone is rolled away,
behold the empty tomb.
Hallelujah, God be praised,
He's risen from the grave!
CCLI Song # 6476063 Brooke Ligertwood | Matt Crocker © 2012
Hillsong Music Publishing (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing)

John 12:12-19 - The Triumphal Entry
12
The next day, when the large crowd that had come to the festival heard that Jesus was coming to
Jerusalem, 13 they took palm branches and went out to meet him. They kept shouting:
“Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord —the King of Israel!”
14
Jesus found a young donkey and sat on it, just as it is written:
15
Do not be afraid,
Daughter Zion. Look, your King is coming,
sitting on a donkey’s colt.
16
His disciples did not understand these things at first. However, when Jesus was glorified, then they
remembered that these things had been written about him and that they had done these things to him.
17
Meanwhile, the crowd, which had been with him when he called Lazarus out of the tomb and raised
him from the dead, continued to testify. 18 This is also why the crowd met him, because they heard he
had done this sign. 19 Then the Pharisees said to one another, “You see? You’ve accomplished nothing.
Look, the world has gone after him!”

Jerusalem – Choir
See Him in Jerusalem,
Walking where the crowds are.
Once these streets had sung to Him,
Now they cry for murder.
Such a frail and lonely Man
Holding up the heavy cross.
See Him walking in Jerusalem
On the road to save us.

See Him there upon the cross,
Now no longer breathing;
Dust that formed the watching crowds,
akes the blood of Jesus.
Feel the earth is shaking now,
See the veil is split in two,
And He stood before the wrath of God,
Shielding sinners with His blood.

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.

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!
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The Power of the Cross - Congregation
Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day.
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then
Nailed to a cross of wood.

This the pow'r of the cross.
Christ became sin for us.
Took the blame, bore the wrath.
We stand forgiven at the cross.
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Oh to see the pain written on Your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Ev'ry bitter thought, ev'ry evil deed
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.

Oh to see my name written in the wounds,
For through Your suff'ring I am free.
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live
Won through Your selfless love!

Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath
Quakes as its maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life.
“Finished!” the vict'ry cry.

This the pow'r of the cross,
Son of God slain for us.
What a love, what a cost.
We stand forgiven at the cross.
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Lift High The Name Of Jesus
Lift high the name of Jesus, of Jesus our King.
Make known the power of His grace,
the beauty of His peace.
Remember how His mercy reached
and we cried out to Him.
He lifted us to solid ground,
to freedom from our sin.
Oh sing, my soul, and tell all He's done
Till the earth and heavens are filled
with His glory.

Lift high the name of Jesus, of Jesus our Lord.
His power in us is greater than,
is greater than this world.
To share the reason for our hope,
to serve with love and grace,
That all who see Him shine through us
might bring the Father praise.
Lift high the name of Jesus, of Jesus our Light.
No other name on earth can save,
can raise us a soul to life.
He opens up our eyes to see
the harvest He has grown.
We labor in His fields of grace
as He leads sinners home.
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John 13:1
Before the Passover Festival, Jesus knew that his hour had come to depart from this world to
the Father. Having loved his own who were in the world, he loved them to the end.
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