
Confession and Absolution 
 

442 All Glory, Laud, and Honor 
ref All glory, laud, and honor 

    To You, Redeemer, King, 
To whom the lips of children 
    Made sweet hosannas ring. 

 
1 You are the King of Israel 

    And David’s royal Son, 
Now in the Lord’s name coming, 
    Our King and Blessèd One. Refrain 

 
2 The company of angels 

    Is praising You on high, 
And we with all creation 
    In chorus make reply. Refrain 

 
3 The multitude of pilgrims 

    With palms before You went; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
    Before You we present. Refrain 

 
4 To You before Your passion 

    They sang their hymns of praise; 
To You, now high exalted, 
    Our melody we raise. Refrain 

 
5 As You received their praises, 

    Accept the prayers we bring, 
O Source of ev’ry blessing, 
    Our good and gracious King. Refrain 

Text: Theodulf of Orléans, c. 762–821; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818–66, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 
Stand 

 
The sign of the cross may be made by all in remembrance of their Baptism. 

 
P In the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 
C Amen. 
 
P Our help is in the name of the Lord, 
C who made heaven and earth. 
  
P If You, O Lord, kept a record of sins, O Lord, who could stand? 
C But with You there is forgiveness; therefore You are feared. 
  
P Since we are gathered to hear God’s Word, call upon Him in prayer and praise, and receive the 

body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ in the fellowship of this altar, let us first consider our 
unworthiness and confess before God and one another that we have sinned in thought, word, and 
deed, and that we cannot free ourselves from our sinful condition. Together as His people let us 
take refuge in the infinite mercy of God, our heavenly Father, seeking His grace for the sake of 
Christ, and saying: God, be merciful to me, a sinner. 

 
Kneel/Stand 



 
C Almighty God, have mercy upon us, forgive us our sins, and lead us to everlasting life. 

Amen. 
 
P Almighty God in His mercy has given His Son to die for you and for His sake forgives you all 

your sins. As a called and ordained servant of Christ, and by His authority, I therefore forgive 
you all your sins in the name of the Father and of the T Son and of the Holy Spirit. 

C Amen. 
 

Stand 
 

Service of the Word 
 

Introit Psalm 24:7–10; antiphon: Psalm 118:26 
Blessèd is he who comes in the name | of the LORD!* 
 We bless you from the house | of the LORD. 
Lift up your heads, O gates! And be lifted up, O | ancient doors,* 
 that the King of glory | may come in. 
Who is this King of | glory?* 
 The LORD, strong and mighty, the LORD, mighty in | battle! 
Lift up your heads, O gates! And lift them up, O | ancient doors,* 
 that the King of glory | may come in. 
Who is this King of | glory?* 
 The LORD of hosts, he is the King of | glory! 
Blessèd is he who comes in the name | of the LORD!* 
 We bless you from the house | of the LORD. 
 

Kyrie LSB 204 
C Lord, have mercy; 

Christ, have mercy; 
Lord, have mercy. 

 
Salutation and Collect of the Day 

P The Lord be with you. 
C And also with you. 
  
P Let us pray. 

Almighty and everlasting God, You sent Your Son, our Savior Jesus Christ, to take upon Himself 
our flesh and to suffer death upon the cross. Mercifully grant that we may follow the example of 
His great humility and patience and be made partakers of His resurrection; through the same 
Jesus Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and 
forever. 

  
C Amen. 
 

Sit 
 

  



Old Testament Reading Zechariah 9:9–11 
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. 

  
A This is the Word of the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Gradual Hebrews 9:12a, c, 15a; Psalm 111:9a 
[Christ] entered once for all into the holy places, by means of | his own blood,* 
 thus securing an eternal re- | demption. 
Therefore he is the mediator of a new | covenant,* 
 so that those who are called may receive the promised eternal in- | heritance. 
He sent redemption to his | people;* 
 he has commanded his covenant for- | ever. 
 

Choir Sings 
 

Epistle Hebrews 12:1–2 
 1Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every 
weight, and sin which clings so closely, and let us run with endurance the race that is set before us, 
2looking to Jesus, the founder and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy that was set before him 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is seated at the right hand of the throne of God. 
  
