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Jackson Presbyterian Church Worship Guide 

 

 
Date:   April 5, 2020                                                                                             Palm Sunday  

Welcome to all who are worshipping with us today through this printed order of service and 

message.   While we are physically separated, we can use the 11 AM hour to draw close to God 

together in prayer.  Jill Duffield, of the Presbyterian Outlook, wrote most of our liturgy today.      

 

Gathering in God’s Name:  Physically Distanced - Together in Worship 

 

Call to Worship                                                                                        (based on Psalm 118)  

We gather to give thanks for God’s steadfast love, a love that endures forever. We enter the gates 

of righteousness that the Lord has opened to us. We rejoice because God is our salvation and it is 

marvelous in our eyes!  

 

Morning Hymn                                            “Hosanna”                                               Carl Tuttle 

Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest!  Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest! 

Glory, glory, glory to the King of kings!  Glory, glory, glory to the king of kings! 

 

Prayers of the People and the Lord’s Prayer                                 (with thanks to Jill Duffield) 

Lord, your word sustains the weary. You bind up the brokenhearted and bring good news to the 

poor. As You enter into the chaos of Jerusalem, we trust You come to us in whatever turmoil we 

are experiencing. Even as some us shout our praises, others among us cannot even murmur a 

word of hope. You see us all, lined up by the road, isolated in our homes, incarcerated or 

incapacitated, worried about our loved ones and those who are ill, exhausted from caring for the 

sick and laboring at essential work, and You are moved with compassion.  

 

You come to Jerusalem, getting ever closer to the cross, pouring yourself out in order to bring 

forgiveness, reconciliation and salvation. Seeing You, humble, riding on a donkey, vulnerable 

and unwilling to turn away from suffering, we are bold to pour ourselves to You, crying, 

“Hosanna!” and “God, help us!” We do not know how to voice our deepest needs or fears or 

hopes or longings, yet You know them all before a word is on our tongues. We cast everything 

before You, Lord of all, trusting your promise of an easy yoke and a light burden. We call out for 

healing for the sick, relief for the suffering, justice for the oppressed, relief for the exhausted, 

hope for the downtrodden and comfort for those who mourn.  

 

As we wonder what will come next, as we struggle with countless uncertainties and mounting 

anxieties, we look to You, the blessed One who comes in the name of the Lord, for help, for 

assurance and for the peace that passes understanding. As we draw close to You and attempt to 

follow, even to the cross, we rejoice in Your near presence. We give thanks for Your selfless 

sacrifice. We give thanks for the health care professionals, the grocery store workers, the 

frontline responders. We remain grateful for all of those on the Way with us. United in You, 
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Lord Christ, we will stand together and stand up for those who have fallen by the wayside and 

walk with those who fear they have been forgotten. Strengthen us for the days ahead so that we 

will remain faithful to You, Your will and Your call, until we see You face to face. We make our 

prayer in the name of Jesus Christ, who taught us to say when we pray, Our Father…  

 

Call to Confession  

On this day of Jesus’ triumphant entry into Jerusalem, we wave our palm branches, throw our 

coats before Him, shout our praises and confidently confess our sin because of the sacrifice He 

made in order to save the world.  

 

Prayer of Confession  

Lord, You hold nothing back, not even your Son. 

The lengths You will go to be in relationship with us are astounding. 

Jesus pours Himself out for our sake and enters Jerusalem in order to take upon Himself 

the sin of the world. Yet, we fail to respond with gratitude. 

Forgive our fleeting faithfulness and our hollow shouts of Hosanna. 

Humble us, turn us toward You, help us to look to the interests of others,  

shape us into a closer imitation of Christ, our Savior. 

(Silent prayer) 

Assurance of Pardon                                                                                      (based on Isaiah 50)  

Friends, morning by morning new mercies we receive.   

We can trust the good news: In Jesus Christ we are forgiven! Amen.  

 

Hymn                                     “Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing”   lyrics by Robert Robinson 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace; 

streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. 

Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it, mount of God's redeeming love. 

 

The Word 

Scripture Reading:  Matthew 21:1-11 (NRSV) 

21 When they had come near Jerusalem and had reached Bethphage, at the Mount of Olives, 

Jesus sent two disciples, 2 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. 3 If anyone 

says anything to you, just say this, ‘The Lord needs them.’ And he will send them 

immediately.” 4 This took place to fulfill what had been spoken through the prophet, saying, 
5 “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.” 
6 The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them; 7 they brought the donkey and the colt, 

and put their cloaks on them, and he sat on them. 8 A very large crowd spread their cloaks on the 

road, and others cut branches from the trees and spread them on the road. 9 The crowds that went 

ahead of him and that followed were shouting, 
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“Hosanna to the Son of David! 

    Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 

Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 
10 When he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was in turmoil, asking, “Who is this?” 11 The 

crowds were saying, “This is the prophet Jesus from Nazareth in Galilee.” 

Friends, this is the Gospel of Grace.  Thanks be to God. 

