
I gave my back to those who struck me 
   and my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard 

I did not hide my face from insult and spitting 
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty 

hark, all the tribes 'Hosanna' cry 

O Saviour meek, pursue thy road 

with palms and scattered garments strowed 
 

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 
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty 

the angel armies of the sky 

look down with sad and wondering eyes 

to see the approaching sacrifice 
 

Ride on, ride on in majesty 

the last and fiercest strife is nigh 

the Father on his sapphire throne 

awaits his own anointed Son 
 

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 power and reign 
 

Almighty and everlasting God,  

you hate nothing that you have made 

and forgive the sins of all those who are penitent; 

Create and make in us new and contrite hearts, that we, 

worthily lamenting our sins and acknowledging our wretchedness 

may receive from you, the God of all mercy, perfect remission and forgiveness 

through Jesus Christ our Lord  
 

Our congratulations to Rev. Canon Robert (Bob) Wilkinson                                          

of Killowen House - on his 100th birthday - 24th March 2021 
 

   Killowen Parish Church - Sunday 28th March 2021 
 

 ‘Palm Sunday + Holy Week’ 
 

  
 

Zechariah 12:10 
 

"And I will pour out on the house of David  
and the inhabitants of Jerusalem  
a spirit of grace and supplication.  

They will look on me, the one they have pierced 
And they will mourn for him as one mourns for an only child 
and grieve bitterly for him as one grieves for a firstborn son”  

 

My song is love unknown 
my Saviour's love to me 

love to the loveless shown that they might lovely be 
O who am I that for my sake 

my Lord should take frail flesh and die? 
 

He came from his blest throne, salvation to bestow 
but men made strange, and none the longed-for Christ would know 

But O my friend, my friend indeed 
who at my need his life did spend 

 

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 

 

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 
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They rise, and needs will have 
my dear Lord made away 

a murderer they save 
the Prince of Life they slay 

Yet steadfast he  
to suffering goes, that he his foes 

from thence might free 
od of compassion, 



The Lord God has opened my ear, and I was not rebellious.                                                    
I did not turn backwards. O give thanks to the Lord,  

for he is good his mercy endures for ever. 
Let Israel now proclaim, ‘His mercy endures for ever.’ 

Open to me the gates of righteousness 
that I may enter, and give thanks to the Lord 

 

The splendour of the King, clothed in majesty 
let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice 

He wraps himself in light, and darkness tries to hide 
and trembles at his voice, and trembles at his voice 

 

How great is our God, sing with me: how great is our God 
And all will see how great, how great is our God 

 

Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands 
beginning and the end, beginning and the end 
The Godhead, Three in One, Father, Spirit, Son 
the Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb 

 

Name above all names, worthy of all praise 
my heart will sing: how great is our God 

 

Mark 11 (1-11) - ‘Blessed is the King who comes’ 
 

As they approached Jerusalem and came to Bethphage and Bethany, at the 
Mount of Olives, Jesus sent two of his disciples, saying to them, "Go to the 
village ahead of you, and just as you enter it, you will find a colt tied there, 
which no one has ever ridden. Untie it and bring it here. If anyone asks you, 

'Why are you doing this?' tell him, 'The Lord needs it and will send it back here 
shortly" They went and found a colt outside in the street, tied at a doorway. As 
they untied it some people standing there asked, "What are you doing, untying 
that colt?" They answered as Jesus had told them to, and the people let them 
go. When they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks over it, he sat 

on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, while others spread 
branches they had cut in the fields. Those who went ahead and those who 

followed shouted "Hosanna - Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord, 
Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David! Hosanna in the highest" 
Jesus entered Jerusalem and went to the temple. He looked around at every 
thing, but since it was already late, he went out to Bethany with the Twelve 

 

God of all, you gave your only Son Jesus, to take the form of a servant 
and become obedient to death on a cross; give us the same mind  

that was in Christ Jesus, that sharing in his humility, we may be with him  
in his glory, ever one God, world without end; Amen 

 

Wounded for me, wounded for me 
There on the cross He was wounded for me 
Gone my transgressions and now I am free                                                                        

All because Jesus was wounded for me 
 

Dying for me, dying for me, There on the cross He was dying for me 
Now in His death my redemption I see, All because Jesus was dying for me 

 

Risen for me, risen for me, Up from the grave He has risen for me 
Now evermore from death's sting I am free, All because Jesus has risen for me 

 

Mark 14 (1-11)  
Jesus said - ‘She has done a beautiful thing to me’ 

 

 Now the Passover and the Feast of Unleavened Bread were only two days 
away, and the chief priests and the teachers of the law were looking for some 
sly way to arrest Jesus and kill him. "But not during the Feast," they said, "or 
the people may riot." While he was in Bethany, reclining at the table in the 

home of a man known as Simon the Leper, a woman came with an alabaster 
jar of very expensive perfume, made of pure nard. She broke the jar and 

poured the perfume on his head. Some of those present were saying 
indignantly to one another, "Why this waste of perfume? It could have been 

sold for more than a year's wages and the money given to the poor." And they 
rebuked her harshly. "Leave her alone," said Jesus. "Why are you bothering 

her? She has done a beautiful thing to me. The poor you will always have with 
you, and you can help them any time you want. But you will not always have 
me. She did what she could. She poured perfume on my body beforehand to 
prepare for my burial. I tell you the truth, wherever the gospel is preached 

throughout the world, what she has done will also be told, in memory of her" 
Then Judas Iscariot, one of the Twelve, went to the chief priests to betray Jesus 

to them. They were delighted to hear this and promised to give him money.  
So, he watched for an opportunity to hand him over 

 

Just as I am without one plea, but that Thy blood was shed for me 
And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God I come 

 

Just as I am, though tossed about, with many a conflict, many a doubt 
Fighting and fears within, without, O Lamb of God I come 

 

Just as I am, and waiting not, to rid my soul of one dark blot 
To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God I come 

 

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, sight, riches, healing of the mind 
Yea all I need in Thee to find, O Lamb of God I come 

 

Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve 
Because Thy promise I believe, O Lamb of God I come 