A This is the Word of the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Stand 
 

Holy Gospel Luke 19:28–40 
P The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the nineteenth chapter. 
C Glory to You, O Lord. 
  
 28When [Jesus] had said these things, he went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem. 29When he drew 
near to Bethphage and Bethany, at the mount that is called Olivet, he sent two of the disciples, 
30saying, “Go into the village in front of you, where on entering you will find a colt tied, on which no 
one has ever yet sat. Untie it and bring it here. 31If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ you 
shall say this: ‘The Lord has need of it.’” 32So those who were sent went away and found it just as he 
had told them. 33And as they were untying the colt, its owners said to them, “Why are you untying the 
colt?” 34And they said, “The Lord has need of it.” 35And they brought it to Jesus, and throwing their 
cloaks on the colt, they set Jesus on it. 36And as he rode along, they spread their cloaks on the road. 
37As he was drawing near—already on the way down the Mount of Olives—the whole multitude of 
his disciples began to rejoice and praise God with a loud voice for all the mighty works that they had 
seen, 38saying, “Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven and glory in 



the highest!” 39And some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, rebuke your disciples.” 
40He answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the very stones would cry out.” 
  
P This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
C Praise to You, O Christ. 
 

Nicene Creed 
C I believe in one God, 

     the Father Almighty, 
     maker of heaven and earth 
          and of all things visible and invisible. 
  
And in one Lord Jesus Christ, 
     the only-begotten Son of God, 
     begotten of His Father before all worlds, 
     God of God, Light of Light, 
     very God of very God, 
     begotten, not made, 
     being of one substance with the Father, 
     by whom all things were made; 
     who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven 
     and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary 
     and was made man; 
     and was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate. 
     He suffered and was buried. 
     And the third day He rose again according to the Scriptures 
          and ascended into heaven 
     and sits at the right hand of the Father. 
     And He will come again with glory to judge both the living and the dead, 
     whose kingdom will have no end. 
  
And I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
     the Lord and giver of life, 
     who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 
     who with the Father and the Son together is worshiped and glorified, 
     who spoke by the prophets. 
     And I believe in one holy Christian and apostolic Church, 
     I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins, 
     and I look for the resurrection of the dead 
     and the life T of the world to come. Amen. 

 
Sit 

 
441 Ride On, Ride On in Majesty 

1 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
Hark! All the tribes hosanna cry. 
O Savior meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 

 
2 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die. 
O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 

 
  



3 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wond’ring eyes 
To see the_approaching sacrifice. 

 
4 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh. 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 

 
5 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die. 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy pow’r and reign. 

Text: Henry H. Milman, 1791–1868, alt. 
Text: Public domain 

 
Sermon 

 
Sit 

 
Offering 

 
Stand 

 
Prayer of the Church 

 

Service of the Sacrament 
 

Stand 
 

Preface LSB 208 
P The Lord be with you. 
C And also with you. 
  
P Lift up your hearts. 
C We lift them to the Lord. 
  
P Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
C It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 
  
P It is truly good, right, and salutary that we should at all times and in all places give thanks to 

You, O Lord, holy Father, almighty and everlasting God, for the countless blessings You so 
freely bestow on us and all creation. Above all, we give thanks for Your boundless love shown to 
us when You sent Your only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ, into our flesh and laid on Him our sin, 
giving Him into death that we might not die eternally. Because He is now risen from the dead and 
lives and reigns to all eternity, all who believe in Him will overcome sin and death and will rise 
again to new life. Therefore with angels and archangels and with all the company of heaven we 
laud and magnify Your glorious name, evermore praising You and saying: 

 
Sanctus LSB 208 

C Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Sabaoth adored; 
Heav’n and earth with full acclaim shout the glory of Your name. 
Sing hosanna in the highest, sing hosanna to the Lord; 
Truly blest is He who comes in the name of the Lord! 

Text: Stephen P. Starke 



 
Prayer of Thanksgiving 

P Blessed are You, O Lord our God, king of all creation, for You have had mercy on us and given 
Your only-begotten Son that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have eternal life. 
  