 

Sermon                                                  “God on the Move”                          Rev. Becky Baker 

Today is Palm Sunday, a day when our choir, staff, youth, and children parade through the 

sanctuary with glad hosannas, waving palm branches.  Palm Sunday is the beginning of Holy 

Week, a time to remember Jesus’ final entry into Jerusalem.  Today, we commemorate the 

parade of an earlier generation waving their palm branches and laying down coats in His path, 

not realizing Jesus was on His way to the cross.   

 

I began to feel “unmoored” the day Mary Ellen told me our eco-palms had arrived.  There would 

be no parade through our sanctuary this year.  We are “physically distancing” to help slow the 

spread of COVID-19.  Mary Ellen and I texted about ways we might use the eco-palms.  Could 

we place them on the church steps?  Perhaps the Butts County Sheriff’s Department could use 

them in their Sunday service if they are still offering them.  Suddenly, I felt upended.  I thought 

about the free-floating anxiety that surrounds us, and I thought about the solid reality of those 

palm branches and the faith they represent.  A wave of grief swept over me as I thought about 

our choir and Beverly’s children’s messages.  I wondered if I had expressed enough appreciation 

for those who arrive early to open the church and those who make coffee and those who clean up 

and close up.  I miss you – each and every one of you.   

 

On any given Sunday in our sanctuary, some are doing just fine and others are worried about 

money, health, jobs, retirement, or loved ones.  Sunday morning worship is a time for those 

reeling from loss or loneliness to find community and connection.  While much of the church 

universal is livestreaming, we at JPC are not (yet) well suited for that form of worship or for 

Zoom meetings.  Your Session and staff are praying for guidance about ways to stay connected.  

You know me well enough to know I am researching and finding ideas.  

 

What I’m finding is that parades of another sort are happening.  Folks in Albany and other areas 

of the country have joined car parades around hospitals, blinking their hazard lights in support of 

our health-care heroes.  In at least one instance, visitation at a funeral home was a curbside event 

with the family gathered outside and cars driving by slowly with signs of love and support in 

their windows.  Families of juniors and seniors have hosted “porch proms” for their high-

schoolers, with relatives driving by to see them in their prom attire.  People are finding new ways 

to support one another and connect.  Some churches are exploring week-end church experiences 

beyond the simple Sunday morning service.  This is a time for creativity, thinking outside the box. 

 

Jesus is on the move in today’s text.  He is on His way to turn the world right-side up, to redeem 

all that has gone wrong and to love us into a relationship with the Father.  Our God, who does 

not change, is still on the move, walking with us on this journey.  We can count on Him to 

show us how to be church during this time we cannot be together.  We don’t like this 
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quarantine, but we don’t want to waste it either!  Let’s use the time to pray that God will draw us 

closer to Him and will show us how to support others from a distance. 

 

J.D. Greear, President of the Southern Baptist Convention, said recently, “God is on the move—

maybe more now than many of us have ever seen. He’s leading the church to serve in new 

ways. Let’s go forward with great expectation as we follow God in this season, asking Him that 

we ‘may be filled with the knowledge of His will in all spiritual wisdom and understanding, so as 

to walk in a manner worthy of the Lord, fully pleasing to Him: bearing fruit in every good work 

and increasing in the knowledge of God’” (Col. 1:9–10).  Let’s pray. 

  

A Prayer for Our Church                                                                   2 Thessalonians 3:16    

Gracious God, we are awash with grief for lost opportunities to worship and fellowship together 

in familiar and treasured ways.  Grant us the ability to see You at work and to follow You on the 

move.  Awaken our hearts to the new thing You are doing in each of us and in our church.  Help 

us be alert to ways we can lighten the load of others.  Grant us Your peace on this day and at all 

times and in every way. In the name of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.  Amen.            

 

Response to God’s Word 

Call for the Offering 

Like that day long ago, we welcome Jesus, waving palm branches, throwing our cloaks on the 

road, and giving Him our gifts in joyous response to His entry into the world, into Jerusalem and 

into our lives. Let us worship God with today’s offering.  .Giving may be done by mail so that we 

can continue to meet ministry and mission obligations and be prepared for any special needs that 

occur:  Jackson Presbyterian Church, P.O. Box.  664, Jackson, GA 30233. 

 

Prayer of Dedication  

Lord, take our gifts, offered in gratitude, never adequate, but in your grace, always blessed, 

multiplied and used to show your love, compassion and care. May the resources you have 

entrusted to us, freely given to You, make Your love visible here and now.  Amen.  

 

Sharing God’s Love with the World 

 

Hymn of Consecration       “When I Survey The Wondrous Cross”      lyrics by Isaac Watts 

 

When I survey the wondrous cross on which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, and pour contempt on all my pride. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down! 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were a present far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Charge and Benediction                                                (from the Book of Common Worship) 

Be watchful, stand firm in your faith, be courageous and strong. Let all that you do be done in 

love. May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you may abound 

in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


