
This, and all other Broadway “virtual services” since Advent, are available online at 

https://urcwalsall.uk/virtual-church.html . 
 

Service for Palm Sunday & Holy Week, 28th March 2021 
A warm welcome to all who share in worship with us today. 

 
 

Our service today is a reflection on the events of Holy Week in words & music 

 

INTRODUCTION 

The video starts with a Prelude by J S Bach on the German chorale “Liebster Jesu”, words 

from which (in translation) form our Call to Worship…. 

Blessed Jesus, at your word here we gather now to hear you. 

Glorious Lord, yourself impart; Light of Light, from God proceeding, 
open lips and ears and heart; help us by your Spirit's leading. 

Hear the cry your church now raises; Lord, accept our prayers and praises. 

 

HYMN: Ride on, ride on in majesty 
If you would like to sing this hymn, click the icon on the webpage for organ accompaniment. 
 
1 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry; 
thine humble beast pursues his 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! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
the Father, on his sapphire throne, 
expects his own anointed Son. 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
then take, O God, your pow'r and reign. 

Henry H Milman 

 

Returning to the video, there now follows excerpts from the cantata by J H Maunder “Olivet 

to Calvary”, sung in 2017 by the church choir (with guest choristers), which tells the story of 

Holy Week.  The words are given below, but also appear in the video. 

 

ON THE WAY TO JERUSALEM 

When o’er the steep of Olivet, the Lord to Salem came, 

The crowds their glad hosannas raised to His beloved name. 

They made the path across the Mount with leafy branches gay: 

And spread their robes with eager hands, to deck Messiah’s way. 

His power has poured the light of heaven upon the sightless eyes! 

His voice has thrilled the silent dead and bade the sleeper rise! 
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Hosanna to the Prince who comes to free a race oppressed! 

To drive the Gentile from our land and make His people blest! 

Hosanna! Hosanna!  Blessed is the King of Israel!  Hosanna to the Son of David! 

Blessed is He that cometh in the Name of the Lord!  Hosanna in the highest! 

 

THE MOUNT OF OLIVES 
‘Twas night o’er lonely Olivet the trees their darksome shadows cast; 

And slowly up the mountain side with weary step the Saviour passed. 

No joyous multitude was there, no garments at His feet were thrown; 

The path that led to Bethany He trod in sorrow and alone. 

The loud Hosannas all were hushed, the lowly triumph of the day; 

And, fading in the moonlight pale, the branches strewn at morning lay. 

Thus o’er the brow of Olivet the Saviour passed with weary tread; 

The beasts have lairs, the birds have nests: He had not where to lay His head! 

 
A NEW COMMANDMENT 

And when the supper of the Passover was ended He poured water into a basin, 

and began to wash His disciples’ feet. 

And He said, A new commandment give I unto you that ye love one another; 

even as I have loved you, so love ye one another. 

By this shall all men know that ye are mine, if ye have love one to another. 

 
BETRAYED AND FORSAKEN 

And while He yet spake, there came a great multitude with swords and staves and 

torches; 

And they took Jesus, and bound Him, and led Him away. 

Then all His disciples forsook Him and fled. 
 
BEFORE PILATE 

Then came Jesus forth from the judgment hall wearing the crown of thorns and the 

purple robe. 

And Pilate said, Behold your King! 

And they cried out, saying, Crucify Him! Crucify Him! He stirreth up the people! 

(Pilate: Shall I crucify your King?) 

We have no king but Cæsar!  Away with this Man, and release unto us Barabbas! 

Crucify Him! 
 

The final section of the video features three short choruses from Handel’s Messiah. 

 

Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; 

He was wounded for our transgressions, 

He was bruised for our iniquities; 

The chastisement of our peace was upon Him, 

And with His stripes we are healed. 



All we like sheep have gone astray, 

We have turned, ev’ry one, to his own way; 

And the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all. 
 
The music was sung by the augmented choir of Broadway URC, Walsall, conducted by Alan Taylor, with 

organists Keith Hearnshaw (Maunder) & David Griffiths (Handel) and baritone Harvey Boucher. 

 

PRAYERS 

Please take a few moments, in silent reflection, to ponder the message of Holy Week 

contained within today’s video presentation….. 

Let us pray 

Almighty Father, who sent your only son Jesus Christ to save us from our sin, show us how 

we can honour you and bring glory to your name by walking in the way of Jesus. 

Give us grace and mercy as we try and fail, guidance when we’re not sure which way to go, 

and wisdom to trust you in all things.  For your love brings light and life to all who seek it. 

May we seek you evermore as we walk with you through this Holy Week and beyond. 

Amen. 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

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, the power and the glory, for ever and ever. 

Amen. 

HYMN:  There is a green hill 
If you would like to sing this hymn, click the icon on the webpage for organ accompaniment. 

1 There is a green hill far away, 

without a city wall, 

where the dear Lord was crucified, 

who died to save us all. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 

what pains he had to bear; 

but we believe it was for us 

he hung and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiv'n, 

he died to make us good, 

that we might go at last to heav'n, 

saved by his precious blood. 

4 O dearly, dearly has he loved, 

and we must love him too, 

and trust in his redeeming blood, 

and try his works to do. 

C F Alexander 

BLESSING 
Christ crucified draw you to himself, to find in him a sure ground for faith, a firm support for 
hope, and the assurance of sins forgiven. 
Amen. 
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