At Your command, Abraham prepared to offer his son Isaac as a sacrifice on the mountain; yet, 
in mercy You provided a ram as a substitute. We give You thanks that on Calvary You spared not 
Your only Son but sent Him to offer His life as a ransom for many. 
  
As we eat and drink His body and blood, grant us, like Abraham our father, to trust in Your 
promise now fulfilled in Christ, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world. 
  
Hear us as we pray in His name and as He has taught us: 

 
Lord’s Prayer 

C 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. 

 
The Words of Our Lord 

P Our Lord Jesus Christ, on the night when He was betrayed, took bread, and when He had given 
thanks, He broke it and gave it to the disciples and said: “Take, eat; this is My T body, which is 
given for you. This do in remembrance of Me.” 
  
In the same way also He took the cup after supper, and when He had given thanks, He gave it to 
them, saying: “Drink of it, all of you; this cup is the new testament in My T blood, which is shed 
for you for the forgiveness of sins. This do, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of Me.” 

 
Pax Domini 

P The peace of the Lord be with you always. 
C Amen. 
 

Agnus Dei LSB 210 
C 1  O Jesus Christ, true Lamb of God, 

    You take the sin of the world away; 
    O Jesus Christ, true Lamb of God, 
    Have mercy on us, Lord, we pray. 
  
2  O Jesus Christ, true Lamb of God, 
    You take the sin of the world away; 
    Have mercy on us, Jesus Christ, 
    And grant us peace, O Lord, we pray. 

Text: Stephen P. Starke 

 
Sit 

 



Distribution 
 

532 The Head That Once Was Crowned with Thorns 
1 The Head that once was crowned with thorns 

    Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
    The mighty Victor’s brow. 

 
2 The highest place that heav’n affords 

    Is His, is His by right, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
    And heav’n’s eternal Light; 

 
3 The Joy of all who dwell above, 

    The Joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love 
    And grants His name to know. 

 
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 

    With all its grace, is giv’n; 
Their name an everlasting name, 
    Their joy the joy of heav’n. 

 
5 They suffer with their Lord below, 

    They reign with Him above, 
Their profit and their joy to know 
    The myst’ry of His love. 

 
6 The cross He bore is life and health, 

    Though shame and death to Him: 
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 
    Their everlasting theme. 

Text: Thomas Kelly, 1769–1855 
Text: Public domain 

 
420 Christ, the Life of All the Living 

1 Christ, the life of all the living, 
    Christ, the death of death, our foe, 
Who, Thyself for me once giving 
    To the darkest depths of woe: 
Through Thy suff’rings, death, and merit 
I eternal life inherit. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 
2 Thou, ah! Thou, hast taken on Thee 

    Bonds and stripes, a cruel rod; 
Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee, 
    O Thou sinless Son of God! 
Thus didst Thou my soul deliver 
From the bonds of sin forever. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 
  



3 Thou hast borne the smiting only 
    That my wounds might all be whole; 
Thou hast suffered, sad and lonely, 
    Rest to give my weary soul; 
Yea, the curse of God enduring, 
Blessing unto me securing. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 
4 Heartless scoffers did surround Thee, 

    Treating Thee with shameful scorn 
And with piercing thorns they crowned Thee. 
    All disgrace Thou, Lord, hast borne, 
That as Thine Thou mightest own me 
And with heav’nly glory crown me. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 
5 Thou hast suffered men to bruise Thee, 

    That from pain I might be free; 
Falsely did Thy foes accuse Thee: 
    Thence I gain security; 
Comfortless Thy soul did languish 
Me to comfort in my anguish. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 
6 Thou hast suffered great affliction 

    And hast borne it patiently, 
Even death by crucifixion, 
    Fully to atone for me; 
Thou didst choose to be tormented 
That my doom should be prevented. 
    Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
    Dearest Jesus, unto Thee. 

 
7 Then, for all that wrought my pardon, 

    For Thy sorrows deep and sore, 
For Thine anguish in the Garden, 
    I will thank Thee evermore, 
Thank Thee for Thy groaning, sighing, 
For Thy bleeding and Thy dying, 
    For that last triumphant cry, 
    And shall praise Thee, Lord, on high. 

Text: Ernst Christoph Homburg, 1605–81; (sts. 1–2, 5, 7): tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, alt.; (sts. 3–4, 6): tr. Evangelical Lutheran Hymn-Book, 1912, St. Louis 
Text: Public domain 

 
430 My Song Is Love Unknown 

1 My song is love unknown, 
    My Savior’s love to me, 
Love to the loveless shown 
    That they might lovely be. 
Oh, who am I 
    That for my sake 
    My Lord should take 
Frail flesh and die? 

 



2 He came from His blest throne 
    Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none 
    The longed-for Christ would know. 
But, oh, my friend, 
    My friend indeed, 
    Who at my need 
His life did spend! 

 
3 Sometimes they strew His way 

    And His sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day 
    Hosannas to their King. 
Then “Crucify!” 
    Is all their breath, 
    And for His death 
They thirst and cry. 

 
4 Why, what hath my Lord done? 

    What makes this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run, 
    He gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries! 
    Yet they at these 
    Themselves displease 
And ’gainst Him rise. 

 
5 They rise and needs will have 

    My dear Lord made away; 
A murderer they save, 
    The Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet cheerful He 
    To suff’ring goes 
    That He His foes 
From thence might free. 

 
6 In life no house, no home 

    My Lord on earth might have; 
In death no friendly tomb 
    But what a stranger gave. 
What may I say? 
    Heav’n was His home 
    But mine the tomb 
Wherein He lay. 

 
7 Here might I stay and sing, 

    No story so divine! 
Never was love, dear King, 
    Never was grief like Thine. 
This is my friend, 
    In whose sweet praise 
    I all my days 
Could gladly spend! 

Text: Samuel Crossman, c. 1624–1683 
Text: Public domain 

 
  



Stand 
 

Nunc Dimittis LSB 211 
C 1 O Lord, now let Your servant  

    Depart in heav’nly peace, 
    For I have seen the glory 
    Of Your redeeming grace: 
    A light to lead the Gentiles 
    Unto Your holy hill, 
    The glory of Your people, 
    Your chosen Israel. 
  
2 All glory to the Father, 
    All glory to the Son, 
    All glory to the Spirit, 
    Forever Three in One; 
    For as in the beginning, 
    Is now, shall ever be, 
    God’s triune name resounding 
    Through all eternity. 

 
Post-Communion Collect 

A Let us pray. 
We give thanks to You, almighty God, that You have refreshed us through this salutary gift, and 
we implore You that of Your mercy You would strengthen us through the same in faith toward 
You and in fervent love toward one another; through Jesus Christ, Your Son, our Lord, who lives 
and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C Amen. 
 

Benedicamus LSB 212 
A Let us bless the Lord. 
C Thanks be to God. 
 

Benediction 
P The Lord bless you and keep you. 

The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you. 
The Lord look upon you with favor and T give you peace. 

C Amen. 
 

804 O Worship the King 
1 O worship the King, 

    all-glorious above. 
O gratefully sing 
    His pow’r and His love; 
Our shield and defender, 
    the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor 
    and girded with praise. 

 
  



2 O tell of His might, 
    O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
    whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 
    the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is His path 
    on the wings of the storm. 

 
3 This earth, with its store 

    of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy pow’r 
    hath founded of old, 
Established it fast 
    by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 
    like a mantle, the sea. 

 
4 Thy bountiful care 

    what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, 
    it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, 
    it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills 
    in the dew and the rain. 

 
5 Frail children of dust 

    and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 
    nor find Thee to fail. 
Thy mercies, how tender, 
    how firm to the end, 
Our maker, defender, 
    redeemer, and friend! 

 
6 O measureless Might, 

    ineffable Love, 
While angels delight 
    to hymn Thee above, 
Thy humbler creation, 
    though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
    shall sing to Thy praise. 

Text: Robert Grant, 1779–1838, alt. 
Text: Public domain 
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